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The Taste of Lies


Chapter 1: Jacuzzi, Oh Yes!
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Vincent, 40, is a handsome man with a roving eye. Massaged by two sublime creatures, all he needs is an excuse to linger at the spa...

The other day, I went to a spa for a couples massage with my girlfriend. I'm 40 years old and have been in a relationship for a few years, but I've always had trouble staying faithful — especially since my muscular, dark and brooding look appeals to certain women, and I find it hard to turn down advances when they come my way. Every opportunity is worth taking. I was being massaged side by side with my girlfriend, on two tables in the same room. I had completely forgotten about her, even though she was barely a metre away — I was entirely focused on my masseuse's hands.

A magician's touch

Her skin was soft, her touch sophisticated; she kneaded me beautifully. On top of that, she was truly gorgeous — dark-haired like me, doe eyes lined in blue, a generous chest, and a red bra and thong I'd caught a glimpse of peeking slightly above her work clothes. My attention was entirely on her, and I was completely absorbed by the texture of her fingers and the contact of her skin against mine. I felt as if I were under a spell; those hands could have made me do anything. I was actually worried about getting an erection on the massage table, and felt relieved when she asked me to lie face down.

The sensation of her fingers grazing the edge of my backside made me lose all sense of reality. I imagined her massaging me for hours, forgetting everything. After the session, still a little dazed, the masseuses led us to the spa to use the sauna or the jacuzzi if we wished, since we hadn't had time earlier. My girlfriend wanted to go home, but I wanted to linger, so I suggested she head back without me — I still wanted to unwind in the jacuzzi. She said "okay" and told me she'd get dinner started while waiting. She really is adorable; I felt guilty about my real reason for staying.

Once she'd left, I slipped into the small jacuzzi cabin where I'd spotted my masseuse recovering and folding towels. In my swimsuit, I slid slowly into the hot water, giving her the chance to watch my body enter the water. The young woman watched me and smiled. So charming... I struck up a conversation. The spa was closing, and the whole team was about to leave. She seemed amused by my chat and to enjoy my company. "Why don't you come and relax in the water too?" I said.

Jacuzzi and adultery

Bold — and visibly as playful as I was — the masseuse, whose name was Stéphanie, removed her clothes one by one and came to join me. She wasn't shy, the cheeky thing! Her enormous and magnificent breasts, heavy and firm all at once, floated above the water of our shared bath. I couldn't tear my eyes away, they were so large and appetising. I couldn't believe it. She drew closer and wrapped her legs around my body under the water, folding them around my waist. My cock, hard despite the water, pressed against her welcoming sex, and I felt its softness and warmth. The water swirled between our two bodies, drawn to each other, searching for each other. We kissed passionately in the scorching jacuzzi. Surreal! We wanted each other so badly. "Your body was so sexy and beautiful to massage that I fantasised about this moment the whole time," she whispered in my ear.

She made it clear I was not the first man she'd pursued this way after a massage — libertine that she was. I was like a madman, entirely at the mercy of her sweet words. I lifted her out of the water and carried her out of the hot bath. She hurriedly put her underwear back on along with a bathrobe, and led me to the staff changing room. There, surrounded by painted wooden lockers, we threw ourselves onto the bench in the corner of the room that the girls use to rest or take a quick nap between massages.

Chapter 2: Things Are About to Get Physical!

Justine, 56, has been practising judo for years. At the end of a lively session, she discovers a new kind of pleasure with her two judo partners!

So, I'm a 56-year-old housewife. I don't do much with my days — I live comfortably thanks to my partner, who runs his own business. I write a blog, walk my dog, and above all, I do a lot of sport. Sport that gives me a killer physique: muscular arms and legs that go beautifully with my long auburn hair, which has been the same since I was young.

Judo for three

Barely a wrinkle on my face, and apparently they suit me. In any case, when I do sport, I always feel at my most seductive, and it also makes me want to have sex because I feel good in my body! And it helps considerably when my fellow athletes are to my taste... At my judo club, for instance, there are two men in their fifties in my class. They're former military men and proper muscle-men just as I like — well-built, with broad torsos that fill their kimonos nicely. After a fight, they're all dishevelled, their kimono jackets falling open to reveal their bare chests underneath. I feast my eyes on their chiselled abs and pectorals. Once, I was paired with those two for small-group training. Brice was my sparring partner and David was the referee.

Brice was obviously much stronger than me, but I had better technique. I used all the force and weight of his body to play with his balance, and he ended up on the mat while I secured a hold to pin him down. I'd won — hair tangled with his, half a breast escaping from my top, my cheek against his bare pec, the adrenaline of the fight making me feel almost sexual, as I've explained. David ribbed his friend and congratulated me! Over the course of the lessons, our trio grew closer — we were inseparable, and I loved being the friend of these two muscle-bound guys. At the end of yet another lesson where we'd been climbing all over each other, we lingered on the mat, and then, heading to the changing room — which is mixed-gender and empty at that hour — something happened. I undressed without thinking.

I wasn't even conscious of their eyes on me; I felt as though I was with two friends. At the same time, as I did it, I realised that unconsciously, I wanted to find myself in their arms. Completely naked, I headed for the shower and glanced over at them as they looked me up and down. "Come with me." The two muscular men shed their kimonos and joined me behind the wall that separates the large communal shower from the changing room. They came to stand on either side of me under the jet. Their massive bodies surrounded mine; the energy flowed. I had always dreamed of sleeping with two men at the same time, and the moment had come to fulfil that fantasy. And who better than them could have satisfied it fully? Brice pressed himself against my backside, wrapping his arms around me. His wet torso clung to mine, very pleasant. His erection pressed against my bottom, which sought his contact. An incredible thickness against my skin, a rush of adrenaline in my chest.

Double ippon

A world of pleasure opening before me. Against my own chest, David pressed his body against mine under the hot water, his erection taut against my sex. I wanted them — those two cocks meant for me, two cocks in the hot water. Brice kissed my neck; I felt it like a little fish fluttering against my skin. In front of me, David held me and enveloped me like never before. The heat of the water on our aching muscles, our athlete nudity — gorgeous enough to make you faint — their groans, their bodies slicked by the water: everything was like a dream. My body, for them, relaxed and ready for anything. The shower block was quite pleasant — ochre-coloured, clean, nothing sordid about it. Swept up in our kissing, David lay down on the warm shower floor and invited me to climb on top of him. Like two aquatic creatures in the steam, I straddled him, his hard sex entering my intimate parts with astonishing ease. I felt that I didn't need to be the good girl, and that I could unleash the lioness in heat within me. I thrust my hips into it all, my body a rodeo machine on his penis, the penetrations deep. I stilled.

Behind us, Brice knelt down and entered me gently through my second opening. Their cocks were together inside me. They didn't act like brutes once inside me — they waited for me to move. I resumed
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Chapter 11: Three, No... Four Stars!
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