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​Day 25: Decent into Cairo
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As the plane began its descent into Cairo, I found myself staring out the window, the golden expanse of desert below stretching endlessly toward the horizon. The city, shimmering in the hazy sunlight, was a mix of sprawling chaos and ancient allure. It was hard to believe that my European adventures had come to an end and that this vibrant, storied land was the next chapter of my journey.

Leaning back in my seat, I let my thoughts drift, reflecting on everything that had happened over the past few weeks. Paris felt like a lifetime ago, the city where I’d taken my first step into what Alice called being free and having fun, letting a charming French waiter seduce me. It was my first one-night stand, and while it had been thrilling, it was only the beginning of a cascade of experiences that redefined how I saw myself.

Rome had been another eye-opener. Sharing a room with Alice and shagging two Italian men back to our little hotel space was both wild and oddly intimate. And then there was Lesbos. The island’s beauty seemed to seep into every moment, softening the boundaries of what we thought we knew about each other. Alice had encouraged our experiment, and I’d discovered something new, something exhilarating. The memory of her touch and the way we’d explored each other was something I’d treasure, and looked forward to doing again.

But Istanbul, oh, Istanbul, had been the wildest yet. Sophie and Daniel had been unexpected in every way, and our time with them had shattered whatever illusions I had about what a “normal” relationship might look like. I still couldn’t believe how natural it had felt to let myself go, to share myself so intimately with people I’d just met, to revel in the sheer freedom of being desired and desiring others in return. 

I exhaled softly, a small smile playing on my lips. Alice had been right, this trip was exactly what I’d needed. She’d brought out a side of me that had been buried, a side that was bold, curious, and eager to embrace whatever came next. I’d discovered things about myself I never would have imagined, from my newfound appreciation for sleeping with women to the surprising rush of arousal I felt when someone came on me. It was thrilling, it was messy, and it was mine.

As the plane touched down, I turned to Alice, who was flipping through a guidebook with her usual enthusiasm. “Ready to take on Cairo?” I asked, my voice laced with excitement.

She glanced up, her grin infectious. “Always.”

I replied, laughing. “I’m just wondering what I’ll discover about myself here.”

Her eyes sparkled with mischief. “Well, knowing you, it’ll be something wild. And I’m here to make sure of it.”

We stepped off the plane into the bright, bustling world of Cairo, the heat wrapping around us like a promise. The adventure wasn’t just continuing, it was evolving. And I couldn’t wait to see what the next chapter had in store.
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​Day 26: Enough of History
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The first day in Cairo, I wasn’t about to let the opportunity to visit the pyramids pass us by. Alice, to her credit, didn’t put up too much of a fight when I insisted. After all, they’re one of the most iconic landmarks in the world, and even she couldn’t deny the allure of standing in their shadow.

“Fine,” she said with a dramatic sigh as we packed our day bags. “But I’m officially declaring this holiday as having an unhealthy amount of history stuff.”

I laughed, rolling my eyes. “And what would you rather do? Spend the day shopping for scarves in the bazaar?”

Alice smirked, throwing a sunscreen bottle at me. “You say that like it’s a bad thing.”

Despite her playful complaints, I could tell she was excited as we drove out of the city. The towering structures of Giza loomed ahead, their ancient silhouettes rising against the stark blue sky. It was surreal, almost otherworldly, and even Alice had to admit it as we stepped out into the warm desert air.

“Okay, this is pretty impressive,” she said, tilting her sunglasses to get a better look. “But don’t think I’m letting you drag me to any more temples after this.”

“No promises,” I replied with a grin, already captivated by the sheer scale of the pyramids.

We spent hours exploring, wandering around the massive stone structures and marvelling at the ingenuity it must have taken to build them. I peppered Alice with historical tidbits, from the theories about how the pyramids were constructed to the significance of the Sphinx nearby. She rolled her eyes at my enthusiasm but couldn’t hide her own curiosity.

“Alright, history buff,” she said as we stood at the base of the Great Pyramid. “I’ll admit, this is kind of cool. But can we at least ride a camel or something? You know, do something fun?”

I laughed. “Typical, always thinking about riding something. You don’t think this is fun?”

Alice smirked. “It’s fun adjacent. Now riding stuff, that’s fun.”

We did end up riding camels, much to her delight. The desert stretched endlessly around us, and the pyramids loomed in the background as we snapped photos, laughing at the awkwardness of trying to stay balanced on the swaying animals. By the time the sun began to dip toward the horizon, painting the sand in hues of gold and orange, even Alice had to admit it was magical.

“Okay, fine,” she said as we stood together, watching the sky change colours. “This was worth it. But tomorrow? Tomorrow’s my turn to pick.”

“Deal,” I said, grinning as I looped an arm around her shoulder. “But admit it, you loved this.”

She laughed, shaking her head. “Maybe a little. But you owe me a night out to make up for it.”

As we headed back to Cairo, the memories of the day already seared into my mind, I couldn
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