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The quaint inn was bustling with activity, guests shuffling in and out, their voices filling the air with a lively buzz. Every guest's gaze was drawn to Sue as she stood behind the front desk, her alluring attire accentuating her curves - a tight tube bra that left little to the imagination and a long hipster skirt with double slits that revealed glimpses of her toned legs. With each confident movement, she exuded an aura of seduction and charm, purposely swaying her hips and giving coy smirks that made heads turn wherever she went.
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As the evening deepened, the inn transformed into a sanctuary of secrets and whispers. The dim light cast shadows across Sue's face, highlighting her striking blue eyes which seemed to glimmer with mischief. She felt a thrill race through her as she moved about the lobby, each glance and interaction charged with unspoken desires.

Amidst the flurry of guests, an old wizard approached the front desk. His grey hair was tousled and his gaze lingered on Sue's alluring figure. "Is it always this lively here?" he asked in a low, inviting voice.

Sue leaned forward, her movements slow and deliberate as a sultry smile curled upon her lips. The dim light of the room glinted off her wedding ring, sparkling like stars on her delicate hand. Her eyes held a mischievous twinkle, drawing his attention to her revealed smooth, toned legs. He couldn't help but drink in the sight, feeling an intoxicating pull towards this woman who exuded raw and unapologetic confidence.

"Oh, you have no idea," she purred in response to his question, her voice dripping with allure. As she spoke, her fingers traced lightly over the cool wooden surface of the desk, drawing even more attention to her hands and their graceful movements.

With a slight lean back, she allowed the soft fabric of her skirt to brush against her thighs, sending a shiver of excitement down her spine. "You see, dear wizard," she continued in a seductive whisper, "every night here unfolds its own magic." Her words hung in the air like a tantalizing invitation.

"What kind of enchantment do you seek this evening?" she asked playfully, giving him another enticing look. The scent of aged parchment and sweet herbs wafted around them as he leaned closer, drawn in by the invitation in her tone.

"Perhaps a potion for... pleasure?" he suggested, his voice thick with desire as he gazed at her with hungry eyes. As their gazes locked, it was clear that there was indeed powerful magic between them waiting to be unleashed.

A flush of warmth spread through Sue's cheeks, igniting a spark of boldness within her. She tilted her head coyly, her eyes glinting with mischief as she gauged the depth of his interest. "Ah, but potions always come at a price," she teased, her words laced with playful seduction. "Are you willing to pay?"

The wizard's breath hitched in his throat as he feasted upon her enchanting presence. "What price do you require?" he asked, his voice thick with intrigue and desire.
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