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WARNING




Reading this book is not permitted for persons under 18 years of age. This book describes fictional erotic scenes and sexual acts.

All sexual acts must always be carried out with the consent of both parties, and never under coercion or threats of any kind; Therefore they can only be done voluntarily and between equal pairs.

For all these reasons, it is repeated that this work is not suitable for minors and can only be read by people over 18 years of age.


THE AUTHOR

SUSAN CAILAND is an author in her late 20s and under 50, who collects and writes the stories inspired by her friends and her own. They are all sex stories. Group sex, lesbians, gays, straights, sado-masochism...

They are stories to relax and enjoy until you reach orgasm.

They are also stories to read as a couple or in a group.

They will fascinate you.

Put them into practice and you will enjoy like never before.


INTRODUCTION

Are you looking for the best moment of relaxation and intimate pleasure?

Keep reading these true stories!

With this second book in the collection “S.C. Fantasy of pleasure you will immerse yourself in a journey so sexually intense that it is difficult to forget.

You will enjoy the most by encouraging yourself to become that man or woman who loves, who lets himself be loved, who enjoys, who gives pleasure and who receives it, who participates in orgies and threesomes, and who exchanges his spouse (whether man or woman) with that of another marriage.

Get excited and give yourself all the pleasure you deserve.

Whether you are a man or a woman, gay, lesbian or straight, these stories will bring you to the climax.

With them you will achieve that, as you progress reading them, your imagination will be unleashed and whether you are a man or a woman, you will be able to feel their breasts, their penises and notice how you penetrate or taste men and women and how they do it to you. In many moments you will even be too excited to attend, imagining and watching the scenes.

With this second book in the collection “S.C. Fantasy of pleasure”, you will once again have the opportunity of what you have always wanted but that no one has ever given you.

Let yourself be carried away by the passion, the provocation, the forbidden fantasies that you have always wanted, release your inhibitions and start dreaming and enjoying the emotions.

Uncensored, 100% pleasure.

Relax, make yourself comfortable if you are a man, or comfortable if you are a woman and immerse yourself in this beautiful journey of pleasure.

You will have many orgasms!


AND THEN... AN ORGY

I'm in a hurry, I'm late for a meeting, I impatiently press the elevator button several times, as if it would come faster because of that, it finally arrives, the doors open and inside there is an attractive couple, hurriedly putting on their clothes.

I get on a little uncomfortable, but say hello

"Good morning

“Good morning” they answer in unison, with a mischievous smile.

“You are the new ones from the tenth” right? I asked

“Yes,” she said, “My name is Celeste, and this is my husband Alfredo.

"Nice to meet you. I am Emerald.

We went together to the building's parking lot, we said goodbye and I offered my help for whatever they needed.

On the other hand Celeste told me:

“Tonight we will have a small party at our house,” are you coming?

“I can't, today, my boyfriend and I celebrated our anniversary, But maybe another time...

“Okay, cutie,” said Celeste.

I thought I perceived a lascivious look on her. I left there thinking that it was probably my imagination.

It's 10:00 p.m., I'm excited. It's been a long time since Joseph and I went out romantically. Since he got promoted, he doesn't have time for us, the romantic dinners, the afternoons out for walks, the long conversations, the visits together to the shopping centers are over, and what's worse, he's always too tired to make love.

I check the clock once again, it reads 10:30 p.m., I'm starting to get impatient. I go to the bathroom for the umpteenth time, I touch up my lipstick, I straighten my dress, a tight, short and very sexy dress that I bought especially for the occasion, because today is not the night for reproaches. Today I plan to drink good wine and make passionate love with my boy,

“God, I want to fuck!” I exclaimed to myself, “I can't keep up with two candles,” I said, smiling at the mirror.

11:00 p.m., the phone rings.

"I'm sorry honey! My day has gotten complicated and I have to stay late!

I fall onto the bed disappointed, my eyes fill, my pulse trembles with rage.

I think he's having an affair, so after a long time lamenting, I dry my tears and determined to have fun, I go to the new neighbors' house.

I ring the doorbell, Celeste opens.

"Alfred! look who's here, the sweetheart from the third.

All the guests looked towards the entrance, I put on a charming smile and entered,

“And your anniversary?” Celeste asked.

“My boyfriend is a jerk, he stood me up.

Alfredo appeared with a couple of glasses and handed them to us.

“For the two most beautiful girls at the party.

I drank it in one gulp and ordered another.

“Slowly, baby,” Celeste said. “Come, I'll introduce you to our friends.

Among them was a tremendously handsome boy who caught my attention.

“This is Jorge, he is a firefighter. Can you tell right? “He said winking at her and then leaving us alone.

We had a lively conversation, as well as being handsome and smart, intelligent and funny, I thought.

I don't know how many drinks I had, but when I woke up I had a terrible headache. I opened my eyes slowly because the sun coming through the window dazzled me, and when I finished opening them I realized that it was not my room.

I turned to the right and saw Jorge next to me, I jumped in bed with fright, I had to cover my mouth to avoid screaming.

“Oh God! What have I done?

But my astonishment was even greater when I saw Celeste on my left.

I got up slowly and delicately, so as not to wake anyone, and so I could get away from there. I picked up my clothes from the floor and tiptoed out, but as I crossed the living room I stopped short.

Alfredo was sitting there jerking off, while watching a home video. I looked at the television and my eyes bulged at what they were seeing. In the video I was giving Jorge a blowjob, while Celeste ate my pussy.

Oh mother!

I couldn't move from the spot. I stared at the video paralyzed, while Alfredo masturbated.

In the following images, Jorge put Celeste on all fours and attacked her vigorously with his enormous virile member.

“Ah! Ah! Ah! “Celeste screamed and gasped.

After a while of fucking her, he penetrated me, with the same energy and intensity that he did to her. Through the TV I heard myself screaming.

“Oh yes! Fuck me, fuck me.

Suddenly, whoever was recording dropped the camera and entered the scene, Alfredo!

Jorge handed me to Alfredo who was also well endowed, and I let myself be done, I let those men fuck me, eat my sex and squeeze my breasts, or rather let them do whatever they wanted with me.

From the expression on my face, I could see in the video that I was enjoying myself, that I was having a tremendous time. I left the boys for a moment to dedicate myself to Celeste, I ate her pussy, I sucked her tits as if I had been doing it all my life. I also saw that while Celeste and I were at work the men were masturbating watching us. I left Celeste to get on all fours again and offer my sex to Jorge and Alfredo.

Jorge attacked me again passionately, while he penetrated me, I licked the pussy of Celeste who was lying on the bed and she at the same time sucked her husband's cock, who was on top of her face.

That was a mess of tongues, legs, arms, protuberant breasts and enormous penises.

I couldn't believe what I was seeing, I simply didn't recognize that sex-hungry and lustful woman. I couldn't believe I was participating so richly in that orgy!

I didn't remember anything, but the most spectacular thing of all was that I was getting horny watching the video and not only that, I was excited to see Alfredo recreate what he had experienced that night.

However, my head was spinning, I told myself that that wasn't me, in a second I made up a thousand excuses.

"Don't worry, Emerald, it was because of alcohol, or maybe some kind of drug," I told myself, "what strange neighbors...

Alfredo noticed my presence, looked at me lasciviously and came towards me, but I didn't give him time to get there because I ran out of there, not without desire but with mixed feelings, because the truth is that I was horny and I would have gladly fucked Alfredo again.

Since that day I have gone to Alfredo and Celeste's apartment many times. I have participated in many orgies, and I have decided that it is better to fuck many men, eat the pussy of many women, let them fuck me from all sides, and to do it myself with my neighbors and friends than to continue with the stupid, unfaithful and cuckold that was my boyfriend.

Needless to say, I have left it and now I am a free woman, a lover of group sex.


FUCKING IN THE HEIGHTS

The race through the long, endless corridors of the airport with my sky-high heels, tight jeans, and heavy suitcases had me exhausted.

Not to mention the stress I was feeling because I was about to miss my flight.

“Finally! “I exclaimed.

There, at the very end, was the counter of the company that would take me home. I stopped, took a huge breath of air and prepared to run a few more meters, but the long silk scarf that I had been dragging the entire way prevented me from doing so. It got tangled between my legs, causing me to fall with a loud crash.

Oh god, I remember my face was burning, I wasn't sure if it was from pain or shame. While I whimpered and lamented my bad luck, strong and manly but at the same time caring hands offered me their help.

I looked up to see who it was, and there were those beautiful green eyes staring into my cleavage. Inexplicably it didn't bother me, on the contrary, the pain, anger and shame I felt at that moment turned into excitement. I still don't understand how that stranger could awaken those sensations and that passion so suddenly.

“Are you okay, miss? “Can I help you?” asked.

With a trembling voice I answered yes to both questions.

He took my arm and the contact of his strong, warm hand on my bare arm made me shiver. He took my suitcases and I, with trembling steps, headed to the counter. Once there, he informed me that he was also traveling on that flight.

Now calmer, I thanked him, and proceeded to introduce myself.

“My name is Emerald.

“Beautiful name like its owner,” he responded.

I couldn't help but blush.

“I'm Steven, nice to meet you.

For a few brief but intense seconds we held each other's hands and held each other's gaze. Those eyes, with their deep and mysterious gaze, had me captivated.

Finally they called us to get on the plane. Since we were together in line at the counter, they gave us consecutive seats, and deep inside, I was jumping with excitement.

Everything was going normally. We had been in the air for a couple of hours, we talked about trivialities and we dared to have a drink. Or rather: I was so comfortable that the heavy 11-hour flight was feeling short.

Night came while we were traveling. They served us dinner, and although it was terrible and we criticized it a lot, we ate it all. After dinner, the flight attendants collected the utensils, put on a movie, and there was silence on the plane.

We watched the movie, well, I pretended to watch it, because I couldn't stop thinking about that man who was sitting next to me.

I was thinking about her broad back, her strong arms, her firm abdomen, that tight little ass and her seductive smile. When I was brought out of my reverie by a strong turbulence, which made me jump with fright, of course, my traveling companion, who was not only handsome but also a gentleman, calmed me down.

He put his arm over my shoulder and made me lie down on his chest, which I took advantage of to put my nose to him and feel his delicious perfume, and his manly aroma. I found myself excited again. With my fingers I ran over his abdomen over his shirt, Steven took my chin, and very slowly, as if asking permission, he placed his lips next to mine.

A part of me was screaming at me that what I was about to do was very wrong, but the other was telling me: it's just a kiss, what's wrong with that?

So I let myself do it. I enjoyed that kiss, her warm honey-flavored lips, the novelty, her breathing that was beginning to agitate.

Soon that kiss went further and his hands crossed my neckline. I noticed how my nipples hardened, demanding his caresses.
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