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Part One – The Beginning
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It was one of those dead days.

The phone barely rang, work dragged without purpose, and at some point I found myself lying on the bed, staring at the ceiling, restless and bored to the bone.

The solution hit me almost instinctively:

I’d call you.

Not just to kill the boredom—tonight I wanted to take control.

I sent you a short message: “Come over. Now.”

No emojis, no explanation—just a command.

My pulse jumped, the act of sending it already turning me on.

In the meantime I prepared the room.

I stretched the sheets tightly over the mattress, crisp white, with two pillows propped neatly at the head.

On the nightstand I lit a single vanilla-scented candle, the heavy sweetness already thickening the air.

Then I undressed slowly, deliberately, until I was left in nothing but a black lace bra and matching panties.

Not pajamas—uniforms.

Minutes before you arrived I stood in front of the mirror, looking myself in the eye.

I whispered, soft but firm:

“Tonight you don’t drift. Tonight you control.”

The words sat inside me like a vow.

The sound of the doorbell jolted me.

When I opened, you were there—smirk tugging at the corner of your mouth, as if you already sensed I had plans.
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