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Chapter 1: He who sleeps, pine!
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The two cousins decided to surprise their coach. He was going to show them that fitness and sex go hand in hand. And our two young women were going to rise to the occasion.

The villa that Maya and Ingrid had rented was absolutely beautiful. Large, spacious, it had everything you could need: swimming pool, spa, jacuzzi and, to top it all off, they had been offered an irresistible deal: a personal trainer had been made available to them for the two weeks of their stay.

Housed in a small outbuilding at the back of the garden, he had presented them with a schedule of activities ranging from aquagym to stretching, including pilates, muscle strengthening and yoga classes!

It didn't take long for the two cousins to fantasize about the handsome coach. Away from their respective husbands, and with the heat easing, their libidos were simply raging. It was during a swim that Maya confided her adulterous desires to Ingrid, who burst out laughing, admitting that she shared the same unbridled urges before passionately kissing her incredibly sexy blonde cousin.

A few moments later, their plan was ready.
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Waiting for Mike's nap, I slipped surreptitiously into his room. As expected, the ambient heat had prompted him to take a short nap. He was likely sleeping naked, lying on his side.

The two accomplices were able to admire the male for as long as they wanted.

He woke up when they pulled back the sheet, revealing his muscular buttocks and then his flaccid, but already good-sized, penis.

They were about to find out if sleep was truly restorative. Their four hands worked together over the Adonis, who, although surprised and rather displeased at being caught in his birthday suit, let it happen!

His complaints faded into a groan of satisfaction as two luscious mouths met on his large glans, his cock swelling instantly and the erection delighting his temporary students. One stroke between the brunette's full lips, one between the blonde's more pinched, but equally welcoming, lips.

The blowjob lasted a while; Maya and Ingrid seemed insatiable, each playfully wresting the eagerly awaited cock from the other's hand, one always eventually returning the penis so that both could enjoy it equally. The beautifully shaved balls were not neglected, while the cock was swallowed, sucked, and pumped, the balls were polished with long licks and sensually scratched with the tips of nails adorned with meticulously manicured French nails.

But Mike was a man of initiative, and the two young women understood this well, so he got up, depriving his cousins of their favorite treat. This was only to better slip between Ingrid's legs. She lifted the hem of her skirt, freeing her buttocks so that Mike could pull down her panties and expose her pretty little pussy, already soiled with a sticky, abundant wetness. His tongue then went into action, and while he busied himself with unleashing the still-timid pink bulb of her clitoris, Maya took the opportunity to expose the enormous breasts of the woman who was already swooning under the throes of the cunnilingus, which was gaining in intensity and depth.
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Mike went so far as to lose himself at the edge of the delicate anus, which caused moans and spasms in Ingrid. An orgasm later, her nipples nibbled with appetite and her clitoris devoured with passion, she let herself be penetrated.

It was Maya who guided the erect penis towards her small, smooth slit, which had been shaved a few days before.

Had the naughty girl plotted to get her pussy wrecked during those few days of vacation? Nothing was less certain, knowing her.

Mike's cock slid easily into the open, juicy pussy.

Her vagina, though narrow, easily accommodated the erect penis, which plunged all the way to the scrotum into the warm, moist embrace of her welcoming womb. The coach outdid himself, relentlessly thrusting with powerful strokes that shook Ingrid so intensely that her hair flew wildly until pleasure overwhelmed her once more.

Her stomach exploded, her wetness spurted out in translucent droplets, a cry rose to the sky then she collapsed on the mattress, just as delighted with her sensual journey as to give up her place to her cousin who was beginning to get impatient.

Maya, sexually ravenous, acting like the latter, brought out her superb breasts, smaller than those of golden hair, but very firm with a lovely pear shape, and left it to Mike to pull aside the edge of her panties to reveal a well-groomed pussy. This dark velvet accentuated the contrast with the pinkish-lilac of her cleft.

She too had become thoroughly wet watching the two lovers in action; her clitoris was a veritable cesspool from which emerged a crystalline oil with pronounced scents, here musk vying with ambergris. Mike slipped two fingers into the cleft and offered his knuckles to the two nymphs to lick. Their minds were feverish at the thought of tasting this vaginal fluid with its fragrance of desire. He repeated the operation, but this time, he brought them to his own mouth; indeed, faced with Maya's impatience to be taken, he didn't have the chance to eat his clit.
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First in missionary position, the hot brunette gave herself completely to a wild fuck while she continued to suckle Ingrid's enormous areolas, her light body shaken by increasingly powerful thrusts.

No doubt about it, the coach had a very energetic erection between his thighs, his balls slapping against his buttocks, which were soaked with sweet liquor. The pounding went on for quite a while, until Maya demanded to take charge.

With Ingrid's help, she straddled the handsome man, presenting her rump to him and leaving it to a small feminine hand to guide the nervous penis deep into her watery scar.

She could thus take advantage of a completely new angle of penetration while offering her breasts and lips to the insatiable mouth of her sensual lover.

A gentle alternation ensued; Mike found his rhythm and satisfied the Sisyphean appetites of the two beauties. He took pleasure in starving the brunette while fucking the blonde, thus reversing their roles. Each had a very recognizable pussy: Maya's vagina was smooth as silk, while Ingrid's had a subtle roughness on its anterior wall that intensely teased the glans as it entered and exited with frenzied pleasure. Even with his eyes closed, he could, by the tip of his cock, identify which tunnel he was in!

But the accomplices saved the best for last. Still entwined and passionately making out, they simultaneously went down on all fours, their buttocks prominently displayed and their backs arched dramatically. Their buttocks parted, giving Mike ample opportunity to enjoy a breathtaking view of their newly revealed femininity.

With one foot planted firmly on the thick mattress, he simply had to choose which hole to fuck first. It was Maya's, soon followed by Ingrid's, well hidden beneath its closed cleft. The latter demanded the insertion of a finger into her small, wrinkled anus; immediately, her fuck buddy got up and licked her sphincter.

Loosening the sphincter, moistening it with her saliva, sliding her tongue piercing in, she prepared the way for the thumb of a delighted Mike who plunged it in with relish up to the palm! Thus sandwiched, her breasts felt, pinched, nibbled by her cousin, she succumbed to a thunderous orgasm of incredible duration.

She then gave up her place, Maya resuming her favorite position as an Amazon, the mast planted deep in her tunnel.

She rose and fell back, almost masturbating, her lover having nothing to do but accompany her with small pelvic movements. Ingrid, grateful, slipped between the buttocks of the incandescent brunette and administered an anilinctus, burying her soft appendage in the welcoming ring.
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The combination of the two stimulations did not take long to take effect; Maya's meatus was shaken by several intense jets, her fountain was deliciously warm and flowed everywhere, onto the thighs of a Mike on the verge of breaking, spurting into Ingrid's mouth as she tried to swallow as much syrup as possible while continuing to lick the small hole, also filled with uncontrollable orgasmic spasms.

It was time for the two young women to free their benefactor and bring him, too, to an Eden of pleasure and liberation. His penis, still erect and covered in their intimate fluids, was about to be transformed into a marvelous and exquisite lollipop.

Not one to be jealous, they attacked the erect member from both sides at the same time, their tongues brushing against each other when they met under the shaft.

The penis felt warm in their hands, the beautiful balls resting on the muscular thighs were not forgotten, sometimes licked, sometimes sucked or kneaded, but Mike still hadn't come. But the pads of Ingrid's cool fingers found the key, a few light scratches on the vein and the scrotum and the geyser erupted!

The semen spurted out forcefully, spraying the charming faces of the two madonnas with droplets and creamy streaks. The stay was definitely shaping up to be quite an adventure!
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Chapter 2: The bump is giving me a bump!
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Marina receives a visit from Gaëtan, her human resources manager, who is to introduce her to his latest recruit: the charming Andreas. Andreas's excellent profile quickly wins over his boss and convinces her to give him a bonus in kind.

I am sitting in my office, surrounded by familiar luxury. The dark wood furniture, impeccably varnished, contrasts with the purple walls, adorned with contemporary art paintings.

Nothing is out of place, everything is in its place. Even the windows, which overlook the city below, are carefully framed by thick black curtains. My bespoke suit hugs my curves elegantly.

You can see the curve of my breasts enhanced by the tightly buttoned buttons of my jacket.

I love this subtle power of seduction, whether it's for my clients or my colleagues. It's my trademark.

The door opens gently and Gaëtan enters with his usual confidence. He is wearing a perfectly tailored black pinstripe suit that highlights his athletic build.

His blue eyes sparkle as he smiles at me. Gaëtan has always known how to capture my attention, even if, between us, it's almost purely professional. "I've found a gem, Marina," he announces, taking a seat opposite me. I gesture for him to elaborate. His hands rest on the leather back of the chair as he leans slightly forward.

“His name is Andreas. This guy is a driving ace, capable of covering nearly 1,000 kilometers in a single day, even on the toughest roads. I’m talking about those winding mountain roads, routes that even the most experienced drivers avoid.” I frown, intrigued. Gaëtan has a knack for spotting talent, but such endurance is rare. “He’s young, barely thirty, but he already has a wealth of experience. And his physique... you’ll see for yourself.”

Gaëtan finishes his presentation with visible satisfaction. His gaze lingers on me for a moment, as if he's trying to gauge my reaction. I listen attentively, taking him in with my eyes. If Andreas is as good as Gaëtan says, he could become a valuable asset to the company, especially with the new contracts we've just landed.
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A few moments later, the door opened again. Andreas entered, and I immediately understood what Gaëtan meant. He was tall, muscular, dressed simply in jeans and a black t-shirt that showed off his tattooed arms. His demeanor was relaxed, but his gaze was determined. He greeted me in a deep voice, and I returned his greeting, asking him to sit down.

"So, Andreas, tell me about yourself," I said, crossing my legs, aware of the attention he was paying to my every move.

He launches into a concise yet precise description of his journey. From his early teens, he knew the road would be his domain. He speaks of his first experiences with undeniable passion, recalling the hours spent perfecting his driving, mastering roads that others would have considered suicidal.

His eyes light up when he talks about the challenges he has overcome, including the long distances covered without faltering, even in the most difficult conditions.

I listen to him attentively, weighing each word. Andreas isn't just a driver; he's a passionate man, someone who lives for the road and sees every journey as a personal challenge. I'm impressed by his confidence, but also by the humility he exudes.

Despite his skills, he does not boast, he simply states the facts, letting his experience speak for itself.

I ask a few more questions, testing his responsiveness and his ability to solve problems in emergency situations. His answers are clear and precise, showing that he not only has the stamina but also the brains to handle unforeseen events. It's rare to meet someone so well-rounded.

As the interview draws to a close, I give him a meaningful look, a smile playing on my lips. "I think we're going to get along well, Andreas." He smiles back, a smile that reveals a certain self-confidence, but also gratitude for the opportunity I'm about to offer him.

"We usually thank our employees with... very special bonuses. I think you might like it."

I approached him and knelt down. I sensed a moment of hesitation in Andreas's eyes. He didn't understand what I wanted, where I was going with this... or perhaps he was afraid to understand. I placed a finger on the fly of his jeans and looked at him questioningly: "May I?"

Though his body had become like a statue, completely still, his eyes betrayed his impatience. The bulge in his jeans testified to his desire for me to taste him. I then unzipped his fly and pulled out his cock. As his entire demeanor suggested, he was endowed with a particularly impressive member. A beautiful, thick, very hard, and quite long cock.
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When I started sucking him, Gaëtan, who had been discreetly standing behind us, stepped forward. He was used to my exceptional "bonuses" and knew he was also entitled to his share. I also took out his cock and started sucking them alternately: one on the right, the other on the left.

I compared their two very hard cocks. Gaëtan's, I already knew and it always gave me great satisfaction. Andreas's, which I was then discovering with great wonder, also had the taste of novelty.

The situation did not shake Andreas' confidence.

And, while I was busy with my colleague's cock in my mouth, he made me turn around and kneel, pulled down my panties without even asking my permission, and then started fucking me all at once. His initiative swept me off my feet.

I felt my little pussy open abruptly at the touch of his enormous cock, like an oyster being opened with a sharp knife. Very quickly, they switched roles. Gaëtan took advantage of his new recruit's initiative to quickly reclaim his position as the dominant male.

Now he was behind me as I savored Andreas's penis. The fluids covering it left a slightly salty taste on my
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