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Chapter 1: Offered to a Viking friend
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Jean-Marc, 45, and his wife travel to Copenhagen to cheer up their Danish friend... they know just how to comfort him with a naughty threesome.

Clarisse and I have been together for eight years, and we are still very much in love. Here is our sex story. In her elegant forties, my wife is a beautiful, slim brunette with curly hair falling over her mesmerizing dark eyes. I love burying my face in her gorgeous 34C breasts. We have always shared our fantasies. For a long time, Clarisse had been very excited by the idea that I might one day offer her to one of my friends or to a stranger, the kind of "dirty old man" who loves to "eat pussy" (according to Clarisse)!

A rascal from the North

A few weeks ago, one of our Danish friends, who had recently separated, invited us to spend a weekend at his house near Copenhagen. Strong, rather blond, August is in great shape at 62 and looks ten years younger. After a dinner with a little too much wine, during which August confided in us about his sadness and loneliness since his wife left him, we went to bed.

In bed, we began to caress each other and, sensing that Clarisse was receptive, I suggested that we might thank our host for his wonderful hospitality. "Especially since the poor guy probably hadn't had sex or eaten pussy in months!" I insisted. At these words, Clarisse found herself soaked with excitement and, despite her feigned reluctance and other reservations, I sent a text message to August, who was in the next room: "Would you like to come and see us for a few moments? We have a surprise for you." Less than five minutes later, there was a knock at the door.

We had dimmed the lights. Clarisse was waiting in her nightie, sitting on the edge of the bed with her legs slightly apart. I stood next to her, wearing boxer shorts and a T-shirt. I could tell she was trembling, flustered. August appeared, also wearing a T-shirt and boxer shorts. When he saw Clarisse dressed like that, we could sense his confusion, but he didn't yet understand the legitimacy of her state. "Did you have something to tell me?" "Yes, Clarisse and I wanted to thank you for your hospitality," and, lifting Clarisse's nightgown, I punctuated my sentence with, "We thought of a gift that would really make you happy..."

An experienced Viking

Stunned, he looked at us, surely thinking we were crazy. But we quickly noticed a bulge forming in his boxer shorts. No wonder, I had started fondling Clarisse in front of him. Running one hand inside her nightie to fondle her breasts and push them out, I simultaneously spread her intimate lips with my other hand. Then, bringing a finger I had just dipped in her pussy to my mouth, I told August to come closer and taste her. He did as I asked, kissing Clarisse and running his hands over her body. He fondled her breasts, greedily sucking her nipples.

Finally, he lowered his face between Clarisse's thighs. The bastard must not have seen a pussy in a long time... He was eating her like a glutton! He put his tongue everywhere, lifting and spreading her legs to get into every nook and cranny, going from her clitoris to her little ass. I whispered in Clarisse's ear, who was completely absorbed by this treatment, this tongue and these inquisitive fingers.

She didn't forget to stroke my cock vigorously, and the rhythm of her handjob revealed the pleasure she was getting from watching August enjoy himself. That's when I grabbed Clarisse's other hand and guided it towards August's bulge. She grabbed it, and he groaned with satisfaction. She pulled down his boxer shorts... What a tool! She looked me in the eyes and motioned for me to observe the "piece"... when, suddenly, I saw my wife's face change. He was bringing her to orgasm with his tongue. She threw herself on my cock and took it in her mouth just as her first orgasm overwhelmed her.

Intense blowjobs

When she came to, I ordered her to thank our friend by giving him a treat. I quickly guided Clarisse's head towards August's member. Gently placing her lips on his erect penis, she began to suck him energetically, running her tongue over the entire shaft, grabbing his balls with both hands, repeating the movements tirelessly and with relish. He watched her and took great pleasure in it. "She sucks well, doesn't she, this little bitch?" I said. August started talking to her in Danish... Probably obscenities! "I brought her to you so she could empty your balls all weekend... She's yours, do what you want with her." I didn't yet know how much he understood the meaning of that last sentence.
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