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It was a Tuesday night, and Lucy and Jess were lying in bed, winding down for the night. Lucy had taken the position of small spoon, enjoying the sensation of Jess' bare skin against her body, her arm around Lucy, hand resting just below her small perky breasts.  "So ginger nut, it's your birthday this weekend", Jess said, her free hand caressing Lucy's fiery red hair. "And you know what that means, you get to pick a sexual fantasy and we do our best to fulfil it. Have you thought about what you'd like for this year?"

Lucy half turned so she could see Jess, her cheeks flushed a soft pink, her blue eyes widening slightly as she bit her lip in an adorable way that betrayed her nervousness. Jess could feel the tension in her body, her heart rate increasing against Jess' arm. "Jess...I've been thinking about something you told me about", she started, her voice barely above a whisper. "You've told me a lot about your experiences with guys, what it's like to have a real cock inside you, or to suck on one and make them come. I was wondering...if maybe this year for my birthday, we could find someone I could do that with. Someone who would be gentle with me, but also help me explore what it's like to have sex with a man." She looked up at Jess, her eyes filled with curiosity and a hint of fear.

Jess' heart swelled with pride and love as she looked down at Lucy. She could feel the excitement bubbling up inside her, not just for Lucy's adventure, but also because this meant they would be exploring new territories together. Internally, she was already planning how to make this happen - thinking who would be perfect for Lucy's first time, someone who was patient and king but with a great body too..

"Oh ginger nut, I'm so proud of you for wanting to explore this", Jess said, her voice filled with warmth and encouragement. She squeezed Lucy tightly, pressing a soft kiss to her forehead. "We'll make this happen, just like we always do. I promise you, your first time will be amazing. We'll have  someone who's gentle and patient, who will let you take the lead and explore at your own pace. And remember, no matter what happens, I'm here for you. Always." She smiled down at Lucy, her eyes sparkling with excitement and anticipation. "Now, tell me more about what you're imagining. What do you want this to look like?"

Lucy took a deep breath, her eyes fluttering closed as she began to speak. "I've...I've imagined kneeling in front of him, Jess. Just like you've told me about doing with the guys you've been with before." Her voice was soft, hesitant at first, but as she continued, it gained confidence. She could feel Jess' hands caressing her body, making her skin tingle and her nipples harden into tight peaks.

"Picture this", Lucy said, her voice taking on a dreamy quality as she let her imagination run wild. "I'm kneeling in front of him, my hands wrapped around his cock, feeling it pulse." She swallowed hard, her cheeks flushing even more. "You're behind me, Jess, your hands guiding mine, showing me how to stroke him, how to make him moan." Her breath hitched as she imagined the scene, her body responding to the mental image. "I look up at him, and he's watching me with this intense gaze, his cock throbbing in my hand. And then...then I lean forward and take him into my mouth, with you showing me how. You're there, guiding me, encouraging me, helping me make him feel good." She opened her eyes, looking up at Jess with a mixture of excitement and nerves. "Is that...is that too much?"

Jess' eyes were filled with desire as she looked down at Lucy, her heart pounding in her chest. "Oh ginger nut, that's not too much at all", she said, her voice husky with want. "That's perfect. I can just imagine it now - you on your knees, your hair spilling over your shoulders, your small, perky breasts heaving as you breathe. Any man would be lucky to have you there, stroking his cock, looking up at him with those big blue eyes of yours."

She continued, her voice getting lower  as she continued the picture Lucy had started. "He'd be hard as a rock, ginger nut. He'd love seeing your sexy body, your full lips wrapped around his cock. And I'd be there, right behind you, my hands on your body, guiding you, encouraging you. We'd make him feel so good, wouldn't we? And you'd love it too, feeling powerful, seeing the effect you have on him." She leaned down, capturing Lucy's lips in a passionate kiss, her tongue delving into Lucy's mouth, her mind racing with images of her Lucy with a man.

"Mmm, that's a delicious image", Jess murmured, her breath coming in soft pants as she pulled back from the kiss. She could feel Lucy's heart racing against hers, their bodies pressed together, their legs entwined. "But I want to know more, ginger nut. What else have you imagined doing with him? Where does this fantasy take you next?" She ran her fingers through Lucy's hair, tucking a strand behind her ear, her eyes locked onto Lucy's.

"Does he lay you down on the bed, his body covering yours as he kisses you, exploring your mouth with his tongue, his hands roaming over your body? Does he take his time, learning every inch of you, making you squirm and moan with desire? Or does he flip you over, his hands gripping your hips as he enters you from behind, his cock filling you up in a way that's new and exciting?" Jess' voice was low, her words painting a vivid picture in Lucy's mind. "Tell me, ginger nut. What else do you want to experience with him? I want to know all of it, so we can make your birthday fantasy come true."

Lucy's breath hitched as Jess' fingers traced patterns on her skin, sending shivers down her spine. She could feel the heat building between her legs, her body aching with desire at the images Jess was painting in her mind. "I...I've imagined him fucking me", she admitted softly, her cheeks flushing a deep red. "Not just from behind, but also face to face. I want to see his expression when he comes inside me, feel his cock pulsing as he fills me up."

She took a deep breath, her voice gaining confidence as she continued. "I've thought about him pinning my arms above my head while he fucks me, making me completely helpless to his touch. I want to feel his lips on my neck, his hands squeezing my breasts, his cock hitting that spot inside me that makes me see stars." She looked up at Jess, her eyes filled with a mix of excitement and apprehension. "Is that...is that too much? Too kinky?"

Jess' heart pounded in her chest as Lucy laid out her fantasies, her own body responding to the vivid images Lucy was painting with her words. She could feel her own pussy growing damp, her nipples hardening into tight peaks as she imagined all the things they could do together. "Oh ginger nut, that's not too much at all", she said, her voice filled with desire and admiration. "I love that you're exploring your kinks, that you're not afraid to tell me what you want. And I promise you, we'll make every single one of those fantasies come true."

Jess reached into the bedside drawer, her fingers wrapping around a familiar silicone shaft. She lubed it up with practised ease, her eyes never leaving Lucy's flushed face. "Close your eyes, ginger nut", she said softly, her voice filled with desire and anticipation. "I want you to keep telling me about your fantasies, but this time, I want you to imagine it's a man sliding inside you as you talk."

She positioned the dildo at Lucy's entrance, feeling her muscles tense slightly in anticipation. "Relax, ginger nut", she murmured, running her free hand up and down Lucy's side, soothing her. "Just let yourself feel. Imagine it's him, filling you up, stretching you in a way that's new and exciting." She began to slowly push the dildo inside Lucy, feeling her body resist for a moment before giving way.

"Tell me more, babe", Jess encouraged, her voice low as she continued to push the dildo deeper. "Does he fuck you slow at first, letting you get used to his size? Or does he slam into you, making you gasp and moan with surprise and pleasure?" She could feel Lucy's body responding, her muscles clenching around the dildo as she began to move it in and out, matching the rhythm of her words. "Does he talk to you while he fucks you? Does he tell you how good your pussy feels, how hard you're making him? Or does he just groan and moan, his body slamming into yours with all the pent-up desire he has for you?"
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