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Preface

naomi’s silhouette was a vision of soft curves and quiet strength, her sun-kissed skin glowing beneath the sheer ivory blouse that clung delicately to her form. The gentle sway of her hips hinted at a confidence born from knowing exactly what she wanted — and tonight, that desire burned hotter than ever.

 

Kira, in contrast, was a vision of fiery temptation. Her raven-black hair spilled in wild waves over a crimson silk camisole that barely contained the tantalizing swell of her breasts. Her almond-shaped eyes sparkled with mischief and a challenge that no one could resist.

 

Jason watched them both, his gaze flickering between their bodies, tracing the line of Naomi’s smooth shoulders and the curve of Kira’s enticing neckline. The air in the room thickened with unspoken promises, breathy moans already teasing the edges of the night.

 

Tonight, the unspoken rules would dissolve. Boundaries would blur. And between these three, a game would begin—one fueled by craving, whispered pleas, and the heated battle over who got to claim Jason first.





Chapter 1: The Spark Ignites

Naomi lingered in front of the full-length mirror, smoothing the silk of her tight, black pencil skirt, the hem resting just above her toned thighs. Her blouse’s delicate lace neckline revealed a hint of the swell beneath, nipples hardening in the cool air. She tugged at a stray lock of her honey-blonde hair and bit her lower lip. Tonight was different. Tonight, she wasn’t just a woman meeting friends for drinks — she was a woman on fire, aching for more.

Across the room, Kira sat cross-legged on the plush velvet sofa, her crimson camisole slipping slightly to reveal a smooth shoulder and a glimpse of toned back. Her fingers traced the outline of the fabric sensually, and her breath hitched when Jason’s eyes met hers from across the room. His broad chest rose and fell under a crisp white shirt, the sleeves rolled up just enough to reveal strong forearms that promised careful, deliberate touch.

Jason stepped forward, the click of his polished shoes soft against the hardwood floor. “You both look incredible,” he murmured, his voice thick with desire. His gaze roamed Naomi’s figure, lingering on the curve of her waist, before moving to Kira’s full lips, parted slightly as if she was already tasting the night.

Naomi’s pulse quickened. She reached out, letting her fingers brush lightly against Jason’s arm, feeling the heat beneath his shirt. “So,” she breathed, eyes sparkling with challenge, “who’s going first?”

Kira laughed softly, the sound sultry and low. “Why don’t we fight over it?” Her fingers traced a slow path along Jason’s collarbone, eliciting a low moan from him that sent a thrill racing through both women.

Their playful competition sparked a fire that ignited the room — a game of glances, teasing touches, and whispered promises that left no doubt: tonight, desire was the only rule.

___

Naomi’s fingers trembled slightly as they lingered on Jason’s arm, feeling the solid warmth beneath his skin. Her breath hitched as his gaze locked with hers—dark, smoldering, and full of promise. The subtle swell of her breasts pressed against the lace of her blouse, nipples taut and aching for his touch. She swallowed hard, the heat pooling low in her belly threatening to spill over.

Kira’s eyes glittered with fierce delight, her hand still teasing Jason’s collarbone as if daring him to surrender. She shifted slightly, the silk of her camisole slipping further, revealing the soft, inviting curve of her neck and the delicate rise of her breasts beneath the crimson fabric. Her fingers twitched, itching to explore more, to feel his hands on her skin.

Jason’s pulse quickened, caught between the two women whose desire was almost tangible. He felt the subtle brush of Naomi’s touch, the heat radiating from Kira’s fingers. His hands itched to roam, to claim, but the teasing game was intoxicating. His mind flickered with images — Naomi’s smooth skin under his fingertips, Kira’s lips parting in breathless invitation.
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