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Chapter 1: Valiant Hacker...
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Anna, 38, discovers that her boyfriend is cheating on her. But when she sees the photos, she is immediately overcome with a feeling of excitement...

I'm not the nosy type, but when I saw my boyfriend, Marc, drifting away from me, I became paranoid. So much so that I hacked into his computer to understand the reason for his change in attitude.

We had been together for 10 years and had settled into a bit of a routine, but we were still in love. I was still just as fond of his round, soft body, his pretty blue eyes, and that cheerful smile that had made me fall for him years earlier in college. I was already the slim, discreet redhead that I still am, even though Marc helped me gain more confidence in myself.

Since our student days, Marc had become a lawyer and I had become a recruitment consultant in an HR firm. We had money, friends in our beautiful city of Bordeaux, and a peaceful life. Apparently, a little too peaceful for my boyfriend's liking...

My boyfriend is sleeping with another woman!?

I was jealous. Marc's distraction when I talked to him, his evenings spent at the office, and the slightly guilty look he had been giving me for several weeks had made me suspicious. After spending days resisting the temptation, I finally gave in and searched through his things. But there was nothing on his cell phone, no strange hair on his jacket, and not even any women's perfume on his shirts. His computer was a mystery to me: he had set a new password, and of course I couldn't ask him for it!

One evening, when my darling had to stay at his law firm "for an important case," I drank half a bottle of wine and spent an hour trying every possible combination on the machine. Desperate at the thought of him cheating on me, I kept trying until I tried my first name, followed by the date we met. And then, miraculously, Marc's session lit up.

The mailbox. The password that had been saved after his last login. The "personal messages" folder. And then the cold shower. About thirty emails, spread over two months, stared back at me. I opened the oldest one. Sweet, insipid words, signed by a certain Sandra. At least Anna and Sandra were consistent in their choice of first names! The more recent the emails, the hotter they became. Until they became pornographic. Marc talked about "sucking on Madame's clitoris." She replied that she wanted him to "penetrate her while spanking her." Photos accompanied some of the exchanges, leaving no room for doubt: my boyfriend was sleeping with another woman.

I examined the photos. The lover was blonde, voluptuous, with beautiful pink nipples that taunted me. Despite the haphazard framing, I recognized my dearest's curly-haired sex, sometimes in Sandra's hand, sometimes between her lips. A close-up of a pussy, with slightly drooping lips but nicely waxed. A finger entering it. Little by little, I felt a strange warmth between my thighs. I was wet! My mind was foggy, the effects of the wine mingling with the frustration of not having had sex in weeks, my love for Marc, and jealousy.

Porn photos

As the messages and photos came in, I let myself go, forgetting the betrayal and melting into these traces of carnal desire. It was as if I too had participated in their lovemaking. I sucked on that penis I knew so well at the same time as Sandra, while Marc stroked our hair. With my tongue, I prepared his rigid penis so that he could penetrate the blonde, imagining how good it would be to lick her love button while he possessed her.

My fantasies and the photos mingled and overlapped, and I slumped into the office chair to caress myself at my leisure. The urge was so strong that I lifted my skirt and grabbed a thick marker from the pencil holder. It entered my vulva effortlessly, the sensation of the cold metal giving me immediate pleasure. I moaned.

In the midst of masturbating, I didn't hear the office door open. How long had Marc been watching me? I'll never know. But when my gaze met his, I was stunned, ashamed. Then I started to cry.

Very tenderly, my Marc came over to me and helped me up, the sticky marker falling at my feet. A quick glance at the computer and he understood: his lover's genitals were displayed in large print, covered in his semen. So Marc cuddled me and whispered tender words in my ear, explaining how beautiful I was and that I was the only one who mattered. "What about Sandra?" I gasped. A distraction, a guilty pleasure, according to him...

With a sigh, he dared to say, "Maybe you could share it with me?"

The whirlwind of desire swept over me again. Pens and sheets of paper flew everywhere as Marc made room for me on the desk. We were like madmen as he took me violently, whispering about what we would all do together, enjoying Sandra as the reservoir of our desires. She would lick me while he took her doggy style, me admiring the back and forth of his cock in her pussy. He would ejaculate on my sex and Sandra would come and clean up all the wetness. She would come and prepare my tightest hole with her tongue, allowing Marc to sodomize me without restraint.

We came like we did at the beginning of our relationship, wildly, screaming "I love you" and vows of eternity. The night that followed was tender, the next day full of kisses. And although it took me a few weeks to accept the new contract that binds Marc and me, I am ready: I am to meet Sandra during a weekend in Brittany, carefully organized by my darling. 
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Chapter 2: A first threesome
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Michigan, 27, wants to see his girlfriend get fucked by his friend. They're going to have the opportunity to have a threesome for the first time when they get back from a party: a beautiful trio in the making!

She is 23 and I am 27. We were on a trip to the seaside with two friends. The four of us went out to a club. We had a few drinks together. Around 4:30 a.m., my girlfriend, my friend, and I went back to the rental apartment. Our other friend stayed at the club.

I could tell my girlfriend was very horny that night. We slept in the bedroom, and our friend slept on the sofa bed. I knew he was craving sex. Once we were in bed, I started caressing my naughty girl's body. She was very wet.

Threesome with a friend

We had often talked about having a threesome with another guy, and I knew he was her type. I suggested inviting him to join us. She said no, but I quickly realized she didn't dare say yes. I know my sweetheart. I asked her a second time, and she agreed. My cock instantly doubled in size. I called my buddy.

My girlfriend was on all fours on the bed, her head toward the door, already ready to suck our friend's cock. I had been dreaming of this moment for so long: seeing her swallow another cock. It had finally happened.

I tried hard to fuck her well while she had her mouth full, my friend's cock deep in her mouth and even deeper, thanks to the force of my thrusts. Her pussy was completely soaked.

We had always said to each other that she would turn into a "big slut" when she had a cock other than mine in her pussy, and I knew she was dying to be fucked by my friend.

A brutal fuck

So, still on all fours but facing me this time, she took my friend's cock deep inside her. He fucked her hard. She slapped me and told me she was "finally a big slut." I was delighted.

She sat up to kiss her lover for the evening, while being fucked violently. She didn't want anything else! She demanded that we fuck her brutally.

After several minutes of intense sex, my friend pulled out. We fingered the brand new "big slut" with both hands: six fingers in her pussy, flooded with pleasure! We brought her to orgasm.

Immediately afterwards, she asked us to cover her breasts with cum. Needless to say, we did as she asked without hesitation. So she ended up with her chest covered in cum like never before. And she loved it.

After we each took a shower, we went back to bed, and her lover went back to his sofa bed. I congratulated my "big slut" on her bravery. She was still soaking wet. I licked her for a few minutes, then made love to her again. It was a powerful
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