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Chapter 1: The Demon's Salsa
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Marianne, 41, is on her way to a costume party. The vampire is going to get the better of her and give her a great romp.

I wanted to share with readers my latest sex story, which took place on Halloween. It's my favorite holiday. It's a chance to dress up in sexy costumes without anyone finding anything wrong with it. Naughty nurse, naughty witch, zombie in lingerie... I've got them all!

A very enterprising vampire

This year, I opted for a French celebrity: a short-haired TV hostess. The extra touch: hot suspenders protruding from my miniskirt. That's how I ended up at Armand and Corinne's, two long-time friends who always throw great parties.

My costume was a huge hit: the thirty or so guests lined up to take a selfie with me and show off on social networks, pretending they were spending the evening with a TV star. I particularly caught the eye of Franck, a handsome thirty-something who worked in real estate and had dressed up as a vampire.

When it came time to take his photo, the rascal pinched my bottom! I laughed and played the scalded girl. The wine was flowing and I was in a great mood. So when Franck brought me back a glass and started flirting with me, I couldn't help showing my interest.

And, flattered by this youngster's unambiguous glances at my sexy stockings, I offered to show him "how I'd worked out my disguise" in our hosts' bedroom...

We ran off giggling, nobody noticing us in the hustle and bustle of the party. I found Armand and Corinne's room and groped for the light switch. No sooner had I reached it than Franck pounced on me and nibbled at my neck.

A vampire who didn't waste a minute... I pushed him away, laughing, but he became more insistent, whispering naughty words in my ear. I was charmed, especially as his hands were already on my chest, kneading the bumps under the fabric...

We rolled onto the bed. I caressed Franck's torso and felt his heart racing... But it was when I reached his fly that I touched the most interesting part: a big, hard ball just begging to come out. We took off our clothes in fourth gear, releasing our crazy organs. I only kept my suspenders, which had such an effect on my vampire...

Fucking a stranger in a friend's bed

Franck pulled down his shorts and his cock sprang out. Delighted, I took it in my hand to appreciate its size. It was long but rather slender. A little disappointed, I still jerked it off heartily while the youngster continued to nibble my neck.

I was already wetting profusely when Frank started circling my clitoris with his fingertips. He knew how to do it so well that my moans began to echo through the room...

I hoped the guests wouldn't hear my cries, but when a deft index finger nestled into my juicy contract, I couldn't hold back a shrill howl.

The vampire was very pleased with my meowing: I could feel his wand still hardening in my hand. So I spread my thighs wide, inviting him into my lair... With a flick of my loins, he penetrated me. I scratched his back and nibbled his ear, calling him "my pig" and "a first-class fucker". All this emboldened him, and I enjoyed the joys of a thorough plowing!

Problem: his cock was really too thin for my taste, and my screams gradually diminished in intensity, despite the sustained rhythm... Never mind! Frank found the solution, unheard of for me, but devilishly effective: in addition to his dick, he slipped his index finger into my slit, filling it completely.

I hooted even louder. What a thrill to get fucked like this, in my friends' bed! The vampire was now pounding me mercilessly, threading his wand and finger at breakneck speed. I turned my head to bite the pillow, but the howl of my orgasm split the air. Franck bellowed back, spilling all over my cave and the sheets. We were toast, but it didn't matter: the pleasure was total.

When we returned to the living room, everyone was laughing. With a drink in hand, my friend Corinne asked if I'd been devoured by a creature of the night to scream like that. I blushed and apologized for the sheets, but she was so tipsy she didn't notice.

Frank and I left the party a few minutes later, fed up with the quips of this frustrated bunch. We finished that sex story at his place and I can tell you, he had other sensational ideas to take me to seventh heaven!



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 2: After the stroke of midnight...
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Charline, 27, received a wonderful gift for Christmas: a bukkake in a libertine club, much to the delight of her husband Bernard, 58!

Dear readers, I had the most wonderful Christmas, thanks to my darling Bernard! Every year, we organize a few naughty surprises for each other, but I have to say I'm not about to forget this year.

Off to the libertine club!

Bernard blindfolded me, asked me to put on a naughty outfit and took me to a top-secret location. I put on the most daring thing I had in my wardrobe: red garters, an ultra-short latex skirt and dizzying heels.

In the car, I tried to recognize the road ahead, but it was impossible to know where we were going. It wasn't until we entered a venue and I heard Bernard talking to someone at reception that I began to guess where we were.

When I came down the stairs, there was no doubt! It was the libertine club where we'd been slumming it six months earlier. We'd started out as libertines back then, and I'd been begging him to go back ever since. The people, the atmosphere... it all fed my fantasies!

Bernard asked me to sit down on a huge velvet pouffe and told me what was going to happen next. "Charline, in 10 minutes, Santa Claus is coming by!" He announced that five men were coming to join me when midnight struck, and that I had to be very accommodating.

If I wanted their semen on my face, I'd have to earn it and properly turn them on, like the little bitch I was when it was just the two of us. My heart raced! Bernard took off all my clothes except my heels, then removed my blindfold, warning me to keep my eyes closed.

He was in complete control of the situation and seemed to love it. At home, my brain was firing on all cylinders! Five guys were going to see me, completely naked? Completely offered?

At the same time as he was taking off my skirt, he asked me in a whisper if I liked it, if he wasn't going too far. I told him no, that nothing could please me more! I asked him to touch my crotch to see how his surprise was making me drip! I was soaked with desire, excitement and apprehension all at once.

Erotic show in front of 5 men!

I asked him if the guys were going to fuck me, and he said no, maybe it was a bit too soon. I totally agreed with him. We were still beginners, and one exhibition session was enough.

He put a mask over my eyes and left me in silence for the remaining few minutes. I was literally trembling. As soon as the clock struck midnight, Bernard allowed me to look around, and I saw the five men coming out, naked, masks over their eyes and their already huge cocks in their hands.
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