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The next day, Lily arrived at work with a new strategy. She had decided to play the part of the obedient assistant, at least for now. She wore a modest dress that fell just below her knees and a high neckline that covered her cleavage. Her makeup was subtle, her hair pulled back into a neat bun. She walked into the office with a cup of coffee for Mr. Hartwell, her eyes cast downward in what she hoped was an innocent gaze.

As she set the coffee on his desk, she noticed his eyes lingering on her ass, despite her demure outfit. She bit her lower lip to suppress a smirk, knowing that she still had his attention. She had spent the entire night replaying their encounter, her hand buried between her legs as she thought about the power she had over him. She was determined to get what she wanted, and she knew that patience was a virtue in the art of seduction.

Mr. Hartwell took the coffee with a nod, his eyes never leaving her. "Thank you, Lily."

Her voice was a sweet purr. "You're welcome, Mr. Hartwell."

Mr. Hartwell watched as she retreated to her desk, her hips swaying gently. Despite her demure attire, he could see the outline of her hardened nipples, poking through the fabric of her dress. The scent of their previous night's encounter still lingered in the air, a constant reminder of her seductive tactics. He took a deep breath, focusing on the bitter aroma of the coffee to ground himself. He had to maintain control, had to keep their relationship strictly professional.

But as the days turned into weeks, Lily's subtle advances continued. The way she leaned over his desk to hand him papers, the occasional brush of her hand against his thigh, the lingering looks that held the promise of more. It was a dance, a silent battle of wills that had Mr. Hartwell on edge. He found himself looking forward to the moments when she was out of the room, just to get a break from the constant temptation.

One evening, Lily managed to orchestrate an after-hours meeting with Mr. Hartwell, ensuring that they would be the last ones in the office. She had figured out that the cleaning staff always started on the opposite end of the floor and wouldn't reach their office for at least another hour. With the office door closed, she turned to him with a knowing smile.

"I've found an error in the reports, Mr. Hartwell," she began, her voice a soft whisper that seemed to echo in the quiet space. "I think you'll need to review it."

He sighed, his eyes lingering on the way her breasts pressed against the fabric of her dress. "Fine, Lily. But make it quick. We need to keep this strictly professional."
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