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Chapter 1: The best cigars are Cuban
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Chantal, 63, fulfills a fantasy she's had for over 30 years: making love to a handsome mixed-race man...

My name is Chantal, I'm 33 years old, and this is my sex story.

While planning our trip to Cuba, my husband told me that the people there were warm and very sensual, so I started to think that I might be able to fulfill a fantasy I'd had for over 30 years: making love to a handsome mixed-race man... And that's exactly what happened. We quickly saw that what my husband had read was true, especially when it came to the girls' sexy outfits: tight shorts and bras, they were uninhibited and relaxed.

A salsa evening with local men and women, where we were made to feel very welcome, quickly convinced us of their great sensuality and ease with their bodies. It was in Cienfuegos, in a hotel near a Caribbean beach, that my fantasy took the form of Daisvel. A handsome mixed-race man in his thirties, tall, slender, with well-defined lips, a smile, and beautiful white teeth. He was elegantly dressed in gray pants and an open white shirt. He was in charge of entertainment at the hotel. My husband still had to recover from jet lag, so he went to bed after dinner.

There were about twenty of us dancing salsa with Daisvel, and I only had eyes for him and the way he moved his beautiful body so smoothly. I had chosen an outfit appropriate for the outside temperature: a light, colorful little dress that came to mid-thigh and revealed a good third of my breasts (90B). When the dancing stopped, several people left and the salsa gave way to the very languid songs of Béni Moré, a local artist. To my surprise, Daisvel came over to ask me to dance to this soft music, with a big smile on his face. I accepted, of course. What an excellent dancer! He was a head taller than me. After several minutes, he gently rested my head against his shoulder; his two large hands, fingers spread wide, held me close to him. Little by little, he led me while dancing to a darker place. Very gently, he spread his fingers, sometimes with a little pressure, giving me several mini-caresses on my back at the same time.

Still tenderly, he moved one hand up my bare back. He continued his tiny, sensual caresses almost imperceptibly. He asked me in English, "Do you like it?" " And I replied, "Yes, oh yes!" Making sure no one else could see us, he very delicately ran two fingers over the bare part of my breasts and said, "They're beautiful." I thought he was sincere. So I gently caressed his back too. He looked at me and smiled knowingly. At the end of the dance, we were alone. He risked a very gentle kiss lasting several seconds at the base of my neck. He asked me, "Are you alone? Yes. Would you like to stay with me?" All the while, he gently caressed my breasts and looked me straight in the eyes. I asked him, "Do you have a condom?" His face lit up and, smiling broadly, he replied triumphantly, "Yes!" " He pinned me against a wall and caressed my bare breasts with both hands, then our lips met. He closed a few doors, took me by the hand, and said, "Come."

About two hundred meters further on, he led me into his room and locked the door. I was about to experience an unforgettable moment. He caressed me from the nape of my neck to the bottom of my buttocks, gradually and gently. My body was electrified, his hands slipped between my breasts and my light bra. He said, "Show me your treasures," I took off my bra and the little dress fell to the floor. He took off his shirt.

I discovered his perfect, copper-colored chest, and his hands and mouth came to make my breasts stand at attention. "Wonderful, they're wonderful, I want you." I replied, "Me too." He undid his belt and took off his pants. He was left wearing only his underwear, where I could easily guess a large, already stiff shaft pulling the white cotton forward.

Gently caressing my hips, taking his time after caressing my buttocks, he pulled down my panties and made me take them off. He lay down on the bed and motioned for me to join him. "I'd like you to suck my cigar," he asked, guiding my hand to his underwear. Very delicately, I pulled the elastic of his underwear aside and, almost automatically, his beautiful cigar stood up. I caressed it, my fingers reaching down to his balls. And I started smoking the cigar, licking the tip with my tongue. Yes, it's true that Cuban cigars are the best in the world! I applied myself as never before, he caressed my neck and told me he was very happy.

He withdrew from my mouth, laid me down on the bed on my back, with a pillow under my buttocks... He rolled a condom over his beautiful colored cock, remaining very calm and smiling. He placed his head in front of my open pussy and, with infinite gentleness, for several minutes, with his expert tongue, he caressed me from my rectum to my clitoris, not forgetting the tops of my thighs. I let him do it, it was a delight such as I had perhaps never experienced before. He asked me if I liked it and I replied: "No, I love it." My pussy, already very wet, was now dripping. He lapped up my wetness and spread it everywhere from my rectum to my clitoris, which was swollen like never before. These moments were very intense.

He positioned himself in front of me, placed his penis at the entrance to my vagina, and without using his fingers or mine, his glans opened my most intimate flesh. Simply with long movements of his hips, his cock sank a little deeper into me with each thrust, until it was fully inside me. I felt the friction of his long member on my clitoris, moving at a languid pace. His long thrusts brought me to orgasm. I caressed and kneaded his two beautiful, firm buttocks. I was experiencing one of the most beautiful moments of my life and, almost at the same moment, we both reached the heights of orgasm. He pressed his body against mine as his semen flowed in long spurts.

He sought my lips and found them. Our tongues played, our lips too, for several minutes, the intensity gradually increasing. Then, very gently, he withdrew. He removed the condom and went to wash in the small bathroom. When he came back, I was determined to reinvigorate this incomparable cigar. It took about three minutes. I asked him if I could take his picture, which he proudly agreed to. He walked me back to my room. The next morning, we changed hotels without me seeing him again. Unforgettable!
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