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Chapter 1: Marrakech, city of pleasure
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Karim, a tour guide, was keen to show his two nymphomaniac tourists every aspect of his country and himself!

Follow the guide! Welcome to Marrakech, the Koutoubia, the Menara, the Majorelle Gardens, and Jemaa el-Fna Square.

I still remember that spring, ten years ago now. Like every Saturday morning, I was at the airport waiting for tourists to take them to the riad where I worked. My little sign displayed two surnames. As always, I had opted for the van so that everyone would be comfortable, parents and children alike. To my surprise, I only picked up two women, a blonde named Nathalie and a brunette named Catherine. It didn't take long to break the ice, and by the time we arrived at the gate of the property, I knew that the two women in their thirties were recently divorced. They had come to enjoy a week of fun in Morocco. My name is Karim, and this is my amateur sex story!

Tourists like no other

No sooner had they put their suitcases in their room than they asked me if they could go swimming without their bikini tops. I gave them a big smile.

"Make yourselves at home. There are no neighbors and no one else here except me and Mustapha, the cook. You can even get naked if you want, you'll avoid unsightly tan lines.“

Would I have invoked the famous ”Open Sesame!" in front of the cave of the forty thieves and it would have been no different? Nath and Kathy stripped naked in front of me and ran down the stairs laughing. I heard two loud splashes below and quickly went out onto the balcony to look at them. They were splashing around happily, brushing against each other, almost caressing each other. I put my hand in my suit pants and touched myself for a few moments, enjoying the show.

They spent the afternoon sunbathing and swimming in their birthday suits. I told Mustapha what was going on, and strangely enough, he had to make multiple trips back and forth between the pantry and the kitchen, which were located between the two.

The art of serving

As a good host, I hurried to ask them what they wanted: fruit juice, cocktails, gazelle horns, mint tea. My condescension was matched only by my furtive glances at their breasts, their buttocks, and, since these two clearly had no sense of modesty, at their genitals. Both shaved, their pussies were like two chabakias, Moroccan pastries with a crimped edge, syrupy and appetizing.

After all, you can't catch flies with vinegar. Just as I had always been attracted to European women, I noticed that the reverse was true.

In the evening, over a pastilla prepared by Mustapha, they asked us to come to the table to share a drink and congratulate us on the perfection of our welcome.

Their swimsuits clung to their bodies and the atmosphere was electric. The stifling heat of the city can sometimes be overwhelming, even for the locals. I was still wearing a suit and tie, and it was Nath who first put her hands on me to “make me feel comfortable.”

An exciting drink

The rest is a bit of a blur in my mind, but kissing preceded caressing. The four of us went into my small room next door. The girls stripped naked and began kissing and caressing each other. I had never seen lesbians making love before. Mustapha and I suddenly felt superfluous.

But the two lovers held us back, they wanted us as partners. My friend declined the invitation, as a newlywed he didn't want to cheat on his wife, but he offered to stay and watch. Nathalie, definitely the more daring of the two girls, asked him to take a photo of us. In front of our cook's silly smile, I undressed too, a little embarrassed that he would see me naked, but I wasn't going to miss such an opportunity.

Nathalie and Catherine kissed passionately. I jerked off standing in front of the bed watching them when the first one took out something I had never seen before: a strap-on dildo. Kathy lay down on her back and raised her thighs like a woman waiting for a man to attack her. The black head of the plastic phallus slid into her pussy and Nathalie began to thrust hard. I was fascinated by what I was seeing. I managed to snap out of my stupor and finally entered the scene. I kissed Catherine, who grabbed my cock and began to jerk me off gently.
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