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Chapter 1: Perfect Harmony
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Chantale discovers swinging with a Belgian couple of friends. An evening under the sign of all-you-can-eat mussels and fries!

I was still in my forties, and my husband Simon and I had decided to take a new step in our relationship — to open it up to new carnal encounters.

Cultural Swinging

We had Belgian friends who knew the swinging scene well (friends Simon had met through work). We asked them to introduce us to that world. They agreed to welcome us at their place, and we had planned to go out that same evening to one of the most renowned clubs in Brussels.

We arrived at their lovely apartment in the morning. They decided they would show us the city before our night out at this den of pleasure. I immediately fell under the spell of the capital, its quirky little corners, and also of Ted, a tall blond with blue eyes and a strong accent and a devastating sense of humor. As for my husband Simon, I don’t think he was indifferent to the charms of Hélène, Ted’s wife.

All-You-Can-Eat Mussels and Fries

As we had decided to have lunch at a traditional mussels-and-fries restaurant, with a view of the Grand Place and the Town Hall, Ted played footsie with me, delicately, under the table. I was terribly embarrassed and didn’t know how to react.

Should I say something? Express my indignation? Tell Simon or Hélène? Not knowing quite what to do, I let his foot venture around my ankles, then close to my thighs. My sex was burning and wet. I’m pretty sure it was dripping beneath my long skirt — maybe my juices were even spreading across the tiles...

Ted kept pushing it further — he would take a mussel in his mouth, seek it out with the tip of his tongue right in front of me, wiggling it all around inside the shell, then swallow it with a loud slurp. There was no mistaking his intentions: he was imagining that the shellfish was my clitoris, soft and wet, sliding down his throat.

I felt like I was overheating, and I asked to open a window (even though it was the middle of October!), and the waiters laughed at my request, saying: “You’ll just have to undress, Madame! We’re not going to cool down the whole floor.” That made me blush even more, and I saw Ted burst into uncontrollable laughter.

A Torrid Afterparty

He knew I was cooked, that I was overheating with desire for him, that I was overwhelmed by my sexual urges. Simon and Hélène encouraged me to take off my sweater, and I finished my dessert in a white lace tank top, completely transparent — Ted thoroughly enjoyed the view of my black bra. Back at their apartment, Hélène put on some music and started dancing with Simon. Ted took me in his arms on the sofa. It was warm, we felt comfortable and trusting, and we quickly undressed. All four of us.

And since Simon seemed to be getting along well with Hélène — they were already kissing deeply and whispering things I couldn’t hear — I let Ted explore every inch of my body. Then take me. Slowly, deeply. He held me by the hips and asked me to watch my little husband at the same time, who was licking Hélène’s thick pussy, without looking away from him. It was quite an emotional moment, where I discovered entirely new sensations in my body.

And paradoxically, I never felt closer to Simon than at that moment — that moment when we were betraying each other, with our mutual consent and trust. Did we go out to a club that same evening? No, we were exhausted from our romp, and we ended up dozing off all four of us in the same bed. I slept between Simon and Ted. And I think I have never slept so soundly in my life...
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Chapter 2: Submissives, User Guide
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A dominant for about ten years, I currently have two little creatures at my feet. A blonde, Chantal, and a brunette, Jeanne, whose face you won’t see, as she holds a very senior position in a sensitive government ministry. Both are completely devoted to me, moderate masochists, but above all, hungry for big cocks.

Sex Companion

Having many single friends or those who are sexually unhappy in their marriages, it’s not very difficult for me to find playmates. Mathieu is by far my best friend and has many of the required qualities to participate in my orgiastic evenings — notably, he is extremely well-endowed, handsome, athletic and has great stamina in bed! Chantal and Jeanne had arrived before us at the apartment I had rented for the occasion. Furnished in Napoleonic style, the place lent itself particularly well to a BDSM session spiced up with unbridled sex. When Mathieu and I arrived, the door was open and our two little sluts were waiting for us in a submissive position, on all fours, arched with their asses turned toward the bedroom entrance, pussy and anus on full display. A blindfold covered their eyes. We crept up until we were only a few centimeters from those exposed bodies — willing offerings for what was to come.

As planned, we both had our phones and began shooting pictures of these beautiful creatures in their penitent posture. The photo session would in fact last all evening. Both dressed only in black stockings, their necks encircled with a collar, we ordered them to get off the bed, still on all fours, panting, to go drink from steel bowls placed on the floor. Meanwhile Mathieu and I chatted, completely indifferent to the rumps swaying before our eyes. This little routine went on for a while before we decided that too much water had been spilled, so the ladies climbed back onto the bed and we punished them with shared and alternating spankings — just enough to warm their fleshy skin. Chantal and Jeanne whimpered; they too were increasingly craving sex, hard masculine fucking, demanding we fill every one of their holes.

Two Dominants for My Submissives

Like proper alpha males, we presented our two cocks, still half-hard. Jeanne and Chantal’s talents then asserted themselves in various variations of blowjobs, ball-licking and cock-stroking. It takes real skill, after all, to bring two dicks like ours to a firm and lasting erection! Of course, our cocks regularly switched mouths and hands, the difference in technique, temperature and rhythm inexorably leading to two solid, glorious hard-ons. We asked the women to embrace on the bed and make out while, in turn, Mathieu and I plunged into the promising depths of the moaning nymphs. It was Jeanne’s anus that first required our sodomizing attention. Her pretty little well-rounded ass is, it must be said, more than appetizing. With a sure hand, I widened the passage and forced her crack open. Her tight hole showed all the signs of a seasoned one. I pushed my glans in, the ring spread wide, and my cock reached the warm, velvety depths of her conquered sphincter.

I went gently, though — my size, I know, can be a deal-breaker for a hole known to be delicate. With the path now open, so to speak, Mathieu took his turn, his girth being even more impressive than mine! While he fucked her ass vigorously, I licked Jeanne’s star, and she — giving me her green light — plunged half her hand inside herself. Penetrating her ass was therefore a mere formality; her fingers left her rectum to wrap around my swollen cock and guide it all the way inside her. On all fours, both being thoroughly fucked in the ass, Mathieu and I asked the women if everything was alright. The answer came back positive, so we launched into increasingly fast and energetic thrusts. The rings of muscle and silky skin very quickly sent the early signals, and the women’s orgasms came crashing in, devastating. The rest of the night was nothing but cries, grunts, sensual punishment and ejaculations into hungry mouths.
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