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Chapter 1: Crosshairs and Kisses

[image: ]




Midnight rain on a rooftop high,

Steel in her hands, truth in her eye.

Autumn knelt where angels fear,

A killer cloaked in silence and fear.

A breath. A blink. A name, a face.

No exit plan, no time, no grace.

He walked through shadows like he owned the dark,

His stride a whisper, his gaze a spark.

The trigger waited. Her finger twitched.

But something in her instinct switched.

He stood like he wanted her scope to see,

A trap, she thought, not victory.

“Green light,” said the voice in her ear,

But her silence screamed the louder fear.

She lowered her aim, disappeared in black,

Leaving no shot, no sign, no track.

Elsewhere, he waited in shade,

A gun in hand, debts unpaid.

No name, no past, a blurred disguise,

But he’d kissed that ghost between his thighs.

Autumn—his sin, his secret ache,

The lie he loved, the risk he’d take.

She was a whisper in a war-torn bed,

Now the target he was meant to dead.

But he didn’t move. He didn’t fire.

He told the voice, “She's not in my wire.”

Another lie. Another breath.

Two assassins dancing close to death.

Back home, soaked and slow,

She entered quiet, eyes aglow.

And there he was—half-dressed, half-known,

Her mission, her man, and yet not her own.

“Long night?” he asked with a casual flair.

“Yours too?” she threw, with a loaded stare.

The tension swirled like storm and sin,

A war they both were trapped within.

He brushed her cheek, she met his eyes,
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