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Chapter 1: The perverse photographer
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Little did 52-year-old Alain imagine that his new profession as an amateur photographer would take some very sexy turns!

Hi everyone! I'm Alain, and I've been an amateur photographer for five years. Following my divorce, I found myself a bit on my own and moved back into the apartment I used to live in as a student. A small two-room apartment in Montrouge that I converted into a photo studio. I didn't know anything about photography at first, but I soon learned to handle lenses and editing software. At first, I had a bit of trouble finding models, as they didn't necessarily trust me, but as my publications progressed, I gained a real reputation in the business...

And now the models were coming straight to me!

A very naughty model

That's how it happened with Angélique. She had literally fallen in love with one of my black and white series and begged me to come and do a shoot at my place. What I didn't know was that she was also very naughty. When she opened the door to my place, she had a huge cleavage and asked me straight away if we could start with a nude series. Of course, I agreed, and I could see that she was taking great pleasure in exposing herself to the camera, arching her back and spreading her little pussy.

In short, I was very professional from start to finish. She had to be 25 at the most, I was old enough to be her father, and I didn't want to try anything that might shock her.

It was she who said to me, "Well, I'm tired of you hiding behind your camera, come and take care of me for a bit!" I'm not sure why she was so keen on sex, maybe it was the aura that comes with being an artist?

But I can tell you that at that moment, it was really impossible for me to resist her. My cock was hard and I just wanted to stick it against her, her body looked so hot. I was especially intrigued by the little piercing she had on her clit. I wondered what it would taste like in contact with my tongue...

I licked it timidly, not wanting to rush her, not wanting to impose something she didn't want. She just whimpered softly, stroking my head like a little doggie to its mommy. Well, that's what she wanted, great!

Mutual masturbation

I pulled my lips up a little and came to lick her little asshole, she spread both her buttocks to leave free passage for my tongue! I didn't hesitate. She was nice and clean, so I gave it my all! I even licked a little inside her rosette, even if it was a little harder to reach.

She asked me where my room was, and I accompanied her to my bed. There, she started masturbating because "I was turning her on too much", she said. She turned me on too! So much so that I too jerked off in front of her, without asking her permission in return.

Seeing her, so beautiful, pleasure herself on my bed was extremely surprising, and it added to my excitement. My sex was swollen like never before. Was she doing this to all her photographers? I hoped not, I would have loved to have her all to myself.

It didn't take me long to feel like cumming. I asked her where she wanted me to throw my sauce. She told me she really wanted me to pour it all over her belly. Wish granted. I even asked her if she wanted me to take a photo of her like that... And she didn't refuse!

I let her go on like that until she had an orgasm of her own. At that point, I realized that the tension had subsided and that she was certainly going to leave, perhaps to find another photographer. But the look on her face spoke volumes: we weren't going to see each other anymore, she was done with me.

I was a little sad and disappointed that she didn't want to continue our relationship, but there it was. Maybe she needed that for some reason that escaped me, needed to feel wanted, loved, like a little princess.

To all the young girls who want to try a photo shoot in the Paris region, the door to my studio is wide open.
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Chapter 2: Do you want a parting?
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Armel, 40, is a bisexual hairdresser. After confinement, he's red-hot, and is going to make the most of it with a couple he knows well...

Hi, I'm Armel, bisex and proud of it. As a hairdresser, I couldn't work at all during the lockdown and it was crazy as soon as I got back. My salon was full. I was excited to see my customers again. I was also very hot after 2 months of abstinence.

A red-hot hairdresser

When I got back to work, I was flirting like crazy on dating apps and at the salon. Can't wait to get back to ALL my activities😉  The regulars know that I'm very tactile, very charming. That's why they keep coming back.

Carla is one of my favorites. A prickly brunette, not very tall but caliente, with her Spanish origins. I also do her boyfriend, John. He's the bomb. He's an athletic trainer, husky, brown-haired and blue-eyed. After the lockdown, Carla came back first. I warmed her up to death. I gave her a head massage, lots of compliments and, as I left, I smacked her! I'm telling you, I was super hot.

Except that the next day, at closing time, I saw John come in all pissed off. I thought, "Well, maybe he doesn't like the rack I gave Carla?" In fact, he didn't like it when I smacked his girl around. He went into the store, I put up the closed sign and we started to explain... and then Carla arrived in the meantime, angry too! Phew, it was her boyfriend and not me.

With her hands on her hips, she told him: "Stop being so dramatic! If you were a little less jaded about being with me and looked at me more, I wouldn't have to wait for compliments from other guys!" She was too firecracker beautiful. John calmed down. We both looked at her with shining eyes, quite excited by the caliente Carla...

She's the one who made it all go to hell. She looked us up and down and smiled, soothed by our shining eyes. Then she approached me, looked at her man and kissed me, placing her hands on my face. A deep, sexy scoop! John moaned with jealousy and excitement. This was what his girl was looking for. She kept groping me, then moved down my torso, opening my shirt. Folks, I ended up naked in my own hair salon, getting pumped by a customer right in front of her man!

She sucks his dick in front of her boyfriend?!

Unable to control my cock, it began to swell between Carla's expert hands and lips. Still, I should have been afraid of John's reaction... His square jaw tensed and his blue eyes flashed. But he finally pulled out his dick, a large steak that I would have gladly gobbled up! But in the meantime, it was Carla who played the swallower between my legs. John jerked off, admiring the scene and moaning loudly.

Then he undressed to make himself more comfortable. This gave Carla some ideas. She came back up, wiping her mouth, and said to us in a super-exciting voice: "Get in the armchairs". When we were settled in the big black leather seats in the shampoo tubs, she got naked too. She was thin and super horny, with light brown nipples and a subway ticket that showed off her little cunt.

I checked out her guy's huge cock, right next to me. Phew, mine wasn't as wide but it was longer. The caliente brunette came over to me, wiggling her little ass: "Hm... Do you want me to sit on you, darling? Come on, hold your dick so I can sit on it..." And she went down on me pussy first. Ah, she was super tight and hot as a pepper. I felt like I was hitting bottom right away. Carla was really small and getting a huge kick out of going up and down on my dick, while John grunted like a bear in jealousy!

Plan à 3 in the living room

The miss started looking at her guy while spreading her ass and jumping on my cock. Her eyes were bulging and her tongue was protruding from between her lips... I could see it all in the big mirror in front of me, not to mention what I was looking at: her asshole between her open buttocks, her pussy widening as it fell back onto my cock, her wetness on my balls....

As she
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