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         Tore didn’t feel great as he walked home from work. He was so incredibly bored. Everything was so mundane. The worst thing was that he was pretty sure that’s how other people saw him. A man who was nicely dressed and who knew what to say and do, but who analysed every aspect of his daily life and thought it through before doing anything. And he knew that Tanja, his wife, also thought this. That she longed to know the unknown depths and inner workings of her husband. And that she would very much like to get him to do something risky.

         

It was a rather despondent Tore who came home that afternoon. They’d had a seminar at work. A guest speaker from Sweden had spoken about needing to seize the day, that every day that comes and goes is life itself. You had to grab every opportunity, and live life to the full – before it was too late! At the very end of the seminar, they had to promise each other that they would do something at work in a new way. They were also told to seize the first and best opportunity to do something different in their private lives. “Throw off your inhibitions!” the guest speaker from Dalarna had declared. He was a bit of a radical.

         

“Yes, yes,” thought Tore as he opened the door. “Surely I can read the post like usual?”

         

“Hello!” he called. “Anything interesting in the post?”

         

“Phone bill and a free book from some book club. The book’s on the coffee table.”

         

He was aware how strange he felt when he saw the title: “Spice Up Your Sex Life”. She was surely up to some kind of game. Tanja hadn’t left the book there without some kind of reason.

         

“Okay,” he thought. “I can show Tanja that I’m a real man – flesh and blood!” He was surprised by his sudden good mood, and so feeling much better, he called out to Tanja who came out from the bathroom. “Ok, so, choose three pages in the book that we can try today. What do you want to start with?

         

This came out a bit quickly, but she understood what he meant. Smiling hesitantly, she mumbled: “Page 87.”

         

In a great mood, he turned to page 87. He skimmed the page and then said to his wife, fully satisfied: “Go back to the bathroom. Take your clothes off and lie down on the bench with a towel under your bottom!” He couldn’t remember the last time he’d taken the initiative out of the blue like this.

         She protested. “But what about dinner, Tore? And I’ve promised to call my friend Vilde.”

         “I can shave her too!” he bragged. “Get your clothes off!”

         

He waited a few minutes before going to the bathroom. He knew that Tanja would be lying on her back on the bench. With her legs spread – one either side. Showing her pussy. Waiting. He opened the door, and she lay there just as he had expected, with a pillow under her head and a towel under her bottom. “Give me the pillow,” he said. “Lift up your bottom!”

         She did, and he placed the pillow under her bottom. Lifted slightly up, her pussy was clearly visible now, lips opening. Sliding softly apart, he saw that it glistened inside. She likes this game, he thought. She’s wet before we’ve even started. Slightly surprised, he noticed a stirring down below. In fact, his dick was pretty stiff. Hallelujah! he proclaimed, inwardly.

         “Listen here,” he said. “To quote page 87: Some men find it extremely arousing to shave their partner’s genitals. And many women love it too. The sight of a newly shaved pussy can make a man crazy with desire while women love the feeling of being so utterly naked and vulnerable. Furthermore, many women love to show themselves off. To spread themselves for an aroused partner without that slightly embarrassing growth of hair showing.”

         

He soaked a flannel in the warm water and laid the cloth neatly over her crotch. “It’ll be a shame if we get anything on your clean blouse. Get completely naked!”

         

He looked at the naked woman on the bench. Her tits were round and firm, her nipples proudly pert, full of wonder, no doubt, about what was going to happen on what was an ordinary day. He picked up the unopened can of Gillette for Women, squeezed some into his hand and then massaged the shaving cream all over. With his fingers, he felt up and down her slit. Spread her lips. Worked the foam into the hair just like you’re supposed to so he could then try the razor. Carefully, he shaved his wife. Removed every single hair. He rinsed off the foam so her pussy sparkled like a miracle. He leaned over and stuck his tongue in between her golden lips. Sucked and licked up and down her slit. She moaned with desire. Groaned and gasped. He stuck his tongue all the way inside, pumping powerfully in and out. Out and in. He could feel the rhythm through the muscles in her buttocks. She tapped her heels in time with his thrusting tongue on the floor tiles, her hands grabbing at the air. Her breasts were sweaty and hard, and the more he rubbed and pulled her nipples, the harder the glands in her tits became. Yes, she was just like a wet pussy right there on the bench. And when she began to bump her bottom against the bench, he stuck two fingers up her asshole. And she came with a long “Yeeeeees!”

         

Afterwards, she lay there on the bench, stretched out. Smiling, she had a look of satisfaction on her lips. A smile of satisfaction on _both_ sets of lips. No matter what, he thought it was fun and that it wasn’t over yet. “New page!” he suggested.

         

“No, spare me!” she begged. “Ok, the rest tonight then!” “No. “No! No discussion. New page! Otherwise, I’ll be forced to get the hairbrush down from the mirror shelf. Or perhaps you’d like me to do that? It stings for ages or so I’ve read!”
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