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I – In the Bleak Darkness, She Touches Herself Alone
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A room is sometimes like an empty shell when there is no love, and yet love is only possible when it is shared. With whom? she wonders as her hand glides on her skin. Sometimes it is better to be alone, and she releases a moan against the pillow. 

Beatrice has always lived a good life – pure and innocent. She does not smoke or drink, but there is a desire that boils in her, a passion left untamed like forest fire. And in this dark and quiet room, she touches herself. With her hand grabbing her breast while the other plays with her pulsating jewel, she lets herself climax with a sigh of relief. 
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