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It was a hot summer night and Julie decided to leave a party and her sisters behind to go for a walk. The air conditioning was nice at the bar, but you know those times when the number of people inside hit the tipping point, and the doors are open too much? Yeah, it was one of those nights.

The city was hot due to a heat wave, but that did not deter many of the people to come out on this night. 

Julie walked a couple of blocks to the nearest newsstand and grabbed a bottle of water. Couples walked up and down the street laughing making her sad since she had no regular man in her life just a few regular hookups. 

So Julie continued walking around the park debating if she should head home or mass text some guys for a late night hookup when she spotted the lobby bar of the Regalia Hotel. 

The Regalia Hotel had a beautiful fountain in the lobby and modest lighting outside. Julie walked inside for a moment to rest and sat down on the edge of the fountain. There was something nice about the luxurious interior that made her often come and sit inside. 

Above the fountain sat a huge chandelier that glistened and sparkled. Every diamond in the chandelier seemed to sparkle and shine against the lights trained on it illuminating the entire interior.

The floor was a gorgeous speckled brown, yellow, and orange marble that dated back to the early 1900's. The front desk was opposite the front door with staircases leading up to the mezzanine on either side of the front desk.  

The fountain itself sat in the center of the lobby with three tiers. The water gently bubbled up to the top and gently ran down the sides of each tier creating a soothing and relaxing sound. Off to the side was the hotel bar and restaurant, both five stars, not surprising since this was the most chic restaurant in town.

Julie would often come inside and sit at the fountain people watching. Nighttime was the best as all of the important dignitaries would come and go via their car service. 

If a celebrity were staying at the hotel, there would always be paparazzi waiting outside buzzing around like flies.

Oh to have that life she thought, it would be so much fun being the center of attention everywhere she went. 

A couple of minutes later a man emerged from a conference room on the mezzanine level, shook hands with a couple of people and walked down the steps.

Julie was in love from the moment she laid eyes on him. He was tall with dark hair and an expensive suit. The cufflinks must have been diamonds because they sparkled as he tugged at the sleeves of his white shirt.

Julie had a hard time figuring out what glistened more, the man, his cufflinks or his black shoes. 

Their eyes met and the man smiled at Julie. He walked across the lobby and into the restaurant with Julie's heart beating faster with every step.

She sighed the moment he disappeared into the restaurant and went back to admiring the lobby. 

Outside there was a small commotion as a celebrity was going to the side entrance and she turned her head for a moment to check to see who it could be. No sense in getting up, it would make her look like a fan, and the people that rush the door are often asked to leave.

The flash of the camera bulbs made it impossible to see who it could be and she sighed, thinking that she would find out tomorrow on the gossip page. 

Julie’s phone buzzed sending her rummaging through her purse to see that it was her friends messaging her wondering when she was coming back to the party. 

Julie replied that she would be back in a bit and her best friend, Tara, teased her that she was hanging out in the hotel lobby again dreaming about meeting the man of her dreams.

They texted back and forth for a few minutes with Julie now giggling. She texted Tara that she would be back in ten minutes and dropped her phone into her purse. 

She was ready to leave and checked to her left and on the floor underneath her. When she turned to the right, she stopped and her heart started beating at a faster pace.

‘Hello,’ said the man who Julie watched walk down the steps ten minutes ago.

‘Hi,’ whispered Julie.

‘My name is Nathan and I, like yourself, enjoy the hotel lobby just as much as you do. The fountain and chandelier are both beautiful, but not as beautiful as you.’

‘Thank you, Nathan. My name is Julie and it is a pleasure to meet you,’ said Julie who recognized Nathan from the gossip pages. He was a technology mogul who invested in a few startups that were about to go public with a net worth that was rumored to be nine figures.

‘It is quite beautiful in the lobby. I come here often to sit and think myself. The sound of the water is quite soothing and often inspires me, like this moment now. Would you care to join me for an espresso?’

‘Yes.’

Julie sat shocked as the event unfolded in front of her. She would come to this fountain and often dream of meeting the man of her dreams while listening to the water drop off the marble levels in the background.

Julie's hands started to shake and quiver as Nathan offered her his hand. Her clit tightened up and stretched against her tuck at the prospect of this man, no gentleman, offering to buy her an espresso. It was like her dreams were playing out in front of her over and over again. 
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