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I felt restless all over early in the morning, and I could also feel the desire between my thighs.

I don't want to go to work. My mind is full of lingering images. I don't know when I took off the spaghetti-strap pajamas on my body last night. I look at the wet mark on the bed naked and pinch my still hard nipples. I hate myself so much for going on a business trip without sleeping with me.

I went into the bathroom, took a shower, freshened up briefly, changed into the black strappy backless dress I had just bought, put on bow-knot stiletto sandals, and went out to work.

When I got to the office, my emotions were volatile, my desires still flaring up. My lower body was wet, my breasts still swollen, and I was actually quite aroused by the male colleagues' peeping.

"Sabrina, you look so beautiful today..."

"Sabrina, it's so beautiful today..."

My colleagues' praise made me feel happy.

During the morning meeting, I found that I was still distracted.

I forgot to bring my cotton pads when I left home this morning, and my T-back is already soaked. My legs are clenched and then spread, undecided about what to do. I excuse myself to get a whiteboard marker, a briefcase in one hand and a whiteboard marker in the other, and quickly slip into the bathroom. I take off my T-back and wipe my genitals dry, but as soon as my fingers touch my groin, my desire is aroused...
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