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Preface

Some fires are meant to warm. Others are meant to destroy.

 

They tried to tell themselves it was wrong—too close, too dangerous, too unforgivable. But temptation is never louder than when it is forbidden. One stolen glance, one touch held too long, and the spark caught.

 

Now it burned in every silence, every room they shouldn’t be in together, every night when the house slept and their bodies betrayed them.

 

It was fire that would ruin them both. But neither wanted to put it out.

Because sometimes the flames you shouldn’t touch are the only ones that make you feel alive.





Chapter One: The Spark in the Dark

The kitchen was dark save for the hum of the refrigerator and the faint glow of the clock on the stove. Midnight pressed heavy around the walls, the house still, every door closed, every soul asleep.

Every soul but two.

Clara stood barefoot in the kitchen, her silk camisole clinging to her body, thin straps sliding down her shoulders. The fabric outlined her breasts shamelessly, nipples stiff peaks beneath the thin sheen, trembling each time she drew in a breath. She shouldn’t have been there. She shouldn’t have lingered after pouring her glass of water.

But she wasn’t alone.

Gabriel leaned against the counter, his shirt open, chest shadowed in the glow. His gaze dragged down her body, stopping at the swell of her chest, lingering as though he had no strength left to look away.

“You should be asleep,” he said, his voice low, guttural.

Clara’s lips parted, her breath catching as she hugged the glass to her chest, pressing it against the swell as if to hide the way her nipples trembled. “I couldn’t sleep.” Her whisper cracked. “Too hot.”

His eyes darkened, his smirk slow. “Too hot because of me?”

Her moan broke before she could stop it, helpless and soft. “Mmmhh… yes.”

He moved in an instant. One step forward, then another, until her back hit the counter. His hands slammed down on either side of her hips, caging her in. The glass trembled in her hand before she set it down quickly, both hands clutching the counter behind her.

His gaze dropped lower, to her breasts rising fast beneath the silk. The straps slipped further, one pale curve nearly spilling free.

“Clara…” His breath brushed her ear, hot, dark. “We shouldn’t burn like this. But God help me—I want to feel you.”

Her moan split the hush, her body trembling as the strap fell completely, her breast spilling bare into the dim glow, nipple flushed and aching.

“Ahhh—ohhh God—please…”
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