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ISABELLA, THE AUTHOR


[image: ]




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.

[image: ]

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 besides, I've never cared about the race of my loves.

I'm sure 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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Jeanette and Louise are two eighteen-year-old teenage girls with spectacular bodies who have a special predilection for men older than them.

Each one has a different inclination for their lovers.

Jeanette prefers them over fifty.

Louise is over forty.

These two different stories, one for each of the girls, begin with the loss of their virginity and continue with intense and exciting experiences that surpass each other in sensuality, excitement, enjoyment, and pleasure.

With each line the level rises.

Your imagination, your own mind, will make you want, whether you're a woman or a man, to be one of the protagonists or any of the men they make love to as you read on.

You'll end up so aroused that you'll need male or female companionship, or just to be satisfied yourself. It's up to you.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


JEANETTE 
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The importance of stable homes with loving mothers and fathers in raising children has always been emphasized. I was blessed with such a home, except my parents were very busy with their careers and social events involving other adults and had little time for me. I know they love me very much, but not enough for them to pay much attention to my personal life.

My name is Jeanette, and I was seventeen when my parents moved to Rome so they could accept their big job promotions. They bought a nice house on the outskirts of an old suburb, and I did my best to cope with the change. I was always shy and had a hard time meeting new people. There weren't many young people my age in the immediate area anyway. I met some nice kids in high school, but we lived too far apart to allow for much interaction. I spent most of my free time home alone.

I eventually met and became friends with our neighbor, Estephan, who was single and 37 years old at the time. I started hanging out at his house, especially when it was warm enough to use his nice pool. Estephan's house is U-shaped with the pool in the middle, so it's very private.

He was always polite and a gentleman with me, and I never felt at risk around him. When I met his friends, they let me tag along and helped me mature emotionally.

I felt very comfortable around Estephan, her friends, and some of the other older guys who came around from time to time. They treated me like a young lady, not a high school girl. I'm sure that also made me act more mature. I felt very comfortable around all of them, and there were never any sexual overtones in any of our interactions. Estephan protected me and would have stopped any of her friends even if they tried to approach me that way.

However, things changed when I matured physically in every way, after the spring and summer, when I turned eighteen. By midseason, I had a sexy, rounded, prominent butt and D-cup breasts. I'm tall, 5'7" and weigh 130 pounds. I wasn't just a skinny high school girl anymore. I'm full-figured with very attractive curves.

That's when Estephan started paying attention to me in a different way, and I know he liked my body. My parents didn't allow me to wear skimpy swimsuits or other revealing clothing. They also didn't like me wearing a lot of makeup. So, Estephan bought me a couple of bikinis and some other fashionable clothes that showed off my feminine qualities.

I only wore those clothes when I was at Estephan's house. At first, the women helped me with my makeup and clothes. I felt very well-treated like an adult around him. However, that help didn't last long. They realized Estephan was giving me most of his attention, and the women stopped stopping by to visit him.

Of course, his male friends liked me, and I think they were jealous of Estephan for having a delicious teenager like me hanging around all the time. Estephan and I became as close as a teenage girl and a mature adult man could ever be. He started treating me almost like a girlfriend, and I was very attracted to him. He never tried anything sexual with me, at least not until one day toward the end of the summer.
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