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Prologue

The true story of Karine and Raphaél, a
deeply in love couple. Raphaél is a
gynecologist in the 16th arrondissement
of Paris, where he encounters a specific
clientele, primarily composed of young
married women balancing their lives
between extramarital affairs and
husbands who are often older and absent.
The advances of his patients are
frequent, fueling his wife's fantasies
through their close complicity. Karine,
possessing a supernatural beauty and
currently in professional transition,
detests ease in human relationships; she
craves the hunt and the conquest,
contenting herself with feeding on what
her husband confides in her, without
ever being a libertine.

One day, during a social gathering, she
discovers a fascinating figure, the head
of a major European group, who will



turn her existence upside down. By
hiring her to work by his side, he
entrusts her with missions of the utmost
importance, consisting of smoothing out
difficulties between the group and its
international clients. Dreaming of
finding her a soulmate, Raphaél
introduces her to one of his immensely
wealthy patients in search of a more
attractive life, with whom Karine forms
a close bond. Soon, they become an
inseparable trio, immersing themselves
in extraordinary adventures, as original
as they are thrilling.

1. The Awakening of
Consciousness

Karine was a feline at heart. She loved to
hunt by nature. Finding her prey without
a hunt or a conquest didn't excite her.
They tried swinging relationships in

vain, but that was too easy for her,



bringing her no pleasure. Her behavior,
in comparison to her hypersexual and
unbridled nature with Raphaél, was
paradoxical. She was in search of
complexity, of difficulties; refusing the
too-easy paths of access, she was
unconsciously looking for a trigger. On
the occasion of a social evening in the
16th district where the couple was
invited, Karine, during dinner, met a
man in his forties who was as funny as

he was interesting.

They discussed their lives and their
mutual occupations, attracting her
interlocutor's attention. This man was the
president of a large international group,
and he explained the unexpected

departure of his collaborator for purely



family reasons. Given Karine's situation,
he offered to meet her during the week at
his office. Delighted with this
opportunity, she went to his office, and
they had lunch together. This man was a
seducer who did not hide his attraction to
Karine. She appreciated the charisma in
his role as well as the complexity of his
character, which fascinated her. During
the afternoon, he gradually laid out what
he expected of her. She would become
his closest collaborator, so close that she
would share the office adjacent to his on
the top floor, reserved for the group's

very top management.

"We have very important clients in the
mining and oil sectors around the world.

When I travel, you must accompany me,



at least if [ deem it necessary." "I see no
objection to that for now," she replied
with a smile. "Let me explain the
situation to you in all its details, and I
will be very frank with you. Your
absolutely wonderful physique is an
asset of invaluable worth." "Oh really?
To that extent?" "We are sometimes
faced with issues that block the progress
of our projects, binding contractual
clauses, and a bunch of other things of
that nature. Your presence at my side
could influence these distortions, or at
least mitigate them or even make them
disappear." "Okay, but how do you see
things?" "Business, money is the engine,
we all know that! But everything is
played out above all and often between

the human relationships that people



maintain, and your role could be
essential!" "So far I follow you, but what
would I be supposed to do during these
trips?" "That is where the question leads
us. You have to use your charms and
convince your interlocutor of the validity
of our approach." "In other words, you
are asking me to..." "Not necessarily, but
you must be very open to any type of
situation!" "Let's assume... And
financially, what kind of compensation
are you offering me?" "You will receive
a salary commensurate with your skills
as well as all the benefits related to your
position, plus a commission based on
your success rate." "Do you perhaps
have a more precise idea of the amount
of these commissions? Because what

you are asking for is not insignificant!"



"Absolutely! Let's say they can represent
several hundred thousand dollars, or

even several million per year! »

Karine remained fascinated and asked
for time to think. She had perfectly
understood what her role would be and
what it could bring her financially and
personally, responding more and more to
the difficulty she was looking for. She
discussed it with Raphaél, who saw only
an opportunity for his wife without
seeing any objection. Karine therefore
decided to commit to this new position
and settled into the office attached to the
president's. The rapport between them
was perfect; she was attracted to this
man, slowly placing him among her

dearest fantasies.



7 - Nocturnal Harmonies

Arriving in the middle of the afternoon
after a flight full of euphoria and
laughter, Karine headed toward that
famous beachside hotel, right on the
water, where she booked the same room
as her previous trip as well as two other

rooms, all interconnecting.

After dropping off their suitcases, the
girls were amazed by the beauty and
simplicity of the surrounding scenery.
While the girls were taking their showers
and recovering from the journey, Karine
headed toward the beach, certain she
would meet Ivan, whom she had

informed of her arrival.



"Hi Karine!!!!" "Oh! Ivan, I didn't see
you coming! How are you?" "Very well!
I'm so happy to see you again so soon!"
he said with a smile on his lips. "I came
this time, but not alone; I have two
friends with me." "Yes, I understood that
from your text. Are they like you?" "Yes,
let's say the same style, just as slutty as
each other. Is tonight good for you?"
"Yes! No problem on my end; my
friends are back and we are eagerly
waiting for you." "Ok, I won't hang
around any longer. I'll see you tonight in

the moonlight!" she concluded, laughing.

They went for a stroll in town, Karine
happy to be accompanied by her tender
bodyguards. They were delighted by

such a change of scenery far from the



yacht and Avenue Foch, rediscovering
real life without any masquerade.
"Tonight, I invite you to a mysterious
and unusual evening by moonlight. We
are going to take a midnight swim.
We’re lucky because the weather is mild!
Plus, there is no one around; last time, I
walked around entirely naked!" Karine
said, causing bright flashes of light in

her friends' eyes.

Back at the hotel, she served them a
generous glass of her magic potion with
two ice cubes added. Neither of them
knew, other than its taste, the reason for
drinking this alcohol. They took a
shower, put on their bikini bottoms, and
went to walk along the shore. The air

smelled sweet, their feet slapped against



the warm foam, splashing their sensual

legs in the dim light.

"My God, it’s divine," Roxanne
marveled, "I never would have thought

of coming to such places!"

"Me too, it's a world within a world,"
Arya added. "I'm so excited," she said as
they headed gently toward the fence.
"Come on, it's time to go into the water!"

Karine suggested.

The contact with the warm water and the
little homemade alcohol triggered a
totally magical sensation. The two girls
found themselves transcended into
another universe, laughing louder than

ever, feeling only the extreme well-being



they seemed to have never known

before.

"l feel so good tonight, my dear!"
Roxanne said, kissing Karine. "Evenings
where I would dream of making great
encounters, can you imagine how

amazing that is??"

Suddenly, a pretty voice called out to
Arya. It was Ivan, swimming close to
them without making a sound. "What a
great idea to swim in the moonlight," he
said to Arya. "Yes, it's fabulous! Just a
dream!" Roxanne added. "And finding
you here tonight is even more amazing, [
would say! I know him well, he's a
friend, his name is Ivan!" Karine added,

laughing out loud.



"I am so happy to see you again, Karine,
after all this time, what happiness!" he
said, kissing her breasts. "I am very
happy too, as are my friends, to meet
you!" "But you are all three magnificent,
true jewels taken out of their cases! The
moon reflects on your magnificent
breasts; it's a real fantasy! Will you allow
me to kiss them?" "By all means, even
both!" Roxane replied warmly. "They are

n

delicious," he said, approaching Arya
and kissing hers. "Come, let’s go over
there, a bit sheltered behind the awning;

we’ll be more comfortable to talk. »
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