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The afternoon sun cast long shadows across the polished oak floors of Zara and James’s meticulously appointed living room. The air, usually scented with expensive sandalwood and something vaguely floral, now carried the faint tang of dust and electrical wire. James, a successful lawyer with a penchant for bespoke suits and vintage wine, was at a client meeting. Zara, his equally impeccably dressed wife, found herself alone with Luke, the electrician, a man whose calloused hands spoke volumes about a life far removed from hers.

Luke, all broad shoulders and coiled muscle under a faded work shirt, was wrestling with a recalcitrant wire behind the antique grandfather clock. Zara, clad in a silk blouse – deliberately bra-less – watched him with a predatory gleam in her eyes. The blouse, a creamy off-white, was almost transparent, revealing the tantalizing swell of her breasts beneath. She leaned over, ostensibly to retrieve a stray book, offering Luke a full, uncensored view of her nipples straining against the delicate fabric. The movement was deliberate, a calculated display of her body, a challenge thrown down.

He paused, his gaze lingering on her before he quickly averted his eyes, a blush creeping up his neck. Zara, enjoying his discomfort, slid a hand to the hem of her skirt, revealing a flash of expensive lace panties. His gaze snapped back, this time a little longer. She saw the bulge in his jeans, his cock straining against the denim, a stark contrast to the expensive tailored suits she was used to. A slow smile curved her lips.

"Having trouble, darling?" she purred, her voice dripping with condescension and barely concealed arousal.

Luke mumbled something about a loose connection, his voice thick with a mixture of awkwardness and desire. Zara found the whole situation exhilarating. She reveled in the power imbalance, the sudden shift in the dynamics of their encounter. This was a game, and she was the master player.
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