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My first week at boarding school was lonely. I had to transfer for my senior year and had no friends here. My eighteenth birthday passed with no fanfare. It was Friday night, and I found myself in the nearly deserted library, getting a head start on my Philosophy paper. I left my workspace to retrieve a book, and when I returned, a folded piece of cerulean stationery lay on top of my notes. I looked around and found my surroundings devoid of human presence. Picking up the stationery, I caught a whiff of sandalwood and leather. It smelled masculine and mysterious. Unfolding it filled me with a sense of being watched, but instead of fear, I felt a wave of warmth pooling under my plaid skirt. I pressed my thighs together as I opened it.
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