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Need to escape a little in the
carnal pleasures? To shiver with pleasure while reading? It's a
story that tells the secrets of a young pilot. Being the only
inherited from his family, he knew how to keep the family secrets.
It's up to you to discover these four secrets that he knew how to
preserve? It's up to you to discover the secret he kept between
himself and his sister's girlfriend? It's up to you to discover the
secret he kept between himself and his sister? It's up to you to
discover the secret he had carefully kept in himself and his second
mother? It's up to you to discover the secrets he kept between
himself and his stepmother's friends? It's up to you to find out if
all these sweet secrets will be revealed or not? Need to go into a
world full of sensuality?
  It's up to you to find out... 
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My name is Stephan Morgane, I'm
the only boy in a women's home, but it helped me grow and become
strong. Currently, I am the only son of two legally married mothers
with my father who was a financial backer. My second mother gave
birth to a daughter but she is younger than me. Being the only son
helped me learn and understand that when you become a man, you have
to face the most difficult and complicated jobs in the house. My
two mothers lived together for more than 20 years, which makes my
half-sister two years younger than me. My half-sister Kelly was a
lesbian like her mother 
Francesca.
  

  
As the only boy in the house, I had my share of problems
because I lived in this house for 23 years. It was after the age of
twenty that I moved to work away from my family for five years. I
was in the house when Kelly started her second year of college.
When she leaves, the house becomes empty and I remain the only son
in the house with my real mother Samantha and my second mother
Zoey. Being the eldest son in my house was a real challenge for me
because there were times when I had to take on the role of a father
when someone had a problem in the house. My father Steven JP
Morgane left us very early, rest his soul. Without him, I had to
deal with the problems of the women of the house that they
themselves could not handle. When Kelly had problems with one of
her friends Tatiana, I handled it. In short, I have always had a
frank relationship with Kelly and I have always been there for her.
I had to put up with her whims when she went through a lot of
disappointments in those relationships with her friends. Although
my stepsister Kelly is a lesbian, I have done everything to make
her relationship with her girlfriend Tatiana go smoothly, because
it is a joy for me to see my stepsister happy. Indeed, she was
happy with her girlfriend Tatiana. Our whole family appreciates
Tatiana, which is why a few months before Kelly's start of the new
academic year, we accepted that she come to our house from time to
time. One day I was in my bedroom and it was a surprise to me to
see my sister's girlfriend open my bedroom door to ask me:

  

  
-Stephan, have you seen Kelly?

  

  
-Ah…she went out with her mother, they should be back very
soon. I said.

  

  
-Oh okay. Ofet it is now that it comes to my mind. I need to
tell you a few things. I've never had the chance to chat with you
like this!

  

  
-Is that so. What is the problem again? I tell her knowing
well that the only thing that confuses her are little problems with
my sister. There is nothing else except these small problems. I
chimed in by saying:

  

  
-You know ? This is my bedroom, it's not at all good that
we're talking here, I'd like us to go to the living room on the
sofa instead. There, we will be more comfortable.

  

  
Once in the living room, I sat on the sofa, then she came to
sit next to me. Then she said to me:

  

  
-Thank you for giving me the time to listen to what I had to
say!

  

  
-I also thank you once again for your consideration. Now I'm
listening to you!

  

  
-I have to talk to you about your sister!

  

  
-It doesn't surprise me at all and I know it's always the
subject on your carpet. I tell him with a sense of humor.

  

  
-Yes, I know. I would like to ask you your point of view in
relation to Kelly who will soon begin her return to university, far
from us. I will stay here in this town waiting for him. I am
worrying!

  

  
-Hum…To be honest with you. Kelly has never known how to
handle a long distance relationship. She never had a long distance
relationship. It can work out between you if she tries to handle
it!

  

  
-From the bottom of my heart. Do you know what I think? I
know she's going to try to deal with this however I'm worried
because I won't be able to see her all this time. I'm afraid, will
she be able to stay true to me all this time? It's hard for me when
I realize that I'm losing her!

  

  
When she told me that, I felt fear in her voice. Then I told
him in a reassuring tone:

  

  
-Don't worry, the only way to find out is to try it!

  

  
- You're right, however, if it happens that I lose your
sister one day, I can succeed me because I love her with all my
heart, I love your family and I love you too!

  

  
-Ah well…I wouldn't like Kelly to hear you say what you're
telling me! I tell him while smiling.

  

  
-Don't worry, she's not home yet. Kelly knows my past and she
could never imagine that! She told me while laughing.

  

  
-I know she told me a bit about you. She knows you, but I
don't know you, you're still a mystery to me!

  

  
-You are perfectly right. Seeing all the good things you did
to make my relationship with your sister work like a charm. You
really deserve to know that! I had had boyfriends before I met your
sister and all those boyfriends had disappointed me. I felt very
bad. It was from there that I had decided not to go out with a boy
anymore, nor to have another boyfriend. I had gone two months
without knowing any relationship. Having sex for a woman is
perfectly normal because it is a biological need. When I had known
Kelly, I knew she was a lesbian. I tried to flirt with her and told
her what had happened to me with my exes. She understood me
perfectly and I really liked the way she behaved with me as if I
had never dated a man. Since when I had my first sexual
relationship with her, we stayed together until then.

  

  
-Hmm… Here is a beautiful love story!

  

  
-Ha haha…It looks like the plot of a novel, doesn't it? She
told me while smiling.

  

  
- No, not for as much because I know that you love him
sincerely and I can only wish the best for you!

  

  
-Thank you Stephan, knowing that this statement comes from
you, it goes straight to my heart!

  

  
Then she leaned over to kiss me and then pulled back. She
started by looking me in the eye and kissing me again. It had taken
a few seconds for Tatiana to realize what she was doing. She
retreated back, then got up and walked as fast as she could to the
living room door, yet she didn't come out.

  

  
-I'm sorry, Stephan! She said to me then I noticed that the
tears began to flow down her cheeks. Then she went on to
say:

  

  
- I couldn't control myself.

  

  
I got up from the sofa to approach her, put my arm around her
neck and tried to console her by saying:

  

  
-It's not your fault. Don't worry, it's already in the
past.

  

  
She sat in front of the living room door while putting her
face in her hands, then she started crying.

  

  
-I'm so afraid of losing Kelly that I don't know what I'm
doing anymore. She told me while still crying.

  

  
-Don't worry, your relationship will work perfectly, you'll
see! I replied in a soothing voice that I've always used when
speaking with my sister.

  

  
-You are really very beautiful, Stephan! She told me while
trying her eyes.

  

  
-I know it !

  

  
Filled with compassion, I sat down on the ground next to her.
She started again by looking me straight in the eye without saying
anything. I didn't know what she was thinking, then she started
miming:

  

  
-I want to say…

  

  
Without finishing her sentence, she kissed me again but this
time she didn't let go of my lips. I tried to push her away but she
grabbed my arms. She grabbed me against her while continuing to
kiss me. I didn't feel comfortable and I felt like I was being
suffocated. At some point, she had paused while looking me straight
in the eye. Then she said to me:

  

  
-Don't think I'm going to stop.

  

  
Then she started ripping my shirt off and she started kissing
me again. Faced with what is happening, I stopped him.

  

  
- You're crazy, stop it. We can't do what you say we're doing
here. I said. Then I got up, she got up then and she followed me up
the stairs to my room. In front of me she took off her jeans and
her shirt. She was in her thong, then lay down on my bed so I could
admire her body. The dice are already cast, there is no going back
so I moved closer to her, Tatiana cracked the zipper of my pants
and she put my cock in her mouth. I couldn't believe I couldn't
believe a lesbian was sucking me off like a pro. She sucked my cock
for a long time and then lay down and took off her thong. I moved
closer to her to give her what she wanted so I spread her legs. I
started rubbing her clit to try to lubricate her pussy. When I
introduced my cock into her pussy, she started screaming:

  

  
-Oh my God…

  

  
Her pussy was so tight that if I start swaying my hips
faster, I might hurt her. So I grabbed her hips to push my cock a
little deeper into her pussy. Once I started noticing that her
pussy loosened up she said to me:
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