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Erika trembles with excitement when she allows herself to be convinced by her girlfriend to go to a swinger party only for lesbians...

Lesb Swinger Party (Erotic Taboo) is a story belonging to the Taboo Erotic collection, a series of novels with high erotic content on taboo subjects.

(All characters are 18 years or older) 
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Erika Sanders is an internationally known writer, translated into more than twenty languages, who signs her most erotic writings, away from her usual prose, with her maiden name.
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The day I burst with excitement by letting myself be fucked however they wanted.

I have a very stable relationship with my girlfriend, we are both very horny in bed and we both know that pleasure lies in variety. Every time we roll around in bed we avoid repeating the same things we have already done. I have done everything with her, always looking for each new thing we try to keep the spark lit. So whatever you imagine and feel angry about, it's most likely that my girlfriend and I have already done it.

I'm not going to go into details of what we have tried, I prefer that you let your imagination fly and think as many things as you want about us, but I can assure you that almost everything that can be done between two lesbians, we have already tried.

The only thing we don't do is involve other people, we do everything, but only between the two of us, that is the rule that governs all our adventures together.

My girlfriend's name is Cris, at least that's what I affectionately call her, Cris is the diminutive of Cristina. She has an average height, she has one of those asses that makes you look at her, she is not fat, but she has a thick structure, her legs form perfect curves, wide in the thick thighs and her legs become thinner as they go that go down, she has a spectacular waist because it is not very exaggerated but grows to the sides in a very defined way under her stomach, medium-sized tits that fit her perfectly, with very firm nipples that make her look as if she were He is horny all the time, because they are long and always visible on his shirt, he has a bitchy face that perfectly matches his personality, slanted green eyes and hair that reaches to his waist and that he has kept that way since his adolescence. To summarize her description, she is marked everywhere by how Latina she is. Personally, I am very attracted to her figure and, above all, by how nymphomaniac she is, so much so that we can have sex all night and she gets up in the morning to ask for more, thank goodness I am similar to her in that aspect and when she asks for more I am always willing to please her.
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One day when we were drinking wine, we had already emptied several bottles, and she told me a fantasy she had endured in silence because it broke our golden rule: never involve other people. But she had repressed that fantasy so much that it was eating her up inside. The problem with involving other people is that it generates insecurities and awakens many fears that I am not going to try to describe.

She, in the midst of the effects of several bottles of wine, could no longer silence her desire and told me that she was crazy to go to a swinger bar with me and have sex with strangers. She told me that she was dying of pleasure to see me letting myself be fucked. of an unknown person and letting them do whatever that person could think of to me. For her part, she felt that she wanted to do the same thing she described to me but with the idea that we would both be in the same room so we could see each other while we did it.

She confessed that to me and my reaction was to stay silent for a moment processing what she had just confessed to me, because the first thing I thought was that what I was doing to her was no longer enough, it was the first thing that went through my head.

She tried to smooth things over by being very tender with me and told where she got the idea from. It turns out that she is a good friend of a co-worker who opened up to her and confessed that she was a lesbian. Cris also came out and from that moment on they became inseparable. The friend from work told her that they heard about a swinger bar exclusively for lesbians and that without thinking twice they went there and immersed themselves in the pleasure of swinging partners. Cris 's friend told her in detail everything they did in that bar and Cris confessed to me that she had gotten wet from the heat with everything her friend described to her.

When Cris told me that I felt calmer, I discarded the idea that had invaded me when I thought that he was no longer satisfied with me and I relaxed. I knew Cris too well and I knew how hot she is.

The thing stayed like that, we didn't touch on that topic again, but I kept thinking about it and I told myself that I wanted Cris to enjoy his fantasy, but at the same time I had mixed thoughts, because deep down I felt that giving him free rein To that fantasy was like opening a Pandora's box and the end of opening that box was to lose Cris. But on the other hand I felt calm because I knew how happy Cris was with me, that the ideas we both shared, that is, the things we had in common, especially when it came to sex, made me feel calm. Besides, I knew Cris too well and I knew the kind of bitch she was, and I also knew that that idea was consuming her and that made me feel even more afraid because if that desire was so strong for her, maybe I could lose her by not share with her the fantasy I had.

Finally, after putting all my thoughts on a scale, the result was that I wanted to make Cris happy, and very slowly the idea took hold in me, and since she is a horny bitch, I, like her, am a horny bitch too and I ended up thinking that I was also going to enjoy that like she did.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
_Lesb Swinger Party






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
_Lesb Swinger Party






d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





