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Chapter 1: The model employee
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Agnès, 40, is being seduced by her boss. One day, while she is with her husband and her boss, the trio slips into a torrid fuck.

My name is Agnès and I live in Bayonne. My husband Jean-Luc and I work together for a marketing company specializing in outdoor sports. Surfing, climbing, sliding... The sector suits us: we are sporty and adventurous. Our boss, Christophe, is too. It appeals to me but often irritates Jean-Luc, who can see the boss's dangerous game.

Chris is a guy from the South-West. Chatty, charming... Flirtatious too.

For the two years that I have been with the company, he has been paying me compliments, always in front of my husband, who has been working for the company for five years. They are along the lines of: “You look very beautiful today. Is that for Jean-Luc or for me?” Or: “Your husband is lucky, I wish I were in his shoes!” I can't help but smile, flattered. But above all, these remarks are never made when we are alone. I have always seen it as a sign of affection for my husband, a form of somewhat boisterous camaraderie. As for Jean-Luc, he just grits his teeth.

Until the evening when the three of us had to work on a big presentation. My husband could have left us to finish alone, but he stayed on

“so that nothing would go wrong”, he later confessed to me. It was precisely his presence that set things off...

Around 9 p.m., Chris left the office where we had settled down to call his wife and tell her that we had finished. When he returned, we were in an awkward position: Jean-Luc, who had been flattered by the compliments the boss had paid me all evening, had taken advantage of his phone call to throw himself at me and kiss me passionately, all the while groping my breasts through my blouse.

Chris came bursting in and let out a whistle. Then he said, “Any more and I'd have found her on your knee for a treat!” Jean-Luc saw red. In a curt tone, he retorted: “Absolutely. Because Agnes is my wife. And she does what I ask her to do.” He then put his hands on my shoulders and exerted so much pressure that I had to bend my knees. Jean-Luc growled, “Show Chris what you do to your husband.”

––––––––
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I was completely taken aback. And already aroused? I couldn't say, as the situation still seems absurd to me today. I watched my husband unzip his pants and found myself facing his erect penis. I felt his hands on my head, more pressure, and my lips touched his glans. I opened my mouth slightly and swallowed.

Jean-Luc's cock was big and hot, and its pungent smell made me feel dizzy. I couldn't believe I was giving my husband a blow job in front of our boss! But he brought me back to reality by walking towards us. I closed my eyes and heard the sound of a zipper... My God, what if Jean-Luc decided to smash his face in?

I opened my eyes again and saw the look on my husband's face. It was one of defiance and pride. Chris was masturbating. His penis was narrower but quite long, with well-trimmed hair. A really nice cock. I wanted it. I turned my head away a little, hoping that Jean-Luc would let me have it. But he did better: with his hand, he guided me again, towards the boss's cock...

He was the one who decided and that suddenly made him all-powerful in my eyes: I was his, to the point that he could share me with another. I took a deep breath and swallowed this new sex stretched out to me. What a pleasure to feel another smell, another taste on my tongue... I sucked with delight.

I loved sucking those two men, first alternately, then together. Feeling their wet cocks rubbing against each other in my mouth was a sensual revelation. Then Jean-Luc wanted to take me, so I lay down on him on the leather sofa in the office. I liked him fucking me in front of Chris.

When my boss came near us, I opened my mouth. The idea of being penetrated by Jean-Luc while satisfying his boss filled me with burning desire. Lower down, my husband was moving his hips in circles and I could feel his penis pushing me apart with delight. I imagined that Chris could join him for a double penetration... Would I be wide enough for two cocks to enter simultaneously?

But Chris chose my willing mouth and I didn't get my answer... at least not that time! Overwhelmed by watching me from below while I was being throat fucked, my husband came a few minutes later. He withdrew and my enlarged fig let out a long stream of white juice, drops falling with a little noise on the leather of the sofa. Chris couldn't take it anymore, and he pressed me against his cock and filled me up in turn. With a pasty mouth and shortness of breath, it took me a moment to come to my senses.
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