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Chapter 1: My Birthday, My Party
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Élodie, 30, receives a gift from her husband for her birthday: he offers her a man, all for herself.

I'm writing to you today to tell you about the gift my husband gave me for my thirtieth birthday. You see, my husband is a wonderful man, and the idea had been rattling around in his head for a while — sharing me with a single man. So it was only natural that he suggested offering me a man as a gift!

An Osteopath Gifted with His Hands and His Mouth

Having been libertines for about a year, the idea of sexual exchange was nothing new for us — yet I must admit I fell off my chair. That a man would dare, of his own accord, to let his wife make love with another man was absolutely incredible. The idea appealed to me, undeniably, so I agreed to give it a try. He handled the search and the contact with the gift in question entirely on his own — I knew nothing, and wanted to know nothing. On the day itself, all I had was a first name, an address in Paris, and a phone number in case of emergency. It was rather unsettling not knowing who I would be spending the evening with, but at the same time it forced me to place blind trust in my husband, and prepared me to let go completely.

Adorned in my finest and delicately perfumed, I rang the bell of an unfamiliar building, took a lift, and met my gift, who wished me a laughing happy birthday. A glass of rosé champagne later, this magnificent osteopath suggested a massage. What a good idea. I let my light dress and bra fall, keeping only a lace thong and my high heels. I lay face down on the massage table before my handsome gift. It turned out that my masseur was not only handsome, but also extraordinarily skilled with his hands. The massage was a true feast for the senses. His expert fingers glided harmoniously from my shoulders to my back, from my arms to my thighs, right down to my inner thighs, which also enjoyed a most pleasant massage...

Encouraged by my sighs, my handsome stranger turned me onto my back, removed my thong, and set about proving that his talents weren't limited to his hands. He licked and sucked me for an eternity. I was moaning. My body could take no more pleasure — I was trembling all over and wanted only one thing: to take his sex between my lips! I expressed my need and he was only too happy to oblige. I sat up and he took my mouth in a way that was both wild and sensual. I removed his clothes and pressed myself against his burning body, rolling my hips against his taut sex. Our lips seemed reluctant to part, but his sex drew me too powerfully, and I let my tongue and lips slide gently down his chest, then lower and lower still.

I lingered long around the base of his sex, exploring every centimetre to discover his most sensitive spots. Having found them, I applied myself to licking them with relish, delighted to hear his sighs of pleasure. Finally my tongue climbed his magnificent erection and I took him fully in my mouth, playing my tongue against his glans as I slid my lips up and down his shaft while giving him those torrid looks that, I know, excite my husband so much. Very drawn to my raised buttocks, my gift asked for a sixty-nine, which I immediately offered him. He began licking my swollen clitoris again while slipping a finger into my vagina.

Penetration and Sodomy with My Lover

A sudden inspiration led him to make rapid, intense circles with the tip of his finger, which made me scream with pleasure! There was almost violence in the intensity of his movement, and that gave me even more sensation. I now wanted to replace his fingers with his manhood inside me! The moment I expressed my intense need for his cock, he reached for a condom which he slipped on deftly with one hand without even stopping to pleasure me with his other hand and tongue. He entered me gently, then more intensely, until he was shaking me like a tree! Positions followed one after another, giving me more and more pleasure, making me cry out louder and louder.

After a long moment of shared sexual pleasure, he caressed the entrance to my anus and proposed sodomy, which I accepted with some apprehension... His member was very substantial. He inserted a finger, then several, and began a long and very pleasant preparation. Gently at first, he introduced his sex into my dilated opening. He went deeper and deeper until he filled my little hole entirely, right to the hilt. Caught up in our pleasure, he began to pound me with ardour, until I begged for mercy, exhausted by such a long and intense session. As a final gift, I asked him to spread his seed over my breasts, which allowed me to suck him one last time.

I returned home to find my husband, all worked up from the many photos of our lovemaking that he had already received on our computer. He was equally excited to have me back, so much so that we made love before falling asleep, then again during the night. We were so inspired by this extraordinary experience! I come out of this adventure uninhibited. I am increasingly moving toward the liberated woman I have always wanted to become. My husband, for his part, adored being cuckolded, which means, as you can imagine, that this great first is surely not the last, and it is already calling for others!
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Chapter 2: My Best Friend's Wife
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Cyprien, 53, has a weakness for his best friend Marc's wife Karine — and luckily for him, the couple are swingers.

Marc Lends Me His Wife

For a few years I had known you were swingers. Marc had explained that things had become complicated between you and that you had come up with the idea of "sharing" yourselves with other couples. Desire and love had returned. However, I didn't know you had a weakness for me, or that Marc would agree to give you to me. We exchanged calls to agree on certain rules. Marc would not be present (he was too afraid it would damage our friendship). You would come alone, on a Saturday evening. We would not speak, and we could not kiss on the mouth. No matter — that night was one of the most beautiful of my life. You arrived a little late. Perhaps you were a little stressed? I myself had a lump in my throat when I heard you knock. I opened the door. You seemed more beautiful than ever... in your red figure-hugging dress. Your underwear, whose brand one could guess through the very thin fabric.

I wanted to throw myself at you, but I waited for you to decide what came next. Without a word (rules must be respected), you went into the bedroom. I hesitated to follow you, but you were so sexy... I found you lying on my bed. You had already removed your dress. A shame — I would have liked to slide it along your so attractive body... You presented your sex to me, your backside. I adored seeing you in that posture, especially when you drew your thong aside to push your fingers inside yourself. First into your little apricot, then into your dark, tight hole. I thought of Marc and how lucky he was to be able to enter it with his cock... I'm certain it's warm and tender in there. But you didn't let me enter. I was granted something even better: your sensual mouth...

A Magnificent Blow Job

Karine, you beckoned me to get undressed. I presented myself to you without complexes, without modesty, bow drawn in your direction. You swallowed the arrow after inhaling it. A gift offered by your husband, my voluntarily cuckolded friend. Generous you were too. You licked my balls and I felt them take flight. You nibbled my tip and I prayed you would appreciate the taste of the fluid that was pearling there. You looked me in the eyes as you swallowed my manhood, centimetre by centimetre. How I loved sliding my fingers into your hair! I guided you and you sucked me like a queen. How to explain my orgasm, my Karine? The best a man could dream of. The pleasure began rising to my head like a whirlwind. I slowed my back-and-forth between your lips, but you wanted to continue at the same rhythm.

Impossible to hold back... A wave engulfed me: it was a little as if my balls were beginning to boil and the liquid flooding my shaft. I saw your eyes light up when you received
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