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	Berlinable invites you to leave all your fears behind and dive into a world where sex is a tool for self-empowerment. 

	Our mission is to change the world - one soul at a time. 

	When people accept their own sexuality, they build a more tolerant society. 

	Words to inspire, to encourage, to transform. 

	Open your mind and free your deepest desires.

	 

	 

	All rights reserved. It is not permitted to copy, distribute or otherwise publish the content of this eBook without the express permission of the publisher. Subject to changes, typographical errors and spelling errors. The plot and the characters in this book are fictitious. Any resemblance to dead or living people or public figures is not intended and are purely coincidental.

	



	


"I don't want to go, I would rather spend this time at your place."

	After pressing “send”, I ran my hand through my hair and pulled them up into a ponytail. A few seconds later the screen lit up.

	"I know, but we promised we will come. It's going to be fun. Besides, we need to keep our social life going or we will never leave the bedroom."

	"I guess. But I am not sure what would be so bad about us staying in the bedroom all the time though... I would like to be there with you right now."

	"Hahaha, I know. I feel that way too. But as I said, it’s good to socialize a bit.” 

	I read the message and shrugged. Putting my phone down I was ready to go up to take a shower when I saw the screen lighting up again.

	“I might have an idea of how to make this party a bit more interesting, but you will have to do what I say. I promise you will not regret it."

	I felt my heart speeding up and the warm, floating ball inside of my belly growing, the sign of rising anticipation and excitement.

	"I am intrigued."

	"Great. This evening wear a dress and no underwear. I will check the moment I enter the car. I forbid you to touch yourself until I say you can."

	My heart skipped a beat and I felt a warmth between my legs.

	"I will pick you up at 6:30."

	I replied playing in my head possible scenarios of what Neal has planned. We just started dating, but we quickly discovered our minds are as dirty as they go, and what's better, we have, what seems like, neverending sources of creativity to utilize our erotic fantasies. Absentmindedly my hand ventured in between my legs and I touched my swollen pussy softly. My subtle moan blended with the ring of my phone. I looked down at the screen and saw a message: 

	"I said, do not touch yourself. Or the deal is off."

	I exhaled and took my hand away. Even though he could not possibly know what I am doing, and I could easily lie and get it both ways, I knew whatever he planned was worth the wait.

	 

	 

	***

	 

	 

	After the shower, I opened my wardrobe and running my hand through soft fabrics, I wondered which dress would make sure Neal cannot take his eyes off of me. I ended up choosing the simple, black dress that I knew he loved.

	Sitting on the floor in front of the big mirror I started applying the makeup. The afternoon light was pouring through the window, and golden beams were dancing around the room. I always liked this part of the day. My eyes traced the light up to the wall and stumbled on the old clock I got ages ago from my grandfather, its hands were nearing 6 o'clock and I knew the taxi would be downstairs any minute.
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