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Chapter 1: Quartet with tails!
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A love triangle encounters a voyeur who delicately intrudes on their lovemaking, and Talia has a field day with all the tails at her disposal.

We used to meet up in Paris, my wife, her lover Patrick, and me. Our three or four annual carnal encounters had been going on for three wonderful years. That day, Talia and I arrived from the countryside. At 5 p.m., Talia got ready. She was always dressed modestly, sexy but with a “respectable bourgeois” air about her. Patrick arrived, still handsome at 50, charming, smiling, with his tender and charming kindness, a bottle of champagne in his hand. Talia was still in the bathroom, taking her time to prepare the best effect to seduce us as soon as she appeared. She finally arrived in the bedroom. A pretty smile played on her lips, highlighted by bright red lipstick, and her little dark skirt showed off her pure legs in high heels. Her blouse was open enough to reveal her perfect breasts, with their soft white skin, offered up to our gaze.

––––––––
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Loving threesome

Little by little, our bodies moved closer together. While talking, Patrick's hand rested on Talia's knee. She sat down on the edge of the bed next to him, with me standing in front of them. Our eyes met, she handed me her glass, the conversation stopped, and she pushed her lover, who lay down without resistance. Without hesitation, she unzipped his fly and pulled out a cock surprised by this quick and unexpected treatment. Her hand caressed it for a few seconds, then her mouth settled on this smooth penis, first giving it tender kisses, then hot kisses, her tongue sliding all along it and teasing the glans. Suddenly, she took the awakening penis into her mouth. Hypnotized by the situation Talia had created, I remained motionless, filled with love and respect for this petite woman who never ceases to surprise me. Then she knelt in front of me, pulled down my pants, and subjected me to the same torturous pleasure. Standing both in front of her, we could see nothing but her brown hair moving back and forth and her two hands squeezing our swollen penises.

––––––––
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The rest would have to wait, because we then went out to dinner. During the meal, a dark, brooding guy was staring at Talia, whom I was caressing under the table. Without asking our opinion, she got up and invited him to join us. Then they didn't stop talking. As you can imagine, later on, the four of us found ourselves in the apartment enjoying a nice bottle of champagne. The voyeur was supposed to leave after finishing his drink, but he didn't seem in any hurry to drink it. Patrick and I circled around Talia, not knowing how to act around this intruder. Once again, she made the decision. She came up to me and said, “You can watch if you want, but that's all.” " Then she kissed me passionately and Patrick moved behind her. I could see his mouth open on her neck, I knew that one of his hands was lifting her skirt as his kiss became more intense. When my wife's mouth devours mine, it means that one of her lover's hands has reached her sex. Patrick was now kneeling behind her, kissing her buttocks, her skirt completely pulled up over her hips, his hand sliding between her thighs. My own fingers rubbed her clitoris in the same movement, my mouth continuing to devour the tips of her breasts. Her body stiffened and she melted into a tender sigh.

Sensual quartet

The voyeur was still there, glass in hand. She adjusted her skirt and blouse, took a sip, and before returning to us, she suggested, “Touch yourself if you want, nothing else...” Still with that tender voice that no one would ever contradict. She joined us and positioned herself between us. The man took out his penis and caressed himself shamelessly under her gaze. She arched her buttocks toward her lover, who approached her completely naked, lifted her skirt, spread her panties, and slid his stiff cock into the warm, wet cave created by her previous caresses. He took her hard. She gasped, her face sliding down my body until her mouth reached my nipples, which she devoured. She slid down further until she reached my penis, which she swallowed. I grabbed her hair so that the man could see my penis sliding between her lips. This intensely sensual spectacle, offered to this stranger, compelled us to give our best to this woman, to my wife! The stranger, sitting on his seat less than a meter away from her, still had his cock in his hands. Like a compass, her lover's cock between her thighs, she abandoned me to turn and engulf this new cock. Then she asked the stranger to undress and laid him down. Her panties slid down her stockings, her skirt followed, and she was left wearing only her blouse, open over her barely covered breasts. All she could see was the erect penis offered to her. Talia lowered herself onto him and slid him inside her. Then she rode him for her pleasure, which he would reach quickly, too quickly... We stayed watching them give themselves to each other, then he got dressed without a word, calm and filled with a sense of peace that only pleasure can bring. For the three of us, the evening was not over, our excitement had not yet completely subsided...
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Chapter 2: A neighborhood problem
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Lukas, 43, from Lorient, whose wife is very vocal, tells how he solved his neighborhood problem by inviting his neighbor to join in their lovemaking.

I'm going to tell you an amateur sex story that put an end to my neighborhood problem. Anaïs, my partner, is one of those women who vocalizes a lot in bed! She screams and moans very loudly. For me, it's pure bliss, but for the neighbors... not so much!

We were in the middle of fucking one evening when, after hearing a loud banging on the wall, the doorbell rang. It was the tenant from the apartment next door, who had come to complain about our evening racket.

A blowjob for the neighbor

I was smiling, my cock standing at attention, and Anaïs, in the background, was lying on the couch, casually caressing herself, exposing her open, wet pussy. The belligerent man's initial intention evaporated, and in place of his primitive anger, desire took over. I looked at my wife, who immediately understood and nodded, and I invited the tall brunette to come in. He didn't know how to respond, but stepped through the door and Anaïs joined us. She introduced herself and offered her lips for a kiss of appeasement. François reacted positively. After quickly undressing, my sweetheart began to give him the blow job she knows so well, taking his cock entirely into her mouth. It didn't take long for him to get a very flattering erection. His cock was a little smaller than mine, but I could see that my wife was enjoying it, swallowing it, spitting on it, sucking the glans to elicit moans of pleasure from its owner. With my cell phone, I took pictures of their lovemaking, which quickly became heated!
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