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2 - D-Day -

— From memory, even at Frank's club, 

they never reached that figure! Vanessa 

added.  

— Which means we cover all the costs 

plus a substantial profit! Mike said with 

a big smile. It also means Vanessa could 

earn more than double what she 

currently makes at Frank's, by working 

only once a week instead of five days 

out of seven!  

— How good we are, the three of us! 

You see, Mike, if we were of another 

religious confession, you could live with 



both of us! she declared, bursting out 

laughing.  

— Humm, that would be worth 

studying! Vanessa retorted, giving Mike 

a complicit look.  

— Hey girls! Polyamory or a 'ménage à 

trois' is a way of life in which partners 

are open to more than one romantic 

relationship, advocating transparency, 

honesty, and respect for all involved 

without any form of jealousy...  

— Hmm, I like the idea, Séverine let 

slip.  

— A concept to study... Vanessa said.  

— Well! On those good words, I’m 

going to take a good shower! Séverine 

announced. 



As Mike finished his pain au chocolat, 

Vanessa asked him:  

— Do you think a 'ménage à trois' could 

work?  

— "In principle, it’s always better to 

share love than to cheat on one another... 

— It’s funny that she makes that kind of 

reflection, I think...  

— In a way, not really; she likes to be 

shared and consequently isn't really 

exclusive or jealous! Then it’s you who 

must weigh the pros and cons.  

— And you? Do you like the idea? When 

you are in love with someone?  

— Ouch, we’re entering alchemy... I’m 

unable to answer; for example, I feel 

something very strong and intense with 



you; I also feel something very strong 

with Séverine but on different levels. 

Let’s let time do its work, I think... Mike 

said, squeezing her hand.  

— Love allows all forms of concessions, 

Vanessa said tenderly.  

— By the way! I haven't told anyone yet, 

but I have a friend 'Joe' who has a great  

villa right on the water in Mauritius; he 

offered to rent it to me... Before getting 

back to the grind, we could have taken a 

little break, couldn't we?  

— But your idea is gigantic!  

— We launch the programs before 

leaving with a two-week gap, and we’re 

set! We can leave.  

— All three of us!  



— Why that question?  

— "Because I think all three of us, it 

could be a hell of a time, uh... I mean 

heavenly!  

— Do you sincerely think so?  

— Oh yes! Taking into account our 

relationship, the two of us, totally and 

without any ulterior motives!  

— Then I'll let you tell her! I’m going to 

the shower, he said, getting up and 

kissing her.  

— I'm going to fill her in! Vanessa 

confirmed with her radiant smile. 

Mike, after greeting the cleaning crew, 

took his shower. When he prepared to 

get dressed, two naked and wild females 



jumped on him, mad with joy, pushing 

him unceremoniously onto the bed.  

— You little hider! Séverine cried out, 

annoyed. You didn't tell me anything, 

huh!!!????  

— Well, I probably must have forgotten 

to tell you what I had forgotten... he said, 

dying of laughter.  

— We’re going to rape you! Séverine 

said beastially, both of them grabbing 

and kissing him fiercely, returning to 

their wild state. 

The two females, catching each other’s 

hair, lay back, rubbing against each other 

while kissing madly, biting each other's 

breasts with full teeth. Vanessa dived 

onto Mike's phallus and swallowed it 

greedily, pumping it like never before, 



while Séverine was already absorbed 

between her fleece and her rump. 

Séverine took her place, offering her 

buttocks to Vanessa, who took the 

opportunity to give her a good spanking 

while Séverine pumped his glans with 

fervor. Séverine impaled herself on her 

favorite toy; Vanessa came to offer her 

soft fleece to Mike's lips by sitting on his 

mouth. The two females, facing each 

other, swayed on their favori te 

attractions in a spirited and deep tongue-

play. In full orgasm, he pushed Séverine 

and took Vanessa from behind, 

exploding with intoxication, Séverine 

lubricating his shaft during penetration 

while Mike exploded inside her. 

Séverine reclaimed the tool for sharing; 

Mike, still erect, took Séverine in the 

same position and pounded her ring, 



Vanessa offering Séverine her anus 

which Mike had just soiled. Mike, with 

great thrusts, exploded inside her. 

After just a few minutes, Séverine asked:  

— Tell me, my love, when do we leave?  

— Well... just as soon as you confirm the 

program with the dates and send it to our 

dear members and friends! 

 — And for how long? Vanessa asked, 

mostly for my clothes!  

— Let’s say ten days; it’s nice and a 

good break!  

— With your help, Vanessa, Séverine 

said, in three days everything is wrapped 

up!  



— Ok, Mike said, I'll arrange a departure 

for the end of the week. 
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3 -Heading for Grande Baie

In order to avoid a relatively long and 

tiring journey, Mike had reserved three 

business class tickets with an early 

morning arrival, especially sparing them 

the aches upon arrival. The trip for these 

two felines was very pleasant, both 

sharing a great moment of happiness that 

they were not ready to forget.  

At the arrival, after the formalities, they 

took a taxi with their luggage towards 

Grande-Baie and went to the address 

indicated to the taxi driver. He parked in 
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front of the gate of the house, the 

watchman activating the opening of the 

automatic gate; the driver released them 

at the entrance of the villa while Mike 

went away. – But where are you going 

Mike ? asked Séverine  

– I'm going to get the keys they are at the 

watchman's ! Mike came back with the 

bunch of keys, opened the access gate 

and they entered the enclosure.  

— Come on, we put the suitcases here 

we are already going to take a little tour !  

The girls were dumbfounded to see the 

water just at the end of the property 

bordered by a small sandy beach. A 

covered boat of about twenty meters, 

was moored just next to it. Turning back 

towards the villa with her back to the 



sea, Vanessa said with humor : "Another 

poor man this gentleman"…  

— It's splendid! a dream not even 

imaginable in a postcard continued 

Vanessa  

— It's really wonderful and look at the 

pool right at the foot of the house ! Said 

Séverine marvelling  

— It's not ten days that we must stay, it's 

ten years! said Vanessa without any more 

voice  

— And the owner, this guy lives alone in 

this huge shack ? asked Séverine  

— Yes he is a musician and he travels a 

lot and doesn't come often.  



— We go inside we have the right ? 

asked Vanessa laughing They entered 

through the service door, Mike released 

the securities and the central alarm 

system, then activated the opening of the 

shutters of the entire ground floor.  

— But tell me, how do you know how to 

handle all these controls ? asked 

Séverine intrigued  

— I studied the plan he had sent me , it's 

not rocket science ! They entered the 

living room and there, she found herself 

close to syncope.  

— But how is it possible, the ceiling is 

so high it looks like a cathedral ! Look at 

this huge column of green plants right in 

the middle ! But it's Merlin's house ! 

Launched Vanessa moved.  



— And here look at this huge piano 

Mike you will even be able to play ! said 

Séverine  

— It looks like a concert piano given its 

size ! Glass walls separated an office, a 

dining room and two other rooms. The 

living room occupied all the main 

surface of the villa, an elevator in the 

middle of a large staircase led to the first 

floor.  

— Poor man's house you were saying 

Vanessa, it's enough to make you cry 

sometimes the misery of others… 

resumed Séverine  

— You're telling me… I saw a coffee 

machine at the bar we could perhaps 

make ourselves some espressos ? Said 

Mike  



— What is there behind the glass 

partition here ? asked Vanessa  

— Well look for yourself !  

— My God, where is the restaurant ? It's 

a professional kitchen all in stainless 

steel ! Mike brought the coffees into the 

l i v i n g r o o m a n d e v e r y o n e s a t 

comfortably on the sofas  

— For me said Vanessa, a guy who lives 

here in this standing, even if he is ugly I 

marry him right away !  

— How venal you are girls, it's not 

possible …  

— It was to joke come on !  



— It's funny but you know where 

everything is here, the alarms, the coffee, 

the cups said Séverine still intrigued  

— Everything appeared on the plan with 

a lexicon said Mike ! It's good ! We will 

be able to enjoy the day it is still early ! 

— What a view from here, I am blown 

away ! resumed Vanessa They went into 

the garden, taking a tour of the property 

and admiring the breathtaking view of 

the seaside. While Mike had stepped 

away for just a few minutes, a little maid 

came into the garden to meet them.  

— Hello my name is Bibi, I am the 

employee of the house, I was warned of 

your arrival ! If you need something 

don't hesitate ! Said she laughing At the 

same time, Mike came back towards the 



girls and crossed Bibi; he had planned 

everything except this blunder.  

— Ooooh !!! Mr. Mike is back !!! What 

a pleasure to see you again! let me kiss 

you ! I brought a little gift for you that 

you adore !  

— Ah !? Chocolates ?????  

— Yes your favorites !!!  

— Thank you Bibi you are a sweetheart ! 

Said he with a big smile. 

The girls had trouble understanding, 

finding themselves distraught, looking at 

each other speechless…  

— Wait, wait, I… I think that… I'm 

starting to understand said Séverine 

pensive calling Mike a little further…  



— Hey Mike !!! Can you come here two 

minutes please ?  

— Here I am ! Why are you looking at 

me weirdly both of you ?  

— He is really great your friend Joe !! 

But if he is not here where is he?  

— And me, continued Vanessa, how can 

you explain that Bibi brings you your 

"favorite" chocolates while you are not 

supposed to know her eh ?  

— Me I'm going to tell you!!! replied 

Séverine, in a state between rage and a 

fit of laughter, I am delighted to meet 

you Joe !!!!  

The shock was terrible, the two girls 

with tears in their eyes, laughed so much 

that they found themselves slumped on 



the lawn no longer able to catch their 

breath. Mike remained stoic, he didn't 

move a muscle, except for his lips which 

sketched a fine smiling grimace.  

— I have to go to the toilet!! said 

Séverine, where is it?  

— Er… ask Bibi ! Retorted Mike dying 

of laughter  

— I'm sorry earlier for my marriage 

proposal Joe, I didn't know said Vanessa 

eyes misty , but one thing is certain it's 

the man with whom I will cheat on you !  

— I'm going to cry with laughter, come 

on come you're going to help me 

uncover the boat !  

They climbed on board and undid point 

by point the blue cover that covered it.  



— Séverine back, called Mike, tell me 

Bibi asks if she should prepare the lunch 

here or not ? Or must I ask Joe ?  

— You want to eat here this noon or 

outside choose ! Here you will have 

lobsters Creole style, it's a specialty that 

Joe particularly appreciates !  

— Little bastard!!! cried Séverine 

rushing into his arms, I hate you ! Said 

she kissing him  

— Go quickly confirm to Bibi and ask 

her for the boat keys we are going to go 

take a little tour !  
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Excerpt 3

Bibi, the mother hen in her, this old 

Creole woman, bore the traces of a rich 

life, where goodness had hollowed its 

furrows even into the wrinkles of her 

face. Mike had gone to the boat to check 

the fuel gauges when he saw two young 

couples admiring the boat for a few 

minutes and speaking French.  

— Hi! said Mike  

— Hello! We are only looking! replied 

one of the guys with a clear and 

melodious voice.  

They approached on the pier, Mike came 

down and they shook hands while 

introducing themselves.  



— We come from Switzerland! My 

name is Adrien, he is Pascal and our 

friends, Mia and Chloé! We are here for 

a few more days.  

— I'm just Mike said he laughing  

— What a beautiful boat tell me does 

such a machine drink a lot? Asked 

Adrien  

— A reasonable average of about one 

hundred liters an hour per engine and 

without pushing it…  

— Well I prefer that you go fill it up 

without me said Adrien dying of laughter  

— You want to take a look?  



— Then that with the greatest pleasure! 

retorted Adrien joyful. 

Their two friends were beautiful and 

slender, very seductive; Mike liked to 

contemplate pretty women, it was for 

him his pleasure. Possessing a certain 

experience of women, he had noticed the 

little glances from one and the other 

while he was in shorts and shirtless. – 

It's fabulous and I suppose there are 

rooms underneath!  

— Yes there are four large cabins with 

bathrooms and a living room, come I'll 

give you a guided tour, replied Mike  

— It's my dream to have a boat like that 

said Pascal  



— Ah yes! Objected Mike But not to go 

on the lake!  

— I see that you know Switzerland well 

replied Adrien bursting out laughing,  

— And what do you do in life without 

indiscretion?  

— Both of us we are photographers and 

our friends Chloé and Mia are freelance 

models  

— I have a question, added Adrien back 

on deck: how do you do to come to the 

boat from the land?  

— Eh? But it's easy! Look, I live right in 

front!  



— Well yes… like that I understand 

better! What a piece your house, it's of 

all beauty!  

— This afternoon we plan to go out at 

sea, does it tell you to take a tour?  

— We don't want to impose, but if you 

propose it like that, the answer is yes 

automatically!  

– Come on come! I invite you for a drink  

They settled in the garden lounge around 

t h e p o o l a n d M i k e m a d e t h e 

introductions. Photographers and 

professionals, Adrien and Pascal did not 

remain indifferent to Vanessa and 

Séverine, just as Chloé and Mia were not 



with regard to Mike.Bibi bringing the 

drinks, Mike took the opportunity to add:  

— Since we are taking you this 

afternoon, would you like to have lunch 

with us ?  

— Since we can't stop saying yes we 

can't say no ! You are really super nice, I 

love this kind of unexpected meeting 

said Adrien cordially, Mike observing 

the faces of his four guests light up.  

— Bibi said Mike, four more no 

problems for you ?  

— No problem I manage ! said she 

laughing The men were fueled by Pastis, 

while the girls tasted an arranged rum 



prepared by Bibi; Mike had noticed in 

the two girls their easy drinking…  

— Mike, I must tell you that this rum is 

fabulous , a sublime perfume I have 

never drunk one so fine ! Said Chloé   

— It's a preparation by Bibi, one of her 

best kept secrets ! While the discussion 

was going well, Mike smiling stood up 

and left in the direction of the kitchen 

asking Bibi to serve another round. Upon 

his return he crossed Vanessa who said 

to him discreetly:  

— Hum you, I have the impression that 

you are preparing a plan in your own 

way for us …  

— Me ? But no my darling , but no… 

said he with humor  



— Two girls from modeling, I sniff them 

from a hundred meters ! said she 

laughing – I'm counting on you to relax 

the atmosphere eh !?  

— What a stupid question baby she said 

laughing, I was already thinking about 

it ! I'm going to pass the word to my 

colleague !  

Bibi's punch in the girls was starting to 

produce its effect  

— To start we are going to use "tu" it's 

still simpler !  

— Fine Captain ! you're the boss 

retorted Chloé hilarious Vanessa and 

Séverine had connected with the girls 

without neglecting the boys.  



They sat down to eat, Bibi prepared a 

sausage rougail, a Creole curry and a 

Dholi Puri all washed down with a very 

fresh rosé Sancerre. The atmosphere was 

relaxing, and the discussion wandered 

through a multitude of subjects  

— I know Mike that it can seem 

indiscreet said Adrien, but what do you 

do in life ?  

— Many things ! Currently we are all 

partners in fashion, photos, public 

relations… A more or less laconic 

answer but which did not leave Chloé 

and Mia indifferent…  

— Hey ! girls said Mike, I suppose that 

under your pareo, you are in swimsuits !  



— I undo the knot here, and everything 

falls ! Replied Chloé doubled over with a 

suggestive laugh  

— Me likewise, all this holds only by a 

thread ! Said Mia ironically  

— Not the swimsuit all the same !? 

Retorted Mike bursting out laughing,  

Everyone started laughing out loud, the 

four new friends well lit. After a coconut 

sorbet, a little coffee for the road and on 

with the adventure ! Vanessa and 

Séverine casting off the moorings with 

pride, the seven passengers set sail 

leaving the four new friends in total 

amazement.  



Chloé and Mia dropped their pareo. 

Vanessa had become very close to Mia 

while Chloé did not leave Séverine, a 

good omen ! The sun, king of the sky, 

darted its rays on a peaceful sea, only 

half an hour from the mainland where 

they had ventured. Mike dropped anchor.  

— It's the ideal moment and place to 

dive now if you wish !  

The four girls did not need to be asked 

twice and dove head first followed by 

the two men. They were above a coral 

reef, Mike threw them masks and 

snorkels then dove in his turn. In the 

middle of this paradisiacal place, they 

were all intoxicated, not only by the 

wine, but by the communicative joy and 



the unique atmosphere that together they 

created.  

At the end of half an hour, everyone 

came back up, commenting on the 

wonderful views of the reef and the 

surrounding fauna. Vanessa and Séverine 

brought some large towels delicately 

wiping the backs of their friends while 

Mike Adrien and pascal were lying on 

the stern deck.  

— Hey ! girls, said Vanessa we could 

take the opportunity to treat ourselves to 

a good full sunbath no ? There is no one 

around…  

— Super good idea, but we are going to 

burn we didn' t take oil or sun 

protection !  



— Don't worry ! We have everything 

you need, I'm going to get them said 

Séverine Taking off their swimsuits, they 

all four stretched out on the mattresses 

covered with their towel.  

— Get on your backs, said Vanessa, 

Séverine and I are going to coat you.  

Once their hands were anointed with oil, 

they caressed their skin, as fine as it was 

soft, massaging them from the nape of 

the neck, the shoulders, the back.  

— But it's giant, I have never known this 

said Chloé emitting a little sigh of joy.  

— A true orgasm said Mia in an 

exhalation of pleasure escaping from her 

lips.  



— But it's not finished said softly 

Vanessa while making a discreet wink to 

Séverine, we have only just begun…  

They continued their massage on the 

legs, going up slowly on their thighs, 

massaging them deeply and sensually up 

to their inner thigh, then their fleshy 

rump, perceiving in return only small 

exclamations of ecstasy… They turned 

over, each synchronized placing a foot 

on the shoulder of their masseuse, their 

hands wandering at the very top of their 

thighs. Then languidly, they delicately 

began the journey of their hands on their 

breasts, massaging them one after the 

other, titillating their hardened nipples. 

There was not the slightest doubt that the 

message had passed.  



— Now said Séverine, it's your turn to 

do as well as what we have done ! said 

she with a mischievous air. 

Séverine and Vanessa were side by side, 

Chloé and Mia being each on one side. 

Vanessa and Séverine placed themselves 

face to face, while Chloé and Mia 

sensually massaged each their back by 

coating it with oil, at the moment when 

Séverine and Vanessa set the powder keg 

on fire, starting by embracing each other 

while kissing languidly. At this precise 

moment, the hands of the two masseuses 

came to rest on their breasts, rolling their 

nipples under their fingers.  
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