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Chapter 1: Two lesbians for the gentleman
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In this erotic story, Michael, who is in a long-distance relationship, shares a tale in which his wife fulfills her lesbian fantasy right before his eyes.

For your and our pleasure, here is a little long-distance love in this erotic story. My darling and I live in different cities, and our physical separation has gradually become unbearable. So we decided to fill the increasingly frustrating void with exciting phone scenarios.

Long-distance sex

We called each other every night before bed to whisper our desires and needs to each other. Very quickly, seeing each other's genitals became necessary. Video calls were an excellent way to satisfy our imaginations. Seeing her shaved pubic area, her intimate lips, and her well-defined slit is a sight I never tire of. The sight of her anus is just as good. So, to satisfy my request, my sweetheart would move her phone over the intimate parts of her body. My penis, of course, rose to the occasion and, with the help of my hand, got ready to satisfy me. My sweetheart quickly asked me for the same treatment. Her modesty and reserve about sex gradually faded during our young relationship (less than two years). At this stage of physical desire, she asked me to run the phone over my body. I felt great pleasure during this intimate exhibition. With each new evening, we felt the need to enrich our tele-sexuality.

I imagined scenarios that I knew would excite her, pushing my words further, beyond her limits. And I often told her a story with the following plot: "My darling, imagine that I blindfold you. I cover you with soft kisses, promising you the sensual adventure you've already told me about: being entrusted to the care of a kind, sophisticated woman who will introduce you to the joys of lesbian love. I undress you while describing the woman who will be your lover, watching you. She has pretty eyes and a nice figure. She undresses slowly, following the progression of your own nudity. But at first she keeps her underwear on, preferring to see you naked first. She also asks me to undress so that I am dressed the same as you both. You agree and take the opportunity to take my penis in your hand. You gently fondle me. Your accomplice watches us and smiles. I lay you down on a comfortable table and make room for our friend, who talks to you about your body and her desire for it. I retreat to a corner of the room on an armchair and continue the caresses you started on my penis.

Naughty scenario

Your lover runs her hands over your face, kisses you tenderly, her mouth barely touching your lips. You lean your mouth towards hers, greedy and eager. She keeps her distance and caresses your body. She demands that you open your thighs to her gaze and her sensual touches. I can hear you moan softly. Knowing you, I know that your thoughts are wandering through this story, imagining hands and mouths, that your body is feeling the power of your imagination and its effects on your libido. Your partner takes control of this sensual body-to-body encounter. She is also acting for her own pleasure. She knows that she will only make you come if she lets herself go and fully experiences the complicity between two women in heat. Next to you two, who are in the throes of masturbation, I tell you about my excitement, my hard-on, my desire for you. I tell you how good it feels to finally experience this carnal transgression, outside the norms and usual morals that forbid and offer only frustration. You are beautiful in your pleasure. When you are fully aroused, you tell me that you are mine, that you belong to me, that I can do whatever I want with your body. You trust me. And I ask you to prove this abandonment to me, which you know is mutual, by first enjoying the pleasure of the moment.

What we are experiencing, this lesbian adventure, this exhibitionism on my part, is our test and our proof of love: we give ourselves to each other for our personal and mutual pleasure. I can hear your breathing quicken and guess the tremors of your body, the letting go that leads you to pleasure, then to orgasm. I have to help you get there with my voice, over the phone. So I describe to you how your girlfriend is enjoying you, how she fingers you, licks you, compliments you, and treats you like a woman who loves to come. How she abuses your light, sensitive body in order to satisfy her desire to see you come. Once she's achieved her goal, she asks you to take care of her, to possess her and envelop her in that wonderful feminine sensuality that appeals so much to both women and men. And finally, I tell you how I will possess you after her, fucking you with love and unwavering complicity. And of course, my words will tell you about the warmth of the liquid flowing over my fingers, the result of the pleasure I couldn't hold back any longer."
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