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The gleaming façade of the Burj Al Arab towered above us as our taxi pulled up to the grand entrance. Even after all the research and daydreaming, the reality of it was breathtaking. Gold accents gleamed in the sunlight, and the building’s iconic sail-like structure seemed to defy gravity, standing as a monument to luxury and excess.

Alice leaned over, grinning wildly. “Katie, I think we’ve just stepped into a dream.”

I couldn’t help but laugh as the uniformed doorman opened the car door with a flourish, welcoming us into the world’s most opulent hotel. The lobby was like something out of a fantasy novel, with towering aquariums, lush fountains, and golden pillars that shimmered in the light. Our heels clicked softly against the marble floor as we followed our personal butler to the elevator, wide-eyed and barely able to contain our excitement.

When we arrived at our suite, we were completely unprepared for what awaited us. The panoramic view of the Arabian Gulf stretched endlessly before us, the turquoise waters sparkling in the midday sun. Inside, every detail exuded luxury, from the gold-plated iPads to the private bar stocked with rare champagne.

“This is insane,” Alice whispered, spinning in a slow circle to take it all in. “I feel like a Kardashian.”

I plopped down onto the plush velvet sofa, laughing. “I don’t think even they could pull off something this ridiculous.”

The butler set down a tray with chilled juice and dates before leaving us to settle in. Alice grabbed a flute of champagne, raising it in a toast. “To one night of absolute decadence.”

I clinked my glass against hers. “To Grandma and her excellent taste in inheritance ideas.”

Later that evening, we found ourselves at the Skyview Bar, perched high above Dubai. The golden hues of sunset spilled through the glass walls, casting a warm glow over the sleek, modern interior. Alice had picked a low-cut, sparkling dress that caught every bit of the light, while I opted for a slinky black number that hugged my curves just right.

We sipped on expensive cocktails, the kind with edible gold flakes and names I couldn’t pronounce. The hum of quiet chatter and soft jazz filled the air, the atmosphere intimate and indulgent.

“That guy over there keeps staring,” Alice murmured, nodding subtly toward a man sitting at the corner of the bar.

I turned, my breath catching for a moment. He was devastatingly handsome, with sharp features, smouldering dark eyes, and an effortless confidence in the way he carried himself. Dressed in a tailored navy suit, his presence seemed to command attention without trying.

As if sensing our attention, he stood and approached us, his movements graceful and deliberate. When he reached our table, he gave a small, charming smile. “Ladies,” he said, his voice deep and smooth. “I couldn’t help but notice you lighting up the room. May I join you?”

Alice, ever the flirt, didn’t miss a beat. “We’d be offended if you didn’t.”

He slid into the seat beside me, his gaze lingering on mine for a moment before he extended a hand. “Rami,” he introduced himself. “It’s a pleasure to meet you.”

“Rami?” I asked, arching a brow. “Like Prince Rami?”

His smile widened, the kind of grin that suggested he was used to being recognised, and enjoyed it. “You’ve heard of me.”

“Who hasn’t?” Alice chimed in, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

The conversation flowed easily from there. Rami’s charm was undeniable, his wit sharp, and his flirtation subtle but deliberate. He had a way of commanding the space around him, a quiet authority that only made him more intriguing. As we sipped our drinks, I couldn’t help but notice the way his attention flicked between Alice and me, his dark eyes alight with interest.

“You’re only here for one night?” he asked, his tone carrying a hint of curiosity.

“We’re on a whirlwind trip,” I explained, trying to keep my voice casual. “This was a splurge.”

“Well,” he said, leaning back slightly, “we’ll have to make sure it’s a night to remember.”

His words hung in the air, laden with unspoken promises. Alice and I exchanged a glance, her expression one of barely-contained excitement. Rami’s self-assured demeanour, his quiet dominance, it was impossible not to feel intrigued.

The night was just beginning, and I had a feeling it was about to take a very interesting turn.

After a few rounds of cocktails and an easy flow of conversation, Rami leaned back in his chair, his eyes sparkling with intrigue. “I have a suggestion,” he said, his tone smooth and deliberate. “The night is young, and I would hate for it to end so soon. Join me for dinner in my suite.”

Alice’s face lit up instantly, her mischievous grin practically gleaming. “Well, who could say no to that?” she said, her voice dripping with playful flirtation. She shot me a quick glance, clearly hoping I’d agree.

I hesitated for just a moment, the offer both thrilling and slightly daunting. The idea of a private dinner with a man as charismatic and commanding as Rami was intoxicating, and the subtle tension between us only added to the allure. Finally, I nodded, unable to resist. “Why not?”

“Excellent,” Rami said with a satisfied smile. He stood gracefully, gesturing for us to follow. “I promise, it will be a night to remember.”

Alice practically bounced out of her seat, her excitement infectious, while I followed more slowly, anticipation bubbling in my chest. Whatever Rami had planned, I had a feeling it was about to take our evening to a whole new level.
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The elevator ride up to Prince Rami’s suite was silent but charged. Alice and I exchanged quick glances, her eyes gleaming with excitement. She gave my arm a light squeeze as the elevator chimed, the doors opening to reveal a butler waiting to escort us inside.

The suite took my breath away. The sheer scale of the space made the Burj Al Arab’s already lavish aesthetic feel even more unreal. Gold accents adorned every surface, from the ornate chandeliers to the intricate trim of the plush, oversized sofas. Floor-to-ceiling windows framed the glittering Dubai skyline, the city’s iconic architecture glowing in the soft light of the evening. A massive dining table sat at the centre of the room, already set with fine china and gleaming silverware.

“Wow,” Alice murmured, spinning slowly to take it all in. “I feel like I’m in a Bond movie.”

Rami chuckled softly, stepping ahead of us with the confidence of someone completely at home in such luxury. “I like to think it has its charm,” he said, gesturing toward the table. “Please, sit. Dinner is served.”

Alice and I slipped into our seats, the butler immediately appearing with a bottle of wine. He poured the ruby-red liquid into crystal glasses, and Rami dismissed him with a quiet word. Now it was just the three of us, the intimate atmosphere making every movement and word feel deliberate.

The food was exquisite, each course a perfect balance of flavour and presentation. But it
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