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Chapter 1: Locked in the Moment
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Brie stepped into the dimly lit room, her breath catching the instant she saw Lucas leaning against the edge of the desk, his gaze fixed on her with an intensity that made her stomach flutter. The air between them was thick, almost electric, as if it held the weight of unspoken desires.

––––––––
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Lucas’s presence was commanding yet controlled, a magnetic force that drew her in despite every rational thought telling her to stay composed. He took a step closer, and the small distance between them evaporated, replaced with a heat that seemed to seep into every nerve.
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[image: ]


Brie’s lingerie clung to her curves in a way she knew would capture his attention—the delicate lace highlighting the swell of her breasts and the soft curve of her hips. She could feel his eyes tracing her, lingering over places she’d only allowed herself to imagine under his gaze.
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“Brie...” Lucas’s voice was low, deliberate, every syllable a tease. “Don’t move.”

––––––––
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Her pulse raced. The command, simple yet charged, made a shiver run down her spine. She could feel his proximity pressing against her, the brush of his hands as they lingered just enough to set her senses alight.
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Her mind buzzed with desire and anticipation: His hand... sliding along my waist... the way he’s watching... I want him... need him...
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Lucas’s hands found her shoulders, then drifted down along her arms, tracing with deliberate intent. He pinned her gently against the wall, each movement measured yet teasingly possessive.
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Brie gasped softly, her body responding instantly to his touch. A delicate moan slipped past her lips before she could stop it, betraying the warmth pooling inside her.
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“You’re tempting me too much,” Lucas murmured, his lips brushing near her ear, his voice low and rough. “Do you know what you’re doing to me?”
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“I... I can’t... control it,” Brie admitted, breath shaky, her lips brushing against his neck, teasing him, testing his patience. “I... I want more...”
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Lucas’s smile was dark, confident, and hungry. “You’ll get it... but only when I decide. Every inch, every gasp... you’ll earn it.”
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Brie’s heart hammered as he pressed closer, the tension between them reaching a fever pitch. Her hands sought his chest, feeling the strength and warmth beneath her touch, while his hands explored the curves of her body, teasing, igniting every nerve.
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The dance had begun—a delicate balance of surrender and control, desire and restraint. And in that charged space, both Lucas and Brie knew they were on the edge of something intoxicating, something neither of them wanted to escape.

____

Brie’s breath came in shallow pants as Lucas’s hands traced the contours of her body, deliberate yet teasing, leaving a trail of heat in their wake. She could feel the pulse of his heartbeat against her chest, each thump syncing with her own racing pulse. Her mind spun with a delicious mix of anticipation, confusion, and craving.
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“Lucas... I...” she whispered, voice trembling, unsure if she wanted to beg or tease. Her fingers pressed lightly against his chest, feeling the strength beneath his shirt. Every touch ignited a fire she didn’t want to control.

––––––––

[image: ]


Lucas tilted her chin up with a gentle yet firm grip, his eyes locking with hers. “Shh... no words yet. Just feel me.”
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The command sent a shiver down her spine. She melted under his gaze, letting her body respond instinctively. Her lingerie—the soft lace that clung to her curves—was no barrier against his intensity. Her breasts pressed slightly against his chest, teasing him, daring him to act.
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Brie’s thoughts scattered: God... he’s so close... I can feel every movement... every brush of his hand... he’s driving me crazy...

––––––––

[image: ]


Lucas’s hands roamed lower, circling her waist and tracing the soft curve of her hips. Every stroke was deliberate, every touch teasing, building a tension that left her trembling. She gasped softly as he leaned closer, lips brushing her shoulder, neck, lingering near her ear.
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“Your body... it’s irresistible,” he murmured. “Every curve, every shiver... I want it all.”
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Her lips parted, a soft moan escaping. “I... I need you... I want... I want you now...” she admitted, her words trembling, betraying the heat rising within her.
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Lucas’s fingers grazed over her sides, teasing her, making her arch instinctively. Her hands ran along his chest, pressing him closer, testing his restraint. “You feel... so warm... so perfect,” he said, his voice rough with desire. “Every inch of you is mine to explore.”
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The dance continued—small touches, light brushes, lingering presses that left her breathless and aching. Her lingerie highlighted her curves, and she felt a thrill knowing he was studying every movement, every reaction. Her big breasts strained slightly against the lace, and the thought of his lips there made her shiver with anticipation.

––––––––

[image: ]


“I... my breasts... they’re waiting for your mouth,” she whispered, voice low, teasing. The words, spoken with desire, made Lucas growl softly, a rumble of need vibrating through him.
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