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Preface




It started as nothing more than curiosity.

A polite smile across a table.

A brief exchange of words that could have been forgotten as quickly as they were spoken.

But with Teresa, nothing was forgettable.

Not the way she tilted her head when she listened, not the warmth in her eyes that made you believe she saw more than you were willing to show, and certainly not the soft brush of her hand against yours that lingered long enough to feel intentional. 

Cole had told himself it would be simple—just conversation, just charm, just the harmless thrill of testing boundaries.

But with each moment that passed, the game shifted.

It wasn’t only about what he could make her feel.

It was about what she was making him feel—things sharper, hotter, and far harder to ignore than he’d expected.

 

By the time he realized it, restraint was no longer a question.

It was already slipping away.





Chapter 1 – It Starts With a Look

The late afternoon light poured into the small café, catching dust motes in the air and turning them gold. Cole had picked the corner table for a reason—he liked to watch without being watched, liked to take in the little details most people missed.

That’s when he saw her.

Teresa walked in with the unhurried confidence of someone who didn’t need to demand attention—she simply received it. A fitted blouse traced the line of her waist, the fabric moving with her in a way that made it seem alive. Her dark hair spilled over one shoulder, loose enough to look accidental but too perfect to be so.

Cole had expected her to head for the counter, maybe order something light, maybe flash a polite smile at the barista. Instead, her gaze swept the room—and landed on him.

It wasn’t a quick glance.

It lingered, warm and unreadable, before she started walking in his direction.

“You’re in my spot,” she said softly when she reached the table, her voice carrying a faint amusement.

Cole tilted his head, smiling. “I didn’t see your name on it.”

“It’s invisible ink,” she replied, sliding into the chair opposite him without asking permission.

Up close, she was even more dangerous. The sunlight caught the faint sheen on her lips, and when she leaned forward, the neckline of her blouse shifted just enough for him to notice the delicate chain resting against her skin. He told himself not to look lower, but his eyes betrayed him for a fraction of a second.

And she noticed.

Oh, she definitely noticed.

“Observant, aren’t you?” Teresa’s tone was light, but her eyes were sharp.

Cole smirked, resting his forearms on the table. “Only when there’s something worth observing.”

She let the silence hang, her fingers curling loosely around the cup of water the server had just placed down. Her nails were painted a deep red, the kind of shade that suggested she wasn’t afraid of being seen.

He found his gaze following the slow movement of her hand as she lifted the glass, her wrist tilting, the tendons shifting under smooth skin. Something about the way she moved—unhurried, deliberate—made the air feel heavier.

“So,” she said at last, setting the glass down and leaning in just a touch closer, “are you always this… confident with strangers?”
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