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Chapter 1: Clemence in the changing room
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Maxence, 42, and his girlfriend Clemence are getting hot and heavy in the changing room of a lingerie shop. The two rascals are joined by a curious voyeur.

My name is Maxence, I'm 42 and I'm going to tell you my amateur sex story. My girlfriend Clémence and I went to a shop one afternoon to try on some lingerie. It was a little game we played to turn each other on. We liked to go and try on clothes together in the fitting rooms from time to time to warm ourselves up. I hid in the cubicle with her.

She put on a little satin camisole that she wore over her beautiful bare milky-skinned breasts. She had kept her heels on and she was really hot. I embraced her from behind while she looked at herself in the mirror. She must have felt the substantial erection that was poking out of my pants against her buttocks.

A naughty changing room

She also moved them a little so that I could feel her curves against my crotch. What a hottie, my Clémence. She turned her head to kiss me while wiggling her little ass. She was seriously turning me on, I wanted to fuck her in her black satin top... I ran my hands through her hair, over her breasts, to feel her up close. I noticed that the cubicle curtain was slightly ajar and that a man was watching us from his own cubicle opposite. He was wanking while spying on us.

I almost screamed, but my wife caught me and turned to him to show him her body, accentuated by her satin top. She seemed to enjoy being watched by this big pervert. She asked me to touch her. I caressed her breasts and pussy under her skirt and the voyeur masturbated at the same time. Clémence was so turned on that she gasped for breath. I wanted to fuck her right there in front of the voyeur, but instead we motioned to him to leave.

We paid and exchanged a few words with him, suggesting that he follow us home. It was crazy! But it was a real turn-on for her and me. I had seen my Clémence catch fire in the cubicle and I wanted to fuck her in that state of fulfilment.

An attentive voyeur

The deal was that the man would leave as soon as we asked him to. We weren't to exchange words, he would be allowed to look at us if it amused him, but without getting any closer. The guy had stars in his eyes and it was a pleasure to see!

Once at home, Clémence took off her skirt and panties, keeping on her pumps and putting on the satin camisole. Sitting on the living room sofa, she was a divine apparition. Her voluptuous thighs, her open pussy, her breasts caught in the lingerie, her smile. Our adventure companion sat down in the armchair we had indicated and started to wank himself off. He asked us if he could take some photos. It turned Clémence on so much that I couldn't refuse him. She was as hot as a chip shop, I had never seen her like that!

She knelt on the sofa with her back to the pervert, her pale ass exposed to the intruder. I approached and caressed her as she leaned against the backrest. She was trembling with desire, her sex dripping on my hands. She was wriggling with impatience. Kneeling behind her, I took her hips in my hands, which worshipped her, and I brought my erect penis towards the entrance of her pussy.

From voyeurism to the act

He entered her like a mill, sucked in by her soaked pussy. Clémence knew she was being watched and she enjoyed this position, swinging her hips and ass to feel me better and to give the spectator something to watch. With her hands on the backrest, she used her arms and knees to move her body and wave her hips on my erection.

Then I moved into a sitting position on the sofa and she came to straddle me. She straddled my thighs, lifting herself up and down on my cock in rhythm. From time to time she would turn towards our companion to look at him, and he would continue to wank while taking photos of us. I held her ass in my palms and she literally leapt on my cock. She was into the performance, beating my cock with her comings and goings that made the flesh of her behind tremble.

The guy came over to take a close-up of my cock penetrating my beauty's pussy and of my hands caressing my partner's sex.

My fingers polished Clemence's clit until she came, her face turned towards the stranger, my cock planted inside her like a sword in its sheath. I had fucked her while giving a little of myself, but reaping all the benefits and emotions of her unbridled pleasure. He had come and withdrawn, grateful. He left us his number so he could send us the photos we wanted to show you in memory of that crazy afternoon.
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Chapter 2: Surprise initiation
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Paola, 31, is a lingerie saleswoman who makes house calls. A visit with a customer turns into a practical work experience...

I am a lingerie sales representative and I spend a lot of time on the road presenting the models in salons and shops. But my specialty is door-to-door sales. It was on this occasion that I carried out a very special kind of operation. This is my amateur sex story.

Introducing customers

When I arrived at the beautiful house where I had been sent by my company, I thought it would be business as usual: greet the group of customers, thank the woman who had organized the session at her house, show and then sell my panties. But when the door opened and I came face to face with a man! I thought it was a joke by a colleague.

The gentleman, who must have been in his forties, was very elegant with regular features. But a little sad. He greeted me politely and quickly added that he had asked me to come over to buy a set of underwear for a friend with whom he was in love. Moved by his story, I went inside and sat down in the living room. I quickly sensed that my client was disturbed by the products I was unpacking for him. With trembling hands and red cheeks, he looked like a teenager in front of his first porn movie!

I ended up asking him, “But do you know this friend's taste in underwear?” The guy then broke down. After a quarter of an hour of conversation, I knew everything about him: his lack of experience with women, his all-consuming passion for this woman who hardly noticed him. A beautiful brunette, “a bit like you,” he added with a shy smile . . . 

Personal demonstration

All of a sudden, I felt overwhelmed by this man about whom I knew nothing, except that he didn't realize he was capable of seducing women. Without really understanding why, I said to him, “You could make your friend very happy. Let me show you.” Looking back, it was crazy, but the hour that followed was worth the risk!

Slowly, I undressed and put on one of the most beautiful outfits in my collection. At first vaguely frightened, the client gradually lost his boyish air. When I had finished putting on the lingerie, I stood in front of him with a smile. He then looked at me for the first time with a beautiful glow of confidence in his eyes.

Without a word, I went to the bedroom and lay down on the bed. The man sat down next to me and placed his hand on my calf, then gently moved it up. He whispered softly, “Thank you.” Gently, he slid his fingers up my thighs, along my hips, and then up to my chest.

Much more than a sale

His initially imprecise gestures became clearer, and when he began to knead my breasts, I felt a wave of pleasure wash over me. We spent a long time exploring each other with only our hands. He touched my increasingly wet sex, and I gently stroked his. I turned over onto my stomach, offering him my orifices to caress. With a tender voice, he complimented me on my body, telling me how sexy I was... I felt desired and powerful.
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