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Chapter 1: A very caliente summer
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Camille, 26, is bored with her job. So begins a session of onanistic pleasure that continues with her boyfriend when he gets home from work...

My sex story took place in the summer, one particularly idle August. I had a lot less work than the rest of the year, but I hadn't been able to take a vacation. I had decided to telework for part of the week. So on a Friday morning, I found myself extremely lazy about getting down to work. I sent a few e-mails and, around lunchtime, I felt like taking a break. I was a bit tense and felt like stroking myself.

Fantasizing about your sweetheart...and your former lover!

When I was a student, I often took breaks from studying in my maid's room to give myself quick, effective orgasms with my fingers, in my little bed. This allowed me to relax and concentrate better afterwards.

For old times' sake, I crawled under the sheets and started watching porn on my cell phone. I could see big cocks going into pussies, but it soon bored me. I was getting a bit tired of seeing the same shiny, well-waxed little mussels over and over again.

I've got hair, little lips that stick out a bit, a heady smell, in short a real woman's sex, and I like it just the way it is. So I started concentrating on him to make him feel good.

With the flat of my hand, I rubbed myself energetically, imagining my boyfriend blindfolding me and taking me doggy-style with another man, an old lover from my youth whose memory I recall with pleasure from time to time. As I masturbated, I told myself that my boyfriend was still making me wet and exciting me even in my masturbatory imagination, even after many years together.

I was rubbing my sex harder and harder when I heard the keys jingling at the entrance to the apartment. It was my lover coming home for lunch to surprise me! I decided to pretend nothing had happened and continue masturbating under the sheet.

In flagrante delicto

I wanted him to surprise me. "What are you doing?" he asked as he opened the bedroom door. He lifted the cloth and saw me, in a T-shirt and no panties, indulging in onanistic delights. I looked at him as I continued to caress myself. "I was thinking of you to make me feel good!", I replied. I saw his eyes light up and his desire immediately make him hard in his well-cut suit.

My boyfriend is gorgeous, a copper-skinned Moroccan with very black hair, a very sensual mouth and eyes. He's a few kilos overweight, but I love lying on top of him and feeling so thin in his arms. He loosens his tie and unbuttons his shirt to join me.

He grabbed my thighs and pulled my buttocks to the edge of the bed. I withdrew my hand to make way for his supple, delicious tongue. It beat against my clit, already hard from my caresses. I could feel the little jolts of pleasure trembling in my pelvis and all the way up to my chest.

My lover ran his hands down my shirt as he licked my breasts. I gave him more and more of my sex to eat. I could feel his saliva running down my slit and parting, a sensation that turned me on enormously.

An eye-to-eye kiss

Then my guy pulled out his cock, which I find beautiful and soft. It's circumcised, matte and delicious. I'm crazy about it, right down to the smell of his semen, which I can smell all over me after our lovemaking. With my buttocks still on the edge of the bed, he penetrated me in one go and filled me with his dick.

I let out a little squeal of delight and he started humping me, standing against the edge of the bed, still half-dressed. I straightened up a little so he could fuck me harder and deeper. I could feel his cock deep inside me, and I started stroking his balls as we fucked.

Then I released myself to suck him off while jerking myself off at the same time. I was already on the verge of cumming, but I wanted it to happen at the same time. I alternately jerked and sucked my love's cunt while I waved my hand over my clit. I was wanking his beautiful cock with my left hand when I felt him close to coming.

I accelerated my own masturbation by rubbing really hard. I made myself cum, screaming and looking up at him as I jerked him off even harder and the cum began to spurt out, spilling all over my hand and face.

After our exertions, we ate the dishes he'd brought in from outside to please me, still oozing with our lovemaking. It was a very sweet breakfast and a nice sex story to start a day.
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Chapter 2: Behind the scenes of teleworking
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Fred, 42, doesn't like working alone. So he invites his colleague Chloé to come along, only for her to stumble across one of his ole ole private files...

Since Covid, like many employees, I've been working three days a week from home, but I don't like being alone, so I asked Chloé, a colleague who lives two blocks from me, if she'd like to come and stay with me. She was delighted with the offer and we agreed to organize our "off" days together.

Private files revealed

How did her computer end up with full access to my photo files? Impossible to say, but when I came back from the kitchen with sandwiches for the lunch break, she was opening big round eyes at close-ups of my dick and some very "sex" shots taken with passing girlfriends.

I apologized that she'd seen that, but when she laid eyes on me, her gaze had changed and she tugged at her cleavage to expose her pair of tits! I was flabbergasted - I thought she was a lesbian! - and transfixed by her absolutely sumptuous breasts. "Will you show me your cock in exchange?" she said.

Like a robot, I unzipped my fly, tugged on my panties and pulled out my hard-on. The miss came up to me and caressed my member, looking at it as if it were a tasty treat. My erection firmed a little more and Chloé opened her sensual mouth to slide my whole cock in.

I didn't think about it, she'd seen my photos, she suspected what was going to happen next, so I shot her during the blowjob and everything that followed.

"It's really huge, your glans too, I love its big mushroom shape" she said again before pumping my stinger with a technique and application that brought me to the brink of ejaculation. Kissing my bursa, sliding her fingers through my pubic fleece, palpating my shaft as she pulled it out of the back of her throat.

Spanish blowjob and fellatio

She then slid it between her voluminous breasts. Spanish handjobs aren't my favorite thing about sex, but here, I confess, with her extravagant globes, she imprisoned all the material, jerked me off while unhooding me thoroughly and gobbling up my pink, swollen fruit, a marvel.

Her fellatio lasted for a while, and I let it happen like a pacha. It was delicious, and Chloé kept looking at me while she jerked me off, which turned me on even more.

When it was nice and hot, she moved up to my face to spoon me without ever letting go of my chuck. Then she spat into her hand, spread a flap of her panties and lubricated her pussy a few times.

I continued to do nothing, just let myself be, and I was right. After playing with the full length of my dick, rubbing her mussel on it, teasing her bud, Chloe threaded my cock into her pussy up to the guard. Her pussy was super
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