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         The year goes by quickly. Ella barely notices how the seasons change until one day when she wakes up in an empty student tow, and a feeling of déjà vu washes over her. Once again, summer has the city in its grip. All the students leave town to go to work or to return home. The student flats are left empty, and the student pubs are closed for the season. This year all of Ella’s friends have left town for different reasons. Not even Josefin is staying. Ella pictures her summer—lonely and slow—and for a moment, she considers getting a real job. A proper one.

         The year that has passed has changed Ella into a new person. When the new semester started after the summer break, she went to a couple of student pubs. On multiple occasions, she had taken guys home, and she had let them explore her body just as she had explored it a couple of months earlier. Life felt easier now as if she had some purpose. Her studies were going great too. The stress of the growing student loan was eliminated the moment she decided to continue her career as a cam girl on the side of her studies. She didn’t only do it for the money.

         She found such pleasure in knowing that strangers were watching her that the money that came with it almost didn’t matter. It was a great bonus—a bonus that paid the rent and her food. But this summer, stickier and hotter than ever before, Ella doesn’t feel like spending her days and nights naked in front of her computer. She didn’t want to work in hospitality either, even if that was what her parents thought she was doing this summer too. No, Ella wanted to see the world.

         She wanted to take a vacation for real and rest up for the next year, the last year before she graduated. This is her chance to have fun. After her graduation, she will need to get a job and then it’s too late. This Friday goes by slowly. Ella lies in her little flat and watches the blue sky slowly turn pink and then dark. With the computer in her lap, she browses through last-minute trips, but she quickly realises that she can’t afford both travelling and paying rent with what she has managed to save up during the year.

         She will have to continue with her cam shows. She has built up a devoted fan base, and they all watch most of her shows. In a way, they are all like a small, very dysfunctional family. Just as Ella is about to start her live feed, she sees that she has a private message. Ella usually doesn’t read private messages, but this one is sent from an alias she knows well: DaddyDom. A man who has been with her since day one.

          
   

         They have decided to meet at the local coffee shop. Ella feels how her heart beats in her chest, how her nerves overcome her. A thousand thoughts run through her head as she walks towards the coffee shop. She is dressed in a short, black dress and her lips are painted red. Her hair is tied back in a tight bun. He had been very precise about how he wanted her to look, and Ella felt relieved when she realised that she wouldn’t have to pick out her outfit herself. Because how do you dress when you meet your potential future sugar daddy for the first time?

         She sees him from a distance. He is sitting down, sipping what looks like a double espresso, and he is wearing black trousers, a black leather belt, dark leather shoes and a light grey shirt. Ella’s heart races. She doesn’t know what she was expecting—maybe a fat older man with receding hairline? A good-looking, fit man in his fifties with streaks of silver in his beard was the last thing she had expected. Is this how Claude looks?

         “Ah, Ella,” the older gentleman says with a smile.

         “Sit down. I took the liberty to order you a cappuccino.”

         His green eyes study her carefully, and it makes her blush. She sits down in the armchair in front of him with the low coffee table as a barrier in between them. Her hands shake when she reaches for the coffee cup, and she spills a bit of coffee on the table when she picks it up.

         “Fuck,” she whispers, and when she reaches for a napkin, he closes his big hand around hers.

         She looks into his green eyes, and he smiles patiently.

         “Don’t be nervous, Ella,” he says softly as he squeezes her cold and shaky hand harder with his warm fingers.

         She remembers how they chatted with each other the night before. She remembers the message that she had opened by chance. Have you ever considered being a sugar baby? Ella barely knew what it was, but the anonymous man was happy to explain it to her. He described it as a business agreement; two people make a deal that means that one of the two pays for everything in exchange for the company. Ella didn’t reply at. First, she closed the message and was about to start her live show when it hit her. If she took the man’s offer, she wouldn’t have to do more shows.

         She wouldn’t have to work more that summer. They agreed to meet the next day to discuss in detail what they both wanted out of the agreement. To see if they matched. And here they are. Ella is nervous, and Claude is smiling. He doesn’t take his eyes off her, not even when he wipes up the coffee, she just spilt.

         “So, Ella,” Claude starts.

         “I am glad you agreed to see me today.”

         Ella gives him a nervous smile and nods carefully. All she can think is: God, he is so hot.

         “As I wrote to you yesterday, I am doing sugar dating. This means that I am looking for a young woman who is willing to spend the summer with me,” he pauses and lowers his voice.

         “I am looking for someone who is willing to come with me to events and trips and who wants to keep me company. I am okay with a completely non-sexual relationship, but if my partner would want to go further, I am happy to meet that desire. As payment, this person will be very, very spoiled. And I want you to be that woman.”
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