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Chapter 1: Unwise massages
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Julien, 31, sees his wife arrive home with one of her friends for a torrid massage session...

The evening was off to a good start. My wife, Clara, was having a farewell drink at the office, so I was getting ready for some cool solo hours: a quiet dinner, TV and idleness! At 8.00 p.m., I receive a text message from Clara: "I'm going home, trouble on the train, get your cute little ass ready...". No time to reply, second text: "Massage party, I'd love to! I've got a surprise for you!"

Decidedly, my TV/farniente plan was falling through. Me: "Okay for a massage evening, I'll take care of you when you get home!" The table to be cleared, the kitchen to be tidied up - in short, the daily routine of a household - I was plunged into my thoughts and household chores! I was still thinking about the massage, but I'd almost forgotten about the surprise!

A major surprise

At 9.00 p.m. the door to the house opened. The blood rushed to my head, for the surprise was enormous! My wife, smiling, arrived accompanied by a friend, Noémie. "Hello, how are you? A few banalities later, I poured them a drink and offered them a bite to eat.

After some normal conversation about work, kids, etc., the question came like a thunderbolt: "So, who's massing whom?" We drew lots. For the record, neither Clara nor our friend had any bisexual inclinations. Whether by chance or fate (certainly both), I was the first to be massaged by these superb creatures.

All right! I rushed into the shower, my head full of ideas even though we'd only talked about "massage" for the moment... I came back into the salon, a towel around my waist and boxer shorts underneath. The candles were lit, the massage table set up and the oils ready. Soft music filled the room.

They asked me to lie on my stomach and blindfolded me. Why the blindfold? Simply to multiply the pleasure of touch, to confuse the four hands that were about to rest on me and, above all, to facilitate my surrender to well-being. I felt the towel and boxer shorts being removed. I turned red with confusion and, in one swift movement, turned onto my stomach. I heard them getting ready, rubbing their palms, coating them with oil.

Two hands, naughty game!

They massaged my back, shoulders, arms, buttocks, legs, feet and hands. In short, not an inch of my being was left untouched by these four expert, gentle and sensual hands. Superb sensation and unspeakable pleasure. A perfect alchemy was at work between them.

From time to time, they applied identical pressures, and sometimes it was totally different. Who were the hands on my shoulders? Whose other hands were on my legs? Who was stroking my inner thighs? Who was massaging my buttocks so gently? My wife or Noémie? In the end, it didn't matter. I abandoned myself, let myself go. I was visiting nirvana. Time seemed to stand still with this massage. I gloated under the gentle caresses.

But reality returned very quickly when a voice offered to put me on my back. Without thinking, I turned around slowly, and it all started again. Torso, arms, hands, stomach, hips, legs, feet. Again, I was massaged, caressed, anointed with that exquisite sweet almond oil. The temperature in the room was rising fast.

As each of them massaged my thigh, I felt their hands move up and down my hips. Their gestures became subtly more naughty, more sensual, sometimes touching my sex. More and more sensitive to this game, it hardened and tensed. They circled it slowly, then more quickly and very sensually too. Finally, the point of no return: they grabbed it and wouldn't let go... My erection was powerful, unbearable.

Screaming double pleasure

I wanted to scream, "Finish me!" Two hands stroked my penis back and forth, while the other two kneaded my testicles. My glans was about to explode. A supernatural, indescribable sensation. My loins arched, my hair stood on end and my breath quickened.

I could no longer contain my moans. My heart was beating with unbearable violence in my chest. I heard them laughing. Their complicity was palpable, I could even see their connivance... See? Yes, I could see! Without warning, they had suddenly removed my blindfold.

What a great start to a stimulating sex story! Imagine these two exciting, playful women, dressed in enticing underwear, smiling and with sparkling eyes... Unforgettable. Two perfect silhouettes, two calls to pleasure! Wise until then, my hands moved inexorably towards these two offered asses, soft and firm. I caressed them tenderly, slowly.

Two beautiful women to revere

My fingers ran up their backs to the bras, which fell off quickly and easily. Both breasts were free, four breasts to devour, caress, lick and nibble. Four breasts for my mouth and hands... Nooo! Four breasts for OUR mouths and OUR hands... My God, but they were touching, caressing, kissing, there... in front of my eyes. I entered this infernal ballet, and we exchanged a kiss with three mouths and three tongues.

Two languages are wonderful, but three is grandiose! I was still in the middle, on the massage table, and they were on either side. I took Noémie's hands and guided them towards my wife. I sat them both down on the table, facing me, legs apart.

Each of my hands went mechanically to those open, wet little pussies. So wet, in fact, that I inserted a finger, then two, with great ease. I titillated the clitoris with my thumbs. Those two pussies were making me hungry!

I settled in front of my Clara's sex and slipped my tongue in. I nibbled her lips. My chin was dripping, it felt so good. I didn't want to let Noémie down either. Two women worship each other! I wanted to smell her too. I looked up and admired her.
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