
            In a café in Yangpyeong, Gyeonggi Province.

The private café, extending up to the second floor terrace, isn't bustling with customers at 3 p.m. on a weekday.

On the terrace of the café, only three women sit at a table. Two of them appear tense, as if attending an interview, sitting upright with rigid posture. The third woman, wearing sunglasses, sifts through documents.

The woman in sunglasses is Choi Seong-mi. At thirty-six, her neatly trimmed V-cut hair touches her chin. With fair, smooth skin exuding an air of abundance but also coldness and intimidation.

Sitting in front are a mother-daughter pair; the mother, Jang Eun-young, is 45 years old, and her daughter, Kim Yoon-jeong, is 22.

After meticulously organizing the documents, Choi Seong-mi speaks.

"The total debt amounts to 472 million. The house has been auctioned off... There's no more money to squeeze out."

Both the mother and daughter bow their heads in silence, unable to utter a word.

A twist of fate had occurred. Unable to withstand the overwhelming pressure of debts following the failure of her husband's business, he resorted to suicide.

However, his suicide didn't erase everything. To secure funds, loans were taken out under Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jeong's names, and personally, money was borrowed from acquaintances for her husband and father.

Even after excluding the debt erased by the husband's suicide, the looming debt haunting Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jeong amounted to a staggering 472 million.

For ordinary housewife Jang Eun-young and university student Kim Yoon-jeong, this was an insurmountable sum. They could sell every organ in their bodies and still fall short.

The pressure from the debt collection agency was beyond what they could handle. Just as the mother and daughter were contemplating an extreme decision, this woman, Choi Seong-mi, approached them.

Regardless of who disclosed their situation to her, she offered a lifeline akin to salvation to the mother and daughter.

"As I mentioned over the phone, if you work at our house, we'll ensure you're well-fed and housed stably, sending your salaries to the debt collection agency regularly."

The mother and daughter couldn't refuse Seong-mi's offer.

While repaying the entire 472 million was impossible, they had no place to live, no cash or cards for immediate needs, not even money for food.

Moreover, being threatened by men who looked like loan sharks was terrifying.

"Yes... Please help us."

Mother Jang Eun-young said, bowing her head.

"Yes. We understand that you agree. Then, both of you will come home with me immediately. Your tasks there will be..."

Mother and daughter anxiously awaited Seong-mi's words.

"Mother, you'll work as a housekeeper at my house. You'll have to do everything a homemaker does - cooking, shopping, cleaning, laundry, organizing, and more. It won't be easy since the house has two floors."

"Yes... Please entrust me. I'll work hard..."

"And for the daughter... I hope you can assist me and my husband as a secretary. Can you drive?"

Daughter Kim Yoon-jeong nervously replied to Seong-mi's question.

"Yes, yes! I know how to drive."

"Alright then. One of the roles as a secretary includes driving. If we hire a separate driver, we wouldn't need to pay you extra for transportation."

"Yes... I-I'll handle all the driving. Please trust me, ma'am."

"Yes. And when my husband and I work at home or go out, you'll serve as a secretary by our side."

"Yes... Madam."

"Hmph."

Choi Seong-mi chuckled slightly at being called 'Madam.'

"Well then, would you like to come home with me? You can meet my husband and finalize the contract with Choi Jong."

"Yes, Madam."

And so, the two women rode in Choi Seong-mi's car to somewhere.

---

Nestled beneath the green mountains of Yangpyeong, the two-story villa looked like a luxurious building worth tens of millions at first glance.

Scanning the surroundings, there were no ordinary houses in sight, only scattered pensions and villas. It seemed like a place where commoners couldn't afford to live.

As the BMW X5 slowly entered the courtyard of the two-story villa, Choi Seong-mi and the two women got out of the car.

Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung tensed up again as they looked at the two-story villa where they would be working. A Benz sedan, which seemed to belong to the owner, was parked on one side of the spacious yard.

The garden was beautifully maintained, with not a single neglected spot in sight. Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung couldn't help but feel overwhelmed.

"Please, come in~"

Smiling, Choi Seong-mi led them inside the house.

Sunlight streamed in through the large windows into the spacious living room.

As they entered, a man in his early thirties who had been sitting on the sofa stood up, smiling warmly.

"Welcome."

"Welcome back, dear~"

"Yeah, good job."

Seong-mi approached the man, who gently patted her back and buttocks with a smile. They looked like a happy and well-suited couple.

"Hello, sir..."

Nervously, Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung bowed to the man.

"Yes, I've heard about you."

The man seated the women on the living room chairs and began talking. The interview wasn't tough. It seemed like most important decisions had already been made by his wife, Seong-mi. He simply said pleasant things about getting along well in the future and took out the contract.

"Take your time to go through it carefully."

"Yes..."

Despite their efforts to scrutinize the contract, understanding its complex contents proved difficult. All that seemed clear was that they would work here, receiving money weekly, which would all be sent to a debt collection agency after covering basic living expenses.

"Sign here."

"Yes..."

Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung signed the contract and stamped it. From that moment on, the contract took effect, and the women found themselves living in the man and Seong-mi's house, obliged to work as instructed by them.

---

That evening, as a gesture of welcome, the man and Seong-mi took the women out for dinner.

Upon returning home, the women unpacked in their rooms. Among the three rooms on the first floor, the second and third largest rooms were designated for each of them.

Mom, Jang Eun-young, took the room closer to the kitchen and bathroom, while her daughter, Kim Yoon-jung, took the room near the storage and boiler room. They were grateful just for having individual rooms.

The first floor was where Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung lived, while the second floor was solely the space of the man and Seong-mi, the owners of the house.

Night fell, and in the master bedroom on the second floor.

The man lay naked on the bed in the dimly lit room, as Seong-mi, wearing a sheer gown, approached and sat beside him.

"How was your day, Master?"

Seong-mi addressed the man not as her husband but as her Master. That one word revealed the nature of their relationship.

"It was good. Mom looks remarkably young and beautiful for her age. And our daughter resembles her, she's pretty too."

"Still, calling us mom and daughter... You're quite greedy, Master."

"Haha. I've only hired people to ensure our Seong-mi lives comfortably and gets pregnant."

"Splendid."

"Hahaha. How does it look to Sungmi?"

The man's hand removes Sungmi's gown and caresses her white thigh.

"The woman called Mom is fine, but the woman called daughter, honestly... feels jealous, Master."

"What? Haha. Our Sungmi gets jealous of everything."

"She's much younger than me... I worry a lot that you might give your heart to someone prettier and fresher than me, Master..."

Sungmi lies on top of the man.

The man gently touches Sungmi's buttocks; under the gown, there is nothing but bare skin.

"Don't worry. That won't happen."

"Promise me one more time... that you'll understand even if I get jealous and angry at other women..."

"Yes. I'll understand and pretend not to know."

"Even if I secretly torment you from behind, Master..."

"Haha. Got it. I have to understand when my cute bitch acts like that. Just don't let any problems arise. Don't let the police come or end up in the hospital."

"Yes, Master. Thank you..."

Sungmi hugs the man tightly.

"Then can I also play with those women without Sungmi knowing?"

"Pfft...! Yes, Master. Play with them as much as you want without me knowing... But if I find out, I won't leave those women alone quietly without you knowing. And you too..."

"Huh? What about me?"

Sungmi takes off the gown and straddles the man.

Then, she grabs the man's hardened penis with her hand and brings it towards her buttocks, whispering softly.

"I will tightly squeeze it with my buttocks. Pfft...!"

        
            It had been a week since the mother-daughter duo, Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung, started living and working at the man's house.

From early morning till late at night, busy was an understatement for Mom, Jang Eun-young.

Early mornings were for preparing breakfast, followed by dishwashing after meals. Then came the tasks of tidying up the house, cleaning, and starting the laundry.

On the first floor alone, there were three bedrooms, bathrooms, a kitchen, a spacious living room with a terrace, and a storage room. The second floor also housed three bedrooms, a small living room, bathrooms, a veranda, balcony, and a utility room.

Outside the house, there were additional spaces like a shed, boiler room, parking lot, along with flower beds and gardens that required watering and tending, all managed by Jang Eun-young.

Indeed, a day spent scrubbing, wiping, clearing, and organizing was never enough.

Moreover, preparing lunch and dinner, making snacks and late-night meals, going to the market to shop for groceries with the man or Choi Sung-mi, then returning home to update the household ledger—all added to the already exhausting workload.

Honestly, the labor felt like having ten bodies, but she endured it with grit, knowing that the financial reality she faced was a harsher hell.

If not for this place, the mother and daughter would barely have enough money to buy food.

Here, despite the hardships and toils, they were not threatened with coercion from loan sharks or debt collection agencies.

Despite being barely enough, with their combined earnings, Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung could manage to pay off debts every week.

So, no matter how tough things got, Jang Eun-young lived gratefully, knowing they could make ends meet.

Kim Yoon-jung also diligently assisted her mother in her work.

Originally, her role here was to help the man and Choi Sung-mi as a secretary, but due to the overwhelming tasks her mother had, she decided to assist her for the time being.

The man was generous, always smiling and treating Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung well.

However, just as there is light, there are shadows. The man's wife, Choi Sung-mi, meticulous and strict in everything, never hesitated to give sharp advice if she noticed any shortcomings or mistakes from the mother and daughter.

Therefore, amidst their busy and challenging lives, Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung found warmth and strength when with the man, while feeling tense and fearful around Choi Sung-mi.

10 a.m.

Choi Sung-mi was working on her computer in the first-floor studio, while Kim Yoon-jung was busy hanging out the laundry she had washed.

Jang Eun-young, carrying five wet cloths in a plastic basin, stood in front of the man's bedroom door, lightly tapping on the open door.

"Excuse me, sir. Would it be okay for me to do some cleaning for a moment?"

The 45-year-old Jang Eun-young asked as politely and kindly as possible to the man in his early thirties.

Glancing up from his smartphone while comfortably seated on the sofa, the man smiled at Jang Eun-young.

"Yes. Please go ahead, Eun-young."

"Thank you..."

Bowing her head, Jang Eun-young entered the bedroom with the basin in hand.

In the presence of the man, her heart felt at ease and reassured.

And strangely, her heart raced.

Initially scolding herself for such thoughts, considering the dire situation she and her daughter were in... Amidst all this, feeling strange emotions towards the landlord, benefactor, and a man several years younger than herself...

Yet, despite her self-reproach, whenever she was near the man, her heart unknowingly raced, and her face flushed.

Even now.

At forty-five, weathered by life, yet still beautiful and graceful, Jang Eun-young deliberately hoped to catch the man's eye, kneeling on the floor with a posture that emphasized her curves as she cleaned the storage cabinet.

Diligently moving around, they wore thin clothes due to the heat and sweat from their active movements. Even now, Eunyoung is wearing a skirt that is wrinkled for ease of movement and reaches up to her knees.

Though wrinkled and loose-fitting, when she gathers her long legs neatly, kneels down, and lifts her hips, it accentuates her voluminous figure, especially her slender waist and the weighty feel of a middle-aged woman's hips...

Jang Eunyoung fervently mopped the floor, secretly hoping that the man sitting behind her would glance at her hips.

"I wonder... what is he thinking..."

"..."

Quietly, the man fiddled with his smartphone from behind, silently turning on the soundless camera to capture Jang Eunyoung's back. Pointing the lens towards Eunyoung, he zoomed in on her prominent hips, then pressed the button.

Silently, hidden beneath her skirt, Jang Eunyoung's ample hips were saved on the man's smartphone.

Smiling, the man.

He could sense the struggles Jang Eunyoung was facing.

And this phenomenon was happening to Jang Eunyoung's daughter, Kim Yoonjung, as well.

The reason lay in a small personal refrigerator next to the bedroom.

That compact fridge contained medicine for the man and Choi Sungmi, which Jang Eunyoung and Kim Yoonjung never dared to touch.

Inside that fridge was a special bottle of medicine that, when consumed by a woman, stimulates the secretion of female hormones, especially sexual hormones that enhance and activate sexual sensations.

Jang Eunyoung and Kim Yoonjung were unaware of such medicine being plentiful in the fridge, let alone that they were consistently drinking water diluted with that medicine every day.

As a result, despite their busy and challenging lives, both Jang Eunyoung and Kim Yoonjung felt fluttery and experienced special emotions whenever they saw men, a discreet phenomenon that affected Kim Yoonjung as well.

After wiping the storage cabinet, Jang Eunyoung stood up and headed towards the sofa where the man was seated.

Officially, it was to clean the display shelf near the sofa, but in reality, she wanted to be closer to the man.

"Just a moment. You can stay still, sir. I'll just clean quickly and leave."

"Yes, sure. Eunyoung, ma'am."

Seeing the man's smile, Jang Eunyoung felt her face flush and turned towards the display shelf.

Her hands moved particularly slowly and delicately while cleaning, contrary to what she had said about quickly finishing and leaving.

- Swish swish

"..."

"Eunyoung, ma'am."

"Yes?"

When the man spoke, Eunyoung turned her head back towards him.

"Aren't you tired?"

"Oh... no, sir. Thanks to you, I feel so fortunate to be able to get through this."

In truth, she wanted to honestly admit how difficult it was.

She wanted to vent her frustrations, which she couldn't even do to her deceased husband, inexplicably desiring to do so to this man.

She wanted to be a fragile woman, seeking attention.

However, fearing the formidable manager of this house, Choi Sungmi, who was the man's wife, she refrained from doing so.

Although the man was warm-hearted and gentle, Choi Sungmi was a rational woman who could always find fault with the two women.

"Eunyoung, despite your age... your figure is truly beautiful."

"Oh..."

Unexpectedly, Eunyoung's lips parted at his words.

Alone, discreetly drawn to a man who kept appealing to her sensibilities, the middle-aged woman of forty-five felt her heart race and embarrassment akin to that of a college freshman when she received compliments on her figure.

How long had it been since she felt this fluttering sense of embarrassment?

"No, no. Compared to you, sir... I'm too chubby, Mr. CEO... Hoho."

Even if she dismissed it with empty words, she couldn't help but feel good inside.

Receiving compliments on her figure from the man she subtly found attractive awakened desires she had long forgotten as a woman.

Unaware that her consistent intake of a special medicine had made her body easily aroused, Jang Eun-young, blushing beside the man, didn't know what to do.

"Well... my wife has a good figure too. But... what about you, Miss Eun-young? People commonly say you have voluptuous charms, right? Hoho. Oh... I'm sorry. I made an inappropriate remark."

Apologizing to Eun-young for his excessive words, the man, however, found her not upset but rather pleased. Why did the crude term "voluptuous" sound like such a pleasant compliment?

"No, no... Hahaha. I'm so embarrassed because you said that, sir. I need to lose weight..."

"No need to lose weight. I really like your figure, Eun-young."

Upon hearing the man's words, Eun-young felt a tingling sensation from her chest to her uterus.

"'He likes it...! Could it be... me?'"

In her despair-filled life, Jang Eun-young entertained a dangerous thought: perhaps the sweet fruit of love was being offered to her...

        
            The man stood in front of Jang Eun-young, holding a mop, having risen from the sofa.

"All the household affairs and money in this house are managed by our family members, so there's nothing specific I can do to help Ms. Eun-young."

Looking at Eun-young, the man spoke.

Perhaps due to the difficult and desperate situation she was struggling through, Eun-young was so grateful for his thoughtful consideration that tears welled up in her eyes.

"Oh no... I'm always indebted."

"Have you found some peace of mind recently?"

"Thanks to you..."

Truth be told, yes. Despite working hard in this house, Eun-young felt a strange and fluttering emotion similar to when she had a crush on her teacher back in high school, all because of the special medication that the man and Choi Sung-mi had consistently given to them, a fact unknown to Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung.

"Eun-young."

"Yes...?"

Eun-young couldn't meet the man's gaze directly and bowed her head.

It was because she felt some special emotion in his affectionate gaze.

Her woman's intuition quickly ignited her suppressed instincts.

Her heart raced, and it felt like she could hear her heartbeat in her ears.

Even though the man was simply staring at her up close, warm and smooth secretions surged between the legs of this middle-aged woman who had just turned forty-five.

Eun-young was surprised by the physical reaction her body was having.

Ever since her husband passed away, she hadn't experienced such a phenomenon, not even during the last few years of living with him.

But why now, of all places, in this situation?

To a man more than ten years younger than herself... and to the landlord who she and her daughter relied on together.

The man's hand slowly moved up and gently caressed Eun-young's left cheek.

Eun-young felt like her chest was about to burst, making it difficult for her to breathe.

"Eun-young, you're truly beautiful."

At the man's words, Eun-young's legs felt like they might give out.

For a lonely middle-aged woman starved of attention, affection, and love, his words felt like a sharp stab to her core.

"Sir..."

The man's palm stroked Eun-young's face, his fingers touching her soft and plump skin, savoring the sensation.

"If Madam were to see..."

The man's words and actions were clearly crossing dangerous boundaries.

That's why, despite trembling with excitement, Eun-young thought of the most frightening Choi Sung-mi in this house.

When the man mentioned his wife, he became more cautious.

"If our family sees, we'll be in big trouble. Both me... and you and Yoon-jung."

"So please... Sir, don't do this..."

Eun-young, still feeling joyous, rejected the man's advances.

However, as the man's hand seemed to abandon its secretive actions and move downward, he suddenly grabbed Eun-young's left breast.

"Ah! Sir...!"

Startled, Eun-young tried to push the man's right hand away with both of hers but couldn't muster enough strength.

She exhaled hot breaths, feeling an odd pleasure from the pressure and distortion of her breast under the man's hand.

"If our family sees, it will be over for us. Shouldn't we stop then?"

The man's hand explored Eun-young's chest, pressing against her thin outer garment and bra, feeling the firmness of her nipples rapidly hardening, noticeable even through her clothes.

"Sir... Please don't..."

"Eun-young, aren't you lonely?"

"Oh, Sir... Please..."

"Aren't you lonely? I can see it all in your eyes."

There was no way she wasn't lonely.

Upon entering this house and not having to worry about food and shelter, an unusual sensitivity suddenly arose in her body. However, as a woman and a mother of a daughter, it was difficult for her to be honest about such feelings.

"Ah..."

Between the legs of the middle-aged woman who was suddenly unable to move, anyone even slightly sensitive to smells would detect the scent of lewd arousal emanating from there.

"But if you continue like this... it's not right, sir..."

"I know... it's not right either. If the household finds out, we're done for, Eunyoung and Yoonjung will be kicked out. We won't even be able to settle the debt."

"So... why are you doing this then?"

"Do you... dislike it?"

"Ah..."

She did not dislike it. Rather, Jang Eunyoung enjoyed the teasing and attention from men.

As a woman, being desired and treated sexually by a man was a joyful experience. It meant her feminine charm was sufficient.

In the end, Eunyoung couldn't bring herself to say she disliked it and simply turned her head away, a gesture that seemed like a signal of consent.

"You have a beautiful wife..."

As she said, Choi Seongmi, in her mid-thirties, possessed a firm figure, a pretty face, sophistication, and a unique sexual allure of her own.

The man drew closer to Eunyoung, bringing his face near hers.

"Because Eunyoung is also beautiful."

"Sir..."

The man's lips approached Eunyoung's, silently demanding her to part her lips.

Knowing this act crossed a line she shouldn't cross...

Eunyoung parted her lips, receiving the man's tongue and saliva.

With his left hand, the man embraced Eunyoung's neck, deepening the kiss. His right hand moved from roughly caressing the plump breasts of the middle-aged woman down under her skirt, slipping into her panties.

Caught off guard by the sudden intrusion, Eunyoung failed to react. Distracted by the man's kiss, she couldn't stop his hand from delving into her intimate area.

Feeling the thick flesh between her thighs being touched, she soon felt his fingers spreading apart the mucous membranes inside.

"Ah...!"

Lost in the sweet kiss, Jang Eunyoung spread her thighs further to help the man's fingers explore deeper inside her intimate parts.

"Mmm... Ahh...!"

With two fingers delving into her vagina, Eunyoung wished time would freeze at that moment forever.

She wanted to be loved and teased by this young man eternally.

But the fear of Choi Seongmi, working downstairs on the first floor, coming up at any moment held her back.

With the bedroom door wide open, if she were caught in this state by the cold and formidable Choi Seongmi...!

However, footsteps were heard ascending the stairs.

The soft slippers padding on the carpeted steps could only belong to one person in this house—Choi Seongmi.

"Ah...! Sir... Please, stop..."

Jang Eunyoung managed to push the man away and released her lips.

Though the man looked disappointed, Eunyoung was far more regretful.

However, the fear of completely ruining her life and her daughter's life if she were caught by Choi Seong-mi barely managed to bring her to her senses.

Eun-young twisted her body, removing the man's hand that was still teasing between her legs.

Then, she quickly grabbed a mop, went to the window, and opened it.

It was out of the thought that she needed to ventilate even a little bit of the smell emanating from the intimate part of the woman remaining in the bedroom.

As she hurriedly opened the window and pretended to diligently wipe the window frame with the mop, Choi Seong-mi entered the room.

"Hey, there's something I'd like you to take a look at."

"Oh, really?"

The man had already comfortably sat on the sofa, pretending to look at his phone, but then got up naturally.

"Just take a quick look for me."

With affectionate and playful gestures that she didn't show to Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung, Choi Seong-mi clung to the man.

"Haha, okay. Let's go see."

"I need to rest a bit more, sorry..."

"No, it's okay. Since our Seong-mi is asking for help, we should definitely go see."

"Thank you~"

The man left with Seong-mi into the bedroom.

Upon this, Jang Eun-young buried her face in the window frame, letting out a sigh of relief.

Her face was flushed, and sweat beaded on her skin.

If she hadn't been turned away like this, Choi Seong-mi, who was quick-witted, would have noticed something suspicious.

"Sigh..."

She let out a deep breath... and exhaled a hot breath that smelled rank, squeezing her thighs tightly.

***

Descending to the first-floor workshop, the man approached Seong-mi, raising his right hand to her nose.

"Smell this. Hehehe."

Seong-mi leaned in, sniffing the scent coming from the man's fingers moistened with moisture, then smiled faintly.

"Phew... Did you do it?"

"No. Just kissed and touched."

"Hahaha."

"Let's send a text tonight. Hehehe."

        
            "Is it nighttime?"

"Yeah. Even though I touched her vagina, she stayed still. She even spread her legs."

"Hmm... She must have been watching."

"Exactly. Anyway, vaginas~"

"It's because she's the owner."

Seongmi gazes at the man with love and trust.

"Seongmi, want to try sucking on this?"

The man holds his finger, tainted with Eunyoung's secretion, near Choi Seongmi's lips.

"..."

No woman would enjoy another woman's genital secretion, let alone from the same woman. Some might even feel disgusted or nauseous.

However, Choi Seongmi still looks at the man with eyes full of love...

Slowly opening her mouth, she puts the finger inside.

"Take your time and taste it. It's the taste of another woman's vagina. Can you feel it?"

Choi Seongmi puts two fingers in her mouth, lightly licking them with her tongue and nodding slightly.

"After putting it in that woman's vagina, will Seongmi clean it up too?"

Despite such a burdensome question... Seongmi nods.

"Haha. Never mind... Just suck me now. I feel frustrated as if I'm about to come down while in the middle of it."

"Now...?"

"Yes."

Saying so, the man lowers his pants and underwear in front of Seongmi.

"Yoonjung might come in..."

"Just watch. Haha."

"You're unbelievable..."

Seongmi looks at the man with an expression that can't be stopped.

Nevertheless, it's a gaze filled with affection and love.

"Close the door."

"No, leave it open."

"...Are you trying to show Yoonjung on purpose?"

"Yes. It's easier to work once she sees it."

"Hmm...! Really..."

Saying so, Seongmi kneels in front of the man.

Kim Yoonjung sits on a large decorative stone outside, having hung all the laundry and sighing deeply.

Since coming to this house, she has been working tirelessly without a moment to spare.

If it weren't for the man and Choi Seongmi, could she and her mother, Jang Eunyoung, find such a good place to live and earn money stably?

If they were driven out from here, Eunyoung and Yoonjung would have no choice but to part ways and struggle to make ends meet.

Dealing with daily debt pressures, confirmation calls, and the need for multiple jobs just to afford a meal is a harsh reality they can barely endure...

Just thinking about it makes everything seem bleak.

Once again, she breathes a small sigh, grateful for being able to work in such a good place.

"Phew..."

However, her sigh carries a hint of a young woman's deep scent emanating from within.

'Really... What am I supposed to do if I start feeling a bit more stable... Oh, me...'

Her self-reproach stems from recent changes in her body and mind.

Suddenly, her body started feeling hot, and she began having more provocative thoughts.

There were several occasions when her nipples hardened uncomfortably inside her bra.

But what troubled her more was...

Her panties getting damp frequently.

A 22-year-old lady in the prime of her sexual curiosity and desire, with active metabolism and abundant sex hormones.

Even when the house was in disarray and the atmosphere heavy and dark, she had no room for such feelings. Perhaps it was due to finding some stability here.

The young lady's body was constantly aflame with sexual desire, much like a female in heat, seeking reproductive activity recklessly and being easily excited.

Even now... diligently and absentmindedly taking out laundry to hang outside.

Her nipples stood firm within the bra, and her white panties had become so damp that she could feel the sticky moisture seeping through.

Even though she could use panty liners, the frequent wetness was beyond what her limited living expenses could cover.

Therefore, Yoonjeong had developed a habit of wiping away the clear fluid from the crotch of her panties with tissue every time she went to the bathroom, worrying about any potential odor as she cautiously checked by holding her nose.

But what troubled her more than her body was her mind.

Sometime back, she had unwittingly fallen for a man who treated her and her mother warmly and affectionately.

Initially just considering him a benefactor and a genuinely kind person, she gradually found herself deeply enamored by his kindness and warmth as time passed.

Yoonjeong, a twenty-two-year-old who still wanted to rely on someone and act coquettishly to her heart's content, had made it a daily routine to take a brief respite, imagine being comforted in a man's arms, and act coy.

This was a secret she couldn't even share with her mother, Jang Eunyoung, the only person in the world she could confide in, making her feel both happy and wistful while indulging in sweet fantasies.

And even now, as she sat on the warm stone under the sun, her already inflamed desires were further stimulated, making her burn hotter.

"I can't... I might have to masturbate in the bathroom..."

Recently, she had resorted to secretly pleasuring herself in the bathroom to be able to focus on work again.

And yesterday... once in the morning, once in the afternoon, and finally, after imagining being roughly handled by a man in her room, she could finally fall asleep after her third session of self-pleasure.

Despite feeling ashamed and embarrassed, she had no desire to stop the secret indulgence that her body and mind craved.

Yoonjeong quietly entered the house, trying to avoid the gaze of others.

She closed the front door quietly, put on her slippers, and stealthily made her way through the living room towards the bathroom.

Unfortunately, the door to Choi Seongmi's room, where she was working on the computer, was open.

"Of all times..."

The only intimidating and cautious presence in this house was Choi Seongmi.

So, if Seongmi were to see her entering the bathroom, it would make it somewhat uncomfortable for Yoonjeong to spend time there comfortably pleasuring herself.

Of course, Seongmi used the bathroom on the second floor rather than the one on the first floor, but Yoonjeong didn't want to alert her employer to spending extended periods in the bathroom during broad daylight.

Yoonjeong passed through the living room as quietly as possible.

As she passed the workspace, she glanced to see if Seongmi was looking in her direction...

"...!!"

Yoonjeong was startled and froze in place.

What she saw was...

Seongmi kneeling in the office, performing oral sex on a man.

- Suck... slurp...

Turning her head this way and that, Seongmi was thoroughly savoring the man's member, with Yoonjeong's crush enjoying the affectionate gestures in front of her with a pleased expression.

Fortunately, the couple was too engrossed in their intimate act to notice Yoonjeong.

Yoonjeong quickly stepped back to hide herself.

Thankfully, her careful steps had not made any noise.

- Suck... slurp...

However, even though she hid her body, Yunjeong's heart started pounding wildly at the sounds coming from the studio.

She heard the man she had a crush on performing oral sex.

While no one would dare mention that he was doing it to his wife, Yunjeong couldn't help but feel envious, imagining how wonderful it would be if she were the one pleasuring him orally. Overwhelmed with envy, she couldn't bring herself to move.

Then, cautiously, she peeked her face out again to catch a glimpse of the couple in the studio.

She could see the side profile of the couple, but from Yunjeong's angle, she saw more of the back of Choi Seongmi and the front of the man.

Choi Seongmi was making lewd noises and moans while sensually pleasuring her loving husband's genitals.

"That's a married woman's fellatio..."

Just by observing their actions and sounds, she knew she could never match that skill.

Envy, resentment, and jealousy surged within her simultaneously.

And as she looked at the man, feeling desire mixed with those emotions, Kim Yunjeong realized she was lusting after him.

The man's pleased expression while receiving oral sex.

Having seen that sight, Yunjeong now couldn't help but imagine herself kneeling in front of the man she secretly admired, sucking on his erect member, perhaps even during every night... or maybe even during moments of work in the daytime.

"What am I going to do...!"

Feeling the heat rising between her legs and her panties becoming increasingly damp with moisture...

The man's gaze met Yunjeong's as he slightly raised his head to peek into the studio from outside.

"...!"

Yunjeong was so startled that she couldn't move.

It was a moment where she locked eyes with the man she had a crush on... while he engaged in secretive and lewd acts with his wife.

However, much to her relief, the man showed no reaction and gently caressed his wife Choi Seongmi's head.

And then.

He gazed at Yunjeong, who had been secretly watching, and offered a warm smile.

Kim Yunjeong, captivated by the smile of the man she had a crush on, let everything go.

It was the moment her heart was captured.

        
            The 22-year-old woman eventually couldn't make it across the living room to the bathroom.

This was likely due to catching the attention of Choi Seongmi, as what she saw in the gentle and affectionate man differed vastly from what the strict and cold Choi Seongmi would perceive.

Given Choi Seongmi's nature, if she were to witness Yoonjeong on her knees, pleasing a man by orally servicing him, she would definitely not stay silent.

She would most likely confront Yoonjeong and Eunyoung directly, aiming to drive them away without hesitation.

Yoonjeong, well aware of this, retreated quietly, taking steps back.

Opening the front door and pondering where to go to relieve this itching and tingling sensation, she soon headed towards the small storage room beside the garden.

Inside the small and cramped storage room.

Upon entering, Yoonjeong locked the door and peered outside through the window.

There seemed to be no reason for anyone to come all the way to this outdoor shed unless necessary.

Mom Eunyoung was cleaning on the second floor, while the landlord couple engaged in intimate activities in their workshop.

In that case...

Leaning against the wall, Yoonjeong lowered her loose pants down to mid-thigh.

Even though she only lowered her pants, a distinct smell emanated from her womanhood.

As she felt the dampness at the center of her panties with her fingertips, she encountered a moist fabric, almost soggy with secretions.

The entire center was soaked with sticky fluids.

Using tissue to clean up was out of the question this time.

Even after wiping away the sticky secretions, she would continue to feel damp and, above all, emit a shameful lewd odor as a woman.

"I should change into fresh clothes and wash these right away in the room..."

With that thought in mind, her slender fingers delved deeper into the thick pubic hair towards her swollen labia.

Lately, Yoonjeong felt like she was experiencing some sort of secondary growth, especially in her body, particularly in her chest and genital area.

Her breasts felt tight, itchy, and her nipples were even more sensitive.

The sensation was so peculiar that when she touched herself with her fingers, it felt so good that she kept touching, indulging in the lewd play of fondling her breasts and tweaking her nipples, despite being just a 22-year-old woman.

Consequently, she felt like her breasts and nipples had grown slightly.

However, the issue lay more with her genitals than her breasts.

Even when idle, her genitals felt hot and unbearable, frequently causing a burning sensation.

Her panties were almost always soaked with moisture, to the point where she had to change them every morning due to the copious discharge.

Moreover, whenever she thought about her crush...

Despite knowing she shouldn't, Yoonjeong would spread her legs, slip her hand into her panties, and immerse herself in sweet fantasies of intimacy with a man.

Strangely enough, every part of her genitalia seemed to become more sensitive.

From her clitoris and vagina to her urethra and perineum, even her labia majora, simply applying pressure made her body tingle with ecstasy.

Growing increasingly sensitive, Yoonjeong resented her body's desire for sexual stimulation, gathering two fingers to rub the crevice between her labia majora.

Slippery mucus flowed abundantly as it dripped down beneath her fingers.

Being still a virgin, it was frustrating that she couldn't freely explore her vaginal canal with her fingers.

Therefore, as regrettable as it was, Yoonjeong began to roughly stimulate her clitoris and labia with her right-hand fingers, while her left hand, turned backward, started teasing the mucous membrane hidden between her buttocks.

Maintaining the original context and tone:

---

To preserve her innocence, the young lady developed an abnormal sensitivity in her anus due to the inability to stimulate herself freely.

---

"Slurp... slurp..."

"Haha..."

Seongmi gasped for air as she spat out the man's member.

"Haah... haah... Did you enjoy that?"

"Yes. Thanks to you."

"You don't have to finish inside me, okay? You can release in my mouth..."

"It's fine. I'll suck you off again later. Hehehe."

"Splurt...! Whenever you feel like it, just call me. Enjoy..."

Seongmi engulfed the man's glans with her mouth, sucking vigorously until making audible sounds.

*Suckling sound*

"I'll suck you dry. Hehehe."

"Yes. And earlier..."

"...?"

"Yunjung passed by the living room and saw us."

"Oh, really?"

"Yes. Our eyes met. Haha."

"Splurt...! How did she react?"

"She was taken aback. But somehow... she seemed more excited, didn't she?"

"Really... Where did she go then?"

"I don't know. She quietly opened the front door and went outside."

"I'll check."

As the man put on his underwear and pants, Seongmi monitored the surroundings inside and outside the house through the camera feed on her phone.

Jang Eunyoung and Kim Yunjung had a secret.

It was the tiny cameras hidden all over the house.

These cameras, discreetly concealed and powered by electrical lines, covertly surveilled every nook and cranny of the house.

Moreover, these cameras were installed not only in Eunyoung and Yunjung's rooms but also in the bathroom.

If the women found out, they would be shocked beyond belief, as the man and Seongmi spent each night lying side by side in bed, watching in real-time as Eunyoung and Yunjung indulged in fervent acts of self-pleasure in their respective rooms.

"It's here. In the equipment shed."

"You went all the way to the equipment shed?"

"Yes. Am I doing this right here?"

Smiling, Seongmi handed the man her phone.

On the screen, Yunjung leaned against the wall next to the window, lowering her pants and panties to mid-thigh, stimulating herself between her legs with both hands visibly.

"Try touching her from behind."

"Hehehe. Since she's a virgin, I can't penetrate the front, so I guess I'm trying to develop the back. Admirable."

"Really... Shall we listen to what she's saying?"

When Seongmi increased the volume...

"Haah... haah... Boss... Boss... Aaah...!"

Only the boss is being called.

Upon hearing Choi Seongmi's words with a stern face, the man affectionately stroked her head.

"I'll go see."

"Now?"

"Yes. Let's pretend we don't know and go in."

"Will you take her today?"

"No. It's no fun if we do it right away. Let's tease her a bit first."

"Splurt...! Okay. I'll watch."

"Yeah."

The man straightened his clothes and headed towards the entrance.

Walking slowly through the garden, he went straight to the shed, opened the door, and entered.

"Oh? You're here?"

"Yes, yes. Boss..."

Hearing the man's footsteps, Yunjung hastily pulled up her panties and pants, concealing the discreet act of stimulating her genitals and anus with her hand.

However, the small shed was already filled with the strong scent of her vaginal secretions, and her uncleaned thighs were so wet that they stained her pants.

Additionally, the fingers that had touched her genital cleft and anus exuded a distinct odor of embarrassment.

Yunjung tried to leave in a hurry.

"Just a moment, Yunjung."

"Yes...?"

Unable to leave, she was caught.

Yoonjeong had to stand still, unable to even look directly at the man's face.

She tried to hide the stains between her legs that might be visible, but the strong smell emanating from her fingers bothered her.

"Earlier... did you see?"

The man's question left Yoonjeong too embarrassed to answer.

Even now, the vivid image of Choi Seongmi kneeling and pleasuring the man's genitals remains unforgettable.

"I'm sorry. For showing such a sight, I feel so ashamed..."

"It's okay... We're a couple... What does it matter..."

"Yeah. Thank you for saying that. I worried so much about whether Yoonjeong would be shocked if she found out."

Yoonjeong thought to herself,

"No, sir. If you were to discover how lewd of a woman I am, you would be the one shocked..."

"I'm... fine, sir..."

"It seems like my wife is under a lot of stress because of work. She always says she needs to relieve it sexually... Haha. But I worry a lot about how Yoonjeong will look at me in the future after seeing such a scene."

"Don't worry, sir. I am not a minor..."

"Yeah. But in the future, as you work in our house, you might witness my wife and me doing such things often. I hope you can quietly pretend not to know, just like earlier."

"Yes..."

"You won't tell Mom what you saw today, right?"

"No, sir. Of course not... Don't worry. I... am a woman of few words. Hoho."

"Thank you."

"But... it's surprising that Madam relieves stress in that way..."

        
            Yoon Jung worried she might be crossing a line, but couldn't resist the desire to discuss adult topics with a man.

As she harbored a crush on him, she wanted to engage in suggestive conversations, even if it involved the man's married life.

"Yeah... It's a bit embarrassing."

"Hehe. But... from what I see, it seems like the boss relieves stress through Madam..."

"Oh... really? Haha."

"Yes. Perhaps, rather than being the one taken advantage of, being the one taking charge... would feel better... Oh, sorry. I..."

"Haha. It's okay. Actually, that's true. Whenever I try to relieve stress in that way, it feels good. Yoon Jung, no one dislikes someone who takes charge like you do."

"You two seem to get along well... I envy you... It must be fate..."

"Yoon Jung just needs to meet someone like that."

"...Ah... You know I don't have time to date, Boss."

"Oh... is that so."

The man scratches the back of his head apologetically.

"I also enjoy doing things for others... I wish I could meet a man like you, Boss..."

In the end, Yoon Jung crosses the line completely with her words.

A twenty-two-year-old young lady speaking boldly to a man in his thirties, especially her landlord, was not appropriate... Her words clearly held a certain intention.

And that intention was extremely suspicious and inappropriate.

"Yoon Jung likes doing things for men?"

"Yes... I-I have no experience... but still want to... do it."

Even after saying this, Yoon Jung blushes and tucks her hair behind her ear shyly.

"I like when a woman does things for me."

"...But Madam is here. Not you..."

"It's fine... even if it's not Madam."

"...What?"

Yoon Jung looks at the man with surprised eyes.

Even the young girl understands that the man's words contained impure intentions.

"...Then, can I do it for you...? Oh- You don't want that, right? Hehe."

She throws it out there casually, but her heart pounded as if it would burst.

She had never gone further than holding hands and kissing while dating her boyfriend, making oral sex with a man a mere fantasy and something she longed for.

And though it was a secret, the lewd figure in Yoon Jung's nightly fantasies was none other than the man standing before her.

Every night in her imagination, Yoon Jung would touch, lick, and suck the man's penis.

Finally, she would eagerly receive the hot semen from the tip of his penis into her mouth...

The man moves closer to Yoon Jung.

"I think I'd like that...?"

"M-Mr. Manager..."

"I think it would be nice if Yoon Jung did it."

"...Please don't joke like that..."

"I'm not joking."

"Manager..."

Yoon Jung looks up at the man with moist eyes.

It felt like madness. Between her legs, it was as if a heater had been placed, radiating heat and emitting a lewd scent, while her breasts inside her bra hardened.

"Yoon Jung. What you saw earlier is our secret, something we won't tell anyone, right?"

"Yes... Manager."

"So, what I just said is also our secret, understood?"

"...Yes..."

- Gulp

Saliva goes down Yoon Jung's throat.

Her chest trembles, feeling like she might go crazy.

In this moment, if the man were to lower his pants, she wonders how she should react, lost in confusion.

However, one thing was clear: the young lady, who had no sexual experience yet, was a hundred percent likely to comply with the lewd suggestion of the man she secretly admired.

"Manager... sir..."

Yoon Jung anxiously awaited the man's next move when suddenly her phone rang, startling her.

As she fumbled to take out her phone, it turned out to be the call she dreaded the most from the owner, Choi Sung-mi.

Feeling even more alarmed, Yoon Jung signaled with her eyes to the man as she answered the call.

"Yes, Madam..."

- So, Yoon Jung. Have you seen our guy by any chance?

Her heart sank. She felt as if she had been caught overhearing the dangerous conversation between the two just now, making her hands and feet tremble with fear.

They say a woman's intuition is the scariest, and since Choi Sung-mi was already intimidating, Yoon Jung's voice trembled too.

"Oh, um... Oh, yes... I saw him earlier...? Um, where was it...?"

- Why are you so flustered? What are you up to?

"Excuse me? Oh, um... Oh, yes. I was just getting something from the storage room..."

- Ah, that could be dangerous. Be careful, and...

"Yes..."

Yoon Jung managed to talk her way through, breathing a sigh of relief. After covering the phone with her hand, she took a few deep breaths before putting it back to her ear.

"Yes... I think I saw him near the storage room. Shall I go look for him?"

- Oh, if you find him, please ask him to come to the workshop.

"Yes, Madam."

After ending the call, Yoon Jung leaned against the wall, looking at the man as if all life had drained out of her.

"Sir... *sigh*..."

The man smiled and gently caressed Yoon Jung's face with his hand.

"You're doing well, Yoon Jung. Just keep it up like this in the future. Got it?"

"*sigh*... *sigh*..."

"If Sung-mi finds out, we're both dead."

He said, as his hand that had been caressing Yoon Jung's face descended down, directly delving into her pants and panties.

"Hmm...!"

Before Yoon Jung could react in surprise, the man's hand passed through a bushy area and reached a thick clitoris dripping with transparent mucus.

"Spread your legs a bit more."

"Oh, sir..."

"Why are you so slippery? Did you get excited watching me with Sung-mi earlier?"

"Oh...!"

Yoon Jung couldn't push the man's hand away. Instead, she covered her face with her right hand and firmly gripped the lower part of her top with her left hand to prevent the man from touching between her legs.

"Is it too wet for you, Yoon Jung?"

"I don't know..."

"Were you always this wet down there? Different from what I saw?"

"No, no... No, sir..."

"Have you been with other men a lot?"

"I-I'm a virgin... *sob*..."

A rare piece of news for the man. She was still a virgin.

In that case, shouldn't he cherish and savor her even more?

"You promised me something, Yoon Jung."

"What...?"

"You said you wanted to do it with your mouth."

"Oh..."

"Next time, if I ask you to, you must do it."

An unreasonable and outrageous demand from an employer.

Naturally, she should refuse and even report it to the police, but...

The young lady, who had no sexual experience yet, couldn't bring herself to refuse such a request from the man she secretly admired.

"Yes..."

***

A few minutes later, the man left the warehouse and watered the flowerbed in the garden. However, it seemed like a perfunctory gesture as he left the hose hanging and went inside the house.

Entering the first-floor workshop, he found Choi Sung-mi waiting for him with a strange smile.

"You've only tasted it."

"Hehehe. Yes."

"How was the taste of it?"

The term "hand taste" refers to the feeling when a man freely touches between Yoon Jung's legs with his hands.

Witnessing the secretive act inside the warehouse, Choi Sung-mi closely observed it through her phone and vividly listened to the conversation with her earphones.

"So, 'hand taste'? You'll know once Sung-mi tastes it too."

Saying that, the man extended his right hand towards Sung-mi's face. Just as he had made Sung-mi smell Eun-young's secretions on his fingers and palm after touching Eun-young's legs before, this time he was instructing the same action.

"Yes..."

Without resistance, Sung-mi smelled Yoon Jung's secretions on the man's fingers and palm against her nose.

"How is it? Does it resemble your mom's?"

"... Is it different?"

"Right? When I smelled it, it was different. It's fascinating. It came from your mom's vagina, yet the scent of secretions is different..."

"Haha. Maybe it's because of that."

"Because of what?"

"The difference between giving birth and not giving birth. Women undergo significant changes in their bodies after childbirth."

"Really? Then would Sung-mi's... vagina taste change too? Haha."

"Master... really..."

Saying so, Sung-mi also laughs. Each time she hears the man's lewd jokes, she subtly gets stimulated, feeling a fiery sensation throughout her body.

Especially, the more degrading and teasing the jokes were, the more intense her reaction became.

"Eat and taste it."

"Yes... I will taste it..."

Sung-mi stuck out her tongue and began licking Yoon Jung's secretions on the man's right hand. Today, for the first time, she licked and sucked secretions from another woman's genitals.

Starting with Eun-young and even going as far as Kim Yoon-jung, her daughter.

In the future.

Just the thought of enjoying another perverted play with the man made a hot heat rise within her pants, causing the center of her silk panties to dampen.

        
            10 PM.

Except for a few outdoor lights of the large two-story house, everything seemed to be asleep in the darkness.

However, the reality was that the room was completely dark due to the perfect blackout curtains installed on the windows.

The man and Choi Sungmi were lying affectionately on the bed, watching something on the large TV screen mounted on the wall.

As a married couple with a master-slave relationship, the man and Sungmi lay naked on the bed, touching each other's genitals with their hands.

Surprisingly, the screen was split, showing both Jang Eunyoung's room and Kim Yoonjung's room side by side, with the even more astonishing sight of the mother and daughter on the screen both spreading their legs on the bed, engaging in shameful acts.

- Ahh... Ahh... Ahaa...

- Ahh... Hehehe...!

Since the hidden camera in the room was precisely capturing the frontal view of the mother and daughter lying on the bed, it clearly showed fingers buried in the thick pubic hair between their legs.

Moreover, the camera could switch to different angles as desired, allowing the couple to comfortably and vividly watch their bodies and actions regardless of how the women moved or positioned themselves in the room.

Even the moans the mother and daughter struggled to stifle sounded vividly clear as if being heard right next to them, creating a feeling akin to watching a live masturbation show of the mother and daughter right in front of the couple.

"It's all because of you, Master..."

Sungmi playfully touches the man's genitals, burying her face in his chest.

"Really... Why do women act like this? Why can't they sleep at night with just a little touch? Hmph."

"It's because you're so cool, Master..."

"Anyway, women..."

"Hahaha. Women are all the same... They may act aloof and pure on the outside, but deep down, they all yearn for a man's love like that."

"Is that so? Well, Sungmi was like that too."

"Pfft...! Yes..."

Upon the man's words, Sungmi recalled her own behavior.

She, too, had demanded perverse services in exchange for money when she was in dire financial straits, shedding tears out of shame and humiliation initially...

But now, unable to survive a day without the man by her side, she had become a perfect sexual slave who would do anything.

"You insolent woman."

The man looks down at Sungmi with a mischievous gaze, pinching her nipple with his right thumb and forefinger.

"I'm sorry, Master... I didn't realize how cool and great you are..."

Her response sounded like that of a woman who had committed a grave sin, but she was eagerly awaiting the man's impending cruel punishment with a joyful heart.

One could tell just by the slight smile on her face.

The man's thumb and forefinger tightly pinch Sungmi's nipple, causing familiar pain.

With each sensation of pain from her nipple, Sungmi felt electrified, as if she had become the man's possession, a being unable to resist.

"Agh...!"

Twisting her shoulders in pain, she let out a groan.

Sungmi knew well that behaving like this not only excited herself more but also pleased the man.

She was a lowly creature who found pleasure in torment and pain inflicted by the man, a special existence.

The pain, humiliation, and shame the man gave her were very special and precious gifts that no one else in the world could provide.

The more her nipple hurt, the more tears welled up due to the pain, the happier Sungmi became, smiling through it all.

Simultaneously, transparent vaginal fluid sprayed from the vertical slit in her black pubic hair in response to her joy.

In this way, the nipples and clitoris of Seongmi, who had been trained through such torment, had grown about twice as large and dark compared to when she first met a man.

And the pleasure that made the women there happy seemed to have become three times more sensitive.

Finally, when the man's finger slipped from her nipple, tears of joy streamed down Seongmi's cheeks. She felt more joy than pain.

"As a fellow woman, Seongmi apologizes on behalf."

"Yes... I, Choi Seongmi, apologize to the master in place of women who pretend to be clean on the outside but emit such dirty and lewd odors inside."

"Do women really spray perfume to smell good on the outside while emitting a strong odor of vaginal discharge?"

"I'm sorry... In reality, women smell and are dirty more than anyone else, pretending to be cleaner than they actually are."

"Apologize for that too."

As the man's right hand moved towards Seongmi's legs, she automatically spread her thighs to make it easier for the man to give her pleasure.

This time, her clitoris was pinched.

The most sensitive erogenous zone of a woman's body, with the hood peeled back by the man's fingers, was pressed firmly from both sides.

"Ah...! I'm sorry...! Even though it's a dirty vagina, I apologize for pretending to be clean and even spraying perfume, I'm truly sorry, master...! Ahhh-!"

As the clitoris was pinched hard, Seongmi's buttocks lifted up.

Her white and firm thighs trembled, eagerly desiring release from this agony.

Despite experiencing intense pain in her clitoris, another subtle pleasure surged through her spine like an electric current...

Seongmi then involuntarily urinated a small stream onto the man's palm with a "plop" sound.

"Look at this. Look at this... Already having a dirty vagina and just urinating anywhere without care. How can you call yourself a human like this?"

"I-I'm sorry... Haa... Haa... I will clean your hands thoroughly with my mouth..."

While grimacing from the remaining pain in her clitoris, Seongmi knelt down heavily and carefully took the man's right hand with both hands.

Urine droplets from his fingers were flowing down his wrist.

Seongmi quickly stuck out her tongue as it was about to fall and licked up the urine she had emitted.

After licking up all her urine, Seongmi then put each of the man's five fingers into her mouth one by one and sucked on them, and the man picked up his phone and opened KakaoTalk.

"Should I send a message to Eunyoung first?"

"Haa... Haa... What should I send, master?"

"Well? What should I send? What would be good to send? Let Seongmi send it. It'll be fun."

"Me...?"

"Yeah. The endlessly lewd mind of a woman like you knows better, right?"

"Pfft...! Ahh... What should I send...?"

After receiving the phone from the man, Seongmi pondered for a moment.

Then, with a funny thought in mind, she chuckled to herself and began to compose a message.

>> Eunyoung, are you sleeping?

Seongmi and the man who sent the message shifted their gaze to a large TV screen, observing Eunyoung's figure on the left side of the split screen.

Eunyoung, inserting her right hand between her legs, deeply inserted her fingers into the intimate area of the woman and moved them around. Suddenly, as a KakaoTalk message arrived on her phone, she paused her movements and checked the message with her left hand.

Upon confirming that the sender was none other than the man, an indiscernible emotion crept onto her face.

She withdrew her right hand from between her legs, wiped the sticky fluid on her middle and ring fingers on the inside of her thigh, and composed a reply.

As a result, a notification sounded on the man's phone.

Pretending to be a man, Choi Seongmi and Jang Eunyoung's conversation began, and the man watched with an amused expression from the side.

"Master, what should I call myself to that woman? Wife? Housemate? Semie...?"

​

"Ah... What did I say...? I think I mentioned housemate too... Oh, let's just go with Semie from now on. I prefer that."

​

"Hmph... Yes-"

​

Semie replied pretending to be a man.

​

>> Semie is taking a shower, so I'll message briefly.

​

Soon, a reply came from Jang Eun-young.

​

- Madam is showering... Looks like today might be the day for marital relations. ^^;

​

Though it was not something a widow like her, an employee, could say to her employer, especially a married man, considering she had touched the man's face, chest, and even the intimate parts inside his underwear earlier, she didn't hesitate in such private conversations.

​

>> We do it every day.

​

After sending that, Semie chuckled as if embarrassed.

​

- Oh my... I'm envious. Hahaha. The boss is truly... amazing...

​

"Master, you are truly amazing."

​

"Heh. Why do you say that?"

​

The man said, groping Semie's chest.

​

>> What's so amazing?

​

- Because you make Madam happy every day... Looks like it's not tiring at all. Hehehe

​

As another woman, Choi Semie thought of words that would drive Jang Eun-young crazy and sent them via KakaoTalk as is.

​

>> Today, while being with Semie, I'll be thinking of Eun-young.

        
            Upon Sungmi's response, Jangeunyeong on the TV screen freezes momentarily like a mannequin.

There was no doubt that she was taken aback by the man's blatant seduction and immoral stimulation.

She tightened her thighs as if to press between her legs where her hand had slipped away, exerting pressure, while it seemed intentional to grimace slightly at the stimulation.

After swallowing once, Jangeunyeong pondered with her phone in hand about how to respond.

Then, after a moment, she moved her fingers and...

- Sir... Please refrain from this behavior... Your wife is present. It's not good for either of us if you act this way towards me...

Jangeunyeong's response continued before Choisungmi could speak on behalf of the man.

- I wasn't able to refuse properly earlier because I was too inexperienced... I'm sorry, sir. I hope you won't do this from tomorrow onwards. This doesn't seem appropriate... Have a good time with your wife and have a good night's rest... See you tomorrow...

Having sent the message, Jangeunyeong closed her phone and left it beside the pillow, covering her eyes with her arm.

The reply from Eunyeong could be seen as the most prudent and polite refusal as a housekeeper.

By drawing a line with courtesy without upsetting the landlord, she handled the situation tactfully.

"Hoho. Sir, what will you do~ You've been caught~"

When Sungmi spoke playfully, the man chuckled.

"It's embarrassing. Earlier, she deliberately swayed her hips in front of me. Anyway, women like her..."

"That's right. This woman is impossible, isn't she~? Too audacious. Should I make it hard for her to sleep, sir?"

"How so?"

"If we threaten to cut, she'll react immediately, right?"

"Haha. Don't blatantly say you'll cut, do it subtly~ Gently and politely~ Try it. I have my dignity; I don't want to threaten crudely."

"Yes, sir."

Choi Sungmi lay down with her arms supporting the man's armrest and began typing a message pressuring Jangeunyeong, visible to him, on her phone.

>> If Eunyeong feels that way, I'm sorry. Eunyeong should know that when I teased her earlier, it wasn't just for fun... I want to ensure that while Eunyeong works here, she doesn't feel lonely as a woman. That's why I did that... If she can't accept that sentiment... both Eunyeong and I will be uncomfortable.

Sungmi pressed send and clung to the man's chest, watching Jangeunyeong's reaction on the large TV screen together.

To her surprise, Jangeunyeong's face, filled with fear upon reading the reply, was vividly displayed.

She too sensed that the man might kick them out.

- Sir...

To Jangeunyeong, the man held absolute power.

If he expressed his dislike for Jangeunyeong and her family, Choi Sungmi, who was already strict and intimidating, wouldn't stay silent.

The man, who always appeared gentle and affectionate, now felt intimidating and challenging to Jangeunyeong for the first time.

Confirming that she had rendered Jangeunyeong motionless, Choi Sungmi laughed, finding it amusing.

"Pfft! Did you see that, sir?"

"Hahaha. Really? Well done, Sungmi."

As the man praised Sungmi while stroking her head, she texted Jangeunyeong again.

>> Eunyeong, even if you think badly of me, it's okay. I am a bad person. But even so, I just want to comfort your loneliness. I hope you understand my intentions. If Eunyeong struggles with loneliness as a woman, the household chores won't be done properly, right? Then Sungmi will fire Eunyeong. I'm trying to help Eunyeong so that such an unfortunate event doesn't happen.

It was a forced ultimatum of absolute power.

Until when does the kind intention of trying to resolve Jang Eun-young's sexual desires make any sense...

However, given that the man stubbornly insists, there was really no way for Jang Eun-young to handle it.

If you don't like it, you can leave.

But as Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jeong, as a mother and daughter, it was a problem that they could not leave this house even if they died here...

Jang Eun-young's agony was apparent to both the man and Choi Sung-mi.

Naturally, it was ethically wrong, and it was an act that could not be done in front of a daughter living in the same house and working together.

However, if they did not comply with the man's forced demands... the mother and daughter would once again be thrown into a terrifying reality where they had no one else to rely on...

And at that time, they might not even know if they would grab a passing man on the street to solicit or negotiate prostitution just to solve their daily meals.

On the other hand, if they complied with the man's demands...

In the future, Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jeong could live well in this nice house, eating well, dressing well, and lacking nothing.

"Ah...!"

The sound of sighing while covering her eyes resonates through the speaker in the bedroom.

The man and Choi Sung-mi comfortably lie on the bed, laughing and enjoying themselves, listening to the distress of a woman happening just below them.

And at that moment, Kim Yoon-jeong, who is unaware of her mother's deep distress, continues to diligently call out to the boss while vigorously rubbing between her legs without realizing that her lewd actions are being broadcast vividly.

To the man and Choi Sung-mi watching these scenes, it felt like watching a scriptless reality entertainment show.

Choi Sung-mi sucks on the man's nipple while continuing to stimulate his genitals with her hand to keep him aroused. Then, after sucking the man's pre-ejaculate from her fingers, she sends a message to Eun-young.

>> I clearly made a well-intentioned suggestion. The decision is up to Eun-young. And she must bear the consequences of that decision. I think you understand what I mean. Let's meet tomorrow then.

- Boss, please...

>> Here comes Sung-mi. Stop sending messages from now on.

And then, he blocks her response.

"How was it, Master?"

Choi Sung-mi looks at the man with a face expecting praise.

"It was good. Well done."

Satisfied with her work, the man touches her firm nipples under her armpits as a reward.

"It would be interesting to see how long she can endure."

"Yes...? Since she takes medicine every day, she won't be able to endure for long."

The mysterious medicine that the man and Choi Sung-mi consistently feed to the two women.

Because of that medicine, Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jeong were becoming increasingly sensitive to sexual stimuli day by day.

Neither the man nor Choi Sung-mi knew how far they would transform the women's bodies.

They were simply engrossed in the fun of experimenting with the medicine on Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jeong to observe the extent of their transformation.

"The longer she endures, the more we should torment her."

"Yes, Master..."

"Then, shall we send it to Yoon-jeong this time? Let Sung-mi handle it as usual."

"Yes, Master-"

Sung-mi turns her chest towards the man to make it easier for him to touch her nipple and sends a message to Yoon-jeong.

>> Yoon-jeong. What are you doing?

On the TV screen, Yoon-jeong is deeply engrossed in self-pleasure but is startled by the notification sound of the message. She checks her phone with her left hand, untouched by secretions, and is once again surprised to find out that the sender is the man, her mouth slightly agape.

This second surprise, unlike the first, seems to be filled with excitement and anticipation.

Quickly wiping the smell of genital secretions off her right hand onto her thigh and abdomen, she responds to the man.

- Yes... I was about to sleep. Why, sir?

Compared to her mother Jang Yoon-jeong, she appears to be more proactive.

Seongmi chuckled and turned to the man, asking, "Earlier... You only touched her, right?"

"Yeah. I didn't even kiss or touch her chest. I just put my hand inside her pants and panties to touch her."

"Hmm... In that case..."

Seongmi pondered how she would play with Yoonjeong this time and came up with a good idea before texting again.

>> Seongmi went in to wash up and waited, but then thought of Yoonjeong.

- ^^;;

Yoonjeong bit her lip and smiled, displaying a twenty-two-year-old woman's unrequited love for an older man.

"If Madam is going in to wash up... She'll be enjoying some happy couple time... right?"

Certainly, Kim Yoonjeong had crossed the line first by actively engaging in conversation.

Seeing this, Choi Seongmi exaggeratedly frowned and said, "Look at her - this won't do, will it...?"

"Hahaha. Bold, aren't you? Is this what they call the fearlessness of young 'V'?" Haha."

Choi Seongmi, who was already cautious due to Kim Yoonjeong being much younger, wondered how to scold her. While contemplating, she sent a text to excite Yoonjeong for the man's amusement.

"Yeah, probably. When Seongmi comes out from washing up, I'll hug her tightly and give it to her right away."

        
            - What if the boss... says something like that to me... ㅜ

>> Why? We have our own secrets, don't we? What can't be said between people who share secrets.

- Still! Boss is a pervert!

Kim Yoonjeong's face as she sends a KakaoTalk message shines brightly with the anticipation of unrequited love coming true.

"Phew-! I've realized that you're a pervert, Master...?"

"Haha. Thorns always find a way out of the pocket."

"So, will your thing soon be poking these girls too...? Hohoho."

As Seongmi strokes the man's firmly erect penis, he reaches out his hand to touch her buttocks while smiling.

"Hehehe. That's right."

"I'll reply for now~"

Seongmi's fingers busily type out a message.

>> Earlier, didn't Yoonjeong promise? If I want, she'll suck my dick anytime.

Kim Yoonjeong on the TV screen blushes and covers her face with her hands.

It's a sight that reveals the innocence of a twenty-two-year-old girl who has yet to experience sex.

However, due to a suspicious drug she unknowingly takes daily, this innocent girl thirsts for men like middle-aged women craving sex, a fact only unknown to Yoonjeong herself.

- Um... Boss... I unintentionally replied earlier... No matter what, how can I do that when Madam is around... I can't do it... ㅠㅠ

"What? Being sentimental now?"

"Yeah. This one won't work... I'll do it like I did with Eunyeong~"

Seongmi simply calls the older Jang Eunyeong just "Eunyeong."

"Yeah. Put a little pressure on. Let's see how it turns out."

"Okay."

Choi Seongmi starts typing with a grin.

>> I don't trust those who break promises. I can't hire someone like that even if I pay them a lot of money.

In the face of immediate threats and coercion, even the early twenties girl filled with unrequited love quickly realizes the reality.

On screen, Yoonjeong, upon reading the man's reply, adjusts her posture with a serious expression.

- Boss... It's not like that... If Madam finds out about you and me... what should I do... That's why I'm doing this... I want to listen to you, Boss... ㅠ

"Look at this. Where are you trying to escape to?"

Seongmi, already concerned, bites her lip tightly and sends a reply.

>> Just don't get caught. Why? Is Seongmi scary and I'm not?

- No... No, Boss... I'm scared, Boss... ㅠㅠ

Unlike with her mother, the still young girl immediately backs down in the face of the man's pressure. She had no justification or excuse.

Rather, secretly desiring such an immoral relationship with the man, she doesn't hesitate to bow down to him.

>> Yoonjeong, remember this. Neither you nor your mother can find a stable place in today's world where you can work peacefully and earn money.

- Yes, Boss. I know that well. That's why I'm always grateful to you, Boss...

>> I'm spending unnecessary large sums of money because I care about you and Seongmi's situation. Do you understand that?

- Yes... I understand. I know well, Boss...

Yoonjeong on the screen looks disheartened.

In a life already full of despair, it's evident that she's anxious about even her relationship with the man, which she considers her only happiness, going awry.

>> I'm looking after this situation for you, so what will you do?

- I have to listen to what you say, Boss...

>> Right. That's it. Good job, Yoonjeong.

- Yes, Boss... I'm sorry... I'll listen to you, Boss...

"Alright. Just be careful with Sungmi. Even if Sungmi finds out our secret, I'll only have to endure a few days of hardship. But you and your mother will be kicked out of this house."

"I'm so scared... I'm afraid of angering the madam..."

"Don't worry. Just do as I say."

"I trust only you, sir..."

In this way, Kim Yoonjeong found herself trapped in the net cast by the man and Sungmi.

Now, all that remained was to tighten the net little by little, making it more and more intricate.

"Sungmi."

"Yes, master."

"Since Yoonjeong is a virgin, should she try eating shit?"

"Pfft...! Are you going to eat from behind first? Hoho."

"Yes. Since her mother will likely be punished soon, my daughter wants to eat shit first. Whether it's the mother or the daughter, they'll both end up eating it anyway, but there's also the fun of savoring it."

"Hoho. Understood. Well then... um... ah, I guess this will do."

Sungmi, seeming amused by the man's words, proceeded with the preparations to execute his plan.

"Yoonjeong. Instead, I will protect Yoonjeong's virginity."

"What...? What does that mean...?"

"Yoonjeong is still young. Right now, she may be struggling because of debt, but in the future, she will overcome these difficult times and meet a good man. She will even fall in love and get married. So, for that time, I will treasure Yoonjeong's virginity."

"Sir..."

"Instead, while staying here, just work hard for me. You can manage that much, right?"

Deep down, Kim Yoonjeong wanted to offer her virginity to the man. She knew very well that there was no bright future awaiting her in life.

Even if she managed to pay off that enormous debt, by then, she would have long passed the age of blossoming youth. So, she would rather offer her precious virginity to the man she secretly loved, allowing him access to a cherished intimacy that no one else had experienced.

However, while grateful for the man's promise to protect her virginity, she also felt a deep sense of regret.

"Thank you, sir..."

After finishing her conversation with Yoonjeong, Sungmi looked back at the man.

"Master. It might be better for you to personally discuss the matter of eating shit with her later."

"Is that so?"

"Yes. If she hears those words directly from you... I'm curious to see how she'll react. Hoho."

"Haha. Then I'll talk to her separately. We're done here, so let's wrap it up. Today, instead of Yoonjeong eating shit, we'll have our dear Sungmi taste it."

"Yes... I'll tidy up and prepare immediately."

After replying like that, Sungmi sent a message to Yoonjeong.

"I'm coming out after washing up. I need to share love with Sungmi now, so you should rest. See you tomorrow."

"Yes, sir. Good night."

Having finished her conversation with Yoonjeong, Sungmi got up from the bed and headed towards the bathroom.

"Why?"

"To wash up..."

"You already washed earlier."

"Pfft... It's not that... It's where you want to taste, sir. With water... Ah!"

The man shyly grabbed Sungmi's arm as she spoke and pulled her onto the bed.

Then, he caressed her voluminous and elastic breasts with his hands, saying,

"You don't need to wash. Let's just do it."

"Sir... What if... it comes out like last time... what will you do..."

Blushing, Sungmi spoke softly.

The man gazed lovingly at Sungmi's face and licked her flushed cheek with his tongue.

"It's okay. I like it when Sungmi feels embarrassed."

"Really... sir, you're too much... huff...!"

The man covered Sungmi's lips.

He opened her lips and sucked on her tongue and saliva deliciously.

Although it was Sungmi's saliva that he had sucked on several times a day, the taste never grew old.

The man considered everything produced by Sungmi's body to be delicious.

As he sucked on Sungmi's mouth, he firmly massaged her breasts with his hand.

Between his fingers, the firm nipple swayed back and forth.

The man, already erect from infancy, guided his dripping member between Seongmi's legs.

As if equipped with an automatic chip, Choi Seongmi's white thighs spread apart, revealing the woman's most precious and intimate part wide open.

The man's glans touched Seongmi's vaginal opening, mixing their secretions before spreading them again.

It was a natural lubricant. The glans, coated with that unique and pungent secretion, descended a bit further to reach Choi Seongmi's anal mucosa.

Seongmi's anal mucosa was already damp and slippery from the cloudy secretions flowing from her vagina.

The man's glans circled the center of it, hesitated for a moment, then plunged inside without hesitation.

As the man's glans delved into a place not easily accepted, Choi Seongmi relaxed her pelvis, releasing the tension in her sphincter muscles to facilitate the glans' penetration.

- Ggugjik

A shy sound escaped through the gap of her anal mucosa momentarily, but to Seongmi and the man, it was an auditory effect that felt stimulating.

The man successfully spread Seongmi's anus in all directions with his glans and, without giving her time to adjust, began pushing it straight into her body.

Though thinly coated with vaginal fluid, Seongmi's tight sphincter, naturally resistant to openings, joyfully and ecstatically clenched around the man's member, emitting cries of pleasure.

        
            Morning broke.

Jang Eun-young opened her eyes to the sound of her morning alarm.

She hadn't slept well last night because of a man.

Externally, the man made proposals for her, but in reality, it was nothing short of a threat to kick her out of the house if she didn't submit herself to him.

Eun-young's mind was in turmoil.

It wasn't that she hadn't secretly dreamed of a sweet romance with the man.

In hoping he would notice her body, she deliberately emphasized her figure while working to catch his eye.

Looking back, it seemed like a foolish desire and a womanly urge.

But when things unfolded, it turned out not to be a sweet romance with the man but rather demands for coercive sexual relations and the looming danger of an illicit affair.

She feared most the man's wife, Choi Sung-mi.

Living under the same roof, could she avoid Sung-mi's sharp and sensitive touch?

She had no confidence.

But what she lacked even more was...

Refusing the man's temptations and threats to the end.

Since coming here, her libido had strangely surged.

It felt like the days leading up to menstruation, where her libido peaked for a few days, except this feeling persisted daily, causing her to often touch between her legs with her fingers and caress her chest before falling asleep.

Even now, it was the same.

Upon waking to the alarm, the first thing she did was slightly spread her legs and touch the center of her panties with her fingers.

Since various secretions had flowed while she slept, she had given up on using pads or panty liners. Money was tight, so she had to save even on such menstrual products.

Instead, every night, after touching between her legs with her hands, she folded some tissue paper and placed it between her panties and her private parts before falling asleep.

Bringing the fingers that had groped her panties to her nose, she smelled them, only to catch a lewd scent that would surely make her embarrassed if anyone found out.

"Sigh..."

With a small sigh, Jang Eun-young got up, holding her underwear to change, passing through the living room towards the bathroom.

It was to shower before her daughter, Kim Yoon-jung, woke up.

- Shooaaa...

She washed herself thoroughly from head to toe with warm water, excluding her hair.

However... Was it because she had touched and teased herself too much last night?

Every time her hand, covered in body cleanser, passed over her breasts and nipples, blood rushed to them, making them firm.

And even as her hand passed lightly, the sensation felt similar to when she touched herself thinking of the man.

"Ah... Let's not do this..."

Jang Eun-young scolded herself with a pout.

However, despite the warm water streaming from the showerhead, her hands once again began to touch between her legs and her chest.

***

Breakfast was shared by all four.

The man and Choi Sung-mi sat facing each other at the 4-person dining table, with Jang Eun-young on the man's left and Kim Yoon-jung on Choi Sung-mi's right.

Choi Sung-mi and the man exchanged strange smiles, observing the expressions of Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung.

It was evident that Jang Eun-young was trying not to look towards the man. Unconsciously giving off such signals meant she was conscious of and concerned about the man.

On the other hand, Kim Yoon-jung appeared cheerful.

Unbeknownst to her mother Jang Eun-young and Choi Sung-mi, she continued to sneak glances at the man.

Whenever their eyes met, she smiled mysteriously, lowering her head and eating, resembling a girl excited about her first love.

Choi Sung-mi noticed this but brushed it off, engaging in conversation with the man.

Then, the man signaled Choi Sung-mi with his eyes and discreetly lowered his left hand beneath the table.

Reaching behind his chair, he touched Jang Eun-young's buttocks as she sat eating.

"…!"

Startled, Jang Eun-young's reaction went unnoticed by her daughter Kim Yoon-jung, who was busy eating soup, but both the man and Choi Sung-mi saw it. Of course, Choi Sung-mi pretended not to notice.

Jang Eun-young sat in front of Choi Sung-mi, her heart sinking as she put down her chopsticks and pretended to scratch her leg with her right hand, pushing away the man's hand.

"Ah, I've eaten well."

The man casually remarked before getting up from his seat.

It had been amusing and enjoyable teasing her mother in front of her daughter since morning.

The meal was over.

After finishing the meal and putting away the side dishes in the refrigerator, Jang Eun-young immediately started doing the dishes.

"Mom, I'll make coffee for the boss and madam."

"Okay."

Once breakfast was done, the man and Choi Sung-mi went upstairs to a small living room adjacent to the corridor to drink coffee while looking outside. It was Kim Yoon-jung, the secretary, who brewed the coffee.

Yoon-jung wiped her hands on a towel and went upstairs to the living room on the second floor.

Upon reaching the second-floor living room, she saw Choi Sung-mi and the man sitting on the sofa, engaged in a friendly conversation.

To Yoon-jung, Choi Sung-mi seemed intimidating and cold, but to the man, she was warm and affectionate. Watching this, Yoon-jung felt an inexplicable mix of jealousy and resentment.

However, revealing such emotions would lead to trouble, so she smiled as a secretary and went to the table next to the sofa.

On the table, there were arrangements for making coffee or tea, along with a small sink and a water purifier.

Yoon-jung picked up the coffee pot, filled it with water from the purifier, and switched it on.

"Yoon-jung, you seem unusually cheerful today. Is something good happening?"

"What? Oh, no~"

In response to Choi Sung-mi's words, Yoon-jung smiled broadly and shook her head. In truth, sitting next to the man made her naturally happy with feelings of unrequited love.

And now, it couldn't be called unrequited love anymore.

The man and Yoon-jung had even agreed to enjoy their secret intimate acts in places where Choi Sung-mi wasn't present... It meant she was becoming his affair partner, but in any case, it could no longer be called unrequited love; it was love.

While the man and Choi Sung-mi were conversing side by side, Yoon-jung boiled water and brewed two cups of coffee.

"Boss, here you go..."

"Thanks."

"Sure..."

Even with the man's words of gratitude, the twenty-two-year-old woman in love blushed.

"And for Madam too..."

"Okay."

Choi Sung-mi accepted the coffee cup handed by Yoon-jung, stood up from the sofa, and headed towards the window.

"Look at the autumn. It seems like the leaves are already changing colors on the mountain far away."

"Already?"

"Yes, dear."

The man remained seated on the sofa but turned his body to pretend to look where Choi Sung-mi was gazing. Meanwhile, he subtly held and affectionately caressed Yoon-jung's hand that was beside him.

Yoon-jung was taken aback but couldn't bring herself to pull her hand away. If Choi Sung-mi turned around, it would surely be a big problem, but feeling the man's warm touch, her face flushed, and her heart raced.

As she sat there, emotions of wanting to be held by the man surged within Yoon-jung, and she continued to stand still with the man holding her hand.

"Let's go see the autumn leaves this year too?"

The man continued to play with Yoon-jung's hand and spoke to Sung-mi.

"Yes. About... a month later, the leaves might even fall down to the middle of the mountain."

"Really? If too many leaves fall, there will be a lot of people coming to see them."

"That's true. Hoho."

Sung-mi took a sip of her coffee and slowly turned her body.

As intended by her, Yoon-jung distanced herself from the man and pretended to tidy up the coffee utensils on the table.

"I'll go downstairs to help Mom."

"Okay."

As Yoon-jung went downstairs, Sung-mi smiled and sat back next to the man.

"You just held hands, right?"

"Oh. Did you see?"

"Hmph...! It was all reflected in the glass, you know~?"

"Ah... I've been caught by the wife. It's not easy to cheat with a woman living in the same house."

​

"Sigh... Since you've caught me... Please kiss me. Master..."

​

"Well then. Since I'm caught, there's nothing I can do."

​

The man grabs Sungmi's head and kisses her on the lips.

It's an intense kiss where lips and tongues move, sucking each other's saliva.

​

*Smack... Smooch...*

​

After the deep kiss, the man touches Sungmi's face and asks,

​

"Is your butthole okay?"

​

"It's tingling... After being loved by you, Master, it's always like this the next day."

​

"I'm sorry~?"

​

"But it's okay. I feel your power all day long... I'm happy."

​

"Hehehe. Every time your butthole tingles, you'll think of me, won't you?"

​

"Yes... Whether sitting, standing, or moving... I always feel like you're loving me from behind..."

​

"You belong to me."

​

"Master... I love you..."

​

"Hehe. You're cute. Now, let me suck you off once."

​

The man slightly lifts his buttocks, pulling down his pants and underwear to his knees as he speaks.

Last night, his robust member that had vigorously ravaged Choi Sungmi's anus and vagina alternately reveals itself.

​

"Thank you... I will serve you orally, Master."

​

Choi Sungmi bows her head.

The man softly strokes Choi Sungmi's head, emitting a quiet moan.

        
            After finishing their meal and coffee time, the man and Choi Sung-mi started working in the first-floor studio with their laptops and desktops.

The door to the studio was rarely closed, so Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung, while doing household chores, naturally glanced into the studio as they moved through the living room.

The couple worked together, looking affectionate. However, Jang Eun-young and Kim Yoon-jung, stealing glances at their affectionate moments, were unaware of the unspoken special emotions they felt towards each other.

Jang Eun-young assigned the first-floor cleaning to her daughter Yoon-jung and carried the mop bucket upstairs to quickly finish cleaning the second floor while the man and Choi Sung-mi were in the first-floor studio.

She entered the couple's bedroom first. Every time she entered after the man's sudden actions yesterday, her heart raced with anxiety.

Worried that the man might come up, she began tidying up, starting with arranging things and neatly folding the bedding on the bed where the couple had shared their love.

As Choi Sung-mi took care of washing the bedding and mattress covers when they needed cleaning, Eun-young only needed to shake out the bedding and sheets and tidy them up.

She lifted the bedding onto the nearby table for a moment and was about to sweep the light beige cover with a dry mop when she noticed some wet spots still scattered on it.

Large and small stains, precisely where Sung-mi's buttocks would have been during their intimate moments.

What liquid stained this cover?

Eun-young glanced towards the door, confirmed no one was coming, then bent down to smell the stained area.

Though the scent wasn't distinct or strong, when she closed her eyes and took a deep breath, she sensed a strange and peculiar odor.

Upon opening her eyes, she noticed a few curly, glossy black hairs scattered near the stain.

Conspiracies whether belonging to the man or Sung-mi.

"Ah..."

Despite the scandalous act that could only be deemed perverse, Eun-young held her nose and exhaled hot breath between her lips.

Smelling the scent of the damp mattress cover tainted by their secretions from the bed where the couple made love.

Engaging in such shameful behavior at the age of forty-five, working alongside her daughter in the same house, oblivious to the embarrassment.

Eun-young felt like a shameful presence herself, her face flushing. Yet, she couldn't stop smelling.

Amidst the faint strange scent, she wondered if she could detect the smell of the man's semen.

"What would his semen taste like...! How strong is the smell...!"

Her body, longing for the taste and smell of a man's semen after so long, uncontrollably craved it despite her consciousness.

Sniffing the mattress cover at the tip of her nose, she breathed deeply, consumed by a lustful desire.

Her hands, now easily moving, slid down the loose pants around her waist, exploring between her legs.

"If I do this, the smell might linger...!"

Worried that the scent of her arousal might rise when a woman is in heat, fearing someone might find out, she couldn't tear her nose away from the stains on the couple's bed cover.

Having spent a long time without comfort or love from a man, she wanted to fill her empty and lonely void even if it meant doing this.

"Ah... Hah... Huh...!"

Coro inhales the scent of the man seeping into the cover and Choi Seong-mi's secretion, exhaling hot breath continuously through her mouth.

Then, her right hand delves deeper into the thin, loose part of the pants and panties, vigorously probing and teasing a long crack in the middle.

As Jang Eun-young becomes increasingly engrossed in such audacious behavior, she remains unaware that a man has quietly approached and is filming that embarrassing scene as a video.

"Perverted girl."

"…! Ah…!"

Startled by the sudden voice of the intruding man, Jang Eun-young looked towards the door.

There stood a man capturing her disgraceful actions on video.

She sprang up from her seat like someone shocked by electricity, pulling down the long hem of her top to cover the Y-zone of her pants.

Feeling too ashamed and flustered to know what to say.

To be caught in such a situation...!

Jang Eun-young couldn't even think of an excuse and simply held a mop, intending to pass by the man and leave the bedroom.

However, the man was not going to let her go so easily.

He grabbed Jang Eun-young's arm, pulled her back into the bedroom, and shut the door.

- Thud -

The bedroom door closed a bit harder.

Jang Eun-young was afraid that Choi Seong-mi might come upstairs and was also anxious about what this man, who had exploited her weakness, might demand.

"Please let me go..."

"Look at this. Can we say that there are no work disruptions due to your loneliness as a woman?"

Cruelly, the man replayed the video he had just taken to show Jang Eun-young.

On the phone screen, Eun-young appeared absent-minded, rubbing her face against the couple's bed while earnestly touching an area between her legs with her right hand.

"Don't do this..."

"This is you, Eun-young. Look at this. What are you doing during working hours?"

"..."

Even when prodded by the man, Eun-young had nothing to say.

What could she possibly say?

Could she admit that she wanted to smell the man's semen even a little bit...

"I'm sorry..."

"I distinctly said that, didn't I? I was worried that Eun-young wouldn't be able to focus on work due to her loneliness as a woman. Look at this. I was right, wasn't I?"

"I'm sorry... I... I..."

No matter how hard she tried to think of a way out of this situation, nothing came to mind.

She had been caught in a very compromising position.

The man spoke into Eun-young's ear as if confirming something.

"I never knew you were such a severe pervert. If Seong-mi finds out about this, you'll be fired immediately... Understand?"

Eun-young's tearful face only seemed to amuse the man more.

Slowly cornering the weak woman before perfectly capturing her was the thrill and fun of the hunt.

"Please forgive me..."

"Forgiveness is not an option for this kind of behavior."

"Oh, please..."

Eventually, tears fell from Jang Eun-young's eyes.

In this situation, he could force her to kneel, lower her pants, and expose his hardened member to achieve his desired goal.

However, the man still wanted to enjoy the thrill of the hunt a little longer.

After inflicting wounds on the prey and terrifying her, he would let her escape.

Since the pitiful prey couldn't escape from this house anyway.

So, following the bloodstains and continually inflicting small wounds for the pleasure of it, she would eventually collapse from exhaustion.

And once the prey collapsed from exhaustion, a special pleasure awaited: dissecting her while she was still alive.

For now.

It's time to let her go.

The man pocketed his phone and pushed Eun-young against the wall.

Rubbing the plump chest of the middle-aged woman, he whispered in her ear.

"Look at that. Eunyoung's loneliness as a woman is a significant issue. If this matter isn't resolved, she'll eventually be driven out with Yoonjeong. As an employer... I can't just overlook what I witnessed earlier. As I mentioned yesterday, I'm not a philanthropist who donates money."

Jang Eunyoung could do nothing but listen to the man's threats while tears streamed down her face, unable to push away his rough hand on her chest.

"I'll show this video to Seongmi in a few days."

"Oh, please don't..."

"You can't stop it. It happened in my house, and the woman I hired at great expense engaged in such perversion. Moreover, engaging in such acts on the bed where a couple shares love...? Haha. If Seongmi finds out, she'll immediately abandon that bed, won't she? Of course, she'll leave you and your daughter behind too."

"I made a mistake..."

Despite being coerced by the man, her chest roughly fondled, her nipples stood firm, brushing against the man's fingers and palm, asserting their presence.

"Still, I'm not a cruel person. I'll give Eunyoung time to decide. Either earn money here with my help to alleviate that perverse loneliness as a woman, or..."

"Sigh..."

As the man pressed and toyed with Eunyoung's nipple, sweet breath escaped between her lips.

"Pack your bags with Yoonjeong and leave. Ah...! If Seongmi sees this video, she'll demand payment for the bed immediately. Of course, your family won't even receive their monthly wages."

Eunyoung found herself relentlessly pushed towards a dead-end cliff with no other options.

        
            "Boss, please..."

"Think carefully. Until I show this video to Seongmi."

Yunjeong Park, pleading tearfully, is simply let go by the man.

It's not because he pities her or feels guilty.

Like a cat catching and releasing a mouse repeatedly, he just wanted to enjoy this game more.

And before leaving the room, he doesn't forget to taunt her ear.

"If a decision is made, I'll let Eunyoung Choi smell... directly, as much as she wanted. Hehehe."

With a smile, the man leaves the bedroom.

Watching him, Yunjeong Park weakly sinks down.

She was afraid.

Feeling trapped in a situation where she couldn't do anything, it was frustrating, and the fact that she had no choice but to be led by the man was terrifying.

She knew very well that she had no other option.

However, the guilt of committing such wrongdoing while living and working with her daughter and avoiding the eyes of others weighed heavily on her conscience.

Above all, what frightened her was the presence of the man's wife, Seongmi Choi.

If she were to be exposed...!

Even now, every moment facing the man is trembling and worrying like this, could she really commit a bold act of adultery?

Yunjeong Park had no confidence.

Yet... she agonized over her position of having no choice but to do as the man wanted.

***

Returning to the first-floor studio, Seongmi Choi greeted the man.

In the living room, Yunjeong Kim was vacuuming, so she asked the man in a voice soft enough for only him to hear.

"Why didn't you do it?"

Seongmi Choi had seen everything that happened between the man, Eunyoung Choi, and herself from the bedroom.

From the start, she was the one who used a phone monitoring app to confirm Yunjeong Park smelling the bed and sent the man up.

Seongmi was questioning why the man came down to threaten verbally after capturing a good opportunity.

With a pleasant face, the man sat next to Seongmi and gently stroked her thigh with his hand.

"You have to savor it. Once you unwrap the packaging, you can never feel that thrilling sensation again."

"Even you... you unwrapped it right away and even smelled it from the first day... hmph."

"Hehe. That's right. So I regretted it so much. I should have waited until you begged me while I cherished and played with you for a few days before unwrapping it."

"Hehe. Is that why you cried out? Slapping your butt, pinching your nipples?"

"Is that so~? But still, I regretted it. I took off your panties too quickly. I should have enjoyed it slowly, taking them off one by one."

"Hmph...! You endured it, didn't you?"

"Because Seongmi looks so delicious, how could I resist? Seeing you in jeans emitting a lovely woman's scent, how could I not take them off? Curious about what's underneath when I see your mouth, I can't bear it. Hehehe."

"Even you..."

"Even now. When I see your lips, I automatically want to see your pussy. Kissing and sucking your lips make me want to suck your pussy too."

"Since you say that, I want to kiss you..."

Seongmi looked at the man with eyes full of love, sparkling and bright.

Eyes filled with absolute trust and unconditional love.

Eyes that say she will obey whatever demands and commands the man makes.

"Should I close the door...?"

When Seongmi asked if she should close the door, conscious of Yunjeong Kim vigorously vacuuming outside the studio in the living room, the man shook his head sideways.

"Why bother. Just leave it open. It's not like she'll see anything interesting anyway. Hehehe."

"Hehe. Yes..."

Laughing coyly, Seongmi embraces the man's neck.

The two individuals started sucking each other's saliva with a sticky sound.

After sharing a deep kiss with slurping sounds for a while, the man and Choi Seongmi lowered their pants and panties.

While Yoon Jung was cleaning in the living room, she didn't close the door.

"Lie down."

"Yes... Where are you going to put it...?"

As Seongmi asked, leaning over her desk and pushing the laptop aside.

"Where should I put it for you?"

"It's okay to put it in the back... I can endure a little heat."

"No. The anus needs time to recover. I'll put it in the front."

"Yes... Then I will serve Choi Seongmi's front... Hmm..."

The man's glans easily entered Seongmi's vagina.

Since morning and having morning coffee, Seongmi's vagina had been filled with sticky secretions when she sucked the man's penis.

As time passed, just as it was starting to harden slightly, new secretions flowed out as they kissed, filling every nook and cranny around the petals.

As much as her petals and vagina resisted, the man's penis delved deeply, receiving not resistance but a warm welcome.

- Squelch... Squeeze... Squelch...

Smooth friction echoed in the studio, and Seongmi's panting grew louder.

The man also moved his body vigorously, making their flesh collide, enjoying devouring the woman.

Seongmi diligently moved her hot vagina, squeezing the man's penis and rhythmically moving her waist and hips to please him.

As their reproductive organs rubbed together, the lewd and distinctive scent of sexual fluids filled the air once again.

While the man caressed Seongmi's buttocks and moved his hips...

Turning his head towards the door, he saw Kim Yoon Jung standing there with a surprised expression.

Although the vacuum cleaner noise wasn't too loud as it was quite far from the room, she stood still, watching the passionate lovemaking between the couple with astonished eyes where their gazes met, unseen by Seongmi but acknowledged by the man.

Having witnessed Seongmi performing fellatio yesterday and now seeing them engage in actual intercourse, Yoon Jung was at a loss for what to do.

As she stood still holding the vacuum cleaner, the man gave her a discreet signal to stay quiet.

Then, he began to spank Seongmi's buttocks more forcefully.

With the door wide open, the sound of their bodies colliding and Seongmi's moans echoed out. If Yoon Jung were to turn off the vacuum cleaner, the embarrassing noises would be heard throughout the living room.

Yoon Jung eventually had to pick up the vacuum cleaner and roam around the already cleaned living room again.

- Thud thud

The vacuum cleaner bumped into the wall and the cabinet.

Yoon Jung was also distracted.

While pushing the vacuum cleaner across the living room floor, her ears were focused on the lewd sounds coming from the studio, and in her mind, she could only see the image of the man's large penis thrusting back and forth that she had seen a while ago.

She couldn't get a clear view.

Only catching glimpses of the partially exposed penis going in and out of Seongmi's lewd crevice... It kept vividly replaying in her mind, making it impossible for her to clean properly.

'Why are they doing this so boldly...!'

She couldn't understand why the couple engaged in such daring sexual acts.

But setting that aside, at that moment, her body was heating up, feeling like she needed release as if she had become Seongmi being penetrated by the man.

Lips part, exhaling a warm breath.

The sturdy handle of the vacuum cleaner in hand gives the impression of a man's genitals.

'How does one accept something this firm into their body... What would it feel like if it were actually inserted... Would it hurt...? Even if it does... wouldn't it feel better than that...?!'

For a few minutes, Yoonjeong pretended to work by turning the vacuum cleaner as if she were out of her mind.

After a few minutes, when the lewd sounds coming from the workshop finally ceased...

Yoonjeong hastily placed the vacuum cleaner back in its place and went into her room.

Although it was time to work, for a few minutes, she wouldn't care about what she did in her room.

- Thud

Upon entering her room, Yoonjeong immediately locked the door.

Without lying down on the bed, she leaned against the wall, completely pulling down her pants and panties.

Along with the descending panties, a long, transparent thread of mucus extended from between her legs.

It was a thread of secretion hoping to be quickly sucked up by a man.

"Ah... Boss..."

Yoonjeong softly called out to the man, starting to stroke the slippery petals between her moist legs with her right hand.

Her left hand unhesitatingly delved into the bra, touching the soft yet hardening nipple.

        
            The man did not ejaculate inside Choi Seongmi.

Even when he received a morning fellatio, he made sure to withdraw before climaxing, wanting to enjoy it all day long with Seongmi.

When spending time with Seongmi, he delighted in inserting himself into her body throughout the day.

He considered this as marking his territory.

Receiving the firm and hot penis suddenly, anytime he desired, into her vagina and anus without a set schedule multiple times a day, naturally led both body and mind to think and feel only of him.

This also had the effect of making the woman realize she was a being meant to be conquered and serve men at any time and place.

Choi Seongmi was the one who constantly trained through this method, resulting in her rebirth as a perfect sex slave.

Seongmi had become a body that couldn't live without the man now.

Therefore, for him, for what he liked, for what he commanded, regardless of how bad it might be, she would unconditionally obey and submit.

As the man withdrew without ejaculating, Seongmi, amidst feeling the lingering pleasure, turned around and knelt.

"Shall I... suck it?"

Reverently taking his sticky member in her hand, Seongmi looked up at the man.

"No. Let it be. I'll have Yoonjeong do it later."

"Yoonjeong?"

"Yeah. She seemed to be heading to her room, see what she's up to."

"Okay..."

Choi Seongmi and the man put on their underwear and pants without cleaning their semen-soaked genitals, sitting side by side and watching what was happening in Kim Yoonjeong's room on Seongmi's phone.

Leaning against the wall, Yoonjeong stripped off all her bottoms and unabashedly caressed her genitals and breasts with both hands.

Despite her rough breathing, continuously exclaiming 'Master...!' revealed her tender feelings.

"Are you stimulating your vagina?"

When the man asked, Choi Seongmi, wiping her sticky cheek on his face, replied, "No... I'm a virgin... just lightly touching like flower petals, Master."

"Haha. Quite vigorously wiping. Seems like more than just learned yesterday or today."

"These days, even elementary school kids touch... haha."

"...Huh?"

"Oh my... are you touching behind too? Really... this kid is too mischievous... haha."

On the screen, Yoonjeong, after fondling her chest, moved her left hand towards her buttocks, starting to touch some intimate area with her fingers.

Knowing well that she enjoyed anal masturbation every night, they teased rather than being surprised.

"With such interest in the asshole... I should tell her I'll bite it after putting it in her mouth."

"If you say so, she'll really like it."

"Haha. But I should assign her to diligently widen it with her fingers."

"You won't do it yourself...?"

"Don't want to hear whining about pain."

"Tsk...! A backside that can't endure impatience needs a good spanking."

"A butthole that can't endure pain and eagerly accepts penetration like ours, Seongmi, where would you find that? Isn't that right?"

"Thank you... since you said so... I feel fiery again... eager for more... for it to be thrust again... my backside..."

"If I put it in your asshole now, you'd probably collapse. After lunch. I'll insert it for you."

"Alright. Haha."

Inside the workshop, the two individuals were heard passionately kissing and sucking saliva during lunchtime.

***

Lunchtime.

Meals were always shared by the four people.

The man and Choi Seongmi started eating first, and Eunyoung brought the final side dish to the table before sitting next to the man.

"Enjoy your meal."

As she sat down and picked up her utensils, a man's left hand under the table began to caress her thigh.

"…!"

Wearing loose pants helped avoid direct skin contact, but the thin fabric allowed the sensation to be fully transmitted.

Eunyoung stiffened all over, glancing at Choi Sungmi and her daughter Yoonjeong sitting across from her.

She was afraid. She was terrified of being caught by Sungmi, cold sweat forming on her skin...

Feeling humiliated by the man's teasing in front of her daughter made Eunyoung feel incredibly ashamed.

But what was even more embarrassing and frightening was the thought of her affair with the man and Sungmi in the morning being exposed.

To prevent that, Eunyoung couldn't push the man's hand away.

Nonchalantly eating her meal, she had to endure the man's hand exploring further up her thigh.

And as his touch lingered, the body of a middle-aged woman who had long hungered for love and missed such affection heated up intensely.

While outwardly calmly eating, the nipples under her bra hardened, and her panties filled with a warm heat.

After cleaning up in the bathroom before lunch, her private parts were once again moist and discreetly aroused.

The only thing she could do was keep her thighs tightly pressed together to prevent the man's fingers from reaching her Y-zone.

"Honey, sorry to ask, but could you run some errands to the store after lunch?"

"To the store? What do you need to buy?"

"Well... I have a list of things I need to get, and there's a task I have to complete by three..."

"Oh, really? Well then, I'll go."

"Thank you. Could Yoonjeong come along with you and Mr. CEO? She can drive and get familiar with the route."

Kim Yoonjeong had to play the role of secretary for the man and Sungmi, including driving duties.

Yoonjeong tensely responded to the sudden request to go to the store with the man, trying to hide her secret anticipation.

"Oh... Yes, ma'am. I'll go with Mr. CEO."

"Good. Since it's not urgent, drive safely and take your time. Make sure to look after him."

"Yes, ma'am."

"Okay, got it."

Thus, the man and Yoonjeong went out together after lunch, completely unaware that Sungmi had orchestrated this to keep them together.

After finishing the dishes, Yoonjeong calmed her trembling heart and changed into her outing clothes.

She wore pants for driving and, just in case, changed into a light pink underwear set.

After quickly putting on makeup, she rushed outside.

The man had already started the BMW X5 and was waiting in the passenger seat.

"You've been waiting...?"

As Yoonjeong got into the driver's seat and asked, the man smiled and nodded.

"No, I just started the engine and waited for you to get in before we leave."

"Oh... I see."

"Put on your seatbelt."

"Yes, sir..."

"Let's start off slowly. It's not urgent, so drive carefully as Sungmi said."

"Yes."

"After you finish your errands with Sungmi at the store, I told her you'd practice driving on the way back."

"...Yes..."

Yoonjeong sensed there was a special meaning behind those words.

With a part of her also anticipating a special time, she began to move the car.

***

The nearest large supermarket was about a thirty-minute drive away.

Though a bit far, the road was quiet with few vehicles, making driving easy.

The two engaged in light conversation.

They talked about work, whether it was tiring, if there was anything they needed for daily life, engaging in superficial small talk.

Arriving at the store and buying what Sungmi had listed, the two got back in the car and headed home.

"Yoonjeong, how about we take the other road for some driving practice?"

The man pointed to the road veering to the right in the middle.

It was a path leading to a quieter area surrounded by mountains.

"Yes, sir..."

Yoonjeong, filled with anticipation, gradually turned right, wetting her panties little by little.

The fresh panties she had changed into were already starting to feel damp.

The man sitting right next to her.

The imposing bulge of the man, glimpsed briefly, flickered before her eyes throughout the drive.

Even while driving, all she could think about was what she should do if the man made lewd demands of her.

However, in her mind, rather than how to refuse the man's requests, the anticipation of what secretive acts his demands might entail was stronger.

As they entered the mountains, a space barely enough to park one car in the thickets came into view.

"Yoonjeong, park there for a moment. Let's take a break."

"Yes... sir..."

Yoonjeong carefully parked the car where the man had indicated, wary that he might hear her roughening breath.

As she turned off the engine, silence descended.

It felt like even the sound of her swallowing saliva would be overheard by the man in such quietness.

"Yoonjeong."

"Yes...?"

"Earlier... did you show that side again? Haha. Sorry."

...!

Yoonjeong's face flushed red.

Unaware that she was unknowingly becoming more lewd due to strange medicine she took daily, she only considered it as a reaction arising from loving the man.

        
            Yoon Jung's face turned crimson.

Even while driving, she couldn't shake off the scene she had witnessed and the image of the man's penis kept flashing before her eyes. When the man brought up the topic first, it felt like her breath was being cut off.

The mysterious drug that the man and Choi Sung-mi secretly fed to their daughter regularly easily aroused sexual stimulation and excitement.

Even now, Yoon Jung's heart was beating fast, sending signals from her brain to prepare for reproductive activity.

She sweated and felt feverish. Blood rushed, causing her chest to swell and her nipples to harden.

Inside her panties, emitting a hot heat, the sticky secretion increased.

"Cl- Close the door, please..."

"Sung-mi dislikes that. Isn't it more stimulating to do it with the door open? Hehe."

"I'm fine, but what if Mom sees us?"

"Are you okay, Yoon Jung? Really?"

"Yes, I'm fine. I'm not a child."

Yoon Jung pretended to be indifferent, not wanting to show embarrassment in front of the man.

In response, the man stared at Yoon Jung and unfastened his pants' belt.

"...? Sir...?"

"It's okay. Hehe."

Saying so, the man lowered his pants and underwear to his knees.

"Oh, please don't do that..."

Yoon Jung turned her head to look out the window.

But the brief sight of the man's genitalia was vivid in her mind.

Gradually stiffening and becoming harder, his penis sprang up vigorously as his underwear came down.

"Yoon Jung, remember our agreement last time? I said I'd let you suck me anytime, anywhere if I wanted."

"..."

Though the words seemed somewhat exaggerated...

Yoon Jung quietly nodded.

The man took Yoon Jung's right hand and made her touch his genitalia.

It was the first time Yoon Jung had touched a man's genitalia.

"It's hot...!"

Having only touched her own body before, she didn't know a man's reproductive organ could be this hot.

However, even more unfamiliar was the surprisingly firm hardness.

Touching and grasping the man's genitalia with her fingers and palm, it felt truly robust and solid.

"I did it earlier because Sung-mi suddenly demanded it, but I didn't clean up properly afterward."

"...?"

"Clean it up by sucking it, Yoon Jung."

"Yes...? Th- That's..."

Everything was new to Yoon Jung.

Touching a man's genitalia for the first time and touching the residue of another woman on it.

Naturally, she should have refused, but like a woman enchanted, she was led by the man to lean towards the passenger seat, where she saw a man's genitalia for the first time.

"Smell...!"

A strong odor stimulated Yoon Jung's nose.

She could tell that this smell was not from the man's genitalia but from the vaginal secretions of Choi Sung-mi.

The scent of another woman's secretions, getting sour over time, clung like yellow jelly to various parts of the man's genitalia.

It made her feel disgusted and almost nauseous.

Yet, an unknown strange emotion turned even these unpleasant things into a state of excitement for her body and mind.

"See? White stuff stuck there?"

"Yes..."

"It's the water Sung-mi peed through her vagina."

Despite the vulgar expression, instead of feeling offended, Yoon Jung was ignited by lewd emotions.

"Did you also... pee, sir?"

"No. I didn't."

"Huh...? You didn't pee during intercourse with Madam...?"

"No."

"Why... Men usually enjoy doing that..."

"That's true."

The man reached out his left hand and touched Yoon Jung's buttocks over her pants.

"Yoon Jung held back from swallowing inside on purpose."

Yoon Jung felt a thrilling emotion at the man's response.

The man whom she secretly loved did not hesitate to engage in sexual activities with his wife for her sake.

​

He wanted to ejaculate inside her more than he did with his wife...

Yoon Jung felt a strange sense of happiness as if she had triumphed over the intimidating and cold Choi Sung-mi.

​

"Stick out your tongue first and try licking each white thing one by one."

​

"Yes..."

​

Before she knew it, Yoon Jung extended her tongue as instructed by the man and began licking his genitals from bottom to top.

​

She ran her tongue along the pungent scent emanating from the penis, tasting the saliva mixed with Sung-mi's vaginal secretions.

​

Tasting another woman's secretions for the first time in her life.

The taste was unpleasant and sour, but as it melted on her tongue, it delivered a shock akin to a mild electric current coursing through her body.

​

"Licking and tasting secretions from another woman's private parts..."

This was nothing short of an indirect lesbian act.

Moreover, she licked and tasted the pungent secretions from Choi Sung-mi's reproductive organ, the part she feared and respected the most.

​

At that moment, Yoon Jung felt as if she were simultaneously tasting the man's penis and Choi Sung-mi's intimate area.

​

Her pink tongue moved diligently, dabbing transparent saliva onto various parts of the penis, dissolving the clusters of Sung-mi's whitish secretions stuck to it.

​

And by the time only whitish substances remained just behind the glans...

​

"Put it in your mouth and suck on it."

​

The man ordered a full-fledged oral service.

To Yoon Jung, everything was new and somewhat rough, but the man demanded that she suck on it as if it were natural.

​

"Yes..."

​

Guided by the atmosphere and her own excited emotions, Yoon Jung used her lips to caress the tip of the man's glans.

​

As fresh pre-ejaculate moistened her saliva-coated lips, Yoon Jung realized it came from the man's genitals and tasted it with the tip of her tongue.

​

It tasted different from her own secretions she had tasted several times before.

Compared to Yoon Jung's vaginal secretions, it was somewhat bland.

​

However, perhaps due to sampling some of the man's seminal fluid, the hesitancy that had held her back completely vanished.

Yoon Jung parted her lips as if drawn by something, enveloping the front part of the man's penis.

​

Sucking on a man's penis for the first time in her mouth.

She could feel the vigorous heartbeat of the firm organ touching the insides of her cheeks and the underside of her tongue.

​

"It feels like a living organism..."

​

Yoon Jung perceived the man's penis not as a mere part of the body but as a separate entity, alive like a living creature.

And as that thought crossed her mind, she found it even more endearing and cute, making it unbearable.

​

Yoon Jung's head moved slowly up and down, and the sound of flesh being vigorously sucked between her lips echoed.

​

***

​

​

Seong-mi, sitting in her studio and looking at her laptop, picked up her phone upon hearing the ringtone.

​

It was a video call from the man.

Seong-mi roughly guessed the situation and smiled.

Upon accepting the call, the phone screen displayed Yoon Jung fervently burying her face in the man's penis inside a car, sucking on it.

​

Yoon Jung seemed so focused on fellating the man's penis that she seemed unaware that the man was silently recording her actions via video call.

​

>> Ah... You're sucking so well... Try smearing plenty of saliva on the underside of your tongue... That's it...! Ahh- Good...

​

Intermittently, encouraging sounds from the man could be heard.

As the camera moved, it revealed the man's left hand.

His left hand was caressing Yoon Jung's buttocks.

​

>> Does it taste good?

​

- Slurp... Chomp... Hnn, yes... Ahh... Suck... Swish...

​

Yoon Jung, momentarily pausing to respond, resumed caressing the man's penis with her lips and tongue.

She seemed to have become engrossed in the oral service she was trying for the first time.

​

When the man placed the phone in the cup holder, the screen darkened, but their conversation continued vividly.

- Did you want it that badly? My dick.

- S-suck... Ahh... You asked me to suck it, right?

- For something like that, you sure suck so deliciously? Hehehe.

- I don't know... This is my first time doing this... Pleasuring a man, it's my first time with you, sir...

- A privilege, indeed.

- It feels... like it's all cleaned up now.

- Hmm... You even sucked off the semen stains. Good boy. How did the taste of semen stains feel?

- Oh, I don't know...

- Tell me. How was it tasting the semen stains?

- After some time passed, it became... quite sour and bitter. The smell... hehe.

- The smell wasn't good?

- I don't know...

- Yoonjeong, did you taste my dick and the semen stains today? Hehehe.

- No, sir~ Please don't say such things...

- Then... would you tell me what scent comes from Yoonjeong's vagina?

- What? 

- Since you tasted mine and the semen stains. You should let her taste yours for fairness.

- Here...?

- Underneath.

- Oh... sir...

- Hurry.

From the phone speaker, there were hesitant sounds from Yoonjeong as she unbuttoned her pants and pulled down the zipper. Then, the faint sound of her lifting her buttocks slightly and struggling to pull down her pants could be heard.

- It's tight, I can't take it off easily...

- Lean back on the seat.

After a moment of rustling sounds, the man's voice was heard again.

- Try taking off your panties too.

        
            - Boss...

Yoonjeong hesitates at the man's demand to remove her panties.

Choi Seongmi connects her Bluetooth earphones to her phone next to the laptop and increases the volume.

She then comfortably leans back in her gaming chair and closes her eyes.

The illicit affair between the man and Yoonjeong unfolding in a car nearby sounded vividly as if it were happening right in front of her.

Seongmi imagines the situation while caressing her increasingly heavy chest with her left hand.

>> Take off your panties.

- Boss...

Yoonjeong hesitates and pleads.

But Seongmi, being the same woman, already knows what's on Yoonjeong's mind. She was the kind of woman who even enjoyed watching Yoonjeong masturbate every night while calling out to men live.

Seongmi finds it repulsive that Yoonjeong is resorting to sly tactics to seduce men.

'Is the boss really going to let this slide? Shameless.'

>> If you don't take them off, I'll tear them off.

- Ugh... Can I trust you, Boss...?

>> Yes.

- I will only trust you, Boss.

>> But don't get caught by Seongmi. If she finds out, it's over. Both you and your mother will be kicked out immediately. So be careful only with Seongmi.

'The boss is truly naive.'

Seongmi smiles, thinking about the man Yoonjeong is speaking seriously to.

- I'm scared...

>> I'll make you forget that. Take off your panties.

- Yes...

Shortly after, from the earphones, sounds of Yoonjeong whimpering and her panties being pulled down her plump thighs and the sound of them softly hitting each other are heard.

And the noise of both moving together makes the situation unclear.

However, Seongmi could guess. She had engaged in numerous perverted sexual acts outdoors with the man, even in a car.

The man probably had Yoonjeong spread her right leg over the headrest of the passenger seat, exposing her private parts widely. Just like the position Seongmi had experienced many times.

- Ah... It's embarrassing... Don't look so closely...

>> You look pretty.

- I don't like it...! Don't smell it...! Ugh, I don't like it. Boss... Ahh...!

>> Inhale - Haa... When a flower blooms, you have to smell it up close. Otherwise?

- Boss... I briefly washed with water earlier, but still...

>> You went to wash with water for a short time? Haha. Did Yoonjeong hope for this outcome?

- No... No, that's not it... Oh, again...!

>> Inhale - Haa... After washing, Yoonjeong's scent is weak. Don't do this next time. I want to smell the vivid scent of a 22-year-old lady.

- I don't want to...

As Seongmi gets more excited and her jealousy towards Yoonjeong grows, the man would bury his face between Seongmi's legs daily, praising the fragrance emanating from her private area.

He claimed it was the sweetest and most delicious scent in the world.

To satisfy the man's perverse tastes, Seongmi discreetly stored her genitals without washing for varying periods, undergoing inspections by the man.

For half a day, a day, two days, three days, four days... Eventually, even though Seongmi found it shameful and unpleasant to smell herself, the man liked the unique scent.

The smell and taste emanating from a woman's private parts differ before and after menstruation, and such tests were conducted monthly, divided into days before and after menstruation.

Sunmi was sometimes so embarrassed that she wanted to die, but she was grateful for the man who loved and appreciated all her scents and flavors, savoring them deliciously. And he was lovely.

But this man...

Now, he had his face buried between the legs of a twenty-two-year-old lady, indulging in the fresh scent emanating from her youthful shellfish. Sunmi couldn't help but grow more resentful towards Yoon Jung.

>> Should I spread it open?

- Ah... Please don't say that...

>> I'm spreading it - Haha. Shall we take a peek at what Yoon Jung's secret place looks like?

'Our Yoon Jung...!'

Sunmi's eyebrows furrowed.

The term "our" was only used when referring to herself as Sunmi...!

- N-no, sir...

>> Oh... It's all filled up. Must be tasty, right?

- Ah...

If someone unfamiliar were to listen, they might think they were discussing shellfish at a fish market.

The description of the shellfish was accurate.

Soft and slimy, exuding mucus and a slightly fishy smell.

However, it was surrounded by curly hair and was quite warm.

And beneath it lay a mysterious and deep cavity that could accommodate anything.

>> Want to taste it a bit?

- Sir... Please... Oh... Mommy...!

At the point where Yoon Jung's voice abruptly changed, it felt like the man's tongue was teasing some part of her genitals.

'If he licks from the bottom to the top of my vulva...!'

Sunmi imagined the man's familiar actions in her mind.

It was a scene she could vividly picture, as she experienced it several times a day.

But the more she thought about it, the more upset she felt that it wasn't her being licked, but Yoon Jung.

- Suck... Slurp

Sunmi's right hand unbuttoned her pants and pulled down the zipper.

Spreading her thighs, she slid her right hand into her pants and panties in one swift motion.

Passing through the curly pubic hair, her index and middle fingers went straight into the deepest part of her vagina.

'Master, please lick mine too...'

Mentally pleading, she stroked two fingers from the bottom to the top of her vagina.

Though not as gentle as the man's tongue, it was enough to stimulate her sensitive labia and clitoris.

"Ah..."

From the earphones, only Yoon Jung's moans could be heard.

Sunmi began to produce her own sticky and hot mature woman's moans, as if trying to drown out those sounds, her lips emitting even stickier and hotter moans.

Her left hand slipped into her top and bra, caressing her soft breasts and hardened nipples, while her right hand rummaged between her legs, pressing and teasing her hot labia and clitoris.

- Squish... Squelch! Splat!

- Ah! Ahh, sir...! Oh... Mommy...

Familiar sounds came through the earphones.

It was the sound of sucking on a woman's most sensitive spot.

The sensation of being loved and punished by the man was something that couldn't be replaced by anything else.

With tears in her eyes, Sunmi gathered her thumb, index finger, and middle finger, pulling on her clitoris.

Slippery with mucus, she continued to grasp her swollen labia and engorged petals with three fingers, trying to replicate the sensation of lips pressing and sucking, even if just a fraction of it.

The man's cunnilingus continued for several minutes.

Once started, it persisted relentlessly, a characteristic of the man's affectionate gestures.

The next stage would escalate beyond affection to the level of torment, but Sunmi had long since turned her body into one that embraced even that agony as an intense pleasure.

Yoon Jung, experiencing oral sex for the first time in her life, continued to call out for her mother, screaming throughout.

For 22 years, she had never allowed anyone to touch that precious and secretive part of her, as a man who specialized in driving women crazy expertly kissed and caressed her with his lips and tongue.

Yoonjeong, who was experiencing such sensations for the first time, could hardly bear the shock and pleasure, reaching levels beyond her imagination.

Just as she was about to cry out for the boss, the man lifted his head and kissed her on the lips.

Through the earphones, the sound of their heavy breathing mingled in one place, along with the sticky noise of their tongues swirling and saliva exchanging.

Removing her hand from where it had been teasing the secret sensitive spot inside her panties, Seongmi put those fingers into her mouth.

Her fingers, soaked to the point of arousal by her own lewd fluids.

The fluid touching her tongue was undeniably hotter than saliva.

Seongmi gathered her fingers and inserted them all at once into her mouth, licking and sucking on them with her tongue.

Thinking it was the man's tongue, she sucked eagerly and lovingly.

Disappointed at the absence of the man's saliva, she convinced herself that her own fluids on her fingers were his saliva and proceeded to suck on them.

She licked disgustingly.

When saliva oozed out of her lips and trickled down her chin, she withdrew her fingers, wiped them off, then put them back into her mouth to suck on them again.

It was because of the man.

Whenever he kissed Seongmi, he never let a single drop of saliva just trickle down.

He cherished and treasured everything that came from Seongmi's body...

He found it delicious.

And now, this master was tasting a younger woman's genitals, savoring her mouth to his heart's content.

Choi Seongmi couldn't help but shed tears of jealousy, an emotion she had never experienced before.

"Master...!"

        
            >> Yoon Jung-ah. I want to have sex, can you take off Yoon Jung's clothes for me?

​

- Uh, how...

​

>> Let's go to the back seat.

​

- I've taken everything off below, how do I go to the back?

​

>> Then let Yoon Jung pass through this way. I'll open the door and go to the back.

​

Soon, the sound of the car door opening and closing, along with Yoon Jung squeezing through the gap in the front seat, could be heard.

​

The man and Yoon moved to the back seat where they could move more freely.

​

>> I want to see Yoon Jung naked.

​

- What if someone sees us...

​

>> This is a secluded corner, and there's nowhere else to park the car. No one else can see us. Don't worry.

​

- Still... Oh, sir...!

​

The sound of the man forcibly removing Yoon Jung's top could be heard.

Finally, as the sound of the bra strap hitting the flesh ended, no more noise could be heard.

​

"I wanted to suck on a virgin's breasts."

​

- I don't want to.

​

>> Hehe. I've already sucked every inch of you, what's wrong?

​

- You're too much... Ah... Gentle, please be gentle... Oh, this feels strange...!

​

Starting to suck on her breasts and nipples for the first time, Yoon Jung continued to moan in delight.

​

Occasionally, the sound of lightly patting the man's shoulder with her palm could be heard, but it was all part of playful affection.

​

- Suck... Suck... Suck..! Suck!

​

- Oh... Oh, sir...

​

Listening to the moist and warm sounds through her earphones, Choi Sung-mi once again cupped her chest with both hands. Gathering her fingers to mimic the man's mouth, she squeezed and pulled on her nipple.

​

A tingling sensation was felt, but following the immense pleasure delivered by the man's mouth was difficult.

​

"Master... Please suck mine too..."

​

With resentment and longing towards the man, Sung-mi pressed harder and pulled on her tender nipple.

​

After a while of hearing the sucking sounds, the sound of movement was heard again.

​

>> Gather your thighs.

​

- Thighs? Like this...?

​

>> Yes. I want to protect Yoon Jung's virginity, so today let's just do it like this.

​

- Ah, oh... This feels strange, sir...

​

- Sucking, sucking

​

Shortly after, a familiar sound tickled Sung-mi's ears.

It was a sound Sung-mi knew well.

​

It was the sound of sliding a penis into the secretive Y-zone after gathering a woman's thighs and moving back and forth to create friction.

​

Sung-mi was very familiar with the feeling and sound, having experienced it many times.

Known as "smata," the man would prop up Sung-mi and slide his heated penis inside, leaving her panties halfway down her thighs.

​

When inserted from the front, the glans nestled in the warm vestibule, rubbing against the clitoris and the shaft of the penis, creating a pleasant sensation.

And when he turned Sung-mi around and performed the act from behind, the friction against the thick buttocks or the soft area inside the thighs provided a different kind of pleasure.

​

As the friction continued, the man's penis would be covered in the cloudy fluid coming from Sung-mi's vagina, resembling yogurt being spread.

​

While Sung-mi couldn't feel the pleasure of penetration, she could experience another lewd enjoyment and even feel a perverse pleasure from being treated like an onahole by the man.

​

When the man ejaculated, the hot semen would pour into the inner thighs, and the smell intoxicated Sung-mi as she felt the sticky sensation of the thighs, crotch, and buttocks moving.

​

Such joy.

​

Such happiness.

​

The man was gifting it all to Yoon Jung, not himself.

​

- Throb, throb, throb

​

- Ah, it hurts, sir... Sir, this feels strange...

​

>> Feel it well. You're learning one of a woman's pleasures.

​

- A woman's pleasure...

- Alright. Even if it's not as good as the pleasure felt when penetrated, this is also one of a woman's joys.

​

- Oh, boss...! This is getting too, too strange...!

​

>> Are you feeling good, Clea? Hehehe. How does it feel to have Clea and your inner thighs smeared with excitement on your penis?

​

- I don't like that kind of talk... Aahhh...!

​

- Squelch squelch squelch squelch

​

The sound coming from Yoonjeong's Y zone had turned into a stickier sound.

It was evidence that various lewd secretions were pouring out of her vagina.

​

Even So-mi, who was enjoying it from a distance, was dripping. Her panties had been soaked with hot fluid since a while ago.

​

Soaked panties, So-mi's wrist continued to move back and forth, spreading them open.

Instead of a man's firm and hot penis, she delved into her wet vagina with her two fingers, stimulating the closed entrance.

​

"Mas...ter... You...! Hah! Hnngh...!"

​

With each parting of her lips, sticky saliva trailed long.

​

>> Ugh...! Ugh...! Ah... It's coming...!

​

- M-Master...! Don't... Ahh...!

​

>> Ahh...!

​

From the earphones, the sound of a man reaching climax and ejaculating onto Yoonjeong's body could be heard. It wasn't the sound of semen spurting from the tip of the glans, but So-mi vividly remembered the man's intense moans and breathing at that moment.

​

>> Haa... haa...

​

- Haaah...! Aahh, I don't know...

​

The man and Yoonjeong were still panting heavily, trying to catch their breath.

​

- What if we do it here... I don't know...

​

>> It's okay. If you don't ejaculate inside the vagina, there won't be pregnancy. Don't worry.

​

- But still... I need to clean up... Do you have wet wipes?

​

>> No. Who's going to wipe it for you?

​

- What? You mean... I shouldn't wipe it?

​

>> That's right. It's my gift. Don't wipe it carelessly.

​

- But still... I should at least use tissue paper to wipe...

​

>> I said no, right?

​

- Th-then what should I do, boss?

​

>> Use your palm to spread it. Then just put on your panties.

​

- Ahh, where is that...?

​

>> Hurry up. Spread it with your whole palm and apply it all over.

​

- Ahh...

​

With her eyes closed, So-mi could guess the situation just by listening to the sounds.

She had experienced a lot from men as well...

​

The man undoubtedly ejaculated between Yoonjeong's thighs or on her pubic area at the last moment.

And then, preventing her from wiping off the semen with a tissue, he instructed Yoonjeong to spread it with her palm and apply it, mixing her own secretions and the man's semen, emitting a strong smell.

​

In the end, Yoonjeong spread the man's semen with her own hands.

From her inner thighs to her groin, her pubic hair-covered area, and even her clitoris...

​

In that state, with her own secretions and the man's semen mixed, emitting a strong odor, Yoonjeong had to put on her panties and pants.

​

"Haa... haa..."

​

The intense masturbation of So-mi had come to an end.

​

Like Yoonjeong, So-mi spread the sticky secretion on her fingers and palms over her skin.

​

Then, after putting on her panties and pants, she brought her hand to her face and licked the secretion off her fingers and palm... with her tongue.

​

Through her tongue and nose, she could sense her own embarrassing scent and taste.

​

Women are endlessly shameful and vulgar beings.

Despite outward appearances, pretending otherwise only made themselves more vulgar.

​

Paradoxically, women who pretend to be clean and pure, once they submit to a man's genitals, fall even more pitifully into degradation.

​

So-mi willingly acknowledged the strength and greatness of men and knelt before them in submission.

​

Without ever resisting or rebelling, she transformed the pain and suffering inflicted by men into joy and pleasure, becoming an exceptional woman.

Her life was a continuous series of joyful moments where she was tormented by the man every day, every moment, handled like a toy, and treated like a plaything or a wench.

The man's pleasure stemmed from his delight in humiliation, shame, and degradation of her, making her feel embarrassed and disgraced. Yet, all of that was the joy and happiness of Choi Sungmi.

However, that joy. That happiness.

A man who bestowed such joy and happiness not upon herself but upon Yoon Jung, who was much younger than her.

Choi Sungmi harbored no resentment towards the man.

The only one she found repulsive was Kim Yoon Jung.

While there was some resentment towards the man, the overwhelming bulk of it was directed squarely at Yoon Jung.

It was Kim Yoon Jung who had robbed Choi Sungmi of the happiness and joy she deserved as a woman, as a slave.

***

Inside the car.

The man and Yoon Jung were on their way back home, dressed.

Despite opening the car door for ventilation, the strong scent emanating between Yoon Jung's legs still made her uneasy.

Yet, on the other hand, she felt content and proud.

This was because she had engaged in a physical relationship with the man she had a crush on for the first time and received his semen in her body.

The man she loved had left his semen thinly spread between Yoon Jung's legs as they were together.

Yoon Jung decided to cherish the man's semen until she showered in the evening.

And when she returned home, she planned to enter her room, touch them once again with her hands, bring them close to her nose, and deeply inhale their scent.

Moreover... she wanted to taste them by licking with her tongue.

        
            "Yoonjeong."

"Yes, sir..."

The man's voice halts Yoonjeong's lewd thoughts.

"While I will protect your virginity for the man you'll marry, honestly, I want to be inside Yoonjeong and finish there."

She couldn't bring herself to respond, but Yoonjeong was willing to offer her virginity if the man desired it. She wanted to experience it herself.

The pain of her 22-year-old virginity being torn by a man's thick penis. And even the pleasure that makes her whole body tremble after that pain.

If it was for the man she loved, she could endure such pain willingly.

Yoonjeong even had impure and wicked thoughts, wishing the man would hurt and torment her.

"Sir..."

"I feel like Yoonjeong sucking me off and getting wet just isn't enough."

Yoonjeong barely holds back the words rising in her throat and silently cries out.

"Sir, I feel the same way...! I also... I also want to be pierced and penetrated by your penis..."

She is willing to spread her legs and endure the pain of penetration if the man demands it. But it's frustrating not to be a woman who actively expresses desires and demands.

If she were, she would have demanded to be penetrated first.

"So, what do you think about me... putting it in your anus?"

"Y-Your...?"

Surprised, Yoonjeong looks at the man sitting in the passenger seat while driving.

Anal.

Just hearing that word makes Yoonjeong's pelvic muscles tighten involuntarily, and the fluid stored in her vagina oozes out.

An anus, a dirty organ for excretion only. The hole that is filthy, smelly, meant solely for defecation, is where the man wants to put his penis.

Yoonjeong's grip on the steering wheel tightens.

In truth, she had developed an interest in anal play, stimulating herself there with her fingers every time she masturbated.

The sensation of pushing a finger in after moistening it with saliva, the rigid yet tight feeling upon insertion.

As she explored inserting more fingers, up to two at once, she wondered how it would feel to receive a man's genitalia here.

Imagining vividly the sensation of a man's penis roughly entering her anus, she enjoyed the pain and discomfort by pushing her fingers deep into herself.

It was impossible to insert anything into her itching and eager vagina.

Instead, she found pleasure in teasing her anus with her fingers, not originally intended for such purposes.

After reaching climax from playing with her anus, she would often fall into self-loathing when removing her fingers.

It was inevitable. Most women wouldn't engage in such impure and perverse acts.

However, Yoonjeong, who wanted to preserve her precious virginity for her future husband, found herself increasingly drawn to the pleasure of tormenting her anus alongside her clitoris.

When the man mentioned wanting anal, she felt as though she had been caught engaging in a secretive and perverse act, making her heart race.

"I-I don't want that... It might hurt."

Knowing well that Yoonjeong already enjoys it, the man suppresses a laugh internally and speaks again.

"Why, Yoonjeong. Women say they feel quite a lot when they go there too. They even say you can experience a different feeling that you can't feel with your eyes. At first, it hurts of course, but once you get used to it, women say they want it more."

​

"But I still don't like it there... It smells..."

​

Yoonjeong knows the smell there very well. That's why she felt even more embarrassed.

​

"I'm fine. I can use lubricant or water beforehand, and it's okay if we don't do it. Just endure a little bit of pain when you first enter, Yoonjeong."

​

"Boss..."

​

Yoonjeong outwardly expresses her dislike and discomfort, but inwardly, she imagines how it would feel if it happened.

​

Even as she grips the steering wheel and presses on the pedals with her feet, she somehow feels like a man's hot, throbbing penis is already trying to penetrate her anus.

​

"No..."

​

"Yoonjeong. I'll be waiting, so if you feel like doing it anally, send me a message."

​

"Ah..."

​

***

​

​

"I'm back."

​

"You're here?"

​

As they entered the hallway from the car, Sangmi greeted the man and Yoonjeong in the living room.

Yoonjeong looks at Sangmi hugging the man affectionately, and without Sangmi knowing, she can't help but avoid looking at their affair.

​

"Yoonjeong, how was driving? Was it okay?"

​

"What? Oh... Yes. It was fine. The boss even gave me time to practice driving separately."

​

Yoonjeong feels strangely sweaty on her back as she answers nonchalantly but feeling embarrassed by Sangmi's question.

​

After organizing the groceries brought from the mart into the refrigerator and storage, Yoonjeong, keeping an eye out, casually heads into the bathroom.

​

Locking the door, she pulls down her pants and panties to her knees.

The sticky semen of the man is still spread all over her crotch, and as she lowers her panties, the distinctive scent of semen rises sharply.

​

As she smells it, her legs tremble, and she sits on the toilet.

Feeling the scent of a man's semen for the first time since being born as a woman, Yoonjeong's chest trembles again, and her breathing becomes rough.

​

She brings her right hand between her legs.

Gathering her fingers, she rubs her genitals all over, mixing the man's semen that is there.

​

As she pushes her labia majora slightly apart, the transparent vaginal fluid that was trapped inside also comes out.

Ever since the man brought up anal sex in the car, a sticky liquid had been continuously leaking from her genitals.

​

Naturally, her fingers are covered with a mixture of the man's semen and Yoonjeong's vaginal fluid.

​

She raises her hand to her nose and mouth.

The twenty-two-year-old woman closes her eyes and inhales the scent.

​

In the familiar smell emanating from her own reproductive organ, as she senses the strong and peculiar scent of the man's semen, her eyebrows furrow.

​

Just by smelling it, she felt intoxicated.

Her nose is paralyzed by the intense fragrance, and the scent of semen fills her lungs to the brim.

With her eyes closed, just by smelling the scent, she feels as if the man's penis is right in front of her nose.

​

Yoonjeong slowly opens her lips with closed eyes and extends her tongue.

Imagining licking the penis covered in the man's semen with her tongue, she starts licking her fingers.

​

The moment the man's semen touches her tongue, she shivers, and without feeling ashamed, vaginal fluid secretes from her genitals.

​

The taste of the semen on her tongue is much stranger and bitter than she had anticipated.

​

Slightly feeling like she might gag, yet... not disliking the taste.

​

Her feminine instincts, and her desires as a perverted woman, wanted to taste more.

​

Yoonjeong spreads her tongue wide, greedily licking off her own vaginal fluid and the man's semen from her fingers.

Licking each finger, putting what's stuck between them in the mouth, sucking on them, and eventually licking the entire palm with the tongue.

If she couldn't taste the man's semen, she would rub the remnants of it between his legs and pubic hair with her palm again.

Then, sucking it into her mouth once more, she used her free left hand to stimulate her clitoris, trying to recreate the sensation she felt in the car earlier.

It felt like that incredible sensation when the space between the man's penis and vagina was rubbed and stirred up was coming back.

"Boss... Ahh..."

Yearning for the man, Yoonjung let out a sorrowful moan.

Afraid that the man or his wife might hear any noise from the living room, she put her right hand, which she had been licking with her tongue, into her mouth, imagining it as the man's genitals, and sucked on it eagerly.

The man's penis...

That hard and hot erection... She wanted to suck it again.

Taking her time, she wanted to lick every nook and cranny with her tongue for a long time, savoring the taste and even the strong smell emanating from there.

And by passionately caressing it with her mouth, she finally wanted to receive the hot semen the man would release with moans directly into her mouth.

What would it feel like if the man's semen poured into her mouth and over her tongue...!

How intense would the smell and taste be...!

Mixing the man's ejaculate with saliva in her mouth, Yoonjung slowly savored the taste before looking at her beloved man, wanting to swallow it down with a gulp.

        
            After finishing dinner and cleaning up, Eunyoung and Yoonjung's day comes to an end.

To ensure personal time for the man and Seongmi after dinner, overtime-like tasks were never imposed.

Eunyoung and Yoonjung sat in the first-floor living room after tidying up, enjoying a quiet tea time between mother and daughter.

As they were a mother-daughter duo who had to work diligently from dawn, this was the only time they could relax and have a conversation.

After dinner, the man and Seongmi didn't come downstairs to the second floor.

It was a consideration to allow the mother and daughter to comfortably spend time together.

Of course, it was only on the surface.

Eunyoung and Yoonjung comfortably sat on the living room sofa, sipping rooibos tea.

Instead of drawing the living room curtains, dimming the lights slightly allowed them to enjoy the darkening outside view.

Well-maintained spacious gardens and lighting fixtures.

Just looking at this picturesque house, they wondered when they would ever be able to have such a place.

Realistically, it was impossible.

Therefore, they wanted to cherish moments like these while sipping tea.

Yoonjung took a sip of the warm tea and asked Eunyoung,

"Mom, are you having a hard time these days?"

"Eh...? Oh, no...? Why?"

"Just - your face seems a bit gloomy these days~ I'm worried if you're going through a tough time."

"Oh, honey, Mom's fine. It's not difficult at all. If I say this is hard, then what about those hellish times we went through..."

Hellish times.

Her husband's business failure and suicide, creditors' pressures and auctions of their home.

A bleak time when they had nowhere to go, no money, and felt that death might be preferable.

Compared to those days, their current life felt like heaven.

"Yeah. It was really... tough. Right."

"Mm..."

"Still, meeting such wonderful people, how lucky are we. Seems like there's no easy way out. Right?"

"Honey..."

"Mom, if you have too much to do and it's tough, pass some of it to me. I'm strong~ Mm?"

"Mom's not tired~"

Yoonjung smiled at Eunyoung, leaning forward and said,

"Mom, let's work hard here, pay off our debts diligently, and with the leftover money, let's buy a small house for us to live in."

"Honey, in what lifetime..."

The debt amounted to a staggering 4.7 billion won.

Even if they managed household chores and worked as a secretary, sending every penny to debt collectors, it would take a dozen years or more to pay it off.

Thanks to the premise that the man and Seongmi would provide a place to stay and food, otherwise, the period might extend beyond 20 years.

Moreover, all of this was possible under the assumption that the man and Seongmi would continue to let them stay here.

If either of them, the man or Seongmi, decided to kick the mother and daughter out... another hell would unfold for them.

Eunyoung felt a pang in her chest.

It was because she might be driven away from such a precious and grateful place because of herself.

In the couple's bedroom, she was caught engaging in such lewd acts by the man and even recorded on video.

The man used that as leverage to demand sexual acts and such a relationship from Eunyoung, leaving her speechless.

Eunyoung clearly had faults, and as the landlord and employer, the man naturally had the right to address it.

There was nowhere to seek help.

Even if they were sexually threatened, the man would only face light punishment, but the mother and daughter would be pushed back into the jaws of society.

The man gave Eunyoung time to decide but made it clear he wouldn't wait long.

If time passed, he would show the problematic video to Seongmi...

"..."

Yunjeong, exhaling quietly to avoid being noticed.

"Mom, I'm here~ If I work here for a few years and pay off some money, should we look for a two-room place nearby where we can live together? No... Would it be too hard to wake up early in the morning and come here...? Well, if we have to prepare in the morning, it's probably most comfortable just sleeping here. Hehe."

As Yunjeong talks about the future with a bright face, Eunyoung feels even more sorry.

The thought that she shouldn't miss this good opportunity gradually pushes her towards a decision.

***

10 p.m.

Eunyoung and Yunjeong retire to their respective rooms for rest.

In the couple's bedroom on the second floor, with red mood lighting on, a game of passion between a man and Seongmi begins.

The man stands Seongmi in the middle of the room and slowly undresses her.

He removes her silk gown and lets her bra fall.

Then, from behind Seongmi, he cups her firm and elastic breasts with both hands.

"Master... How was it with Yunjeong earlier...? Did you enjoy it...?"

As he touches her breasts, Seongmi turns her head to look at the man with affectionate eyes and asks.

"Well...? Should I say it was a bit different? Since I've always been touching this pussy, it felt strange to touch another one? Hehehe."

With the man's penis erect, he teases Seongmi's buttocks with the glans.

His pre-cum sticks to the center of her thin silk panties around her buttocks.

"It wasn't better than mine...?"

"Hehe. Why. Are you jealous?"

"...I didn't mean to... Jealousy... is what I feel..."

"Jealousy... A sex slave must never be jealous of another sex slave, right~? Have you forgotten?"

The man's hand gently caresses Seongmi's breast before pinching her nipple firmly.

"Ah...! I'm sorry... Master... I made a mistake..."

However, it seems the man's fingers have no intention of forgiving the nipple as they tighten even more, causing Seongmi to bite down hard in pain.

"...! Ahh..."

"Our Seongmi, have you forgotten because I haven't trained you?"

"I'm sorry, Master...! Ugh...!"

When the man pulls and releases the nipple, Seongmi writhes in pain.

"Please forgive me, Master..."

"No. I've been forgiving you all the time, and you've developed bad habits."

"I'm sorry... I won't be jealous. I won't be jealous of other sex slaves, Master..."

"Reflection is always late. Today, you must be punished."

"Yes... Master, please punish me. I want to receive the punishment you give me..."

The man's right hand grazes Seongmi's belly and descends further.

Lifting her panties, his hand delves into the dense forest of desire, heading towards the hot valley.

Using three fingers, he strokes the folds of the valley.

Soft and plump labia respond to his fingers' movements, secreting fluids from within.

After confirming Seongmi's state with the lewd liquid on his fingers, the man cruelly withdraws his hand.

- Thud...

The sound of her panties hitting her lower abdomen is heard...

"Let's go for a walk."

"W-Where are we going, Master...?"

"To the room of the sex slave you were jealous of."

"Y-Yes... I'll get ready for a walk."

Seongmi responds and crawls on all fours like a dog towards the storage cabinet on the wall.

She then grabs a round plastic bowl with her mouth and crawls back to the man.

It was a chamber pot she always carried in her mouth when going for a walk.

The man flicks her buttocks with his foot.

It was a signal to start.

Since it was indoors, there seemed to be no need for a leash.

Seongmi, wearing only panties, awkwardly crawls out of the bedroom.

The man slowly crawled down the clean and well-maintained stairs from the second-floor living room.

Quietly following behind Seongmi, he merely admired her buttocks.

The first-floor living room was dark.

Eunyoung's room and Yoonjung's room were also quiet.

When the man checked with the camera, Eunyoung was lying on the bed lost in thought, while Yoonjung was calling out to the man and quietly engaging in anal masturbation.

- Thud

Once again kicking her buttocks, Seongmi crossed the living room and headed towards Yoonjung's room.

Seongmi's heart raced.

If Eunyoung and Yoonjung were to come out even to the bathroom, she would be unable to move, revealing an embarrassing sight.

Even if they were to see her and Seongmi and be surprised, Seongmi could never return as anyone other than a slut until she had the man's permission...

That's why her heart raced even more and she trembled.

Silently crawling and arriving at the door of Yoonjung's room, Seongmi turned around to look at the man.

The man sat in front of Seongmi and commanded in a low voice.

"Hold your front paws up and start masturbating."

"..."

Seongmi, with a chamber pot in her mouth, spread her legs, squatted down, not knowing when Yoonjung or Eunyoung might come out. She began to caress her genitals over her panties, anxiously awaiting.

        
            Seongmi remained silent.

Her mouth was occupied by the plastic container that held her urine.

She sat with her legs spread apart, squatting, touching her breasts with her left hand and the center of her panties with her right hand, gazing at the man.

Even though the living room lights were off and her expression couldn't be seen, one could sense the man sitting quietly, watching with a pleased expression.

"Stand up and pull your panties down to your knees."

A soft command was issued.

Seongmi stood up with the urine container in her mouth, grabbed her panties with both hands, and pulled them down to her knees, the moist panties passing over her thighs to her knees, feeling the cool air on her pubic area.

"Masturbate."

...

This time, she continued to masturbate in a standing position, swaying slightly. Her legs were spread wide enough to prevent the panties from slipping down. Her right hand now touched a specific part of her exposed intimate area.

- Squelch... Slick... Tap...

As her fingers delved between her labia, touching the petals inside, sticky secretions adhered, producing lewd sounds.

The man could gauge her arousal just by the moist sounds emanating from Seongmi's intimate area.

"Sit down and do it."

Upon the next command, Seongmi sat back down in the same squatting position as before. Sitting like this allowed her to penetrate deeper into her genitals with her hands than when standing.

For the man, instructing Seongmi to masturbate while seated was akin to a directive to insert his fingers deeply and stimulate vigorously.

Her index and middle fingers parted a pair of petals, delving into the hot orifice beneath.

- Squish...

As her secretive opening was invaded by two fingers, it emitted viscous fluids, creating indecent sounds.

"Ah...!"

Sweet breath escaped Seongmi's lips as she plunged towards climax. As her fingers moved rapidly, her moans grew rougher.

- Squelch squelch squelch squelch! Thump thump thump thump thump!

Feeling intense stimulation at both the entrance and inner parts of her vagina simultaneously, Seongmi turned her head aside, suppressing the urge to scream.

"Don't spill your urine in front of someone else's door. Bring the urine container here."

The man removed the plastic container from Seongmi's mouth and placed it under her pubic area.

- Thud thud thud!

- Plop... Splatter... Plop...

As the sounds from Seongmi's vagina intensified, the noise of liquid dripping into the plastic container became audible.

"Oh...!"

Seongmi was swiftly approaching climax.

Subjected to torment by the man multiple times a day, her specially modified body had become hypersensitive, easily ignited by the slightest touch.

Moreover, with Yoonjeong engrossed in masturbation on the bed nearby, Seongmi had forsaken her femininity, reveling in debauchery as a mere slut.

This sense of degradation seemed to propel her towards climax faster than usual.

Since the man could gauge her arousal solely through Seongmi's breathing and moans, he pressed his erect member firmly against her face.

While Seongmi masturbated, the man's member was meant to be sucked only when she reached climax.

Seongmi diligently moved her hands until she reached full climax with the man's penis in her mouth and lips, then opened her mouth wide, engulfing the glans and shaft.

"Suck...! Hiss...!"

Seongmi savored the climax with the man's penis in her mouth. And there was one more thing she was permitted to do when reaching climax.

That was.

- Sssplurt-

The hot stream of urine spurting into the plastic container.

Seongmi couldn't hold back her urine when reaching climax.

The man's muscles were not weak enough to be blamed for yielding to his desires. He could endure as much as he wanted.

However, the man preferred releasing his pent-up urine at the peak of pleasure.

It was because he enjoyed embarrassing and discomforting the woman.

Following the man's orders, she had gotten used to urinating when reaching climax, now doing it almost habitually.

- Drip, drip, drip, splash, splash, splash

It wasn't a significant amount.

Maybe around 300mL.

Nevertheless, even that amount was enough to feel the warmth of the liquid splashing in the vessel.

Even as drops fell from the petals without more urine coming out, she diligently attended to the man's member with care, swallowing the copious fluid that emerged from the tip.

"Sigh... That's enough."

"Splurt. Phew..."

She exhaled roughly after spitting out the man's member.

But this wasn't the end. Things wouldn't conclude so simply.

"I'm going in."

"Yes... Master..."

In fear of being heard by Yoonjeong inside the room, she answered softly and then turned her body, positioning herself facing the man with her buttocks up.

While assuming this position, she never forgot to place the plastic container filled with warm urine right beneath her face.

This was the man's instruction reminding her not to forget her status and position as a female dog, always placing what she excreted right below her face in case she ended up being penetrated by the man in that state.

- Chin

As the man grabbed her waist, skipping any caresses or foreplay, he thrust his penis directly towards her.

It was her duty to carefully guide the man's penis with her vaginal opening.

And the moment she guided the glans into her vagina.

- Thud!

The penis plunged forcefully into her vagina without mercy.

"Ugh!"

Reacting to the intense stimulation, she made a sound and covered her mouth with her right hand.

Her fingers, which had just been inside her vagina, still carried the warm lewd fluid, now smearing across her nose and lips.

- Throb, throb, throb, throb!

From the start, a rapid piston-like movement began.

Enduring the unbearable sounds, she found this preferable.

Not knowing when Yoonjeong or Eunyoung might come out to the living room, finishing as quickly as possible was also beneficial for her.

She braced herself against the force from behind with both hands on the floor.

With each thrust of the man's hips, her body leaned forward, touching her nose and lips to the urine in the container.

But that was the least of her worries.

What concerned her was the possibility of screaming and being heard by Yoonjeong or Eunyoung outside the room.

At that moment, besides the lewd sounds echoing in her ears, she heard another sound coming from the room.

"Ah... Ahh... Ouch...! Sir, it hurts... It hurts... Oh no... Ahh!"

Despite Yoonjeong's attempts to stifle the noise, moans still leaked out from the room.

Even while she and the man were in the second-floor bedroom, Yoonjeong's vigorous masturbation showed no signs of ending.

With heightened libido, sensitive sensations, and the special aphrodisiac she had taken, combined with her love for the man, it seemed that her anal self-pleasure wouldn't conclude anytime soon.

If anything, it was fortunate.

Hoping for the man's climax to come sooner than Yoonjeong's self-indulgence, she exhaled heavily over the urine container in front of her.

- Throb, throb, throb, throb, throb!

- Thud, thud, thud, thud, thud, thud!

"Ah--! Huk...!"

Finally, the man stopped moving, having penetrated her deeply and holding onto her hips.

The man, pouring out lava-like semen inside the bowl of Seongmi's womb, intentionally added weight and pushed her body forward.

- Chamber

At that moment, Seongmi's face weakly sank into the urine she had gathered.

"Hoo... Hoo..."

The man, indifferent to Seongmi falling forward with her face in the urinal, simply grasped her buttocks, savoring the aftermath of his climax, leaving his penis inserted without pulling out.

"Ah... Well done... Let's go up now. Suck on the urinal."

"Pfft... Haa... Haa... Yes, Master..."

As Seongmi lifted her head, drops of urine clung and fell from her nose, lips, and chin.

However, there was no time to hesitate.

No longer could Yoonjeong's moans be heard from inside the room.

Seongmi, with a trembling body, still penetrated by the man, took the urinal in her mouth and slowly crawled towards the stairs.

If she crawled too quickly and the man's penis slipped out, a greater punishment awaited.

Cleaning the man's penis meticulously was also a service after safely returning to the second-floor bedroom without it slipping out.

With each slippery movement, Seongmi clenched her pelvic floor muscles tightly, swallowing the urinal in her mouth, and crawled laboriously.

        
            A new day begins.

Everyone gathers for breakfast, and after the meal, the couple drinks coffee on the second floor while the mother and daughter tidy up on the first floor.

As usual when nothing special happens, the routine remains the same.

Eunyoung finishes tidying up with Yoonjeong on the first floor and then heads up to the second-floor living room as always.

"Madam seems to be coming down late today..."

Normally, it would be the time when Seongmi, who usually drinks coffee, would go down to the first-floor workshop, but even though Eunyoung came up to clean, Seongmi had not yet come down.

Seeing empty coffee cups on the tea table in the second-floor living room where the man and Seongmi had been drinking, Eunyoung starts walking towards there.

"What will you do if Eunyoung unni comes...?"

"It's okay - hehe."

Upon hearing the whispered conversation between the couple inside the bedroom, Eunyoung stops in her tracks.

The bedroom door is half-open, and inside, the couple's intimate whispers can be heard.

Eunyoung puts on slippers and stealthily approaches the bedroom like a cat, making sure not even the slightest sound of her footsteps can be heard.

- Rustle... Rustle...

Sounds of kissing with lips.

"Are you really going to...? Honey, Eunyoung might come up..."

"If she comes up, she'll hear us, so don't worry."

"I can't stop... Then should we close the door, huh...?"

"If we close the door, Eunyoung won't hear you coming, so we can't."

"Ah..."

Eunyoung leans against the wall next to the door, calming her trembling heart.

It seemed like the couple was engaging in intimate activities in the bedroom right now.

In such a situation, one would naturally leave the spot, come up much later, or even walk back and forth making loud footsteps...

Eunyoung knows she shouldn't stay there, but she can't bring herself to leave.

She even pricks up her ears, focusing more on the sounds coming from the bedroom.

"Do you want to strip for some excitement?"

"Oh, no... I'll just lift it up below."

Today, since Seongmi was wearing a thin dress, it wasn't difficult to have secret sex.

But everything was planned out; the man made Seongmi wear the dress for this purpose, and he was even watching Eunyoung leaning against the bedroom door through the TV screen.

Holding the man's neck, Seongmi whispers softly into his ear.

"Master, I feel like I've become a female showing mating behavior at the zoo..."

"Of course. Because you're a female. Hehe."

"Yes... I want to mate. Please penetrate me, master..."

Then, as if telling Eunyoung outside the room to listen, they continue their act as a couple.

"Honey, are you going to finish quickly...?"

"If Seongmi tightens up, I'll finish before Eunyoung comes."

"Oh my, really..."

Lifting the hem of her dress up to her waist and pulling down her panties, the sound of the panties sliding down her smooth thighs can be heard.

The man also pulls down his training pants and underwear simultaneously and lies on top of Seongmi.

"Your vagina is already wet. I'll insert it right away."

"Honey, why are you doing this again from last night... Ah...!"

The sound of Seongmi gasping as the man inserts his penis can be heard.

Following that, along with the sound of the man moving, Seongmi's rhythmic breathing can be heard.

"Ha... Haa... Hng... Honey, quickly..."

"Haa... Tighten up, Seongmi. Tighten your vagina."

"Ugh... Like this...? Oh...!"

"Yes. Keep it tight. I'll finish soon."

"I don't know... Quickly... Eunni might come... Hng...!"

- Rustle rustle

- Thud thud thud thud thwack...

Unable to resist any longer due to the lewd sounds coming from inside, Eunyoung finally turns her face towards the partially open door.

Peeking through the narrow gap between the wall and the door...

She sees Seongmi lying on the bed, legs spread, with her white thighs and purple panties-clad calves visible.

And in between them, the man vigorously thrusting his genitals.

Eunyoung's eyes widen.

She saw Seongmi's thigh and a man's buttocks for the first time.

​

It starts to burn as if her body is catching fire.

Unconsciously, she presses her thighs tightly and exerts force.

​

Even so, she feels a hot stream flowing from within and seeping into the bottom of her panties.

​

"…!"

​

Eunyoung, unable to look away.

She peeks at the couple's intercourse through the narrow gap of the door, rubbing her chest with her hand.

Her breasts mold in her bra as they are fondled by her hand.

​

Watching the man move his hips and kiss Seongmi's neck, she wishes it were her neck being kissed.

As she eagerly sucks on the man and feels his rough breath, desiring to be penetrated by his thick penis, her wish transforms into burning desire.

​

"Haah…"

​

Her tightly closed lips part, exhaling hot and lukewarm breath.

Her right hand has somehow slipped into her pants, delving into her panties.

​

Without hesitation, she quickly rubs her clitoris with three fingers, spreading the sticky secretions.

Rubbing three times doesn't satisfy her arousal.

​

Two of her fingers slide directly into the slippery entrance, penetrating deep inside.

​

"Huueuk... Huh... "

​

Spreading her thighs, she guides two fingers deeper inside, moaning louder with each increasing stimulation, like a middle-aged widow burning with desire.

The milk-like secretion flows down her fingers into her palm.

​

- Squeak.. Squeak..

​

The sounds of mucous and fingers inside her vagina seep through her panties and pants, amplifying the couple's moans in the bedroom.

​

"Oh, honey...! Honey...! Hah! Honey, more... More!"

​

"Thrust...! Thrust...! Ah-- Seongmi...!"

​

"Please, please, honey...! I'm going...! Oh, mom...!"

​

"Ugh...! I'm coming...!"

​

The man thrusts forcefully and tightens his buttock muscles in that position.

Seongmi tightly embraces the man's neck, seeking his lips for a kiss.

​

Simultaneously, Eunyoung, who was peeking outside, tenses up, experiencing a slight tremor in her thighs and buttocks.

***

​

Ten minutes have passed.

Eunyoung starts the vacuum cleaner from the second-floor living room.

​

Externally composed, disguised in casual attire, her legs told a different story.

​

After secretly watching the couple's intimacy and masturbating, she quietly went to the bathroom to wash with water. However, her whole body still felt heated, causing another sticky wetness between her panties.

​

Approaching the bedroom slowly while vacuuming, Seongmi, dressed in outdoor clothes, comes out.

​

"Sister, I'm going out with Yoonjeong this morning."

​

"Oh... Do you have something to attend to, madam?"

​

"Yes. There are some things I need to check due to work, and I think I should go there to confirm and discuss."

​

"Okay..."

​

Although it was an unfamiliar situation for Eunyoung, Seongmi said she would take Yoonjeong, who played the role of a secretary. Since Yoonjeong had agreed to work as a secretary rather than doing household chores from the beginning of the contract, there was nothing Eunyoung could say about it.

​

Seongmi goes downstairs with Eunyoung and speaks to Yoonjeong.

​

"Yoonjeong, can you drive for us?"

​

When Seongmi asks, Yoonjeong brightly responds.

​

"Yes, madam. I'll drive."

​

"Okay. We'll leave in thirty minutes, so will you get ready?"

​

"Yes-"

​

Yoonjeong energetically replies and goes into her room.

Having to put on makeup and change clothes when going outside is bothersome. Yet, Yoonjeong seems happy despite having to do unfamiliar driving in place of Seongmi.

​

Thinking about it, she's at an age where she would enjoy meeting friends, chatting, and playing outside. But staying trapped here, working all day, it's understandable why she looks content.

Eunyoung felt relieved to see her daughter in a good mood, but she couldn't help but feel tense as she realized that once the two left, only she and the man would remain in the house.

Despite hoping it wouldn't happen, it seemed like the man wouldn't leave her alone.

Unable to talk to or ask anyone for help, she was left to deal with the situation on her own, which only added to her frustration and anxiety.

A little later, Yoonjung finished getting ready and went out to the yard with Seongmi. Eunyoung followed suit to see them off.

"Sister, he says he's a bit tired and wants to sleep more."

Knowing why the man might be tired, Eunyoung blushed.

"Yes, I understand. I'll start cleaning the first floor then."

"Haha. Thank you. We'll be back soon~"

"Mom, I'll go too~ Don't do all the work alone, leave some for me too."

"Alright. Drive safely. Slowly. Okay?"

"Got it~"

Seongmi and Yoonjung drove the BMW X5 out of the front gate.

Alone in the yard, Eunyoung trembled strangely at the thought of being alone with the man in the house.

The scene of the man and Seongmi engaging in intimate activities earlier flashed in her mind, particularly the vivid image of the man's vigorous movements. 

Eunyoung tightly clenched her hands together.

        
            Instead of going upstairs to the second floor, Eunyoung cleans the living room on the first floor.

Feeling uneasy without Sungmi and Yoonjeong, she lacked the confidence to go up to the second floor where the man was alone.

She had a hunch about what he might demand from her but didn't have the courage to refuse.

However, as herself, she couldn't avoid this forever.

Just like the disappearing sand in an inverted hourglass, the time for her decision was gradually approaching.

Was it because of her many worries?

Things weren't going well at all.

Whenever she tried to focus, she found herself re-vacuuming areas she had already vacuumed or leaving tasks unfinished, unable to clear her mind, resulting in things not going smoothly.

Still, as she was about to enter the room used as storage after vacuuming three rooms and the terrace, her phone, tucked in her pocket, rang.

It was a man.

Startled as if caught doing something wrong, Eunyoung stood still holding the phone. She then composed herself and calmly answered the call.

"Yes... Sir."

"Eunyoung, could you bring some warm water and a towel to the laundry room?"

"Yes..."

Thinking he was asleep due to fatigue, Eunyoung was surprised when the man suddenly asked for her. Curious about his request, she quickly fetched warm water for the laundry and went up to the second floor.

- Heart pounding

Her chest throbbed heavily as she headed towards the bedroom.

'Why is this happening... Let's calm down...!'

Chiding herself, Eunyoung entered the bedroom and saw the man lying under the covers on the bed.

"Yes, come here."

Motioning for her to come closer, the man shifted his body to make space as he spoke.

"Put that down on the floor and sit here."

"It's okay."

"If I ask you to sit, you should sit, right?"

With a sudden informal tone and a cold atmosphere, Eunyoung felt her spirits sink.

It was the moment she realized that she had no choice but to submit absolutely to the man in this house.

"Yes..."

She sat on one side of the bed.

"Have you thought about it?"

Eunyoung understood what the man was implying. With him abruptly diving into this topic, her already trembling heart shook even more.

"..."

She knew she should follow the man's words, but she couldn't bring herself to say aloud that she would become his woman and fulfill his sexual demands.

As she is now, and still unable to utter those words.

"Tonight."

"...?"

"I will show the video to Sungmi tonight and tell her everything."

Her chest tightened, feeling like she couldn't breathe. Sitting on the soft and cozy bed with the blanket, she felt like she was sitting on the hard floor of a prison.

"Sir, please..."

Words of pleading escaped her involuntarily.

"I've clearly stated that I've given you enough time."

"Sir... Please forgive us... Please have pity on us..."

Too scared and frightened, tears welled up in Eunyoung's eyes.

"I told you. I'm not a philanthropist, and I can't afford to keep giving so much money to you and Yoonjeong."

She couldn't argue against his words.

"Moreover, hoping not to be fired despite engaging in such perverted acts in our marital bed, isn't that... lacking conscience?"

Even to this statement... Eunyoung couldn't argue.

Desperately trying to resist, even if she were to tell someone about being sexually harassed by the man, no one would listen, and even if she were to receive justice in court... she would still end up being kicked out onto the streets with Yoonjeong, burdened by an unbearable amount of debt.

"Boss... Please... Please..."

​

"Sigh... It's suffocating. Why do you want to plunge into hell instead of just entrusting all of Eunyoung's female desires to me? Right?"

​

Hell.

Eunyoung doesn't really know what decision leads to falling into hell.

​

Perhaps, if she were to follow the man's words and entrust all her lascivious desires as a woman to him... Wouldn't a bliss akin to heaven unfold?

​

However, various factors still held back her rationality from choosing that.

​

"Sigh~ Alright. Then... If I do what you ask for now, I'll give you one more day of grace."

​

At the mention of grace, Eunyoung lifted her head.

Even though it was just for a day, where would that be?

​

"I want to touch Miss Eunyoung's chest, so take off everything on top."

​

"...Yes?"

​

"Don't want to? I'm not asking to do it here; I just want to touch your chest. Can't even do that?"

​

"Oh, no... That's..."

​

"Tsk. Forget it. Get down. Instead, if Seongmi finds out about you and your daughter tonight, there will be no use regretting it."

​

"No, I'll, I'll undress..."

​

It had to be prevented from being revealed to Choi Seongmi.

In the end, Eunyoung reluctantly took off her loose t-shirt, tears welling up.

As the man lay comfortably looking at her, sitting beside him and taking off her top felt truly desolate.

​

"Take off the bra too. And turn your body this way."

​

At the man's demand, Eunyoung unhooked her bra, holding it tightly in her hand as she turned towards the man.

​

"Put your hands down. They're not visible. Nipples."

​

The man sat up as the blanket slipped down, revealing his bare chest.

Eunyoung, perhaps thinking the man might be completely naked, turned her head to the side.

​

The man's hand gently caressed Eunyoung's breast.

At the first touch, Eunyoung trembled in surprise.

​

"Oh... They're even bigger than Seongmi's. Solid and... Haha."

​

As the critique of her breasts began with the caressing, Eunyoung felt even greater embarrassment.

He cupped her breasts in his palm, enjoying the weight as he shook them up and down.

​

"Wow... They're solid. Isn't it heavy wearing these? The weight is no joke... If you wear two of these and work, it must be quite challenging."

​

"..."

​

With pursed lips, Eunyoung avoided the man's gaze.

Feeling ashamed and humiliated, memories of the man's firm buttocks and legs she saw in the morning kept coming back to her mind.

​

And then, the man's hand started touching Eunyoung's nipples.

​

"Nipples... Wow, they're even bigger than Seongmi's. What I missed with Seongmi was the size of these nipples... I like big nipples like this, don't they only grow bigger by breastfeeding babies?"

​

"..."

​

"It seems Yoonjung sucked a lot from her mom. Nipples are very... Hahaha. Did they turn grotesque?"

​

The explicit and impolite commentary made Eunyoung's face flush red.

While trying to ask him not to talk about her daughter Yoonjung, she felt the warm and soft sensation on her nipples.

​

"…?! Huh?!"

​

The man bowed his head and sucked on her nipple.

And that wasn't the end of it. After sucking on one of Eunyoung's nipples, the man grabbed her waist, laid back, and sucked on the other nipple.

​

Eunyoung had no choice but to lean towards the man lying down.

Supporting herself with both hands on the bed, she let the man suck on her breasts.

​

Feeling sensations she hadn't experienced in a long time, Eunyoung closed her eyes tightly.

She couldn't even remember when her deceased husband last sucked on her breasts.

​

Sometimes, Eunyoung longed for that sensation so much that she softly gathered her fingers and masturbated.

However, no matter how hard she tried, she couldn't replicate the thrilling and ticklish feeling of someone sucking on her, leaving her unsatisfied...

Like scratching an itch, like receiving a long-desired gift, the man was providing Eunyoung with the sensation she had yearned for so long.

---

The man, with one hand sucking on a nipple and the other squeezing and exerting pressure on the other breast, went as far as to squeeze it tightly.

Blood rushed towards the nipples, causing a slight pain, yet Yunjeong couldn't help but feel pleasure from the long-missed sensation flooding back.

Though it was a humiliating and embarrassing position to be lying on top of the man nursing, she exerted strength in her arms and waist to maintain this posture.

---

With a vigorous effort, the man finally released the nipple.

"Ahh... As expected... The taste is good because the nipples are big. This is a taste that you can't experience from Sungmi. Hehe."

Comparing Eunyoung's breasts and nipples to his wife Choi Sungmi's, the man praised them.

Upon hearing this, Eunyoung felt happier, realizing that physically and in terms of feminine charm, she was superior to the proud and picky madam of the house.

As a woman, being kissed on the erogenous zones by a man reignited the fire in her already sensitive and aroused body.

---

        
            The man sucked on Eunyoung's nipple vigorously, like an angry baby throwing a tantrum.

Eunyoung, now thirty-five years old, felt a sense of humiliation at the thought of herself, an adult woman, lying in a degrading position sucking on a grown man's breast.

However, as the sense of disgrace grew, conflicting emotions surged within Eunyoung—happiness at receiving attention from a strong man as a woman, juxtaposed with a strange sense of resentment at being roughly handled by him.

Her sensitive nipples, already on edge, tingled from her spine to the small of her back each time they were sucked firmly into the man's mouth, making it difficult to endure the sensation.

As suppressed desires began to surface upon being sucked, her body burned hotter with arousal.

'I hate this...! I shouldn't be feeling this... Why am I getting turned on?'

Despite resenting herself...

'Each suck feels good... I wish he would suck harder. Please don't stop; I wish you'd take an interest in my chest and suck more...'

Such thoughts crossed her mind.

Caught in a whirlwind of conflicting emotions, Eunyoung heard the man's voice as he released her nipple from his mouth.

"Since there's no breast milk, it feels empty."

"...Sigh... Of course. You need to give birth for milk to come out."

"I prefer when milk comes out easily as I suck. That's why I want to impregnate Sungmi."

Though she couldn't bring herself to say it aloud, Eunyoung silently thought,

'Impregnating your wife just to suck on her breasts... What a despicable man.'

The man squeezed Eunyoung's breast underneath, continuing his words.

"Do you want milk to come out of here too?"

In that moment, despite trembling at the man's irresponsible words, Eunyoung felt a primal urge as a woman, stirring sensations deep within her womb.

"No... I'm too old for that; it's impossible..."

It was a hasty response...

"But trying is allowed, right? Got it. It's with Eunyoung's permission."

'Now he's even disregarding my name...'

The man, much older than Eunyoung, simply called her by her name.

Even though others might address her as "Ms. Eunyoung" in public, in their private moments, the dynamics between them felt unmistakably clear through his words.

"No, that's..."

"Why? Are you already menopausal? Huh? Not menstruating?"

"Uh..."

Forcing embarrassing and demeaning words upon her shattered her dignity and self-esteem.

"Speak up. Aren't you menstruating?"

Pressing for an answer, the man grabbed one nipple with his fingers, pulling it painfully.

"Ah... Y-yes. Not yet..."

Eventually, Eunyoung confessed, feeling embarrassed and ashamed.

At her words, the man smiled satisfactorily.

"Hehe. So, you're still full of sexual desire. Well, that explains why you've been sniffing around other couples' beds and getting off on their intimate scents."

"Ah..."

With that, the man bit down on Eunyoung's nipple again, sucking eagerly.

Eunyoung trembled, her waist and hips quivering slightly as she tensed her shoulders.

Only her breasts and nipples were being tormented... Yet her entire body felt tortured.

Was she always this easily aroused as a woman?

Little did she know that drinking the mysterious potion mixed by the man and Sungmi daily had made her body incredibly sensitive and responsive.

She could feel transparent mucus overflowing in the crevice between her split thighs inside her panties, trickling down below, naturally dampening the center of her moistened underwear.

"Suck- slurp... Your milk tastes different because your nipples are so big. Among the women in this house, are yours the largest and firmest?"

"I don't know..."

"Is it because my breasts are bigger? Well, does that mean Yoonjeong's nipples are bigger?"

"No, please, don't talk about Yoonjeong."

"Why, are you embarrassed because your mother got caught breastfeeding a man in such a lewd position?"

"No...!"

Eunyoung strongly denies.

But strong denial soon turns into strong affirmation.

Eunyoung herself knows well that the man's words are true.

"What kind of person needs to know that the perverted lustful person sniffing the naughty liquid dripping from the genitals while burying their face in the marital bed is actually his own mother. Hehehe."

"Oh, please... that... I was wrong... I'm sorry... Please forgive me..."

"Forgiveness? Not likely."

"Oh..."

With each word from the man, Eunyoung felt like she was falling into hell.

"Punishment. Touch this."

As the man spoke, he completely pulled aside the blanket. Then, his lower body and erect penis stood boldly in front of Eunyoung's eyes.

"...!"

It was the first time she had seen a man's penis up close like this.

Moreover, the penis bore clear traces of the love shared with Choisungmi earlier.

Traces of mucus entangled between the glans and behind it, on the penile shaft midway, and white residue at the junction of the pubic hair and the underside of the penis leading to the scrotum.

"Touch it quickly."

As the man forcefully grabbed one of Eunyoung's nipples again, she reluctantly reached out her left hand to touch the messy state of the penis.

"It's hot...!"

She could feel the heat of the firm flesh under her fingers and palm.

Feeling the blood pulsating vigorously along the veins, Eunyoung became dizzy with excitement.

"It's throbbing in my hand... a man's... oh...!"

-Squish- Squelch-!

As the man began sucking on her breast, Eunyoung involuntarily tightened her grip on the man's penis in her hand.

Sweat formed and trickled down her body as she leaned over the man with her right hand supporting herself.

And more mucus flowed from her secretive crevice between her legs than sweat from her body, overflowing.

The part of her panties was unable to contain the mucus, spilling outside.

"Please... Sir, please stop now... haa...!"

"Squelch- Huff... Decide quickly if it's too hard."

"Huh... Haa..."

Moaning tremulously from the lingering stimulation on her sensitive breasts and nipples, Eunyoung continued to hold onto the man's hot and rigid penis with her left hand.

"I'll go easy on you today, but starting tomorrow, I'll be more forceful. Naturally, right?"

Fear engulfed her.

And... to the point of self-blame...

There was also excitement.

No, beyond excitement, her heart raced.

"From tomorrow, if there's no one around, I'll touch and suck you without fail. You must not resist or avoid it."

"That's..."

"If you do, I'll immediately show the video to Sungmi."

At the merciless man's words, Eunyoung despaired.

"And if I ask you to suck, you must do it."

"Oh, please..."

"Compared to being kicked out, isn't this showing great mercy? Otherwise, I'll just show it to Sungmi. Oh, by the way... I'll even call Yoonjeong. Hehehe."

"... No... please..."

Eunyoung was at a loss.

If her perverse actions were revealed in front of Yoonjeong as well...

Then she might truly never be able to face her daughter again.

In that case, it might be better to end her life rather than face the shame.

"Still, you want me to not stuff it inside your vagina, right? If I don't do that, then I can at least make you do that much. Hehehe. Or should I just stuff it in there now and finish it cheaply."

...

Eunyoung shook her head, tears streaming down her face.

She strongly believed that it shouldn't go that way.

It's still too early for that...

"Fine. Endure until when I say so. Hehe. Now that I'm done sucking you... Get a warm towel and clean my penis."

"... Sob..."

Suppressing her sobs, Eunyoung gets up.

The humiliation is far from over.

The man lies sprawled with his legs spread, exposing his dirty genitals stained with his and Eunyoung's fluids.

She has to... clean it with her own hands.

She has to do something she has never even done for her own husband.

Eunyoung, with her chest and erect nipples exposed, had prepared a warm towel in water.

After gently wringing out the towel, she sat between the man's legs and began meticulously cleaning his intimate area as if she were a nurse washing a patient's body.

Gently holding the glans and penis with her left hand, she carefully wiped away the secretions with the towel in her right hand.

Despite being a very humiliating and dirty task of wiping off another woman's bodily fluids...

Eunyoung was greatly excited by touching the man's genitals up close.

While cleaning his penis, she even thought about wanting to smell it directly or lick it with her tongue.

No matter how lewd she scolded herself, her female instincts and uncontrollable sexual desire gradually made her grip on the man's penis tighten.

Furthermore... it made her panties on the bed even stickier.

        
            "I've wiped it all..."

Eunyoung says as she neatly folds the towel.

"Did you clean thoroughly even in the crevices?"

"Yes..."

Eunyoung meticulously wipes the man's genitals and the area below with the towel.

It was her first time engaging in such an act, and she can't believe she's doing it even after finishing.

She had never done this even when her husband was alive.

"Now, put your nose close and smell to see if it's clean."

"...Yes?"

"You're not going to check? Put your nose close and smell."

...!

Though she couldn't respond, Eunyoung felt her heart pounding as if it might give away her thoughts the moment she heard those words.

She had only imagined doing this while wiping the man's genitals with a towel... Yet the man demanded a perverse act as if he had glimpsed into her innermost thoughts.

Setting the towel aside, Eunyoung slowly bends her upper body.

The penis she had just held and wiped with the towel is still erect, proudly displaying its vigor.

She brings her face close to the penis and smells it.

Even though she cleaned it thoroughly with the towel, she could still sense the unique scent emanating from the man's reproductive organ.

That was the smell.

An obscene and primal scent that only a man can produce.

Just by smelling it, it arouses a woman's body, a scent that has subjugated and enslaved all females since ancient times.

Eunyoung closes her eyes and focuses on her sense of smell.

Fearful of giving away her deep inhalation, yet relentless in absorbing that pheromone.

- Inhale-- Ah...

A faint scent of night flowers and musk permeates her nasal mucosa.

As the molecules of that pheromone seep into Eunyoung's body, they begin to subdue and ravage her cells entirely.

- Ah... Inhale- Suck- Ah...

Like a butterfly intoxicated by the floral scent, Eunyoung mindlessly brings her face close to the man's penis, inhaling the scent.

Suddenly, she gently brushes and kisses the part where the nostrils are located against the penis, striving to inhale more of the male pheromones.

'Ah...! I want to smell more...! I don't need a clean penis like this, I want a dirty one with a stronger scent...!'

Without speaking, her strained forehead and intoxicated expression reveal her true feelings.

The man smiled as he watched her.

"Is it clean?"

"...Yes, yes... It's clean..."

Eunyoung, coming back to her senses at the man's words, blushes and moves her face away.

"Starting tomorrow, when no one else is around, smell my penis like this to check its condition."

"...Yes..."

Despite the absurd request, Eunyoung finds herself agreeing. She was still under the influence of the man's genital scent.

"Get up."

"...?"

"Get up and come over here."

"...Yes? What..."

"Since you smelled my penis, you should let me smell your vagina too, right? Are you thinking of enjoying this alone?"

Eunyoung's face turned bright red.

Was that what he meant? To present... the most embarrassing and intimate part of herself to him, allowing him to smell the unpleasant odor from there...

Yet once again, Eunyoung couldn't firmly refuse and said words she didn't mean.

"Will you really just... smell...?"

"Hmph. Yes. Just smell. I keep my promises. Hurry up. Come up and sit on my face."

It was a humiliating position.

To spread her legs and sit on the face of the man lying on the bed...

But she had no choice. Eunyoung was complying with what the man desired.

"Take off your pants..."

"Naturally, they have to come off."

"...I'll just take off the pants."

Eunyoung had already removed all her upper garments and now proceeded to remove her pants.

The man watched as she lowered her pants and completely stripped them off, feeling so embarrassed it was maddening.

But there was still something more embarrassing to come.

Eunyoung bit her lip tightly, climbed onto the bed, and stood with her legs on either side of the man's face and neck, wearing only panties, which were almost as good as being naked. The lower part of the panties was damp without needing a closer look, making the situation even more shameful.

"Sit."

Without a word in response, Eunyoung slowly bent her legs. She positioned herself between the man's face and his nose, adjusting her position meticulously.

She positioned herself precisely where the tip of the man's nose was about 5cm away from the center of her panties.

"Oh, the smell is already wafting out. Haha."

Feeling humiliated by his words, Eunyoung tightly shut her eyes. She had anticipated the man saying such things, but actually hearing them made her feel so ashamed and embarrassed that she wanted to disappear.

"Is all of this discharge? Hmm... It's quite slimy. Did you touch yourself while handling my cock? Or did you get wet while smelling it? Hmm? Hehehe."

No response.

She couldn't bring herself to respond.

In fact, how could she explain that she had been moist all along?

"The bottom part is all wet. A complete flood... Wow, it's dripping."

"?!"

Startled, Eunyoung opened her eyes and lowered her head. In her eyes, a transparent strand of mucus was seen stretching from the center of her panties, seemingly about to fall towards the man's lips.

"Don't move. Stay still."

Preventing Eunyoung from moving, the man slowly opened his mouth. His tongue emerged from his open mouth, ready to catch the dangling fluid.

"...! Ah..."

Unable to bear watching that scene, Eunyoung turned her head away.

A single strand of lewd secretion flowing from her genitals. And he was about to take it in with his extended tongue.

"Splurt... Splurt... Wow... This texture. It's so sticky. Haha."

"Do you know? They say a woman's discharge is most viscous in her forties. Because that's when a woman's body is most ripe and mature, and her vagina is at its most ripe state."

Eunyoung tried hard not to listen to the man's words, but they reached her ears vividly.

"The fluid coming from such a vagina is truly viscous essence. The most mature taste of discharge produced by a mature woman's mature vagina. But you're not just any woman in her forties; you're an extremely perverted woman in her forties, so your discharge seems even stickier."

"Please... refrain from such comments..."

"Even if you pretend with your mouth, let's see what your vagina says. Shall I show you the discharge?"

"No, I don't want to..."

"Hehehe. You know you're a pervert too. Because you, as a perverted woman, did such a thing fearlessly. Haha. I've always been curious about the taste of a perverted woman's discharge in her forties, and today I got a little taste."

"Sob..."

Tears welled up again due to the man's torment.

"Even if you deny it with your mouth and shed tears with your eyes, your vagina honestly and sincerely spreads the discharge~? Oh, it's dripping again. Hahaha."

Once again, the man extended his tongue to catch the high-viscosity fluid oozing outside her panties.

"Splurt... Splurt... The smell is strong too. Ah... Eunyoung, how will you handle such a strong odor emanating from your vagina? Hmm? If it smells so strongly of squid, what will you do? Hehehe."

There would be no greater humiliation than insinuating that a woman's genitals smell like squid.

'No...! It's not a squid smell...!'

Eunyoung shook her head and cried out silently within herself. She, too, had occasionally caught a whiff of a slight squid scent from other women or even herself down there.

When she had a yeast infection, wasn't feeling well, or hadn't washed for a few days, there were times when she emitted such a smell.

​

Whenever that smell arose, she became cautious with every movement, worrying about whether other women would notice it.

​

However, the current scent was not that of squid.

Ever since she came to this house, she had always kept her precious parts clean.

​

Even now... although she was dripping with discharge uncontrollably, it wasn't emitting such a foul odor as to be mocked as a squid smell.

​

"No. It's not that kind of smell..."

​

"Not that? It seems like it is, though? Then where... should I sniff more closely?"

​

Saying so, the man lifted his head from the pillow.

Eunyoung felt startled as she sensed the tip of the man's nose touching the center of her panties.

The man was pressing his nose against the center of her panties and moving it around.

​

​

"Wow... it's hot..."

​

The man exclaimed as he pressed his nose even harder.

Eunyoung's intimate scent filled the man's nostrils.

​

If it hadn't been for the thin panties, the man's nose would have been buried between Eunyoung's intimate parts.

​

"Inhale—exhale--- Wow... this pussy smell...! The squid smell is really strong...!"

​

"Now, please stop..."

​

"Inhale—exhale--- Ahh---! Inhale—exhale--- Ahh---! Wow, I feel like my nose will be paralyzed by the pussy smell. Hahaha!

        
            "Would your daughter know that she smells like this from her mother?"

"No... don't say that..."

"Even if you dislike it, what can you do about the smell? If Yoonjung knew that such a strong smell was coming from her mother's private parts, she would be disgusted too. Hahaha. Maybe Yoonjung also inherited the same smell as her mother in her private parts?"

"No...!"

Eunyoung tried to stand up, fed up with the continued tormenting words.

However, the man's hands grabbed her buttocks and pulled her back to prevent her from escaping.

Instead, as he pulled harder, a part of Eunyoung's panties stuck to the man's nose and mouth, and he opened his lips, sucking on the damp area.

- Suck- Suck-

"Ah...!"

Eunyoung screamed as if a strong current was flowing between her legs.

Although a thin layer of panties barely protected her, the act of the man attaching his mouth and sucking provided her with intense stimulation.

The man's hot mouth was attached to the most sensitive and crucial part like an octopus's suction cup, shamelessly sucking and pulling out the embarrassing secretions she never wanted to reveal as a woman.

As the lewd secretion that had just been ridiculed by the man for smelling like squid soup was now being tasted, she worried about how he would mock her next.

"Suck- Suck- Slurp... Tsk... Tsk..."

The man savored Eunyoung's secretions that he sucked in forcefully.

"Ah... This is the taste of squid soup... Oh... The smell was indecent, and the taste is quite lewd. Haha. I wonder if you don't wash your private parts properly?"

"N-No...! I shower every day..."

"Is that so...? Then how much secretions do you leak daily to have such a thick and pungent taste in your private parts~ Hmm? Suck- Suck!"

"Ah...!"

Every time the man's lips clung to the thin panties, Eunyoung's buttocks twitched.

The man focused on sucking where the secretions gathered the most, teasing the prominently protruding clitoris openly.

'Oh... I want him to suck me directly without panties...!'

Despite the agony, Eunyoung felt an urge to have her genitals sucked by the man directly, with her panties removed.

Her body and mind, which had longed for a man's love, were gradually becoming more honest and losing control as if the floodgates had opened.

"Suck Suck Slurp... Phew...!"

However, when the man removed his mouth from Eunyoung's panties and pushed her buttocks towards his waist, the strong stimulation she was receiving externally disappeared, leaving her disappointed. But she followed the man's lead.

As a result, the center of her panties ended up positioned over the man's penis.

"I'm not planning to insert this yet. Just tease with your panties on. Move your hips back and forth."

Eunyoung understood what the man was asking for.

However, she had never done such an act before.

Naturally, she hesitated at first but... before she knew it, she craved something more lewd and intense.

She spread her thighs and sat on the man's penis.

The penis lying against her abdomen pressed against the lower part of Eunyoung's panties.

The meeting of the vertically lying penis and the vertically split female genitalia.

Although thin panties separated them, both reproductive organs acknowledged each other's presence and yearned intensely.

Eunyoung moved her waist.

As her waist moved, her firm buttocks moved back and forth, and the man's penis trapped between her legs pressed against the slippery panties, causing friction.

- Rub... Rub...

Underneath Eunyoung, the man who felt a pleasant sensation let out continuous sighs of admiration.

"Ah... Indeed, maybe it's because of the weightiness, but she applies more pressure than Sungmi does...? If just wearing panties feels like this, I might not know what could happen if I take them off and touch directly. Press harder while rubbing, Eunyoung. Ah... It feels good..."

Even upon hearing that Eunyoung outweighed Sungmi, she, oblivious to any embarrassment about surpassing a man's wife in sexual satisfaction, exerted even more force on her buttocks and thighs.

- Squeak... Squeak

As the sticky panties slid past the tip of the penis, a viscous fluid made a strange sound, trailing along.

Eunyoung ignored the fact that her legs had taken on an unsightly transformation, focusing solely on the intense stimulation.

For over ten minutes, as Eunyoung used the muscles in her waist, buttocks, and thighs to stroke the man's penis, he suddenly reached out his arms, grabbing Eunyoung's chest and pulling her closer.

Inevitably, Eunyoung's upper body bent forward.

The man then embraced Eunyoung's neck, showering kisses into her mouth.

Parting her lips, his tongue entered, sucking on Eunyoung's tongue and saliva.

Simultaneously, at the tip of the glans pressed firmly against Eunyoung's panty center, hot semen erupted.

- Squelch squelch

- Swish swish swish

Eunyoung sucked the man's tongue and saliva eagerly, receiving the warm semen below with her mouth.

Her damp and warm panties became even more stimulating and heated with the addition of the man's semen.

The man, appearing satisfied, embraced Eunyoung, exploring her lips.

Feeling the hot semen between her legs, Eunyoung trembled with pleasure.

'If it feels like this on the outside of my panties, what if it were inside me...'

With that thought, tears welled up in Eunyoung's eyes.

Why hadn't she experienced such happiness before, even blaming her deceased husband and her own fate?

"Did you enjoy it, Eunyoung?"

"..."

She did.

It was truly enjoyable to the point of wanting to do it again.

However, Eunyoung couldn't bring herself to say it aloud.

Her pride as a woman and as Yoonjung's mother prevented her from blindly obeying the man's desires.

Yet, the more she resisted with honesty, the greater her self-reproach grew.

'After going this far already, can I endure more...'

"If we actually do it inside, it will feel even better. Hehehe. Consider this a one-day reprieve. And to extend the reprieve until tomorrow, you'll have to endure a difficult day."

"..."

Without responding, Eunyoung slowly rose from her position.

With her body drenched in sweat and fluids, she moved to the side of the bed and sat down.

"Oh... My penis got dirty again with Eunyoung's secretions. Shouldn't I clean it before Sungmi sees it?"

"...I'll fetch some warm water..."

Struggling to stand with wobbly legs, Eunyoung grabbed a washbasin and a towel.

***

First-floor bathroom.

While Eunyoung filled the basin with warm water, she hurriedly removed her panties.

The panties were embarrassingly messy, entangled with her own secretions and the man's semen.

Considering washing them in the laundry machine, Eunyoung decided to rinse them in the sink first.

However, she hesitated and put the panties back on.

Facing the lewd traces clearly visible in front of her face, Eunyoung lowered her head, covering her nose, and began to smell the strong scent of male and female reproductive fluids.

'Semen... The boss's semen smell...!'

The man's semen was right in front of her nose.

Deeply inhaling the potent musky scent of masculinity, Eunyoung eventually couldn't resist and extended her tongue, sucking up the mixture of the man's semen and her own secretions.

- Slurp... Slurp... Gulp

With her hand, she caressed the slippery genitals that were fully exposed between the legs, as the panties were pulled down.

In the bathroom, a middle-aged woman spread her legs, sucking on panties stained with a man's semen, while stimulating the genitals with her hands.

The man lying on the bed watched the obscene sight through the screen with an amused expression.

After a few minutes, Eunyoung returned.

"Why are you so late?"

"... I'm sorry."

"Did you touch yourself after using the restroom?"

"No."

Eunyoung lied and sat next to the bed, picking up a towel.

After finishing masturbating, she washed herself with water, changed her panties, and then saw the man's erect penis on the bed, feeling an unusual heat between her legs.

'No... please...'

Internally hoping not to get excited anymore, Eunyoung reluctantly began wiping the man's penis with the towel in her hand.

"Isn't it quite bothersome to wipe it like this with a towel?"

"..."

Eunyoung remained silent, focusing on cleaning the man's penis.

"Let's clean it thoroughly by sucking it with your mouth starting tomorrow."

"...?!"

At the man's mischievous suggestion, Eunyoung's heart raced again, heat rising in her groin as her once dry panties became moist.

        
            Yoonjeong is driving towards the location indicated by the navigation system.

Seongmi is sitting in the passenger seat wearing jeans.

The two, perhaps mistaken for a couple of women, unknowingly engage in everyday conversations in the car.

Eventually, the topic shifts briefly to men.

"When I see Madam and the boss, I envy them so much. Their chemistry seems so good."

Although it was a comment directed at another woman, Yoonjeong truly envied the relationship between the man and Seongmi. To the point of jealousy...

"Heh~ Well~ It's because my man finds me beautiful."

"I envy you. What's the secret to receiving such adoration from the boss?"

"Secret?"

"Yes. I want to be adored when I get a boyfriend too."

Yoonjeong's words were partly false. The part that was false was her desire to be loved by Seongmi's husband-to-be, not some future boyfriend.

Even now, she seeks attention from men. But what Yoonjeong truly desired was a more passionate and intense love. She wanted more than the love and attention poured on Seongmi, who was already a wife.

"Well...?"

Seongmi, as if unsure, tilts her head before responding as if something came to mind.

"Hmm~ My man sometimes wants to do strange things out of the blue."

"Strange things?"

"Yeah. When we spend time together, he often asks for or suggests doing something mischievous. If I don't comply, he sulks."

"Oh really? Oh my..."

"In return, even if I don't do well, as long as I try hard, he appreciates it. That's why he finds me beautiful. Hehe."

"Oh my~ Indeed, Madam puts in a lot of effort~ Hehehe."

Yoonjeong sensed something from Seongmi's words.

Men wanting sudden, whimsical things.

It would probably involve unconventional lewd acts or kinky games.

'I shouldn't refuse anything...'

Yoonjeong made up her mind.

No matter how difficult or painful it might be at times, she decided to comply with any challenging requests from men.

Of course, it wouldn't be easy, and it might even hurt.

But if she didn't, she would never be able to surpass Choi Seongmi, the man's wife.

Seongmi knew her husband's preferences well and catered to them, receiving his love.

As a latecomer, Yoonjeong knew she had to put in several times more effort than Seongmi to surpass her.

'I will do it... I will succeed... Madam, no, Ms. Choi Seongmi... I... I will be loved more by the boss than you...!'

With a determined resolution unusual for a twenty-two-year-old lady, Yoonjeong began comparing herself to Seongmi, one aspect at a time.

First, their ages.

Choi Seongmi was thirty-six, while Yoonjeong was twenty-two.

A significant fourteen-year difference, undoubtedly an advantage for Yoonjeong.

Next, their faces.

Choi Seongmi looked younger than her age, significantly so. She could easily pass for someone in her twenties. Moreover, she possessed a slender oval face, exuding a sophisticated beauty.

It was truly frustrating and infuriating, but Yoonjeong had to admit it.

However, Yoonjeong also had a petite, round face resembling a doll, boasting fresh and radiant baby-like skin typical of a twenty-two-year-old.

Yoonjeong considered her face a victory as well.

Lastly, their figures.

Seongmi and Yoonjeong were similar in height. Yoonjeong, along with her mother Jang Eunyoung, all three were in their late 150s.

While their heights were comparable, what mattered most for women was their figure, accentuating their charm...

Seongmi seemed to weigh less than average women, perhaps due to diligent maintenance.

The chest wasn't particularly large or attractive, but the buttocks appeared very plump and elastic.

While her waist wasn't that slim, she often found herself pleasantly surprised when her erect muscles and abs were revealed through thin clothing.

In essence, Sungmi's body was firm overall without excess fat. This was something Yoonjung couldn't achieve no matter how hard she tried.

Immediately controlling her eating habits, exercising even during tired moments, consistently for months was necessary to attain such a physique, a goal Yoonjung knew was difficult to reach. Each evening, feeling too exhausted to exercise, she lacked the courage to do anything.

"Maybe if I masturbate more vigorously, I can burn calories...?"

Yoonjung planned her own diet regimen, naming it the Masturbation Diet.

Previously, she had only masturbated in bed in the same position. Now, she decided to stand in her room and alternate positions while masturbating, aiming to use all her muscles evenly to burn calories effectively.

"Expelling more fluids would be beneficial."

Yoonjung used to sweat profusely while masturbating. To lose weight through the Masturbation Diet, she resolved to sweat even more and... secrete more fluids.

"Even if I'm not that elastic, perhaps men might be subtly drawn to my soft, baby-like body as I lose weight and showcase my smooth figure."

To surpass Sungmi, Yoonjung decided to explore more of her unique qualities to appeal to men.

Next on the list was...

Having sexual prowess satisfying enough for men.

Yoonjung was well aware that this aspect was where she lagged behind Sungmi. Sungmi likely knew exactly what men liked and how to touch them to make a big impact.

It would take Yoonjung a long time to learn these skills. Moreover, she had to sneak around to meet men due to avoiding others' eyes, making her time even scarcer.

"I don't have much time... Alright! Let's do whatever the boss desires...! No matter how strange or perverted it may be..."

With that determination, Yoonjung's face suddenly flushed. She had put in a lot of effort yesterday to cater to the man's desires.

Lying on the bed, she reached back with her right hand, inserting two fingers into her anus repeatedly.

Inserting two fingers into her anus was quite painful and challenging, even with all her strength. Despite the difficulty, Yoonjung successfully managed to insert both fingers.

The throbbing pain in her anus and sphincter muscle as they expanded.

Thinking that it was the man's hot penis entering, she found pleasure in the pain.

A woman willing to endure pain gladly for a man... Yoonjung had transformed into such a woman.

The more she loved and desired a man, the more she despised his wife, Choi Sungmi.

"Surely they had sex in bed this morning again...? The boss probably didn't want it, but this woman begged him because she was in heat... The kind-hearted boss probably couldn't refuse... Boss, how will you handle doing things you're not in the mood for since the morning...!"

In Yoonjung's mind, she pictured a man forcing himself to have unwanted sex in the morning. While Choi Sungmi moaned in pleasure, the man forced himself with an unenthusiastic expression, eventually thinking of Yoonjung without Sungmi's knowledge.

Imagining thrusting into the fresh and youthful body of a 22-year-old woman with delight, finding pleasure in forced sex.

Yoonjeong believes so firmly.

"Boss... Please wait a little longer. I will definitely make you experience the anal sex you desire...! Once you taste my anal, you won't be satisfied with any other woman!"

As she silently shouted this, Yoonjeong suddenly thought that the man might have ejaculated inside Seongmi that morning, wondering if his semen might still be inside Seongmi's panties.

There were no signs of Seongmi having showered that morning.

That meant... she was keeping the man's semen inside her vagina, and as she sat there continuously riding in the car... it seemed like the man's semen stored inside her vagina might have trickled down.

Semen leaking out beyond the vagina.

The milky semen tightly filling Seongmi's vaginal canal and cervix, gradually seeping into her panties...!

Thinking this far, Yoonjeong swallowed her saliva.

She even had a perverse thought: how nice it would be if the saliva flowing down her esophagus were actually the man's semen!

And this young lady, if indeed there was a buildup of the man's semen in Seongmi's genitalia right now...

Ignoring both disgust and shame, she wanted to... smell it, suck it into her mouth, and taste it.

After tightly binding Yeonjeok Choe Seongmi.

Spreading her legs wide and securing them with a strap...

Placing her face close to the secretive genitals, wanting to smell the precious semen spilled by her beloved man...

Smelling it with her nose, pressing her lips against it, eager to suck and swallow it all.

Then closing her eyes and slowly swallowing.

She just wanted to savor the softness and taste of the man's semen.

        
            Dinner time together.

With three women present, mealtime was always filled with endless chatter.

The man, on the other hand, tended to respond briefly rather than actively engaging in conversation.

It was never easy for a man to blend into women's conversations.

And the man... while eating, he would stroke Eunyeong's thigh with his left hand and playfully touch her buttocks.

On the other hand, Eunyeong had to participate in Yoonjeong and Seongmi's conversation while being conscious of the man's touches.

If by chance she caught the eyes of Seongmi or Yoonjeong, she would find it unbearable, making her tense and uneasy every time the man's hand came close, causing her to have difficulty swallowing her food.

Unaware of such remarks from the mother, Yoonjeong kept talking non-stop, and Seongmi asked Eunyeong if she had a tough day, taking care of her.

"Madam takes care of me and Yoonjeong like this... I..."

Eunyeong felt tormented by deceiving Seongmi but understood that there was no choice in the matter.

For the sake of her own life and her daughter Yoonjeong's... she had to continue deceiving Seongmi until the end...

With that determination, as Eunyeong struggled to put a spoonful of food into her mouth, the man's left hand continued to tease her buttocks, mocking her.

***

Nine o'clock at night.

After Eunyeong and Yoonjeong had their conversation, they each went to their rooms, and all the lights in the living room were turned off.

In that dark living room, Seongmi, wearing white stockings, crawled in on all fours.

She had come down the stairs from the second floor in that manner.

Although she wore nothing, oddly enough, she had the panties she had worn in her mouth. And between her legs, two dildos were deeply inserted into her vagina and anus.

Seongmi slowly crawled up to Eunyeong's room, keeping her buttocks high to prevent the dildos from slipping out.

She then hung the panties she had in her mouth on Eunyeong's room door handle.

It was a mission given by the man.

This morning, while Eunyeong secretly watched outside the bedroom, the man and Seongmi made love. After ejaculating inside Seongmi without cleaning up, he immediately put on his underwear and clothes. The panties Seongmi brought and hung on Eunyeong's room door handle were the same ones she had worn during that encounter.

Seongmi hanging the panties on Eunyeong's room door handle, soaked with her lewd fluids and the man's semen, following the man's orders.

The mission wasn't over with this act. There was still one more embarrassing and dangerous mission left.

Seongmi crawled back down to the first-floor living room and sat on the table.

Made of sturdy wood with thick reinforced glass, there was no fear of it breaking even when Seongmi sat on it.

From there... Seongmi stood unsteadily, then, holding a dildo in each hand, she began moving rapidly.

Her vagina and anus were already wet enough with her juices, allowing her to insert the dildos quickly without any hindrance.

The only issue was suppressing the ecstatic pleasure felt in her vagina and anus, and the moans trying to escape due to it.

Whether it was Eunyeong or Yoonjeong, if anyone opened the door to go to the bathroom, they would inevitably discover this obscene scene.

Perhaps due to this precarious situation, Seongmi pushed the dildos into her vagina and anus faster, reaching the peak of ecstasy.

"Ah...! Ahh...! Ugh!"

On the reinforced glass table, Seongmi writhed, gripping the dildos between her legs, causing lewd droplets to fall onto the glass with a splashing sound.

"Ah... Agh...! Ahh...!"

With each tremor of climax, hazy fluids dripped onto the clean glass wiped by Eunyeong and Yoonjeong.

Yoonjeong lay on the bed, thinking about the man while engaging in anal masturbation.

It was still quite hot and painful to move two fingers back and forth inside her anus.

However, she believed that to accommodate a man's genitalia, she would need to comfortably fit at least three fingers. Therefore, Yoonjeong was diligently working on stretching herself with two fingers to avoid any pain.

- Ding!

But then, the man sent a message.

> Yoonjeong, what are you doing?

Yoonjeong's heart fluttered. At this hour... A twenty-two-year-old woman receiving a message from her beloved man naturally couldn't help but feel nervous.

With her right index finger inserted into her anus, she replied with her left hand.

- Going to sleep...

Soon, a reply came from the man.

> Can you quietly come up to the second floor now? To the utility room at the end.

The man's invitation.

It was nine o'clock at night, a time when the family spaces for parents and children were separated.

After dinner, while the couple could go downstairs, the children couldn't go upstairs.

However, the man asked Yoonjeong to come up quietly to the utility room at the end of the second floor.

Sensing what that meant, Yoonjeong felt tense.

- Why?

As it could still be her misunderstanding, she inquired about the reason.

> Because I miss Yoonjeong.

Of course...

It was an absolutely inappropriate and impure intention.

But... As much as it shouldn't be so, the young woman's heart trembled.

- Your wife is there... We can't...

> Seongmi just went in to take a shower. It will take a while. So come up quietly.

- What if we get caught?

> Hurry. We don't have much time now.

- We don't know when your wife will come out. 😢

> She just went in, so don't worry. Come up quietly and go into the utility room.

- Where is your wife showering?

On the second floor, there was a bathroom attached to the living room and a bedroom with a bathroom attached for the couple.

If it was for marital relations, they usually showered in the small bathroom inside the bedroom.

> She's showering in the bathroom in the living room.

- I'm scared...

> It's okay. If you hear her coming out of the bathroom, hide in the storage compartment in the utility room. When Seongmi and I go into the bedroom and close the door, you can quietly leave.

In the second-floor utility room, there were shelves and a table for work, with a sink-like cabinet underneath where items could be stored.

As Yoonjeong remembered, the inside was clean and empty, large enough for her to hide inside.

'What if your mother comes out, and I'm hiding with your husband...!'

The young lady was both fearful and excited at the thought of engaging in immoral acts.

Although she kept telling herself to refuse, her love for the man and instinctual desire for lewd acts eventually led her to make a choice she shouldn't have.

- Okay...

> Hurry. I'll be waiting in front of the utility room.

Yoonjeong removed the fingers from her anus, wrapped them in tissue she had prepared, and quietly opened the door, heading to the bathroom on the first floor.

She cleaned her fingers thoroughly in the bathroom, then took off her pajama bottoms and panties, washing between her legs with water.

Considering changing her slightly damp panties to fresh ones before engaging in the lewd play, she decided against it, knowing they would likely get damp again due to the man.

Closing the bathroom door, she carefully checked her mother Eunyoung's room.

Feeling no presence inside, she cautiously stepped down the stairs.

Step by step, she ascended the stairs with drying blood.

Finally reaching the second-floor living room, a faint light illuminated the area, and she heard the sound of Seongmi bathing in the bathroom.

Feeling relieved upon confirming that Seongmi was indeed taking a bath, she relaxed a bit.

Entering the second-floor living room, a man standing at the end of the hallway gestures.

The bedroom and multipurpose room were positioned opposite each other, centered around the staircase.

Yoonjeong stifled a gasp as she passed through the bathroom towards the multipurpose room.

"…!"

Unable to speak, Yoonjeong glared at the man with eyes full of protest.

With a smirk, the man embraced her shoulders and led her into the narrow multipurpose room.

"If you get caught, what will you do..."

Yoonjeong softly protested.

"Don't worry about getting caught. If you hear footsteps approaching, just come in here and hide."

Pointing under a work table against one wall, the man said.

The door was already open for her to enter at any time, with a blanket laid out inside, seemingly by the man.

"Sigh... I'm so nervous, boss..."

"Hehehe. Shall we see how much you tremble?"

"...?"

Pressing Yoonjeong against the opposite wall, the man began to suck on her lips.

Caught off guard by the sudden kiss, Yoonjeong felt her strength drain as she parted her lips as if crumbling.

- Smack... Slurp...

After the one-sided kiss where the man sucked on Yoonjeong's tongue and saliva, he looked at her after releasing her lips.

"Yoonjeong."

"Yes..."

"I called you because I wanted to put my finger in your butthole, Yoonjeong."

        
            "Ah...!"

Yoonjeong couldn't bring herself to respond properly to the man's explicit words.

The man crudely handles a lady whose sensitivity has reached its peak and exudes freshness as a beautiful flower, but Yoonjeong finds his debauched side appealing and heart-fluttering.

Yet, Yoonjeong finds the man's debauchery enticing and her heart racing.

"I don't like that kind of thing..."

Just a while ago, she was being spanked with two fingers by her own hand in her anus.

However, to the man, Yoonjeong seems like an innocent girl who knows nothing about such depraved acts.

"Before my patience runs out."

Ignoring Yoonjeong's reluctance, the man grabs her body and turns her around. Bending her upper body and having her hold onto the table with both hands causes her buttocks to naturally protrude backward.

"Sir...!"

Despite Yoonjeong's protests, the man pulls down her pajama pants and panties to her knees.

"Sir, I don't want this... Hah..."

The man's palm covers Yoonjeong's legs, caressing her delicate femininity. Despite cleaning thoroughly with water in the bathroom before coming here, the lewd scent of sexual fluids emanates within the utility room.

The man teases Yoonjeong's anus with his palm and fingers, coated with sticky secretions. Anticipating the impending penetration into the soft buttocks and firm anus, he tenses up.

"Relax. It'll go in easier if you relax."

"Sir, I don't like this..."

"I want to put it in Yoonjeong's asshole. Will Yoonjeong not accept me here?"

...

There is no way she wouldn't. Yoonjeong still yearned for the man's hot penis to enter her anus.

If Choi Seongmi, who was bathing next to the stairs, were not present... even if she felt the pain of her anus expanding and tearing, she wanted to be conquered fully after accepting the man.

A masochistic desire to be tormented and conquered by the man she loves dominated Yoonjeong.

She might not have been like this from the beginning, but ever since coming to this house and taking strange pills daily, she had changed like this.

"I'm putting it in."

"Ugh...!"

As the man's index finger delves into her anus, pushing inside, uncomfortable pain follows as the mucous membrane and sphincter are forcibly stretched, causing Yoonjeong to frown.

"It's dirty..."

"It's okay. Yoonjeong's shit can come out."

"Oh, I said I don't like it... Ahh..."

Yoonjeong, who used to masturbate and explore her anus with her fingers every day, knew well that sometimes dirty feces would come out. Just now... when she received the man's message and quickly removed her finger, she saw something small and dirty...

"He... I pushed it all the way in."

...

After pushing his finger all the way to the root, the man expressed satisfaction.

Unable to go further, he explores the inner sensations by moving his finger around inside her rectum.

Yoonjeong felt the man's finger probing deep inside with her eyes tightly shut.

When she inserted her own finger, she couldn't push it in so deeply. Therefore, the feeling of the man's finger brushing against the deep barrier was very unfamiliar and special to Yoonjeong.

"The boss is exploring my body... even the dirtiest part... What has happened to me... I can't love anyone else now except the boss..."

Would any other lady of her age bend her upper body in front of a man older than her and allow him to explore inside her anus?

With self-blame for how far she had gone and a growing dependence on the man, Yoonjeong nodded quietly instead of replying.

As the finger delved through the sphincter, she felt the long finger slipping out from the back.

When the stop was about to leave with only half a fingernail, the ring finger began to dig in, creasing the wrinkles.

Another finger forcibly spread the tight anus and delved inside.

This time, pain definitely accompanied it.

Yoonjeong involuntarily tensed her sphincter, grimacing as the finger started to penetrate.

"Relax. You need to relax for it to go in."

"Yes, yes..."

It was strange. Even though she had managed to insert two of her own fingers smoothly, the man's fingers felt much more painful and awkward.

"Maybe it's because the boss's fingers are thicker..."

The man's fingers were thicker than hers. So, with two fingers, the difference would naturally be more pronounced.

What Yoonjeong didn't know was that while a person can consciously relax their sphincter when inserting something themselves, they cannot do so when something is being inserted by someone else.

The thicker finger and being penetrated by another person made Yoonjeong's anus and sphincter feel hotter and more swollen.

"It hurts..."

"Haha. Yoonjeong, it will hurt even more when I insert my penis. You have to endure this much with a smile if you want my penis inside you. Got it? Now... smile. Haha."

"The boss also endures... Ugh...!"

Ignoring Yoonjeong's resistance, the two fingers forcefully pushing in, she used one hand to cover her mouth.

She felt fullness and a burning sensation as if her sphincter was on fire.

After adapting to the pain for a few seconds, a sense of discomfort and awkwardness overwhelmed her.

It felt embarrassing as if gas trapped in her rectum was escaping through the gaps between the fingers.

This must be a different kind of gas than a fart...

The man, unfazed, continued to move his fingers back and forth inside Yoonjeong's anus.

"It's moving."

-Squish... Squish... Slick

"Ah! Oh, M-Mr. Boss, wait, just a moment..."

Yoonjeong expressed her reluctance through hip movements against the rough motions, but soon the man's left hand grabbed a handful of her buttocks.

"Endure it. You have to endure this much before I insert my penis, right?"

"But... it hurts...! Ah..."

-Squish... Squish...

It really hurt.

But why did a thick liquid start oozing out from below Yoonjeong's genitals as she felt the pain?

Yoonjeong found this abnormal pain and awkwardness... pleasurable.

Having acquired a taste for this sensation, she knew she would crave even greater stimulation.

"Boss... you...! Ahh...!"

-Slide

However, the sound of the bathroom door opening next to the stairs could be heard.

Seongmi had finished bathing and was coming out.

"Darling, are you in the utility room?"

As footsteps approached, searching for the man.

Yoonjeong was so startled that she felt her body stiffen like stone.

-Creak-

-Tap Tap

Quickly retracting his fingers, the man pulled Yoonjeong under the table into the storage space.

Only then did Yoonjeong regain her composure, entering the empty space and crouching down.

The door was a wooden sliding door that could be closed quietly, but there was something stuck in the sliding rail preventing it from closing completely. However, since going inside resolved the issue, it wasn't a big problem.

In her haste, Yoonjeong hadn't pulled up her panties and pajama bottoms past her knees. Now, due to Choi Seongmi's sudden entrance into the utility room, she had to hold her breath and remain still.

"Darling, what are you looking for?"

"Oh, I came to look for something, but realized it wasn't here. I'll have to go to the warehouse tomorrow. But roaming around barefoot like this... Haha."

"Why? I just thought you were looking for something here, so I came to check."

"By revealing everything like this... I want to see you get nailed right here."

"Hoho. Right here? You too~"

"Why- Before people arrived, you crawled on all fours from the first floor to the second floor with me nailing you down."

"Oh my... Why are you like this... Let's go to the bedroom."

"I want to be nailed here."

"Really... Mmm..."

With Choi Sung-mi's breathing, the sticky sound of them sucking each other's saliva could be heard.

Unable to resist her curiosity, Yoon Jung quietly shifted her body and glanced through the gap that wasn't completely closed due to the half-opened door.

She saw Sung-mi, naked, nestled against the man, sucking his lips.

Her slender figure was so enticing that even Yoon Jung, a woman with fair and soft skin herself, found it incredibly tempting.

"Are you really going to do it here...?"

"Yes. Come up here."

The man lifted Sung-mi slightly, making Yoon Jung straddle the table below where she was hiding.

"It's been a while here. Getting nailed by you..."

"Indeed. Should I lift my spirits for once? Hehehe."

"Yes... Please nail me... Honey. On my... You know where..."

"Spread it with your hand."

"Yes... Here... Enjoy it... Please... Ahh...! Ahh...!"

"Ah-"

Yoon Jung squatted down, causing the table she was hiding under to emit a faint creaking sound.

And with that sound, Sung-mi's sweet moans began to be heard.

        
            A few minutes ago.

Lying on the bed, Eunyoung couldn't sleep due to her restless mind.

Her phone vibrates, indicating a new message on KakaoTalk.

Eunyoung, having no one to message at this hour, hesitantly checks her phone, wondering if it could be a man.

> Check if Eunyoung's room door handle is locked right now. You need to confirm quickly before Yoonjung sees it.

It was a message from a man.

Confused about why such a message was sent, but alarmed by the urgency to check before Yoonjung sees it, Eunyoung felt scared.

She dampened the blanket, got up hurriedly from the bed, and rushed to open the door of her room.

There, hanging on the outside handle, was a thin... woman's panties caught her eye.

"Panties...? Whose are these? Why are they in my room?"

Full of questions, Eunyoung, fearing Yoonjung's arrival, picked up the panties and closed the door.

As if someone was watching her actions, she immediately received another message from the man.

> It's the panties I wore after having sex with Sungmi this morning. Sungmi put them in the second-floor washing machine to wash in the evening, but I secretly took them out and hung them there.

"?!"

Eunyoung was speechless with confusion.

She couldn't understand why Sungmi would send her the panties she had left in the second-floor washing machine.

Moreover, the panties still retained moisture, feeling like a jelly due to various female secretions and male semen not completely dried.

> Sungmi will run the washing machine tomorrow morning. If you don't return them before that, it will be awkward, right?

There was a small drum washing machine on the second floor, which Sungmi used to separately wash her high-end underwear and nightwear. After washing and drying, she would take them out and place them directly in the wardrobe.

However, if the panties she had clearly put in were missing, it would raise suspicions.

> I will pretend I don't know anything. And when Sungmi gets serious, Eunyoung will show her a video of what happened in our bedroom. Then Eunyoung will have to take responsibility for everything that follows.

Eunyoung was shocked to the core.

She found the man pushing her into a corner resentful, but for now, resolving this issue was more urgent.

- Boss! Please don't do this!

> I will have sex with Sungmi in a while, sneak up and leave them in the washing machine. Sungmi prefers not to wash after sex and just sleep, so if you miss that time, there will be no other way.

- Boss, please...

But there was no other option.

Eunyoung thought she had no choice but to do as the man instructed.

If she went as far as stealing another woman's panties, on top of behaving pervertedly towards the sharp and cold Sungmi, it would truly be the end of everything.

Even if she insisted on her innocence, Sungmi would believe the man, and if he showed the video... she dreaded to think what would come next.

Clutching the panties tightly, Eunyoung sat on the edge of the bed.

This was more nerve-wracking and difficult than sneaking upstairs to steal something.

Why did she have to endure such a trial?

But there was no way around it. For herself and her daughter Yoonjung, she had to put these panties in the drum washing machine on the second floor by tonight.

Eunyoung unfolds the culprit, Sungmi's panties, and smells a strong odor rising to her nose, as if she had worn them all day after morning sex.

Directly smelling the secretion scent from another woman's intimate area made her feel strange.

Women consider panties soiled with discharge to be the most embarrassing and carefully guard them, never showing or revealing them to others.

However, as Eunyoung holds the damp, secretion and male ejaculate-soaked panties in her hand and smells them, she feels as if she's directly facing her intimate parts, making her body heat up.

'Why... why do I have this...'

Feeling uneasy holding the soiled panties of the same sex, she fears her changing emotions. So, Eunyoung berates herself, attributing her strange feelings to the male ejaculate on the panties.

'Ejaculate... the boss's ejaculate...'

The unique night-flower scent from the male ejaculate stimulates her sense of smell. Suddenly wanting to smell it more closely, Eunyoung struggles with conflicting thoughts about her actions.

'Maybe I'm really a pervert... I shouldn't...! This is wrong...!'

While blaming herself for giving up on being a proper woman in her mind, she gradually bows her head and presses her face against the center of the panties.

As her nose almost touches the center of the panties, the strong scent of male and female reproductive fluids fills her senses. Inhaling the scent, Eunyoung's body responds by secreting warm fluids.

Taking this as a signal, the last thread of her restraint snaps, and...

Eunyoung exhales a hot breath, then extends her tongue to lick the jelly-like substance stuck to the center of the panties.

As the substance touches her tongue, the taste of male and female fluids vividly tingles her senses.

"Hah-"

Ultimately, Eunyoung opens her lips, takes the center of the panties into her mouth, and melts the jelly with her saliva. She then starts sucking the reproductive fluid jelly as if trying to clean the panties.

'What am I going to do...! What now...!'

---

Second-floor bathroom.

Seongmi looks at her phone with a satisfied smile. Although water continues to pour from the showerhead, she stands in the space where she dries herself and changes clothes, looking at two phones.

Using one phone, she watches the camera installed in Eunyoung's room, while using the other, she sends a message pretending to be a man, engaging in a conversation with Eunyoung.

In reality, the person conversing with Eunyoung was Seongmi, not a man.

The man is currently busy exploring Yoonjeong's anus with his fingers at the end of the corridor's multipurpose room. Seongmi, having lured Eunyoung upstairs naked, heads out of the bathroom towards the multipurpose room.

---

Eunyoung climbs the stairs cautiously, her body trembling. It has been some time, so by now, the man and Seongmi might be engaged in intimacy in the bedroom. Quietly ascending to the second-floor living room, she only needs to enter the bathroom next to the stairs.

Clutching the panties tightly in her hand, Seongmi's panties appear as if only the center has been washed with water, all the dirty stains and jellies vanished. Of course, what cleaned the panties was not clean water but Eunyoung's saliva and tongue.

Eunyoung, like an alcoholic obtaining alcohol, mindlessly and disgustingly put another woman's panties in her mouth and sucked on the dirty substances.

Even the female's vaginal discharge and male ejaculate were attached...

During this, her own panties had become damp, with some secretions trickling down her inner thighs, but she was unaware of it now.

Her sole focus is on safely placing these panties in Seongmi's private washing machine.

Finally reaching the top of the stairs and looking towards the bedroom, it surprisingly remained quiet. Anxiously waiting, thinking they might not have started their sexual activity yet, she hears a woman's moans coming from the multipurpose room.

Seongmi moaned with sexual pleasure.

'In the multipurpose room...?'

She never expected to make love in a multipurpose room, not the bedroom.

Nevertheless, while the couple was engrossed in their intimacy, Eunyoung had to deal with these panties first.

Eunyoung cautiously entered the bathroom.

The traces of Seongmi's shower were clearly visible inside the bathroom.

Eunyoung found the washing machine, opened the door, and neatly placed the problematic panties inside.

It was a moment of finally clearing the dangerous mission that had fallen on her at midnight.

With a sigh, she felt her strength leaving her body.

But unable to sit down here, she quietly closed the bathroom door and came out...

The moans coming from the multipurpose room at the end of the hallway bothered her too much.

Moreover, while the second-floor living room and hallway were dimly lit, a bright light was emanating from the multipurpose room.

Knowing she shouldn't do this, Eunyoung still felt drawn as if by a magnet towards that place.

The door was about three-quarters open, leaving a gap of about 1cm between the door and the wall, just like when she had peeked into the couple's bedroom in the morning.

Eunyoung swallowed her saliva and pressed her face against that gap.

"Ah...! Oh... honey...! Hah... huff..."

- Rustle rustle rustle rustle rustle

Eunyoung could see it.

Seongmi sitting on the wooden table with her legs spread wide, and the man behind her, kissing her mouth and moving his lower body roughly.

With each movement of the man's back, waist, and buttocks, Seongmi's toes curled forcefully, trembling slightly.

From the unseen junction of the two spouses, lewd sounds of sticky secretions smearing mucous membranes were audible.

        
            The man and Sung-mi moaned with satisfaction bordering on happiness.

The groans of adult men and women had a lascivious and sticky quality that mixed with the surrounding air, making it lewd.

And the mother and daughter peeking through the crack in the door from under the table and the multipurpose room outside had no choice but to inhale this lewd air and absorb it through their skin.

Eun-young and Yoon-jung were fortunately at angles where they couldn't see each other.

If not, they would have discovered each other's presence spying on the secret affair of the couple and felt even more despair.

However, the man and Sung-mi meticulously and thoroughly understood the movements of the mother and daughter, orchestrating such a performance.

- Tick, tick, tick, tick, tick

"Ah...! Ah...! Oh, my goodness..."

Sung-mi looked at the man with eyes full of love and admiration, wrapping her arms around his neck.

Despite the effort required to support her body with her buttocks and back while spreading her thighs wide, she showed no signs of strain.

Instead, she continued to widen her legs, taking the man's penis deep into her body and pouring out happy moans.

"Ah! Darling—why are you so amazing...! Huh?! Ahh—I feel like I'm going to die...!"

"Huff, huff, like that?"

"Yes...! Your penis... is amazing...! Ohh—! I love it so much... Please thrust harder... Harder!"

- Tick, tick, tick, tick, tick!

- Creak, creak, creak, creak, creak

"Ugh! Ohh darling--!"

As Sung-mi reached climax, she held onto the man's neck without letting go.

The man momentarily stopped the movement of his hips, caressing her body and giving her enough time to experience the climax.

"Was that good?"

"Uh... Yes... I felt like I was flying..."

"Huff."

The man and Sung-mi embraced tightly, enjoying the afterglow, then parted their faces and shared a deep kiss.

All these actions made Yoon-jung, a virgin with no sexual experience, and Eun-young, who hadn't had sex since her husband's death, feel intense envy.

Yoon-jung even felt extreme jealousy as she heard loving words being whispered by her beloved man to someone else.

'He wanted to touch me... He said he wanted to touch my anus...! But... But why with the madam...! I hate you, sir...!'

- Suck, slurp, lick, slurp

The sounds of lips and tongues, sucking, and licking saliva off the lips were vividly audible.

These sounds tormented Yoon-jung, whose sexual curiosity and desires were heightened.

'I want to kiss the boss like that too...! If only the boss had sucked my lips so deliciously...! Oh, boss...!'

Yoon-jung's fingers delved between the legs where the pants and panties had been pulled down, touching the extremely wet private parts as quietly as possible, filled with resentment towards the man and Sung-mi.

- Stroke, squeeze

"Sung-mi, come down and lie on your stomach."

"Haah... Haah... You want it from behind...?"

"Yeah. Because when I do it in your vagina, I also want to penetrate your asshole."

"Ugh...! Do you really... like it there?"

"Yeah. I love the tightness of the asshole when I suck and nibble on it—it tastes so good."

"I'm embarrassed because I might be dirty..."

"Sung-mi, nothing about you is dirty, so come on—lie down quickly."

"Oh my—darling—"

The man grabbed Sung-mi's waist and positioned her on all fours on the cold floor.

Then he pulled her buttocks towards him, aligning his penis with her height.

"Sung-mi, should I taste your asshole? Hoo-hoot."

"Yes... Fill me up with something hot."

"Ugh-syah—"

"Oh... Oh, come in... It's really, so tight because you're so big..."

"I love how tight your asshole is, Sung-mi. Should I start moving now?"

"Just a moment, just wait... It hurts if you move right away... Stay like this for a bit longer. Okay?"

"Got it."

The man playfully moves his thick penis deep into Sungmi's anus, drawing circles with his hips.

"Hey, honey, don't tease me..."

"Shall we continue to the bedroom like this?"

"Ugh... No, do it here."

"If that's what you want. Hmph."

"Ohh!"

As the man thrusts back and forth, his penis, tightly gripped by the sphincter muscle, pulls back before thrusting in again with a squelching sound.

Sungmi lets out a small scream from the intense sensation in her anus, yet the man doesn't ease his position for penetration.

"Ah... Ahh...!"

"Do you like it, Sungmi?"

"Ugh. Yes, yes! I like it! Oh, it hurts but feels good... I don't know...! Doing it from behind feels so good...! Ahh-"

Sungmi screams louder and more intensely than when receiving the penis vaginally.

The sounds of pleasure mixed with pain from the woman couldn't help but arouse Yoonjeong and Eunyoung, who were clandestinely watching the couple's actions.

Yoonjeong, observing from under the table through a crack in the door, and Eunyoung, hiding behind the door listening to the dynamic movements of the man and Sungmi.

Both women had one hand buried between their legs, vigorously stimulating their clits and vaginas with their fingers.

Unaware that Sungmi deliberately screamed loudly to prevent them from overhearing, they were shocked not only by witnessing the actual act of marital sex but also by the revelation that the couple found pleasure in anal intercourse.

Especially for Eunyoung, seeing the depraved act she had only heard about happening so close by filled her with an intense heat she couldn't tear her eyes away from.

With each movement of the man's hips, although unseen, his robust penis would be teasing Sungmi's anus.

Eunyoung, as if gifted with X-ray vision, stimulated herself while picturing the invisible union of the couple's bodies.

She imagined how satisfying it would be if the man's sturdy penis, which she had touched and smelled, penetrated not Sungmi's vagina and anus but her own.

In the end, Eunyoung found herself entertaining such thoughts.

Being ravished by the man in both holes alternately, she envisioned herself crying out in pleasure.

Despite wanting him to go deeper, to love and use her more than his wife, she couldn't tear her eyes away from the sight of their passionate lovemaking.

Unable to look away from the crack in the door, Eunyoung's buttocks and thighs trembled uncontrollably.

Meanwhile, Yoonjeong, hidden in the storage space under the table, fantasized about developing her anus to accommodate the man.

For him, she could endure any discomfort or pain caused by anal penetration.

She had no qualms or reservations about using her anal cavity, typically reserved for defecation, for the purpose of ejaculating semen.

She felt nothing but envy and resentment towards Choi Sungmi, who cried out in pleasure while being penetrated.

"I will have the boss... I will be the boss's woman..."

Yoonjeong vowed fiercely while vigorously rubbing her frothy genitals.

*Squelch squelch squelch squelch squelch thud-!*

As the man increased his pace, thrusting forcefully and then gripping Sungmi's hips tightly.

"It's coming... Ugh-!"

"Oh, honey...!"

The couple remained frozen in place, motionless for several seconds as if paralyzed.

*Thud---!*

Eventually, as the man collapsed onto Sungmi's back, she too lay down, breathing heavily, pressing her face and arms against the floor.

"Haah... Haah... I can feel you inside me... You came a lot..."

"Hoo... Hoo... Ah. I'm feeling good inside, that's why. Hoo-."

​

"Ha ha. Do you want to pee inside...?"

​

"Pee? Here? What does it matter if it flows on the floor."

​

"It's better not to leak if you pee behind... I'll support you."

​

"Hehehe. Then... should I pee inside like this?"

​

"Splurt... Yes, please pee coolly. Wait a moment. Lift your hips a bit."

​

"Mm."

​

Eunyoung and Yoonjeong were horrified when they realized what the two married couples were about to do.

Just anal sex alone was shocking enough, but for the man to pee while still inserted after ejaculating inside...!

​

Seongmi raised her hips with her chest pressed against the floor.

The man, still inserted into her anus, adjusted his position...

​

"Are you peeing-?"

​

"Ha ha. Yes. Please pee..."

​

"Uh... Can you feel it coming out?"

​

"Yes. Ahh--- It's hot-- I can feel it filling up... Filling up... Ahh-"

​

"Ah- It feels good- As expected, it's best to cum while thrusting into the asshole."

​

"Me too... Ah, my stomach... Feels full. Splurt...!"

​

"We're not done yet. You have more to pee."

​

"Yes... Please finish it all."

​

Seongmi took in every last drop of the man's pee into her bladder.

Then, the two spouses, still connected without removing their genitals, crawled together out of the multipurpose room and Seongmi continued crawling to the bathroom.

​

Eunyoung hurried down the stairs before Seongmi emerged, and Yoonjeong could come out from where she was hiding with trembling legs when the couple started washing up in the bathroom.

        
            A new day has begun.

Eunyoung and Yoonjung, mother and daughter, woke up early as usual to prepare breakfast.

Though they didn't show it outwardly, they were shocked by the secret and perverted acts of the couple they had glimpsed the night before.

Shocked and stimulated by what they saw, both mother and daughter had to masturbate for a long time before they could sleep.

If the mother and daughter knew that the men had watched them masturbate while enjoying adult content, they would have been shocked and faint, but they didn't know.

"Our husband worked overtime last night and needs to sleep in."

Seongmi came down alone and sat at the table, speaking.

"Ah... working late into the night must have been tough. Should I set aside breakfast for our boss?"

"Later, around 9 o'clock... Could you bring breakfast to him? I have some work to send out, and I might forget."

"Yes? Yes... I'll bring breakfast to the boss at nine."

Eunyoung went upstairs alone at nine.

It should be burdensome and fearful...

In her mind, expectations and lewd thoughts surged, making her heart flutter.

Yoonjung, sitting next to Seongmi, wanted to offer to bring breakfast to the man but held back, fearing that Seongmi might object.

If she had decided to become the man's woman, she needed to be cautious.

Since the man desired her more than his wife, Seongmi, there was no need to unnecessarily arouse suspicion.

The three women chatted casually over breakfast, behaving as if nothing embarrassing had happened on the second floor the previous day, something they couldn't tell others about, but now acted as if nothing had occurred.

After breakfast and washing dishes, they began cleaning the house.

As the vacuum cleaner hummed, Seongmi went into the first-floor workshop and turned on her laptop.

As nine o'clock approached, Eunyoung nervously looked around.

Yoonjung had finished cleaning the first floor and was outside tending to the garden, while Choi Seongmi was diligently working in the study.

No one seemed to have any interest in Eunyoung.

She heated the food she had prepared separately for the man in the microwave until it was steaming hot, placed it on a tray, and climbed the stairs.

- Knock, knock

The door was slightly ajar, but she knocked out of courtesy.

Since the man needed to sleep in, the bedroom and living room were still uncleaned.

Having finished cleaning the other parts of the first floor, only the second-floor living room and... the man's bedroom remained.

Eunyoung, her heart pounding, entered the bedroom with the tray.

"Boss? You should have breakfast..."

She placed the tray on the small tea table beside the bed.

"Um... Eunyoung?"

The man asked in a groggy voice, tossing and turning in bed.

Eunyoung worried why he called her so casually, especially if Choi Seongmi was nearby.

"Yes... Madam asked me to bring you breakfast... Would you like to eat now? Or should I leave it here...?"

"Hmm-"

The man pushed the blanket aside while still lying down.

As expected, the man was... completely naked.

His penis, which had enjoyed Seongmi's vagina and anus freely last night, also lay flaccid.

"It's a bit awkward to eat on an empty stomach."

"...? Shall I bring you water first?"

"No. Milk."

"...!"

After casually asking for milk, the man stared intently at Eunyoung.

Caught off guard by the man's sudden and explicit request, Eunyoung didn't know how to react.

Her face flushed red, and her body grew warmer.

"Boss..."

"Give it to me. Have you forgotten? Whenever and wherever I want, you must do as I say."

​

"…"

​

There was no response.

However, Eunyoung let out a soft sigh and... lifted up her loose shirt.

Raising it up to reveal her ample chest, Eunyoung walked over to the bed and sat next to the man.

​

The man still lay motionless.

Therefore, Eunyoung had no choice but to bring her chest to his face.

​

Eunyoung leaned her upper body towards the man.

Bringing one breast close to the man's face, she teased his lips with her nipple... pressing it into his mouth.

​

- Suck-

​

"Suck..."

​

Feeling the stimulation from her sensitive nipple, she involuntarily moaned between her lips.

The man seemed to have planned for this as he sucked on Eunyoung's nipple forcefully and greedily from the start.

​

- Suck- Suck- Suck-

​

While doing so, he raised his hand to caress the other breast.

As different sensations flooded from each breast, Eunyoung furrowed her eyebrows in discomfort.

​

After sucking her nipple firmly into his mouth and rolling it with his tongue, he forced another sensation upon her.

Though feeling humiliation and disgrace was inevitable for Eunyoung, she found happiness and pleasure as a woman.

​

The satisfaction of being desired sexually and used by a man.

Just like fulfilling her original duty of being born to be preyed upon by a male, Eunyoung felt the forgotten satisfaction and joy.

​

- Suck Suck Slurp

​

After sucking on her nipple for a while, the man pulled back and asked.

​

"Did you put away Seongmi's panties properly yesterday?"

​

"I... please don't do that... Please, sir."

​

"Why? I gave you a gift. You like my cum, don't you?"

​

"..."

​

Eunyoung turned her head without answering.

But she didn't know.

The man had watched her as she took Seongmi's panties, put them in her mouth like a mad person, and sucked on them until all traces of Seongmi's and the man's fluids were gone from the fabric.

​

Eunyoung wanted to deny that side of herself.

​

"But still, isn't it better to suck something fresh than what's on the panties?"

​

"…?"

​

The man grabbed Eunyoung's hand and led it to his penis.

​

"Suck it in the morning. It's an order."

​

'An order...'

​

Eunyoung rationalized that she had no choice but to follow the man's command, squeezing her own weakness.

​

And...

She slowly moved her body to position herself between the man's legs.

​

"Don't use your hands, just use your mouth to extract the cum. And don't spill a drop, eat it all."

​

"…Yes..."

​

Eunyoung did not resist.

She did not refuse.

​

Externally, she seemed to succumb to the man's ongoing threats, reluctantly bowing her head in submission...

​

But she was voluntarily moving, wanting to put the man's penis in her mouth and suck on it.

​

The man's penis that had entered Seongmi's vagina, even her anus...

​

She couldn't bear not to put it in her mouth and suck on it.

​

***

​

​

1st-floor workshop

Choi Seongmi was closely watching the situation unfolding in the bedroom on her laptop screen from the 2nd floor.

Cameras were installed in every room, including the bedroom, allowing her to see everything, even Eunyoung vigorously sucking on the man's penis.

​

But she couldn't see it clearly...

Her phone buzzed as she received a video call from the man.

​

"Pfft...!"

​

Seongmi couldn't hold back her laughter as she answered the call.

On the phone screen, a close-up shot showed Eunyoung moving her head up and down with the man's penis in her mouth.

​

> Do you like it? Hehe.

​

- Mmm... Mmm... Ugh...!

​

Thinking that her actions were being recorded, Eunyoung shook her head sideways with the man's genitals in her mouth.

Take your mouth off. I'm going to send the video to Seongmi right away. Since I let you earn your keep by sucking like this today, behave and suck it up.

​

- Uh... uh...

​

Eunyoung seems disheartened and resigned at the man's words, bowing her head again and continuing oral service.

​

> Ah... Is a married woman's pussy-eating skill different after all...? Eunyoung. Do you prefer your dead husband's cock, or do you find mine more delicious right now?

​

The man torments Eunyoung with an outrageous question.

Naturally, Eunyoung has no response to such a question.

​

> If you don't answer, I'll assume my cock is tastier. Come on, answer. Is your dead husband's dick tasty, or is mine more delicious right now?

​

- Ugh... Uhm- Ugh-

​

Instead of answering, Eunyoung takes the man's penis into her mouth and turns her head to the side.

Her eyes looked pitiful, as if she were crying.

​

However, the man chuckles, grabs her head, and forces her to move faster.

​

> Final spurt—Ah... I'm about to cum... I feel like I'm about to cum, so move faster...!

​

- Ugh- Ugh- Ugh-!

​

> Ah... It's coming...! I'm coming—Hnngh! Hnngh!

​

- Ugh-! Ugh...!

​

Eunyoung's head, moving vigorously up and down, suddenly stops.

And along with the man's muffled groan, Eunyoung's throat can be seen moving up and down convulsively.
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