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	preface

	Dear readers,

	Thank you for purchasing my book.

	My name is Dunja Romanova. With this book I would like to share my lust and sexuality with you.

	 

	This book is the tenth in a row. Each book contains an erotic story. These correspond in part to my life, my real experiences. The rest is overhead cinema. My stories are therefore a mixture of wishes, longings, real adventures and masturbation fantasies.

	 

	And now to me: I was born in 1982 in the Soviet Union. Specifically, in Rybinsk, in the sign of Sagittarius. We emigrated to Germany in 1996. Our way led us to Berlin at that time.

	 

	I am 162 cm tall and of cosy but aesthetic figure. I've got a full 95 E-cup. My hair is naturally blonde and my eyes are green to bluish. I have been wearing my hair for many years in short and in different colours.

	 

	Meanwhile I'm heavily tattooed. To my father's annoyance, I also had the back of my hand tattooed. Well, now you have an optical image of me in the stories. But feel free to introduce yourself to something else.

	 

	I hope I can give you a little joy with my fantasies and experiences and/or inspire you to erotic acts;)

	Of course, I would be very pleased about a positive evaluation and recommendations. To make reading more pleasant, I write from my own point of view.

	 

	 

	Your Dunja

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	The swimming pool party

	"You're still in pretty good shape for a 35-year-old!" said my girlfriend Kerstin when we let the sun shine on our backs at the pool this morning.

	 

	"At this age, my breasts don't have to hang to the ground." I answered somewhat surprised. And in the same breath, I thought I had to sound a little harsh. "You know, that's not what I meant!" she noticed. "I know!" I grinned and we both laughed.

	 

	I didn't even realize she was filming me in our conversation. But when I saw the camera, I didn't care. For all the years we've known each other, we've seen a lot of each other, but when she asked me if I didn't want to go to the swimming pool party with her tonight, I was a little surprised.


- Ende der Buchvorschau -
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