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Chapter 1: Handcuffed Pleasure
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Mathilde, 28, discovers the joys of soft BDSM. She lets herself be handcuffed and then licked by her new lover Valentin.

I am a 28-year-old woman and I am going to tell you one of my sex stories. I'll be honest with you: until now, I was bored sexually. No matter how much I used dating apps and had casual encounters, I found all these encounters to be rather bland and uneventful, not exciting enough to satisfy my curiosity and adventurous side. That was before I met Valentin, my new lover, on the Internet.

At first, he didn't necessarily appeal to me because he wasn't really my type. But since I'm very open-minded, I know how to let myself be won over, as long as the other person is creative. We exchanged emails about the practices we liked, and since we hit it off, we decided to go with the flow. So that day, I left the office early and went straight to his place to meet him. Once there, I immediately wanted to act out the scenario we had imagined together. I know it was a little daring, even dangerous, but my instincts told me to trust him. Especially since he was much sexier in real life and, after getting each other hot and bothered with messages, I really wanted him! I told him to hand me the handcuffs (this was part of our scenario). He tied me up with some vintage black faux fur cuffs that made me laugh.

A very good cunnilingus

I had taken off my top and panties and was leaning over his bed, my chest against the mattress, my denim skirt pulled up over my bare ass and black stockings, at his mercy. I couldn't see what he was doing, which made it even more exciting. He took his time caressing my buttocks and my slit. Then his tongue replaced his fingers and he explored all those secret corners, my two holes, my clit, the inside of my thighs. His saliva dried slowly on my skin and, just before each new contact, I didn't know where his tongue was going to land. He was saving his effect and when I felt it on me again, I moaned with pleasure.

He took his time awakening my lower abdomen. A true ass connoisseur! I really appreciated his devotion and let him know with my increasingly hoarse cries. I was wide open, at his disposal, my hands bound, my orifices quivering to receive his abuse. How good it felt to let the mixture of fear and intense pleasure, of erotic anticipation, take hold of me completely. I felt myself almost dripping with excitement. Moving very slowly, he brought a large vibrator close to my slit. He first let me test the vibrations at the edge of my pussy, gauging my tastes by the intensity of my cooing.

Anal sex and penetration

Then he penetrated me with it, and the vibrations of the dildo brought the more direct and intense contact I had been waiting for for so many long minutes, that need to be taken. Deep inside my pussy and delicately manipulated by my partner, the toy caused an explosion inside me. Waves of pleasure rose in successive waves, each one carrying away the previous one, submerging me even more with its lascivious peak. My whole body was boiling and focused on the vibrations of the dildo. My hands were still tied, and I was like a prisoner of my desire. I was going to come and drip everywhere, the room was going to be filled with my cum when I exploded... I placed my two bound hands on my buttocks to spread them apart, and the man fingered my ass while the vibrator did its job. My orgasm carried me away in a very long orgasmic scream that echoed throughout the apartment and pierced my own eardrums. How right I had been to trust this stranger!

He untied me and I was like a little cat with its master, licking his hands, full of affection and gratitude for having caressed me so well. I covered him with kisses, until I reached his stomach and eagerly sought his cock. I took it out and gave him back all the pleasure he had given me by licking it gently, tenderly, then swallowing it, rubbing it with my ardor, still transfixed by the orgasm that had overtaken me. I worked so hard on his cock that he too let out moans that I had rarely heard from a man, and that turned me on all over again. We finally fucked, grabbing each other like animals until he came too and covered me with kisses in turn, and we were like two cats who lived only for lust. I was very happy to have crossed paths with this feline, and he would subsequently become my regular.
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Chapter 2: Trapped by my stepdaughter!
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Vera, 50, is caught masturbating by her stepdaughter. She becomes her mistress and introduces her to a new sexuality.

Hello, my name is Vera, I'm in my fifties, average build, 5'6", 34C bust, not too bad behind. My husband has never been very interested in sex. Me, not much more than that, but hey, I like it anyway. As I got older, I wanted it more and more. One day, when I was in a newsagent's, I came across a magazine with some rather suggestive cover photos. That was a year and a half ago.

Surprise in my exciting reading

So I bought my first magazine and went home. I unwrapped it and I remember that when I first read it, I masturbated until I came. All the stories turned me on. I discovered all kinds of practices, spiced up by your beautiful photos and juicy stories. Whether it was foot fetishism, sexy sex, or anal sex, which I didn't know about...

But one day, my stepdaughter caught me reading. My son's wife, Ilana, is in her thirties. She is a tall, beautiful brunette. It was around 2 p.m. and I was quietly in my room. I was reading, lying on my bed, half-naked, stroking my pussy and sucking on a dildo. I was reading a story about a relationship between women and it was turning me on, so I started pushing the dildo into my pussy, lying on my back, thighs spread, eyes closed, moaning. Suddenly, I felt another hand holding mine on the dildo and pushing it into my slit. I opened my eyes and saw Ilana standing over me.

"So, having fun, stepmom? You're a big slut, I see!" I sat up, feeling extremely embarrassed. Just thinking about it makes my writing go haywire. "Uh, no, Ilana, I'm sorry." "Ah, so you read some pretty racy stuff and you like stories about women!" " "Uh, no, not particularly." She kept me sitting on the bed. I tried to hide my pussy and breasts, but she made me take my hands away and spoke in an authoritative tone. "What would Claude [my husband] say if he knew about all this? "No, no, please, don't say anything, I'll do whatever you want," I begged. "I hope so. In fact, keep doing what you were doing, that's an order. Come!" Seeing that I was hesitating, she took the dildo and made me lie on my back so she could push it inside me, moving it around vigorously.
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