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What is a woman? Absurd and controversial question. So where
to start? Why not start with a question? Or even by several? Me,
woman – us, women? Having always been a defender of free thought, I
therefore suggest that you do an exercise. Rather than read my
pre-chewed opinion! Are you trying to be romantic with a woman? Why
do women dream of marriage and babies as soon as things go well
with a man? Why do women have so many things in their purses? Why
do women criticize their girlfriends when they spend their lives
together? Why do women have so many clothes and complain about
having nothing to wear? Why do women talk so much? above all, why
do women have so many shoes? Should women have exclusive spaces and
resources? One day, will we stop wanting to “find ourselves
beautiful”, even for ourselves? It's up to you to find out… Can we
see ourselves according to other criteria?
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The story I am telling you
happened during my winter break with my Aunt Gianna. The latter had
two daughters Catherine Morgane and Nina Morgane. Nina was the
eldest, she was 20 years old and her sister Catherine was 18 years
old. From the first day that I arrived at their home, my two
cousins appreciated my charm and my corpulence. My two cousins had
made advances to me, not knowing which one to choose among my two
cousins, I had remained neutral in my position. On the seventh day
of my arrival at their home, Nina had come to my room in the middle
of the night. Having fallen in love with her nudity, we had started
making love when her sister came to surprise us. Not knowing what
to do to try to calm her, I asked her with the consent of her big
sister to participate in our feast. This she accepted without
hesitation. That night in my room, so we made love to three. The
next morning, when I woke up, I realized that Catherine was no
longer in my bed. When I asked Nina, where did her sister go? She
told me that she hadn't even spoken to him because of her morbid
jealousy. Nevertheless, Nina had guessed that she should normally
go swimming around eight-thirty. So I got up out of bed, just put
my pants on. Then I came out of my room to just check if my Aunt
Gianna and Uncle were still home. When I came out of my room, I
found that my uncle had already gone to work and my aunt Gianna was
doing housework at home. Being satisfied with my findings, I went
back to my room to have a little fun with Nina who was still
waiting for me in my bed. Once I got into bed, I started fondling
Nina's breasts. When I started by sucking her left nipple and while
stroking her pussy with my right hand, my cock automatically went
erect. When she started moaning, I rushed to put my right hand over
her mouth because I wouldn't like my aunt to know that her two
daughters had spent the night in my bed. Then I spread Nina's legs
with both my hands, I crouched down between her thighs in order to
lick her pussy when all of a sudden we heard a sound of a door
opening right next to my room . Nina in her fear to jump out of
bed, she put my sheet around her waist to hide her nudity. Then she
walked to my bedroom door. I saw her open my door calmly to check
on the person who was entering the bathroom. She whispered to me
that it was her little sister Catherine who had gone into the
bathroom to take a shower. Nina quietly made her way out of my
room, she hurried to get into hers. By the time I got dressed
properly and tidied up my room, I heard the door to the bathroom
right next to my room open again. I hurried to check if it was
really Catherine. Once she noticed my presence, she greeted me
kindly and I approached her. I pushed him against the bathroom door
and when I started to smell the smell of soap that was released on
his body. She proceeded to say to me:
  
-Hold on ! Not here ! Mom is washing the dishes in the kitchen!
She whispered to me.
  
When I slipped my right hand under her towel to touch her pussy
while stroking her big breasts with my left hand.
  
- Ouch! she exclaimed.
  
I released him automatically for fear that my aunt Gianna was
waiting for his cries. I hadn't finished my reflection yet when I
started by listening to my aunt's footsteps coming from the
kitchen.
  
-Catherine, what's going on? she asked her daughter.
  
- Nothing, mom! It was just a leech that scared me! she cried to
her mother.
  
- That's just it, I met four leeches this morning! She said to
her daughter in a tone of relief. Then I started again by listening
to the sounds of plates in the kitchen.
  
Not to create a mess in the house this morning, I walked away
from her and headed to the living room to watch TV with Nina who
had her full attention focused on a reality show. Without wanting
to disturb her, I sat down on the couch right across from hers.
Then a few minutes later, my aunt arrived in the living room while
carrying in her hands a tray on which there were a few cups of tea
with some cookies. As she had a mischievous smile on her lips, I
approached her to retrieve the tray she was holding in her hands.
After thanking me, she went back to the kitchen.
  
When I sat down at the dining table to have my breakfast, Nina
came closer to me to ask me:
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