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At midnight, Emma awoke wearing a nearly see-through nightgown. Her husband lay asleep next to her. 
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Silently slipping out of bed, Emma padded barefoot across the cool wooden floor to her walk-in closet. She closed the door softly behind her, the faint click barely audible over the steady rhythm of her husband's breathing. The closet was dimly lit by a single bulb, casting shadows that danced across rows of neatly hung dresses and shelves of shoes.

She retrieved her phone, which was tucked in the pocket of a robe hanging on the back of the door. The screen lit up her face as she unlocked it, then she turned on the camera and greeted her followers on her OnlyFuns account.

"Hello, my darlings," she whispered, her voice a velvety purr that seemed to linger in the air. "Tonight, I have something... special planned for you." Her lips curled into a sly smile as she adjusted the camera angle, the soft glow highlighting the curve of her silhouette beneath the delicate fabric of her nightgown.

“I’m going to have sex next to my sleeping husband.”

With a practiced hand, Emma propped the phone on a shelf, ensuring the camera captured her every movement. She glanced over her shoulder toward the closed door, listening for any sign that her husband might stir. Satisfied, she turned back to the lens, her breath quickening with anticipation.

"Shh," she murmured, placing a finger to her lips, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "We mustn't wake him. But I promise you, my lovelies, this will be worth the risk."

She stepped closer to the camera, her nightgown clinging to her figure as she moved with feline grace. Her hand trailed down her side, teasing the fabric just enough to reveal a hint of skin. The air in the closet seemed to thicken, charged with an electric energy as Emma began to undress, each movement deliberate and slow, designed to draw her audience deeper into her world.

Her husband's soft snores filtered through the door, a steady reminder of the line she was crossing. Yet, Emma felt no guilt—only a thrill that coursed through her veins. This was her secret, her escape, and she reveled in the power it gave her.

As she slipped the nightgown over her head, letting it fall to the floor in a silken pool, she turned to face the camera fully, her skin glowing in the dim light. She ran her fingers through her long blonde hair, letting it cascade over her shoulders as she leaned slightly forward, her eyes locking with the lens. "Are you ready?" she whispered, her voice dripping with promise.
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From the corner of the closet, a teddy bear walked toward her. The teddy bear’s movements were eerily smooth, its plush form shifting with an unnatural grace. Its button eyes glinted in the dim light as it approached, and Emma’s breath caught in her throat. She hadn’t expected him to join her tonight, but the sight of him sent a shiver of excitement down her spine.
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