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         My name is Nadine. I am 19 years old and I work the night shift at a hotel. This is my paradise because it's quiet and luxurious. I like observing the people who come here. Most of them are wearing expensive clothes, and are very well groomed. They're either going somewhere or have just returned from meetings, business or a vacation. There are always fresh cut flowers and clean towels. The mirrors are always polished and shining. I'm the receptionist, but I do room service as well.

         When it's quiet, I sit here writing down my fantasies. I have to pass the time some way or another, and I've always dreamt of being an author. My ultimate dream is to have a private secretary like the one Barbara Cartland had. I'll rent my own room here at the hotel, and lounge about in silk pyjamas drinking champagne while dictating to the secretary what to write.

         I've already been in contact with an editor. He looks like Mel Gibson, only younger, and with brown eyes. He likes my erotic fantasies, and it excites me that he wants to read them, even if there are lots of pages to go before it's enough for a book.

         My favourite artist is Sophie Calle. She used to work at a hotel, where she did housekeeping and took pictures of people's belongings as part of her art project. My project is my stories.

         It's an old hotel with Chesterfield leather furniture and green lamps. The bar in the basement is dimly lit and looks like something out of an old British movie. When I walk around with the feather duster to do a bit of light cleaning, I imagine that this is my home, my castle and that the editor is my master, giving me orders on what to write.

          
   

         This hotel has something unique, which no other hotel has, as far as I know, and which is exclusively for the very wealthiest of the patrons. It's called PLAYROOM.

          
   

         It's a place where you can pay to be the voyeur of a couple having sex. The guests at the hotel can also have sex with one another there.

         The exciting and unique aspect is that there is a pair of eyes on the opposite wall as well, which look through a hatch that closes as soon as the sex is over.

         That's why the hotel is named The Voyeur. Without having to spend the night, you can watch your wildest fantasies being played out. The business card contains these words:

           “You've heard about us. You're looking for us. At The Voyeur you can live out whatever you want, whenever you want. Your deepest fantasies come true right before your eyes. Do you want to try? Call us at 666-999-000.”

         I have yet to be a voyeur, but it's certainly not because I don't want to be. I've managed to gather a lot of inspiration, but I've done so through very seedy behaviour.

         Because it's an old hotel, the doors and locks are old as well, with old-fashioned heavy keys. When the keys are not in the locks, you can peek through the keyholes and get an eyeful when couples are having sex. The keyholes provide excellent views of the beds.

         It's from this position that my experiences – which are not technically my experiences, but only things I've seen – have become the inspiration behind my writings. Sound travels very well here too, and you can hear what's happening when someone is really having passionate sex. It's very arousing.

         Once I went the extra mile and hid in the cupboard while a couple was having sex.

          
   

         I had to cover my mouth with my hand as I participated in their activities without them knowing. Fortunately, they went into the bathroom afterwards and I was able to sneak out. My heart was pounding for an hour afterwards from the excitement and the fear of getting caught.

         I've signed a discretion waiver since many important and prominent patrons visit us. Many of them hold high-powered jobs, and it would be a complete scandal if anyone were to find out that they participate in these games.
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