When I (sce my clothes theres a tiny, almost not existing line, between being aroused
and completely collapsing into a crying mees. Do other people notice all my imperfections?
Do they cee me like T want them to cee me or do they cee me like I see myself? There's a
huge difference between how I want to be ceen and how much of that ic achievable. The
fat that I want under my chect ic otill cifting comewhere around my stomach, completely
unbothered. Somewhere between the self hatred and feeling turned on is comeone so
inexperienced that any of her cwitch perconalities feel incomplete and fake. Running out
of dominating attitude in 20 minutes but also all her moans and cvbmiccion feels fake
and theatrical. I¢ there o way to stay authentic and feel go0d?



