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YOUR FANTASIES FULFILLED... OR NOT?



Pleasure, passion, sex, without limits


ISABELLA CANDY
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THE AUTHOR
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ISABELLA CANDY is a successful writer of erotic novels and stories, with which she has proven to be one of the most famous experts in the art of lovemaking. She is over 20 years old and under 30, and she declares herself heterosexual, although she has often had very intense encounters with other women (her current partner is another attractive woman), which is why she says of herself that she is also a lesbian. She loves passionate encounters, unexpected ones, threesomes, and swapping partners.

She is an extremely attractive woman who arouses passion in both men and women.
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HELLO, I'M ISABELLA
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Hi, I'm Isabella. And I guarantee you'll enjoy reading me. To start, I'll explain who I am. I'm a cheerful and fun girl in my early 20s. I'm heterosexual. I like both men and women, and I pay close attention to their personality, not caring about their physical appearance at all. I fall in love very easily with people, not with their looks. I'm single, although I now live with Vivian, a wonderful woman who, although not very pretty, has me in love with her naturalness, her silences, her glances, her kisses, and caresses. When she and I make love, we love each other, we devour each other, we kiss, and we suck each other intensely. I always use that intensity when I make love with all my lovers, whether they are men or women, tall or short, ugly or handsome, fat or thin, young or old. And, what's more, I've never cared about the race of my loves.

I'm sure that if I get to know you, I'll fall in love with you too... And you with me.
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PROLOGUE
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Once again, bestselling author Isabella Candy invites us to relax, enjoy, get excited, and reach orgasm simply by reading her daring, sexual, and fascinating stories.

It begins with a woman going to the movies with her husband. Shortly after the film begins, the man sitting next to her begins to caress her without her husband knowing. Then...

It continues with Patricia, an attractive brunette woman who, accompanying the protagonist, goes to a swingers' club. There she learns what a threesome, an orgy, a...

Afterwards, you will enter a dream of pleasure with Veronica, which will become reality... or not?

You'll be excited like never before by this woman who cheats on her husband and, without him knowing, has an encounter with two men at the same time.

You'll want to be him or her in the following story, in which a very cheeky boy ends up fucking his uncle's ex-wife. The protagonist

A visit to a very hot gynecologist will turn you on immensely. Afterward, you'll want to be the teacher or student having intense sex between classes, or with Colette the nymphomaniac, witnessing just that, overly pleasurable sex. And finally, you'll learn the secret of a married couple and their best friend (will it be an exciting, intense, and overly pleasurable threesome?).

Enjoy...
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SOMEONE TOUCHES ME AT THE MOVIES.
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We had decided to go to the movies. We had nothing better to do on that Sunday afternoon.

We settled into our seats, and when the lights went down, I was already curled up on my husband's shoulder. The screening began, and I was immersed in the film's plot. It seemed entertaining when it started, a thriller that hooks you from the start.

Fifteen or twenty minutes later, I realized someone was sitting next to me. Nothing unusual in a public movie theater, but I was surprised to feel the typical brush against my forearm from the arm of the person sitting next to me, when you share a single armrest between the two seats. It didn't matter; I just had the feeling that no one had been sitting there before.

I refocused on the movie. The plot was good, and it kept me on edge. It was also a movie with fairly low lighting, which might be why I hadn't noticed whether anyone was next to me or not. I rested my head on my husband's shoulder again.

However, I felt the touch of the arm of the person next to me again, and this time several times, at first without realizing it, then thinking there was something intentional in that insistent human warmth, and then completely convinced that there was. I was wearing a short-sleeved shirt, and I became convinced there was something intentional when I felt a tickle that made me jump slightly, making the hair on my arm stand up. I was being caressed.

I thought it wasn't worth making a scene. Besides, the scene could be considerable if my husband found out what was happening. I decided to let it go, simply moving my arm away a few inches. Not at all, because the caress came closer again, soft, faint... and I decided I wasn't going to give it any importance, and pretend nothing was happening. I tried to concentrate on the movie again.

I think that's what he was hoping for. That I'd let him do it. When he saw that I didn't reject him, he ventured to caress my shoulder, moving his hand up to brush my neck. I thought about stopping again, but then I thought about not making a scene, that it wouldn't go any further... and besides... I was starting to feel aroused thinking about a stranger's caresses. It had made me nervous at first, and I'd even considered discreetly changing seats on the way to the bathroom, but it had gone from that mixture of indignation and nervousness to a mixture of excitement and curiosity that had me increasingly on edge.

By the time I felt his hand slip through the opening of my shirt to reach my breasts, I was already beyond wet. That bastard had managed to make me feel like a bitch in heat, without doing practically anything... I felt his fingers search inside my bra and gently pinch my nipples.

Fortunately, my husband didn't notice anything. I think the darkness in the room and his concentration on the movie prevented him from seeing anything else.

In addition to the short-sleeved shirt, I was also wearing a short skirt. I didn't think things would go any further than that, but just fantasizing, I decided to go to the bathroom and take off the panties I was wearing. So I did. I told my husband I had to go to the bathroom, and in two minutes I was back... panties-less and dripping wet, as I'd seen in the bathroom.

The guy on my right hadn't left. He was still there. He waited a few minutes, obviously not wanting to draw attention to himself. I thought it would take him a few minutes to get back on my arm. However, the next thing I knew, he was putting his hand directly on my pussy.

I felt surprised, I held my breath and the urge to jump, and my husband didn't even notice. Obviously, my neighbor had no trouble finding my genitals and checking how wet I was. He caressed my clitoris. I was almost reaching an orgasm I wouldn't be able to contain... and suddenly he stopped, withdrew his hand, leaned close to my ear, and told me he was waiting for me in the bathroom!

My neighbor had whispered to me that we'd meet in the bathroom, and I definitely thought I was taking things too far. I let a minute pass to calm down, glancing at my husband, who was still lost in the plot of the movie. I tried to calm my spinning head. And... my pussy won over my mind. I could feel my juices dripping between my legs, and I couldn't wait to confront that bastard. I whispered in my husband's ear that I had to go to the bathroom again, that I wasn't feeling too well, and I went.

There was no one there except him. He was leaning against one of the doors and motioned for me to come in. I walked to where he was pointing, and without a word, he approached me. He just said, "You look amazing, and don't worry... it'll only be ten minutes, but you'll remember it for the rest of your life."

He approached me from behind, lifted my skirt, and from behind me, began caressing my groin. He knew, as I did, that I'd been dripping for a while. He spread my juices between my legs and began caressing my pubic bone. When he touched my clitoris, I felt like I was already cumming. It was such an exciting and tense situation...

He pulled out some kind of handkerchief and told me he wanted to blindfold me. I agreed. He did, and seconds later I felt his cock enter my pussy, filling me up... He was standing behind me, cupping my tits in his hands. He moved, penetrating me deep inside me. I felt the tip of his cock reach the end of my pussy, its thickness widening with each thrust. I was in ecstasy. I couldn't see anything, but I felt like this stranger was pushing me to the brink of my emotions.

Only a few minutes had passed, and he whispered in my ear again. "Now for a surprise, you're going to like it." And he removed the blindfold...

What I saw almost made me lose my senses.

It turns out that, taking advantage of my first bathroom break, I'd talked to my husband, who wasn't as clueless as he seemed and was getting the hang of things. The bastard was enjoying it, and he was the one who told her to take me to the bathroom.

There was my husband, staring wildly as this strange bastard pounded into me and took me like a whore. Leaning only a few feet away from us, his cock was out and jerking like crazy. He was so turned on, I swore I'd never seen his cock so hard and big.

I realized I could continue enjoying that magnificent cock. When I started cumming for the second time, I saw my husband unload a torrent of cum. At the same time, my "rapist" unloaded his own cum inside my pussy. I couldn't take it anymore and I screamed, feeling that warm torrent flooding inside me...

We got dressed and the three of us headed straight out the door. We didn't mention the subject until that evening, when after fucking three times in a row, we were so excited remembering what had happened...

Since then, we return to the cinema from time to time ;)
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MANY YEARS WISHING FOR PATRICIA
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I met Patricia over 10 years ago. She was about 24, and like now, she was a very attractive woman. She had dark hair, large eyes of the same color, and a wonderful smile. She was slim and had a good bust, and an unusual natural elegance.

Patricia was my good friend Steve's girlfriend, and that's how he introduced her to me. She became part of our gang, and we regularly went out drinking. Some nights, they would sleep over at our house after the party, and on those nights, I would listen to her moans while they fucked. Admittedly, given my great respect for Steve, it never occurred to me to try anything with her. But at the same time, hearing her most intimate moans excited me so much that I would go to the same side of the door, which usually wasn't completely closed, and masturbate while listening to those gasps. I masturbated like that a dozen times, and many dozens more over the years, remembering those sensations.

These long years have passed, and what used to be get-togethers practically every weekend became less frequent when they had their son, eight years ago. Since then, it's been a monthly dinner and a more homey, calm, and relaxed plan. But we've always had a great affection for each other, and her goodbye or welcome hugs whenever we get together have allowed me to treasure a touch of her breasts, a kiss that has slipped inward or outward more than usual. And I repeat, I have no intention of anything beyond what I'm sharing. What can I do? I'm a guy who's loyal to his true friends!
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