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         Stephanie was seated on a beige leather couch with large armrests, a spectator, by exclusive invitation, to Sebastian’s sexual performance. Her new boyfriend, hot like the devil and hung like an ox, was getting busy with two charming girls who were experts in carnal pleasure. Surrounding the trio were a small technological team, teasing the new production of X-Process Studios. Watching this sexual sparring excited Stephanie, and a gentle warmth washed over her little by little. Her eyes, sparkling with desire, didn’t miss a second of the spectacle that she found so captivating. The director had asked her if she wanted to participate too, just for fun, but she had declined the invitation, preferring to watch her man in action with the two young women so invested in their roles. The delicate, even acrobatic positions, switched at a diabolical pace, one after the other. Stephanie felt like she was turning the pages of the Kama Sutra, and this sexual debauchery, in fact, hardcore pornography, suited her perfectly. As the scene was ending, she felt an orgasm building up inside her and, without even touching herself, she climaxed, trying to be as discreet as possible.

         The scene finished, Sebastian called out to her,

         “I’ll shower at your place, darling.”

         His body was shiny with sweat.

         “Sure, no problem,” she answered, still with that pleasant sensation in the pit of her stomach.

         She watched him pull on jeans and a sweaty T-shirt, which moulded perfectly to his sculpted body, and then they left to go back to her place.

         That evening, Stephanie had invited Mathilde, her best friend, for a post-dinner drink, which she was hoping would turn into a hotter evening...

         The two women had met at a private viewing of a painter’s work, specialising in sketches of naked women. With great enthusiasm, they had discussed their opinions before going to a trendy club in the city for a boozy evening. At the time, Stephanie had taken immense pleasure in watching her friend flirt languorously with a twenty-year-old dandy. Now she was well aware of Mathilde’s thirst for sex. It’s what brought them closer together!
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