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Chapter 1: The Garden of Earthly Delights
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Full of good intentions, Zoé (the brunette) and Iris (the blonde) decide to take care of the garden in the run-up to summer. However, under the sun, the two friends quickly set out to discover a completely different garden, which is intimate to say the least... A first love between girls that the pretty Zoé is not about to forget!

My friend Iris (the blonde) and I had decided to take care of the garden while my parents were away. Although we were initially highly motivated, the sun, the lovely breeze and our light clothing soon changed everything. We couldn't stop laughing and teasing each other, and when Iris lifted my denim miniskirt with the handle of her broom, I told myself that the garden could wait... I'd been flirting with my pretty blonde for a while without having dared to take the plunge. Had the time come? Our glances became more and more flirtatious and insistent.

After a while, I couldn't help but ask my beautiful friend if she wouldn't mind showing me her breasts, which I imagined to be superb and had been fantasising about since our very first discussion in a university lecture hall. ‘All right!’ she replied, “but then you do the same.” When our nipples, swollen with excitement, brushed against each other and then touched, I knew that there was no going back... It was a completely different garden to the one made up of trees, flowers and bushes that we were about to visit! Clearly very au fait with lesbian love, Iris pounced on me to take possession of my little hole already dilated through my G-string. Mmm, her use of the tongue was exquisite, and tingles ran through my whole body. Quickly, my G-string was nothing more than a vague memory, and her inquisitive mouth sucked my lips in with a very arousing sucking noise.

Her tongue made its way to the centre of my soaking wet intimacy. I had often fantasised about making love to a woman, but I must say that the sensations, the gentleness, the complicity were beyond anything I could have imagined in my wettest dreams.

After exploring every nook and cranny of my pussy, my sweet partner made me feel that she too would like to be eaten by my little tongue. So we settled into a 69 position in the garden and there I had the joy of tasting a pussy for the first time in my life. Like me, Iris was dripping wet. I really loved lapping up that juice!

I ran my tongue over her swollen clitoris before diving between her labia to explore her most intimate depths. My partner and I were writhing with pleasure. My parents weren't due back for several hours, but I wasn't totally reassured by our exhibition in the garden, even if it inevitably only heightened the excitement of this first experience between girls.

With Iris, I felt unrestrained, capable of any excess, so much did her licks make me climb to seventh heaven. Over-excited, I slipped away for a few moments to fetch my ‘little green guy’, as I nicknamed him, so that Iris could play with him between my thighs. When I returned, her smile said a lot about her intentions. The little minx hastened to grab the beautiful object and insert it into my pussy. The back

​

and forth of the vibrator between my clasped thighs, combined with the flicks of her tongue on my clit, made me cry out with pleasure, which the neighbours must have enjoyed to no end.

But at that point, nothing mattered to me any more. Iris took a perverse pleasure in making me scream and, to say the least, she didn't pull any punches. It must be said that my words perfectly indicated to her how much pleasure she was giving me. ‘Go on... Fuck me, ram your cock deep inside my little pussy and fuck me like a bitch...’ The words came out of my mouth without me being able to control them. My partner enjoyed making me increase in decibels.

The little bitch pushed the entire ‘little green man’ between my thighs to make it disappear entirely. I felt open, dilated, stretched, and I asked for more. ‘Put it all in, put it all in... Explode my pussy, faster, faster, yeah, you're going to make me oooohhhhhhh. A few moments later, I was overcome by an incredibly powerful first orgasm. My whole body was trembling from head to toe. Satisfied with the result, but by no means sated, Iris continued her to-and-fro movements in my private parts. I wanted to shout ‘Stop!’, but the excitement was stronger than reason, and I let her do it. I thought I was going to go crazy, the pleasure was so intense.

My girlfriend spat on my pussy and pushed the dildo back deep inside my flesh. I wanted a break, to be able to give her pleasure too. But Iris said, ‘You'll have plenty of time to make me come. It really turns me on to see you like that, getting off like crazy!’ Iris had years of experience and confidence that were light years ahead of mine, so I gave in. I closed my eyes and let my luxury partner guide me.

When Iris got it into her head to make me come again with her tongue, I thought my heart was going to give out. The little bitch ate me for several tens of minutes and, when the orgasm came, I really thought I was going to lose it. In an instant, my whole body stiffened, my pussy contracted, and I couldn't hold back the tears of happiness, such was the intensity of the orgasm.

Although the parental garden hasn't changed much since then, thanks to Iris, I have gradually become an expert in the female garden that we obviously enjoy maintaining!
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Chapter 2: A sleigh ride called desire...
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For the end-of-year celebrations, the bubbly Laura has gone to visit Inge, her Danish pen pal. Despite the snow, our two rascals will find a technique of their own to warm up. Long live new energies!

Denmark is beautiful, but it's cold, very cold! For this little Christmas break, I had decided to go and visit Inge, my Danish pen pal with whom I had maintained friendly relations during the year she had spent with me at university. Blonde, cheerful and even a little crazy behind her shy appearance, Inge was an electric battery who always took life on the bright side.

That afternoon, we had decided to go and get some wood to make a fire. When I saw my pretty blonde wearing nothing but a miniskirt, I realised that her resistance to the cold was extraordinary. And when

​

she added with her delightful accent: ‘Look at my nipples, they're so hard!’, we suddenly changed the subject. I immediately unbuttoned my top. Then things happened at breakneck speed. Inge sat me on the sledge intended for our logs and slipped a skilful hand under my snow-white G-string. Her fingers kneading my clitoris over the thin fabric almost made me forget the cold all around us. Everything in life was fun for Inge, including sex. Boys, girls, she liked everything, and I was determined to enjoy it! When the lips of my northern doll met my mouth, I felt an emotion that I had never experienced with a man.

I took immense pleasure in feeling her tongue swirling while her fingers searched my intimacy. Then, with a leap, my partner got up, leaving me a bit stranded. I was afraid that the party was already over, but I didn't know the resources of my attentive correspondent. ‘I wanted to make love to you here and I took the sled so that we would be comfortable. For more pleasure, I brought my little toys with me. I hope you like it? You'll see, they're great!’ Well, I was blown away! Behind her schoolgirl airs, Inge hid a fiery temperament. People from northern countries are said to be very comfortable with sex, and here was a perfect demonstration. Without further ado, my diligent pen pal rubbed her lovely little vibrator against my wet pussy.

Luckily the sun was shining on us, otherwise my juices would have frozen on me! After gently stimulating my love button, Inge inserted the pleasant object deep inside me. The minx soon began to thrust her sex toy back and forth between my open thighs. The blonde knew how to use the toy with astonishing dexterity, proof of its frequent use.

When Inge lifted her skirt, I was astonished to see that my little minx wasn't wearing any panties. Instead, she had a well-maintained, thick bush that was unlike any girl I knew. She made me get on the sledge doggy-style before putting the divine vibrator back in my pussy. She was calling the shots... The situation was unbelievable. There I was, in the middle of Denmark, outside in the cold and snow, getting dildoed on a sled by my pen pal. Talk about a Christmas holiday memory! Inge was quite aroused, as was I, by this extravagant situation, and she positioned herself on top of me to better thrust the little sex toy as deeply as possible. She was obviously aroused because I could feel her wetness running down my back. She caressed herself and put her words into action. ‘How would you like a big cock to fuck your little pussy? I'm sure you'd like to be squirted on, you little slut.

Come on! Now it's your turn to show me your talent!’ It was the first time I had put my tongue on a girl's genitals and, even though I felt a little awkward, I found the sensation delicious. Inge was dripping wet, and the liquid that flowed into my mouth had a powerful but exquisite taste. My little blonde, who was no stranger to sapphic love

​

s started to get into doggy style to make it easier for me to get to her private parts. I plunged my tongue between her lips and savoured the delicacy she was offering me. I must admit that I had never imagined that making love to another girl could be so pleasurable. ‘Stick the dildo in me!’ my partner suddenly demanded.

I grabbed the red dildo, thicker than the one I had been given, and stuck it between the lips of the beautiful Inge. The object entered fully into this intimacy already opened by my tongue, and my ice doll could not hold back a delicious squeak that only increased my arousal. As I thrust rapidly and deeply between my girlfriend's thighs, I massaged my already quite swollen clitoris.

Our respective moans had now given way to cries of pleasure that filled the enchanting natural setting of our outdoor lovemaking. We were both climbing at the same pace towards orgasm and, despite the snow, a violent heat was gradually spreading in my lower abdomen, slowly invading my body.

After a few more minutes of this treatment, Inge and I reached orgasm together and couldn't hold back our cries of pleasure any longer. I continued to penetrate her with the dildo while her whole body was seized by spasms, evidence of the violent orgasm that had just seized her. We remained huddled together for a long time on the sleigh, which, without reindeer or Father Christmas, had nevertheless given us the most beautiful and most surprising of gifts.

I left the cold, white country with my head full of memories and, above all, that divine warmth in my lower abdomen that seizes me every time I think back to that pleasurable moment.
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