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         1. 

         Viktoria closes her eyes. She imagines him standing close to her. She can see his face clearly. His eyes are dark and deep. When she gazes into them, she sees herself somewhere deep inside. He kisses her gently. She shivers with delight. Her heart beats faster when his skin touches her. Her desire is awakened, and her lust is giving off sparks.

         He is gentle. Kissing him creates a heat inside her. She relaxes her body and becomes soft and smooth. He embraces her. His lips are eager, and their tongues are dancing. He smiles with both his mouth and eyes, and so does she. He brushes a strand of hair to the side, away from her eyes. Gently kisses her below her ear, down to her neck and searches his way down to her breast. He is tentative but strengthened by his will. He slowly unbuttons her blouse, one button at a time. Everything moves at a slow pace. She helps him, and soon the blouse is scattered across the edge of the bed. A draft sweeps through the room, and her nipples harden. He cups her breasts and starts massaging them in slow, soft movements – as if he could read her mind. 

         To make love. She has never done it before. This is her first time, and he is her first love. 

         She lays down on her back. He carefully helps remove her pants. He lies down on top of her. They both smile with their whole faces. He kisses her on the lips and moves further down – down her chin, neck, breasts and stomach. Down to her core. Her body is vibrating, wild and longing at the same time. She shivers and feels a tingle run through her entire body. She is freezing, yet she has never felt hotter. He brings out every single sensation inside her. Makes her register them one at a time. It feels like waves are rolling up on her shore when he kisses her pussy lips and the crevice to her innermost parts. She is longing, squirming with lust. She feels a pressure in her throbbing pussy. She needs him. 

         “I need you.”

         He carefully takes his clothes off, one garment at a time, as he grins at her, knowing very well that she is waiting to see more of his skin. And suddenly he stands in front of her, only wearing his underwear. He removes them with painfully slow movements. He is hard. His erection is twitching with longing for her. And she is wet, tight. She caresses herself, touching her opening and feeling the lust seep out of her. She welcomes him with a pussy that has been waiting for this moment for a very long time. He fills her up with his cock. Two bodies become one, and for the first time she feels completely safe. Nothing could be better than this. Nothing could make this moment more pleasurable or beautiful than it already is.
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