
Table of Contents

The Young Seducer: Marquis de Sade First part

Synopsis

Note on the author:

Index:

THE YOUNG SEDUCTOR: MARQUIS DE SADE FIRST PART ERIKA SANDERS

CHAPTER 1

CHAPTER 2

CHAPTER 3

CHAPTER 4

CHAPTER 5

CHAPTER 6

CHAPTER 7

CHAPTER 8

CONTINUED IN THE SECOND PART


The Young Seducer: Marquis de Sade First part

––––––––
[image: ]


Erika Sanders

––––––––
[image: ]


Serie 

The Young Seducer: Marquis de Sade Vol. 1



@ Erika Sanders, 2024

Cover image: @ Shawn Westbrook - pixabay, 2024

First edition: 2024 

All rights reserved. Total or partial reproduction of the work is prohibited without the express authorization of the copyright owner.



Contact E-Mail:

erikasanders98@gmail.com

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Synopsis


[image: ]


––––––––
[image: ]


The young seducer: Marquis de Sade is a new series based on the life and works of the Marquis de Sade. 

Alphonse is a young aristocrat who, being his father so protective and not letting him leave the castle walls where they live, in his adolescence he has not yet known the fruits of love.

With the arrival of an uncle, accompanied by his children, visiting the castle to see their father, everything will change.

The cousins, experts in the arts of love, begin to teach him everything that has been lost ... 

This series is based on the compilation and study of anonymous erotic writings from the 19th century and adapted to the vision that the writer has of the life and work of the Marquis de Sade.
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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.

Author's website:

https://www.instagram.com/erikaasanderss/

Contact E-Mail:

erikasanders98@gmail.com
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At the end of my adolescence, and due to the paternal but mistaken affection of my father, the count, I was still locked up in an old castle, on the north coast of France, without knowing society, except that of my tutors.

I received from them an eternal round of daily lessons, only obtained by studying a few dozen musty volumes.

Naturally an indolent disposition, the monotonous routine of my life infuriated me to such an extent that I truly believe that I could not have survived three more months had it not been for the adhesion of the company that received the old castle.

I was pleasantly surprised, while I was in my studies one morning, by the noise of the wheels of a cart moving rapidly on the stone pavement of the courtyard.

I threw my book into a corner, went downstairs, and met my father at the door to the hall.

He was accompanied by my uncle, also an earl, and his two sons, about the same age.

During the day, my father told me that he was about to start a trip to Prussia as an ambassador, and that after staying in the castle for a week or two, my uncle and my cousins ​​would return to Paris.

They would take me with them, to reside with my uncle, in Paris, during my father's absence.

The next day my father, after giving me a great deal of good advice and his blessing, started on the road to Berlin.

During their stay in the castle, I discovered that my cousins, Françoise and Paul, were two foals as wild as I had always heard and that they unleashed on the inhabitants of a rural village.

They showed that they were expert scholars in that field solace, they challenged everything and led me to do all kinds of mischief, while their father, who had some businesses in the neighborhood, could not take care of our conduct.

When I went to my cousin Françoise's room one day in search of him, when I opened the door, I was astonished by what I saw. 

There was Françoise in bed, in the arms of one of the servants, Juliette, a very lustful wench, finely formed and rosy-cheeked.

When I entered the room, my cousin was lying on top of Juliette, hugging her tightly, with her pair of big white legs crossed over his back, and from the movements and shaking of their bodies, I could tell that they were having fun. in a completely satisfactory way.

They were so engrossed and enthralled with the exercise they were doing that they did not realize that he had entered the room.

During the three days that my cousins ​​had already been with me, and through licentious conversations, they had changed all my preconceived notions of virtue in women.

I had been raised so strictly that I had never been allowed to enter the company of women, not even in the town next to the castle.

And seeing the two of them in bed like that surprised me so much that I stood at the door watching them until Françoise moved away from the girl.

She got up, her back to me, while Juliette was still lying down with her eyes closed, her petticoat and slip up, her thighs wide open, revealing to my burning gaze a round white belly.

The lower part of her belly was covered in a large growth of jet-black curly hair, and down between her thighs, I discovered what I had heard so often, but never seen before: a pussy.

From among the curly hair strands that grew on the mound above, and around the beloved luscious cleft, I could perceive two plump pink lips slightly parted, from which a small whitish-looking foam sprouted.

My senses were so confused with what I saw, and with the strange emotions that had filled me, that I moved towards the bed. 

The moment she heard my step, Juliette buried herself under the covers.

While Françoise approached me and, taking me by the hand, led me to bed saying:

"Cousin Alphonse, what have you seen? How long have you been in the room?" 

I responded and told him that I had witnessed all or most of his performance.

Françoise threw a blanket at the girl, lifting her into a sitting posture, and with one arm around her waist, said:

"Cousin Alphonse, you who have never tasted the pleasures that are received in the arms of a pretty girl, you do not know what it is to be tempted to take advantage of all the opportunities and means in your power, to satisfy your appetite. And look. how beautiful and charming Juliette is; who could refuse her? Having done me the honor of inviting me to her room last night, I couldn't help but return the courtesy tonight and invite her to mine. "

I replied: 

"Yes, she is very charming"

Feeling the desire to understand the pleasures derived from the conjunction of the sexes, I put my hand on Juliette's bare knee, which was still uncovered on the edge of the bed.

The blanket barely covered her cunt and thighs, so I slid my hand under the blanket, until it rested on the hairy mound that towered over the luscious slit below.

But Françoise stopped me, saying: 

"Excuse me, cousin, but Juliette is mine, at least for the moment. But as I see you eager to initiate you in the mysteries of the goddess of love, I think that, with Juliette's help, I will be able to find you a partner for the night. Can we find her, Juliette? " he said, turning to her.

"Oh yes", said the girl, standing up and assuming a smiling look, "we will find for Monsieur Alphonse, my little sister Catherine, who I am sure will like her since she is a much prettier girl than I am, and she is more white and has bigger breasts than I have them, "she said, covering with her hands her pair of thin round white globes, which I was devouring greedily with my eyes. 

"I'm sure," she continued, "that you'll be happy with Catherine when we bring her to you tonight."

After telling Juliette that, provided she took her sister to my room at night, I would keep it a secret and not mention to anyone what I had seen, I withdrew and left them.
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