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MY LADY'S DRAWERS
I do not tolerate idiots. Therefore, if you are in the way of being a fool, please do not bother me. I am not impressed by stupidity. Nor am I wont to be swayed by silliness.
Also, I will tolerate no giggling about my construction, if you please.
I am, and have always been, of a certain function. I am here to cover the nether regions of my lady while still giving her the freedom to exercise certain bodily functions.
My purpose is to curve around my lady's buttocks. In the front, I modestly drape from the waist all the way down to cover certain portions of the anatomy. If there is a split between my two legs, it is done strictly from a practical standpoint. And is not subject, whatsoever, to any kind of amusement.
I have been, for this past year, attached to a certain lady. You might glean then, or not, that she is a titled personage. I am, because I serve a function in her wardrobe and in her home, quite fulsomely decorated with lace. However, I would still serve an excellent purpose being plain and unadorned. Still, I can stand the test of attractiveness against any of the newer drawers called knickerbockers proffered to my lady.
I am, if I might say so, quite handsome.
Plus, a little age has given me a certain ecru color. I am my lady's favorite pair of drawers.
I was there when his lordship decided to ravage my lady in the carriage on the way to a ball. Granted, she did look beautiful, but I have not quite forgiven him for ripping a few stitches on my form. True, the seamstress healed me magically, and added a bit more lace in apology for the rough handling. Still, I think he should have recalled himself to the place and the time. Later, he stated he was overcome by lust for her.
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