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         Paris

         Noon on a Saturday

         April 2008

          
   

         I am seated at a Thai restaurant next to Montparnasse. I am tired, so tired that I can’t even think. My thoughts are wandering and I let the surrounding smells of spiced lemongrass, coriander and chilli plant intoxicate me. Spicy, that’s the best word to describe the turn my life has taken. I’m struggling to concentrate. My body is burning from a seemingly inexhaustible fire. Last night was so explosive. I never knew I could love like that, him, that day. But let’s go back to the beginning!

      

   


   
      
         Vaugirard Street

         A Thursday night... Six months earlier.

         October 2007

          
   

         I am a nursing student in the second year, and for a year now, I have been living with Laure as my roommate. How can I explain this? I’m timid, friendly, but shy. Laure has no inhibitions, she is seductive, her voice carries and her eyes shine. She managed to convince me to go to a medical student mixer this evening. These mixers have a reputation for being very loose, that is to say, they are practically orgies! I am afraid of being shocked. Though I’ve already watched porn, and I have to admit I enjoyed it, it’s not the same thing to watch people make love – or copulate, rather – in person.

         I have no idea what to wear. The nights are starting to get cold, but at the same time, I want to look sexy. It’s always the same problem, my closet is never big enough, but I have nothing to wear! I pull open my (decently organized) drawers and take out some pretty black lace stockings, high heels, which I will surely take off after a couple of drinks, a black thong, in case things get naughty, a matching bra (for once), and a little blue dress with a cute cut-out in the back. I find it super sensual. We’ll see if it plays in my favour and helps me overcome my shyness. Finally, I’m really excited to go! Plus, I’ve always been attracted to doctors: the intelligence, the security, the white shirt, the money. Maybe not in that order! Money, you have to admit, makes a person sexier!

         That’s it. I’m ready. I touch up my makeup in the mirror, a little red lipstick to pull it all together, and we set off.

         “Laure, how do I look?”

         “Give me a twirl! I’ve never seen you look so hot. Tonight we definitely won’t be going home alone!”

         “That would be cool. It’s been a while since I’ve had sex...”

         “Tonight it will be even better than that Cha, tonight you’re going to fuck!” She says with a big smile.

         I burst out laughing, Laure and her direct way of saying things. It’s not really my language, but so what? I wouldn’t be against a good night of fucking!

         To the med student mixer! We drink a little bit on the way. I need to let go of my inhibitions. We meet up with some friends of Laure’s that I’ve already met a few times. I don’t know where she finds all her friends, but they are always worth the detour: they’re students at very prestigious schools and are always knockouts!
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