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Chapter 1: A fulfilled submissive
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Sophie shares her fantasies with her husband, who then calls her depraved... So she goes in search of her dominant lover!

Sophie, 32, tells us her story of sex in search of a good spanking!

It's always very difficult to start a sex story, especially when you want to deliver something very intimate inside. But I'll give it a try, what I have to say is too important for me.

A few months ago, I began my life as a submissive. I didn't do it after reading that bestseller everyone's heard about, I did it because deep down I've always felt that I had this "penchant" buried in my guts. A form of sexual arousal when I was brutally grabbed or had my throat squeezed during sex. I tried to talk to my husband about it several times, but he wouldn't listen. He thought I was depraved, a pervert, and that I should moderate my impulses. In reality, I think he just didn't feel up to it. I'm very authoritarian by nature and I manage practically everything at home. He prefers to be left to his own devices, and above all not to upset a balance that's working well. So I had to find a way of satisfying my fantasies outside these four walls, outside my home.

Bringing your fantasies back to life

I know that at this point in my story, you will certainly judge me, and perhaps even those who have already been lied to by their spouse will do so even more harshly than others. I know how adultery is considered in our society. But I could no longer endure my sexuality as a task to be accomplished within the couple, with all the dissatisfaction and drudgery that can be felt at such times. The destruction of my intimacy by routine and our superficial embraces was unbelievably violent. I had to restore my sexuality to its rightful place in my well-being, a new land of fulfillment.

So I went on a dating site, and very quickly accepted a proposal that seemed to correspond to my search. He was 45 years old, lived less than 30 km from me, in the Hauts-de-Seine department, and also had previous experience as a dominant.

I shuddered as we approached our first date. In his messages, he managed to maintain all the distance necessary to impose his authority while creating a bubble of intimacy not shared with others. He knew much more about me than I knew about him: my sexual preferences, my schedule, my anxieties, my husband.

An exemplary submissive

Truth be told, he knew everything that was important about me before I walked through the door of his apartment. When I saw him, I knew instantly that I'd made the right choice. He wasn't a beauty queen, but through his sharp, sparkling eyes, I knew I was dealing with someone intelligent, valuable and principled. We didn't do anything very daring on our first date, he just asked me about my knowledge of sex, my hopes, my fantasies too. He kissed me, put a few gentle slaps on my buttocks, and seeing that I liked it, let himself go and put one on my cheek too. I was a bit taken aback at the time, not really knowing what attitude to adopt. If I didn't find it extremely "exciting", in retrospect, I thought it was just right. It was thanks to this slap in the face that I had this revelation; that I knew I belonged with him. In his hands. Since that first meeting, we've seen each other a good twenty times.

My progress has been meteoric. We still have the same ritual: he puts a mask over my eyes and tries out all sorts of experiments on my body. I've included the photos so you can enjoy them too. Anal bulb, speculum, nipple clamps, handcuffs... I'm now an exemplary submissive, docile and accomplished. But above all, a fulfilled submissive.
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Chapter 2: Premiere party
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Hervé and his wife fulfill their fantasy of her making love to another woman before his very eyes.

Hervé shares his sex story with his wife...and another woman!

One evening, my wife Anne and I were discussing our bisexual fantasies, specifically that of her making love to another woman in front of me. Anne told me that if that came true, then she'd want to see me make love to another man. I smiled, "You bet!" We made the bet to make it happen, this fantasy...I'll tell you my sex story.

Realizing your fantasy

Now we had to find the right person. Among our friends, there was a couple with whom we had an affinity. Laurence was a cheerful, outgoing, sensual blonde. During an intimate discussion about libertarianism, she had explained that she had already made love with another woman. She'd enjoyed it and was ready to do it again. We confessed to her that Anne had the fantasy of sleeping with a girl in front of me, but that she lacked experience. Laurence, with a big smile, offered to make our dream come true with her.

One evening, after a day's work, as I was returning home, my wife greeted me with a very relaxed air... She was resplendent in a close-fitting, slightly transparent dress, highlighting her femininity. Anne was superbly made-up, perfumed and very desirable. She kissed me, took me into the living room and there, surprise: there was our friend Laurence, who got up to kiss me. She was wearing a tight leather skirt, a white bodysuit and heels that showed off her slim figure! We chatted over an aperitif.

Laurence, sitting on the sofa, told us about her job as a beautician, crossing and uncrossing her legs. She was showing off her upper thighs. She had a big smile... Staring straight at me, she slowly spread her legs, revealing a sheer slip that still hid her treasures. She seemed very free with her body. She told us she was bisexual. I smiled and kissed Anne, stroking her thigh. My darling got up and invited us to the table. After dinner, the two girls sat side by side on the sofa.

Discovering sex between women

Laurence leaned over to my sweetheart, put a hand on her thigh, whispered in her ear to let herself go. They stood up. Laurence started caressing Anne, then kissed her on the mouth. They made out beautifully. She unzipped her dress, which slid to her feet. Anne found herself in a state of undress in the middle of the living room, revealing her femininity without blushing. Her transparent lingerie did little to hide her beauty. Laurence caressed her, undid her bra, exposing her erect nipples. She eagerly licked and nibbled them...

At the same time, she slid a hand towards her crotch. Laurence knelt in front of Anne, grabbed her panties and slowly slid them down her thighs to reveal her fully waxed sex. My wife turned to me and spread her legs, proudly showing off her smooth apricot. What a dreamy sight! Anne smiled at me. Her girlfriend sniffed the pretty, drooling fruit... It gave off a subtle, intimate perfume. Laurence brought her mouth close to my beauty's sex, parted her swollen labia with her tongue and began cunnilingus. Anne arched her back, her breathing quickened, sighs came from her mouth and her pelvis began to undulate. With both hands, she locked Laurence's head against her as a first orgasm overwhelmed her.

A happily married man

Laurence looked at Anne, then straightened up, turned around and approached me with a big smile. She was still fragrant with my wife's intimate secretions. She stroked my crotch before kissing me on the mouth in turn, and could see that I had a nice erection. She undid my pants, leaving me in my briefs. She grabbed my cock through the fabric and released it. The thing spurted out of its box. Just then, Anne took Laurence by the hand and led her into our bedroom. A soft, subdued light illuminated the room. My darling sat on the edge of the bed. Laurence stood looking at her. With both hands, my wife took off her skirt and caressed it. She had Laurence's thong in front of her, all wet with excitement. She removed it too. The equally smooth sex had fleshy, swollen, drooling lips.

Anne lay back, thighs apart, inviting her friend to resume her caresses. Laurence placed herself between her legs. She
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