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The sparkling chandeliers cast a golden glow over the opulent ballroom, their light shimmering across Sophie's crimson gown as she and Edward made their entrance. The eyes of the city's elite followed her every movement, captivated by the vision of elegance and allure that she presented.

"Darling," Sophie purred, leaning in close to Edward, "I can feel their gazes on me. It's positively thrilling." Her lips brushed against his ear, sending shivers down his spine.

Edward grinned, unable to tear his eyes away from her luscious form. "You look absolutely ravishing, my love. Their stares are well-deserved."

As they navigated the room, mingling with the wealthy and influential guests, Sophie reveled in the attention her gown commanded. Each admiring glance was like an electric current, igniting a fire within her that burned hotter with each passing moment.

"Thank you, Mr. Davenport," Sophie said, accepting a glass of champagne from a charming older gentleman. "You certainly know how to throw a party."

"Only the best for our esteemed guests," Mr. Davenport replied, his eyes roving over her curvaceous figure before returning to her face. "Especially when they grace us with such stunning beauty."

Sophie smiled demurely, taking a sip of her drink and allowing her gaze to drift back to Edward. He remained focused on her, his eyes filled with unbridled desire and admiration. She knew he was imagining the multitude of wicked ways he could take her later that night.

"Tell me, Edward," Sophie whispered as they shared a slow dance, her body pressed intimately against his, "what is it that you're thinking right now?"
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