This is a story about peter and how his constant boasting about how good his wife was in bed to his dad, prompted the events that happened. “I’m knackered today dad” he said as they worked, “oh has Cathy had you at it all night again son” his father replied handing peter the nail gun. “yer she insatiable I cant keep up with her” peter said back and his father watched as he nailed the skirting board, “Well son perhaps your old dad should help you out I’ve not had any complaints from sex starved women in the past” He jokingly said to his son, they both feel about laughing Peter didn’t realise but his father was really serous, he had on many occasions fantasized about his sexy 23 y old daughter in-law. Cathy had on many occasions noticed how her father in-law looked at her as she went about her business and more than once got a kick out of secretly flashing her panties at him.  She also noticed that the bulge in her father in-laws trousers looked far bigger than Peter’s ever did. “She’d kill you dad” peter then said bringing his father out of his day dream, Burt laughed, but knew that he would one day try his luck with Cathy. “She might be hard to keep up with dad but I have every trust in her not finding it elsewhere, she just gives the impression that she would mess around. “I’m sure your right son” Burt then told his son, though he did not believe it and thought back to his birthday last year. it was as he was leaving there house Peter was out of sight  Cathy had given him a birthday kiss and Burt was sure she was deliberately pushing her 36inch tits into his chest, he had to unzip himself and beat one off in his car half way home thinking about it. Even peter that night commented on how turned on she seemed but did not know it was kissing his father that had done it About three months later they were working in the garden together laying a patio Burt noticed Cathy a couple of times looking at him, and when she saw him looking at her she quickly looked away. She was sun bathing her small bikini fighting to cover her charms. “We haven’t enough paving slabs dad, I’ll nip down the garden centre and buy some more I wont be long” Peter then said and Burt watch his son walk off leaving him alone with Cathy, this was the best chance he could have he thought and walked over to where she was laying. “You fancy a cold drink Cathy” he asked His eyes taking in how her tits looked with the thin triangles barely covering the flesh. Oh yes please cath cooed back looking over the top of her sun classes, She licked her lips sexily her eyes on the large lump forming in her father in-laws cut-offs. As Burt fixed the ice cold drinks he gave his cock a tug thinking of ways to try and get his hands on his sexy daughter in-law. Walking out he saw that she was now laying on her front her thong bikini exposing her glorious ass off “there you go nice and cold” Burt said and put her drink down beside her sitting down there also. For some minutes no one said a thing they just drank their drinks, then Burt couldn’t hold out any longer he had to hurry and make his move before his son got back. “You have a great body Cathy Peter is a lucky guy” he whispered his eyes fixed at the way the thin band of cotton disappeared between those round cheeks. “Thanks do you really think so” she replied sipping her drink. “Yes” Burt panted back and slowly put his hand on the back of one of her thighs, Cathy gave a small gasp one of surprise she didn’t think he would try any thing but also because she was becoming aroused. “You have such soft skin” Burt whispered then and began to do small circles with his fingers. “Oh gasp BBBurt what are you doing” she panted as his fingers inched closer to her ass “Just feeling how soft you are” he panted back his fingers now at the crease of her sexy backside. “But peter wouldn’t like touching me like this” she mumbled back feeling his fingers slipping between her clenched thighs , “Perhaps not but do you Cathy dear” he replied back noticing that her thighs had relaxed little , allowing his fingers to caress the inside of her thighs. “th th this is naughty we c can’t do this” she gasped and her legs opened a bit more. “It’ll be our secret Cathy” Burt then said his fingers then began to rub at the cotton covering her sex. The time had gone faster than they realised and they didn’t hear Peter come back As he entered the kitchen he heard Cathy gasping “He must never find out” And rushing over to the open window saw his sexy wife laying on her front her ass wriggling as his fathers hand moved between her thighs, “Ohhhhhhh Burt” she then gasped and peter watch her hips begin to gyrate it didn’t take a genius to realise that the fingers were now in her pussy. “You’re so sexy” he heard his father pant and couldn’t believe what he was watching his father was moving lower so he was now knelling between her open legs his hand still moving between her thighs Cathy pushing back on his fingers. “Oh we have to stop Peter will be here any moment” he heard his wife gasp as he watch his father now moving his body over hers. Peter throat became dry as he watch his father pushing his shorts down and the cock that sprang up before his eyes was at least 12 inches long a good 6inches bigger than his. Why was his own cock hard as he watched this why did he not let them know he was home he kept asking him self. “We We mustn’t go this far” he then heard Cathy gasp and then let out a long groan , and watch as his fathers cock disappeared as his fathers tummy pushed against her trembling ass. They lay panting for a few moments before Burt raised himself up his ass began to move, Cathy was now gasping and panting her own ass pushing back at his father as he got into his stride. Peter watched in a trance as his father brought his wife to a shattering orgasm the sound of them panting and gasping and the sound of flesh slapping flesh in his ears. Then he watched as his father’s ass thrust against Cathy’s ass and began to quiver and shake as he pumped his juice into he sexy wife’s cunt. He then looked down and realised that he had been tossing off as he watched big pool of come on the kitchen floor, after quickly cleaning it up he noticed that they were now sitting up finished also, as he came through the back door into the garden they moved apart. “Oh your back did you get what you wanted son” Burt called, His son replying he had He than thought to himself so did I son so did I.                            

