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THE AUTHOR
ALICE R. STEVEN is a successful Italian-American writer of erotic stories, who defines herself as heterosexual and lesbian. All her writings are based on personal experiences of her or one of her many friends (men and women). All her stories are real, and are written exactly as they have been told to her by their protagonists.
SYNOPSIS
WOMEN, MEN, LOVERS are several erotic poems, charged with a very high sexual level. With them, the reader will reach a level of excitement close to climax. Eroticism is present in all its lines, it is breathed in almost every word.
The protagonists are the married couples Mary and Joseph and Sophie and John, who have been friends for years.
One day, Sophie is walking along the beach and sees two women kissing, caressing each other, making love. She, excited, watches them from behind. That memory makes Mary her secret lover shortly after. They don't want John and Joseph to know. They wouldn't understand.
At the same time, Joseph and John maintain a secret love affair that began one afternoon at the cinema. They keep their encounters hidden. They don't want Mary and Sophie to know. They wouldn't understand them.
But some time later, one day at the beach, the four of them bathe together, naked.
So...…..
WOMEN
THE BEACH
It was a hot Monday.
The shadows,
lengthened the waves of the dunes
from the lonely beach.
Walking among them,
I heard some gasps.
They came from a place out of sight.
I approached,
and I saw two women on a towel,
both naked.
THE HEAT
One moved over the other.
They kissed each other on the mouth
and pressed their chests.
Hidden as it was,
I looked with interest.
So.....,
Then a warmth ran through my body.
A burning so strong that it made me tremble.
That vision excited me.
From where I was I could hear them.
One was whispering something to the other,
and let her hair fall over her cheek.
“I would die for you”,
I heard from where I was.
They then joined their vulvas
and rubbed their thighs.
With each touch the liveliness grew.
Faster and faster.
When one pushed the other hard,
He shouted:
“Oh I’m dying.”
What delicacy there was in his gestures,
What pouts of passion,
What winks of complicity,
what jumps of pleasure.
EXCITED
As they joined together,
I was ashamed.
I lowered my hand and caressed my pubis.
They kept getting excited,
getting hotter and hotter.
I put two fingers in my vagina,
and I started rubbing my clitoris.
When one began to writhe,
the other slowed down its movements.
“Rub me more, gently,” said one.
“Give me your water,” the other answered.
“Wrap me in your arms.”
“Hold me tight, when I squirm, hold me.”
“Oh, never turn off my excitement.”
“Oh, I have become your slave forever.”
More intense panting.
Caresses in the hair.
My fingers went in and out of my vagina,
faster and faster.
My clitoris was burning,
I kept rubbing it.
Kisses on the mouth,
on the neck,
on the chest.
Hands running all over her body.
Those of one and those of the other,
the other's, the one of the one.
And the ecstasy came.
The two of them moaned,
trembled,
they howled,
they laughed.
I moaned silently,
I trembled, I came,
and my eyes danced with pleasure,
while a tear accompanied my smile.
They kissed again.
Unaware of my presence,
They whispered and caressed each other.
I came down from the top of the dune.
An enormous heat ran through my body,
from head to toe.
NIGHT
I went back to my house.
At night I made love to my husband,
but I only thought about the beach.
In those two women.
In her breasts,
in their mouths,
in their wet vaginas ,
in her moans of pleasure,
in his love.....
in my own pleasure...
So,
with that image in my mind,
I came like I've never come before.

