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Joy, a high school senior, experienced a profound loss when her mother passed away two years ago, just before her sixteenth birthday. Although she shared an incredibly close bond with both of her parents, her mother had been her guiding star, shaping her identity and ambitions. Joy emulated her mother in countless ways, mirroring her mannerisms, adopting her eating habits, following her exercise routines, and thriving academically. Her mother was a dedicated teacher who inspired Joy to embrace a love for learning.

In the aftermath of her mother’s death, Joy channeled her grief into her studies, immersing herself in textbooks and literature as a means of coping. This decision marked the beginning of her growing isolation; she began to withdraw from her classmates, finding solace primarily in her world of books. Although she caught the attention of several boys at school, she preferred devouring a romantic novel to going on dates. She was captivated by stories of independent women, particularly those like Emma from Jane Austen's novels, who embodied strength and self-sufficiency.

When classmates approached her with invitations, Joy consistently declined, citing looming study deadlines as her priority. Her focus was unwavering, especially after she applied for scholarships at several schools, including an Ivy League university located nearly 700 miles to the east, in a quaint town rich with history and opportunity. Preparation for her scholarship interviews consumed her, but her hard work ultimately paid off. The prestigious university she dreamed of awarded her a scholarship covering all tuition, books, and fees.

As prom season approached, Joy received offers from three classmates to attend the event. The first two boys who asked her were the quintessential popular types: handsome, charming, and well-liked, yet she felt an overwhelming sense of intimidation in their presence. She heard rumors that each of them had sex with several girls, and she thought they were both cocky, horny jerks. Their confidence was daunting, but two weeks before the event, everything changed when Raymond, a shy and unassuming classmate, timidly asked her to the prom.

Raymond, often labeled a nerd, had teamed up with Joy on countless group projects, forming an unlikely but powerful duo. Unlike the boisterous crowd around them, he intuitively sensed her reservations and respected her boundaries, making him a breath of fresh air. She discovered comfort in his warm personality and the sincerity of his intentions. Joy finally accepted his invitation, feeling secure in his presence. As graduation loomed on the horizon, she felt an exhilarating thrill at the thought of stepping away from her relentless studies for a while. She realized just how much she had accomplished academically, beyond her wildest dreams! With summer beckoning just around the corner, Joy was ready to embrace the excitement of her final carefree days before diving headfirst into the exhilarating adventure of university life.

Joy appreciated that Raymond was different from the other boys. He was serious and contained, often mirroring her own sense of solitude. He listened intently to her thoughts and opinions, never dismissing her ideas, which made her feel valued. She thought he was handsome in his own way and could sense his shy attraction towards her, but he never made any advances or flirty remarks like the others. This mutual respect and understanding formed a foundation, allowing Joy to let her guard down, if only for a night. 

Joy’s father took her on a Saturday afternoon shopping excursion to find the perfect dress, an outing that both cherished, marking her coming of age. Dressing up for a party was new to Joy. Her wardrobe, meticulously curated over the years, leaned heavily towards conservative styles. She actively avoided the fleeting whims of fashion, preferring timeless elegance. Joy favored shirt and wrap dresses, often in solid colors or subtle prints that exuded sophistication. These choices typically fell to knee-length or longer, offering comfort and modesty.

As the seasons shifted, her attire morphed slightly; she accessorized with cozy cardigans or layered crewnecks and turtlenecks, all in solid colors or understated patterns. Each piece fit her perfectly, with a tailored look emphasizing her comfort without clinging too tightly, creating a balanced, flattering, and respectful silhouette.

Joy’s makeup routine was minimal and natural. With her skin showcasing a clear complexion, she opted for light coverage, allowing her well-defined cheekbones, expressive green eyes, and full lips to shine through effortlessly. Standing a little over 5’8” in her favorite flats—ankle boots slightly elevating her height—Joy towered over her female classmates and matched a few boys in stature. Her radiant and inviting smile revealed her healthy, flawless white teeth, illuminating her entire face when she flashed a warm grin.

Her long auburn hair was a versatile asset; when she styled it in curls, it cascaded in beautiful waves down her back. However, on most days and always for school, she preferred a more practical look, often wearing her hair straight, tied back in a sleek ponytail, or pinned up neatly, allowing her graceful neck and strong posture to take center stage.

Beneath her timeless style, Joy radiated confidence with her stunning hourglass figure, accentuated by sleek, long legs and a fit physique that spoke volumes about her commitment to fitness. She thrived on the thrill of jogging through sun-drenched parks and loved the burn of targeted exercises like squats and lifting light weights. Her mother, a passionate champion for a vibrant, healthy lifestyle, inspired this invigorating routine, igniting Joy's dedication to feeling her best every day! At seventeen, her measurements painted a picture of youthful vitality: a bust measuring 36 inches, hips at 35 inches, and a trim waist of 23 inches. At 129 pounds, she carried it with grace, a healthy balance for her height.

However, this striking figure remained largely unknown to those around her, including her father. When not preparing for outings at home, she opted for comfort, often wearing her favorite relaxed jeans paired with loose-fitting T-shirts or cozy sweatshirts, sometimes slipping into fleece jogging pants that reflected her more laid-back lifestyle.

Before diving into the excitement of shopping, Joy eagerly flipped through glossy magazines, immersing herself in the dazzling world of party gowns and stunning makeup. A week before the prom, her father whisked her away to a series of chic formal wear boutiques, where Joy gazed at the vibrant dresses hanging tantalizingly on the racks, her heart racing with uncertainty.

Joy eagerly sifted through a stunning array of dresses, each one brimming with a promise of elegance and charm. After some gentle encouragement from her father, she finally agreed to try on a few dresses, ready to uncover her perfect look. She selected a few that seemed to capture her imagination and had them brought to the dressing room. As she twirled in front of the mirror, she quickly realized that some didn’t quite flatter her figure as she had hoped. The enthusiastic salesperson swooped in with a fresh batch of eye-catching options, ready to help Joy find the gown that would make her feel truly fabulous. The adventure was just beginning! 

Her father lounged in the dressing room, comfortably nestled in a corner chair, anticipation bubbling just below the surface. Joy burst forth from the fitting room, twirling and spinning in a dazzling array of dresses that seemed to catch the very light around her. Each outfit was a vibrant expression of her personality, and as she paraded before her father, his eyes widened in amazement with every new look. These daring choices didn’t just showcase Joy’s blossoming style; they sparked vivid memories of her mother’s youthful spirit, sending a thrill of nostalgia coursing through him. As pride swelled in his chest for the young woman Joy was becoming, his protective instincts kicked in—some dresses were too bold and revealing for such a youthful occasion. But even in his reservations, he couldn’t help but feel a rush of exhilaration at seeing his daughter’s tantalizing femininity enhanced by glamorous garments. 

After several trips back to the boutique racks, the salesperson brought Joy a dress that made her heart race—a stunning design that hugged her shape perfectly and exuded sophistication. Her full bra made her look awkward, but it would look perfect with the right demi bra. Joy removed her bra to model the dress. She felt a rush of excitement when she twirled in front of the mirror. With a hopeful smile, she left the dressing room and walked over to where her father was sitting in the lounge of the changing rooms. He gasped. She turned around so he couldn’t notice her protruding nipples, “I just need the right kind of bra, she explained. Covering her breasts, she asked, “Can I have it, please?” The anticipation in her voice lingered in the air like a sweet melody. Catching his breath, he relented.

Their next stop was an enchanting lingerie boutique, filled with alluring lace and sumptuous satin pieces that seemed to sparkle with possibility. Joy eagerly sifted through the exquisite designs, her laughter bubbling over as she stumbled upon the most intricate creations, each more captivating than the last. Her father, standing by, couldn't help but smile at the happiness radiating from her as she explored this whimsical world of elegance. Her father, feeling slightly out of his element amidst the sensual, intimate, feminine displays, blushed and sheepishly remarked, “I wish your mother were here to help you with this.” The comment hung lightly between them, a reminder of their bond and of Joy’s mother's absence, who would have delighted in this part of the shopping experience. “What do you think about this lacy pink set?” she asked.

“I can see right through it,” he whispered.

Joy giggled, replying, “Daddy, my dress will cover it, it’s just to make me feel sexy.”

“Ahem,” her father replied. Then he caught the attention of a saleswoman and asked her to help. “Please help my daughter pick out a full lingerie set for her prom. I’m afraid I’m not much help.” With the saleswoman’s assistance, they found the right pink bra, bikini panties, and stockings.

After selecting the lovely pieces, their last stop was to find the perfect pair of high-heeled shoes and a bag to complete the ensemble. The shop glimmered with shoes of every style, but Joy’s eyes settled on a pair that matched her dress impeccably—a classic design that would elevate her look to new heights. 

Arriving home, Joy felt gratitude wash over her. She kissed
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