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Chapter 1: Salsa dancer for open couples
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An experienced dance partner finds herself playing the complicit partner in a couple who are very much in love... and very open to new experiences!

My husband Jacques and I have, for some time now, been friends with a woman who goes to the same dance class as us, Teresa. It's a salsa class, an area in which she particularly excels, and which brings bodies together. On several occasions, I've seen her ignite a spark of admiration in Jacques' eyes, who seemed sensitive to her long hair, her swaying moves and her fiery glances. I must say, she has an effect on me too. She's a prickly brunette who we both enjoy taking on as a dance partner (we can form same-sex couples in the class, as there are more women than men).

The three of us have spent several evenings training in a salsa bar, and each time she delights us with her elegance and charm. I think we're both captivated by this woman of our age, a sixty-something whose sensuality gives a new color to our dance evenings. So much so, in fact, that one evening we asked her to come and stay with us after we'd gone to the ball. At home, Jacques put on some salsa and we took turns dancing with Teresa. We couldn't wait to forget ourselves in her virtuoso arms. The atmosphere was charged with desire as our bodies danced closer together.

It was Teresa who took the lead that evening, kissing me on the mouth as we danced and laughed. Her warm tongue and mouth mingled with mine and I instantly felt the pleasure warm my sex and my whole body. Our kisses became more urgent and our bodies stuck together more and more to the rhythm of the music. Jacques was amazed by the scene and very excited to see us so close together, and he pulled out his cock to stroke himself. Teresa then came over to kiss him back and knelt down to suck him.

What were we doing? We were spellbound by her beauty and provocative sexuality. I wasn't even jealous, but rather fascinated by her big mouth going back and forth on my husband's cock. While she sucked him, I kissed Jacques, overcome with desire. Then it was my turn to fall prey to her caresses, and as I sat on the sofa, Teresa came and licked me under my skirt with her soft, warm tongue. She knew perfectly how to stimulate my clitoris between my thighs while caressing my skin, so that I came with a moan, my cries almost covering the salsa on the sound system.

It was my second experience with a woman, the first going back to my college days, but this one was by far the craziest! It was as if Teresa had taken us into her world, an island dedicated to pleasure where we forgot all about decency. When I'd come, my husband came over, seeing me in a sweat, and thrust into me on the sofa while my thighs were still wide open.

The dancer had rekindled the flame in our relationship! Jacques was working me over and her hands were stimulating my nipples, which love nothing more than to be titillated like that! I looked at my husband's face, who was himself at the height of arousal as he watched me surrender. His cock was particularly hard and enduring inside me.
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