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         “Watch it,” said Vera.

         She’d fastened the final pair of ankle cuffs to the post of our brass bed and was perusing her work: she’d tied me, naked, with my arms and legs wide open to the four corners of the brass bed.

         I tugged and pulled against the ankle cuffs. She gave me a devilish smile and looked at the clock.

         “You’re going to get your birthday present in a minute,” she said and left the bedroom.

         

Left to myself, I wondered what she was up to. I began thinking about the incredible series of pictures created by the French artist Saint-André during the 1930s for the erotic novel Gamiani. The illustrations depict scenes from an orgy. Vera and I have started our lovemaking sessions many times by enjoying these reproductions. There’s one picture in particular that turns me on. It depicts a young man, driven by pleasure, who is waited on by a number of young girls. One stands over him, sticking her tongue against his while touching him up. Another girl caresses his ballsack. A third girl stands at his side, rubbing her crotch against his hand.

         

I definitely recommend Erotica Universalis – the book where the pictures are reproduced.

Vera understands why this, amongst my myriad erotic fantasies, is one of them. It’s the gem of my collection.

         

I lifted my head and looked down at myself. Bursting with anticipation, my cock reached past my stomach. There was a knock at the door.

         “Finally! Come in, my dear,” I said.

         The door slid open. A girl I’d never seen before entered with Vera following. She locked the door behind her.

         

“Is this the birthday boy?” asked the girl.

“Yes,” replied Vera. “Say hello to April,” she added, by means of an explanation.


         Words stuck in my dry throat. All I could do was nod.

         

“Happy birthday,” said April.

         She boldly walked towards me, holding her hand out in greeting; however, realising I was tied up, she waved her hand instead.

         “It’s certainly true,” she giggled. “You really are tied to the bed.”

“Yes, isn’t it fun?” laughed Vera before taking the girl’s hand in hers and pulling her closer.

         With a glance at my cock, which looked like it was trying to reach them, she asked, “Do you like your present?”

         

I nodded emphatically and probably not dissimilar to a developmentally disabled person with a meal placed in front of them.

         

Vera audaciously and delicately stroked April’s breasts through her blouse, and we admired her hardening nipples under the material.

         “I think she likes you too,” Vera cooed.

         

They then seemed to forget me for a while. Vera continued stroking the strange girl through her clothes, and April didn’t seem to have anything against it. The very opposite, in fact; she openly accepted Vera’s caresses, and after a while, she started to press her crotch against her hand. Then she let Vera embrace her.

         Vera closed her eyes. Her tongue flitted playfully across her lips, at last playing with the tip of April’s tongue which protruded hungrily and wanted to be kissed. I stared at their breasts pressed tightly against each other under their blouses, their crotches rubbing against each other as if in time with a beguiling dance melody that only they could hear.

         

My cock throbbed, and when I managed to drag my eyes off them for a moment, I saw glistening juice oozing from the tip.

         

Vera put her hand inside April’s blouse. Aroused, she sighed in response. As if reciprocating, she was also trying to undo Vera’s blouse. Now and then they mischievously glanced in my direction, but nothing suggested that they wanted to help me ease the tension rising in me. With deliberate movements, as if they were actually dancing together, they removed each other’s clothes until all that was left were black stockings and suspenders. Everything from their movements to their smooth shaved pussies, and the sexy stockings and suspenders, seemed to be planned. So much so that I wondered if they practised choreographing this beforehand.

         

Finally, they crept close to the bed where I lay and pulled at the chains tying me to the bed. They stood beside me, letting me savour the sensual sight of them. I could see their two naked cunts framed by suspenders and silk, under two beautifully curved female stomachs, and breasts with towering, stiff, dark nipples. April’s breasts were smaller than Vera’s. She turned around to face her and pressed them forcefully against her while she bent her crotch forward, so their Venus mounds rubbed against each other. They rotated their hips. Mouths kissed. When Vera – my very own Vera – slipped her hand down her stomach, her finger sliding into her slit, I was so horny that nothing could stop me coming. I jerked, tugging against the chains, pushing my crotch up towards them. Drops of semen hit me under the chin. Cum was spraying out of my cock like water from a gushing firehose. Whizzing sounds filled my ears, my eyes turned black, my ballsack throbbed, and the stream of cum continued shooting over my chest until, shattered, I fell back down on the bedclothes.




OEBPS/images/9788726406849_cover_epub.jpg





