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Chapter 1: An Alternative
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Greg decided to watch a DVD with his attractive new roommate. But since technology was clearly acting up, the duo decided to write their own, shall we say, rather risqué, script.

I had only been living with Greg, my new roommate, for a few weeks in a lovely apartment in the city center. We got along immediately and I quickly felt comfortable in his presence.

He's a guy with muscular arms, who can be a bit of a perpetual teenager but is also very sexy. I found it irresistible. I'm the seductive type, but I've never mixed things up with my roommates, for organizational and future security reasons! But him, I don't know why, he had an effect on me.

I hadn't paid much attention to it at first when I moved in, but within a few days, I realized I was attracted to him and that things were going to be, at the very least, ambiguous between us. We started by walking around the apartment half-naked (I mean in our underwear), both of us, exchanging longing glances, without either of us making a move.
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But one evening, Greg suggested we watch a DVD together. I put on a pretty, fairly short denim skirt for the occasion and we found ourselves comfortably in the living room, him barefoot and me in socks.

I was wondering if I'd even be able to concentrate on the film. And then, I almost thought it was a trap because the DVD player started malfunctioning. We couldn't watch our movie!

Greg turned a look at me that was half amused, half disappointed.

It was as if the pressure had suddenly lifted. We both burst into uncontrollable laughter, and I jokingly suggested we could find other ways to occupy ourselves. Greg took me at my word, smiling approvingly. I made room for him on the sofa and sat on his lap. "Is this really a good idea?" he hesitated. I laughed and replied, "There's only one way to find out!"

His desire was stronger than his hesitation, and he began to caress my breasts through my t-shirt, gazing at them longingly. My chest was full and taut, straining towards him, and I loved it when he teased my nipples through my top. He pulled it off to reveal me more fully, and I found myself half-naked in our living room, my breasts erect with desire.
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Under my skirt, her hands began to knead my thighs and explore my slit, moving my cotton thong and pulling on it a little so that the underside rubbed against my clitoris.

Then he would pull aside the small piece of fabric and begin to finger me fervently, spreading my wetness at the entrance of my quivering vagina. If only I had known!

The incongruity of the situation and its forbidden nature only heightened my excitement. He looked ridiculous with that boyish cap he'd kept on his head, but that didn't diminish my desire in the slightest; in fact, it made me laugh to be with a guy less mature than me. I ordered him to lower his pants. He didn't need to be asked twice and stood up to pull his jeans down over his legs.

I really felt like I was 16 again! I had kept my socks on and my bare legs were rubbing the parquet floor while my bare torso rose up towards Greg and his generous, hard cock in my direction, above the boxer shorts and jeans that he had not completely removed.

Kneeling before him, I began to suck him enthusiastically, stretching my neck to better swallow and taste him.

Once I had his penis fully inside my mouth, I began to suckle it, moving back and forth along its thick shaft, thoroughly wetting it with my tongue and saliva. I found his penis beautiful, and its taste of skin and intimate fluids greatly aroused me. I worked on his cock, and he accompanied my movements with small hip thrusts to give me a good time.

kiss the mouth.
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Sometimes he would grab my long brown hair that fell down my back and pull it so that I would present my face and mouth to his whims, before pushing his member between my lips.

He finally took off his jeans completely to sit back down on the sofa, and I continued to suck him while he was sitting. He also helped me take off my thong. While I was sucking him even deeper to give him a nice deep throat, making me swallow almost all of his cock with relish, he continued to finger me, slipping his fingers into my little hole and teasing my other, tighter hole, alternating caresses on my pussy and my ass to my great pleasure.

From time to time, he would give my plump buttocks a resounding slap, which intensified the pleasure of the caresses that followed this spontaneous and fleeting pain. I felt his fingers widening my holes and penetrating me, promising wonderful sensations to come, redoubling my energy and sensuality during my blowjob.

Eager to repay my generosity, Greg laid me down on the sofa and licked me with remarkable tenacity. He licked my clitoris obsessively, provoking waves of pleasure throughout my vagina, and sometimes thrust his tongue deeper into my open hole.

Her cunnilingus was perfect, well-balanced between the teasing that made me take off and the insistence of the more insistent caresses that mixed her saliva with my woman juices.

He turned his attention to my anus again. He spread my buttocks—which already gave me the pleasurable sensation of surrendering even more—and began to insert first one, then two fingers into my ass. The pressure was exhilarating, and this tension in my most intimate hole sent shivers of ecstasy through me, heralding, once again, promising things to come.

Greg fingered my pussy to lubricate his hands before sliding back between my buttocks, and I loved this daring back-and-forth that prepared me perfectly for the penetration to come. He also accompanied his caresses with well-placed licks on my anus, making me shudder with pleasure. The more he penetrated my ass with his fingers or his tongue, the more I felt myself opening up to him and his advances. I wanted him to fuck me and fill me even more with his beautiful cock, which I had tasted and whose size I had appreciated just a few minutes earlier.
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Greg made me get on all fours and began to penetrate my slit. It felt very good and I appreciated the shape of his cock which perfectly fit my sheath.

I quickly realized he was doing the same thing he did with his fingers, and that this dipping into my vagina was only to lubricate it better so he could penetrate me through my other hole. He fucked me like that for a few moments, giving me definite pleasure, before moving on to his other interest, which I didn't mind at all.

Still on all fours on the sofa, I helped him spread my buttocks wider so he could force his way inside me. Greg pressed on my hips to get a better grip and make me his own. He started by rubbing his cock against my ass, coated it with lube, and began to enter slowly, filling me with a feeling of complete surrender and surrender, the sensations of which reverberated throughout my entire body.

Once his cock was firmly inside me, Greg started fucking my ass like he had fucked my mouth, firmly and deeply.

I was now completely naked except for my socks, and I loved this reversal of the stereotype usually associated with men. I felt relaxed and fully aware of the tight, rough penetration. The deeper he went, the more I felt his balls brush against my skin, and the more I arched my back so he would fuck me even harder.

I rolled onto my side and then onto my back, with my legs raised over my head so that I could present my parts to him in an even more accessible way to satisfy his desires.
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There, he continued to penetrate me, holding onto my thighs and buttocks. The sensation was still new from here.

The penetration of my ass became even more precise and invasive, and now made me scream with pleasure, between the slight pain of the internal friction and the exhilaration of the pure thrill of being filled.

I no longer belonged to myself; I wanted to dissolve into that hole and that fuck. I climbed on top of him to be above him and guide the penetration so I could receive his cock inside me even better.

Our two hands spread my buttocks apart so that he could pound me even more effectively and intimately.

I was delirious with pleasure.

While this joy literally flooded my pussy and ass, I started to masturbate my clit to

I was able to experience both the pressure in my anus and the friction on my clitoris. The thrusts of his penis and the sensation of my fingers brought me to a resounding orgasm.

I started trembling all over, my hair was a mess, and I was sweating and wet all over.

It wasn't long before I was also covered in his sperm, because when Greg saw me climax, he let his guard down and climaxed in turn.
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He splattered sperm all over my ass and I could feel the drops of his semen dripping down my crack and I loved that feeling.

It was quite unexpected and I never would have thought that our flirtation would go so far intimately! Since then, we've done it again and I've never enjoyed anal sex as much as with him.

I don't know if our cohabitation will remain viable, but for now I'm having a great time regularly so I prefer not to think about it!
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Chapter 2: Bitch Volley
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Laurent and Sam have just met and are enjoying a game of beach volleyball during their summer vacation. But the sport quickly bores them and things start to get out of hand. The two players then experience a completely different kind of beach game...

I had met Laurent a few days earlier, on the beach of the small seaside resort where I spend almost every summer. I have fond memories of passionate sexual adventures there, whether I was single or in a relationship.

The sun, free time, and tanned bodies have a powerful effect on my libido, and I turn my head to look at any well-defined pair of men's buttocks in swim trunks. In short, I'm very open to a man in heat during this season. This year, it was this particular man who caught my eye. Laurent is a well-built guy with a nice tan, a few days' growth of beard, and very short, slightly salt-and-pepper hair. Very cute and exactly my type. I quickly approached him to chat and get to know him. I could see that he liked me too, and we started meeting daily on the beach, exchanging knowing smiles and glances that left no doubt about our feelings.

I suspected things would develop between us, but I liked to let them linger, to let them yearn and cultivate desire. I would caress myself in the evenings when he would visit my fantasies, and I was fairly certain he was doing the same, summoning me to his thoughts when he masturbated in his bathroom or in bed. It must be said, I have a rather alluring figure. Blonde, with a beautiful bottom and thighs that are accentuated by my flattering swimsuits, and above all, a very generous bust that looks best in my beach bras and doesn't leave many people indifferent.
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That day at the beach, I'd actually worn one, and my breasts were nicely squeezed in the fabric stretched over their curves, while a pair of black panties rode halfway up my buttocks. I was starting to get really hungry for Laurent; after circling each other like cats, I was ready to get down to business.

I suggested we play volleyball on the beach, where a net had been set up for this ball game that I knew would accentuate my curves and give me a perfect excuse to bend over and wiggle my ass and breasts under the enticing gaze of my likely future lover. "Want to hit a few balls, handsome?" I said. He agreed immediately.

We started tossing the ball back and forth. I'm pretty good, and I was smashing it right in front of him to impress him. It was so endearing when his eyes would wander as he received a ball that was too hard and it went out of his way. I was teasing him gently.

I took my time collecting the balls I'd managed to intercept. I played it subtly, with my back to him, my buttocks arched, glancing at him, a bit like in an imaginary doggy-style position, so that Laurent would get a good look at my plump behind and suspect I was doing it on purpose. I could sense my partner's discomfort; he couldn't tear his eyes away from my body, much to my delight.

When I choose, I love being a sex object offered up for men's sensual pleasure. Feeling his gaze on me made me wet in anticipation, the best kind of excitement. Images flashed through my mind, in which I pictured myself being taken by Laurent. He was taking me in that ass I loved so much for him to look at, that place I loved to be taken from and that I was waving around to impress my viewer. In my fantasies, I imagined him thrusting into me with his cock, which I already pictured as hard and erect. The mental image of his dick never left me for a second.
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So that was where I was in my little game when I stood up and saw Laurent very close to me. He had taken advantage of my back being turned to slip up to me. His torso, slightly glistening with sweat, lay before my eyes like a large, very tempting cake.

I could see a bulge distorting her swimsuit. "What are you doing?" I asked coyly.

Laurent took me by the hips to get closer to me. "I saw your little game, madam volleyball champion," he replied.

The contact of his skin against mine made me even wetter in my little black panties.

Laurent pressed his lips towards my neck. He began to kiss it while gently caressing my hips with his large, muscular hands. I moved closer until I was pressed against him, and I felt his hard, erect penis against my flat stomach and lower abdomen.

We shared a long kiss and I felt his tongue invade my mouth, meet my own tongue, mix his saliva with mine, his teeth biting my lips greedily.

That was it, I was finally surrendering to him and the pleasures that were sure to unfold in his arms. The day was drawing to a close, and we noticed that the families around us had folded up their parasols. We were alone, as if by magic, on this patch of sand near the campsite where our mobile homes were located, but where it would have been far too boring to return to right away.

Instead, I started rubbing his penis through his jersey and feeling its swollen, throbbing curves. I exclaimed, "Wow, volleyball seems to be having quite an effect on you!" "It's your ass that's driving me crazy," he retorted.

Ah, I couldn't wait for him to take care of my ass! But in the meantime, I wanted to keep the tension building. I turned around to rub my little butt against his erection. I love feeling the length of his cock between my crack and imagining the promise of pleasure to come by testing the waters like this.

I pulled his tail out of his swimsuit. It was fleshy, full, and I immediately thought it would find a prime spot in my little pig mouth.
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I did as I was told immediately and put it in my mouth to weigh it, taste it, feel its shape, its glans, the smooth skin, the small veins and the little ridges. I had imagined this moment so much!

She did not disappoint me; she was as pretty and sexy as I had imagined.

I really enjoy observing and feeling all the little differences between dicks, then noting them in my head while I suck them. I have a great memory for the dicks I come across, noting their color, texture, and taste. A real collector's job!

And I've sucked quite a few now! I've gained some experience that my volleyball player seemed to appreciate, since he immediately started sighing as I began to suck him more thoroughly. The thick shaft disappeared into my mouth, rubbing against the palate, swaying between my lips, taking a saliva bath in that warm, dangerous, and safe place all at once.

I ran my hand over it while I focused on guiding my pipe properly, my fingers accompanying my eager back-and-forth movements on that cock, already dreaming of the places it would visit next.

Laurent turned me around and pulled down my panties. "You know I really want to explore that pretty little ass? You've moved it so
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