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        Ms Hamilton gazed at my naked body, and her eyes lingered on the tight crease of my pussy.

        “Play with yourself,” came the Contessa’s next command.

        After ordering me to lick and tease my breasts, I instinctively knew the next command would be to pleasure myself. Still, as I heard the instruction, a hot ripple of pleasure pulsed from my sopping cunt.

        Slowly, I eased my legs apart. Once more, I ran my hands down my thighs until my fingertips grazed the tender folds of my cleft. Another soft moan was torn from me.

        Gently, I began to stroke and tease my pussy. As I traced tight circular patterns along my crease and stimulated my clit, stronger waves of bliss tore through me. Within moments, my fingers were slick with my cream.

        “Fuck yourself,” the Contessa commanded.
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      “Here you go, luv; Kensington Square.”

      I thanked the driver and, after paying him, stepped out of the black cab. As I stood on the pavement, blinking in the dazzling, late morning sunlight, the taxi pulled away. Despite being in the heart of London and surrounded by busy, traffic-choked streets, Kensington Square seemed strangely hushed and still.

      A pleasant breeze drifted across the square and gently fanned the hem of my knee-length dress. An exquisite shiver ran up my body and lingered on my boobs, making me grateful I hadn’t worn a bra.

      I gazed up at the building before me. It was five stories tall, and narrow windows gazed out from its red-brick façade toward the neatly manicured square behind me. An iron fence surrounded the building, and broad steps led up to a front door painted a deep shade of royal blue. Next to the door sat an intercom and a polished brass plaque, the legend on which – Hamilton & Associates – confirmed I was at the correct address.

      I retrieved my cell phone from my long-strapped shoulder bag and looked at the time: five minutes to midday. I was early. Pleased, I smoothed out the hem of my dress and adjusted the bag on my shoulder. I walked up the steps and approached the front door. Butterflies began to dance in my stomach. With my finger hovering over the intercom's button, I took a deep, steadying breath.

      Here goes, I thought as I pressed the button.

      A woman’s voice rang out from the intercom’s speaker.

      “May I help you?”

      “I’m here for an interview,” I answered in a clear voice.

      “First floor, follow the sign.”

      Before I could thank the unseen woman, I heard a loud click as the door was unlocked. I stepped into the building and allowed the door to swing silently closed behind me.

      I found myself in a high-ceiling hallway that led towards the rear of the building. Compared to the warmth of the square, the house's interior was deliciously cool. And if it had been quiet outside, it was nothing compared to the deep silence that now surrounded me.

      The foyer was exquisitely decorated with pale blue Regency wallpaper, and black and white marble tiles lined the floor. To my right, a pair of closed doors led to unseen rooms, while to my left, a carpeted stairway swept gracefully upwards to the first floor. A profound sense of grandeur infused the building; like the square outside, the house wore its wealth and privilege with silent dignity.

      As I gazed around the hallway, the butterflies in my stomach began to tumble wildly. I fought the temptation to turn around and leave, hail a cab back to Kings Cross Station and catch the first train back to Cambridge. I didn't belong here, among this wealth and privilege; what had I been thinking replying to that advert?

      But as quickly as my doubts flared, I suppressed them. I chastised myself silently.

      Oh, stop it! Besides, you probably won’t even get the job, so stop fretting.

      I smiled softly to myself. Then, feeling reassured, I climbed the stairs to the next floor.

      At the top of the stairway, I was met with another hallway, one just as impeccably decorated as the ground floor. On the second door to my right was pinned a neatly typed note that featured one word: Interviews.

      I knocked on the door and, without pausing, entered the room.
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