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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 fifth in a row. Each book contains an erotic story. These correspond in part to my life, my real experiences. The rest is a flip-flop movie. 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

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	My Boytoy

	It was Saturday the 8th of July 2017, Hanka's birthday was yesterday. But today she wanted to celebrate this day properly. There's no time for such a party during the week. After all, it was her 50th somersault day, the most rounded number ever, reason enough for a crazy party. 

	 

	I'd known Hank for two years. We were work mates. I can't say that we were joined by a great friendship. We got along well and got along well. So you could say that a friendship grew up between us.

	 

	Hanka's husband insisted on barbecuing. Despite the cold and drizzly weather. But that didn't matter, because the barbecue was in the house. It was just cold, at least for July. For a larger group of people it is difficult to cook in a normal kitchen. Hanka was therefore quite right to make the proposal. Some of the girls, including me, offered to bring her a salad.


- Ende der Buchvorschau -

        Impressum


        Texte © Copyright by

        Dunja Romanova
padigio@gmx.de


            Bildmaterialien © Copyright by

            Dunja Romanova

        Alle Rechte vorbehalten.


        
            http://www.neobooks.com/ebooks/dunja-romanova-dirty-minds-5-ebook-neobooks-AWR6R1V7T1YelEN8S6aF
        


    Images/AWR6R1V7T1YelEN8S6aF.jpg
Dirty Minds

I8 DUNJA ROMANOVA





