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Preface

Desire doesn’t always ask permission. It rips through walls you thought you’d built, cuts through the armor you wear, and exposes every hidden weakness you swore you’d never reveal.

 

Celeste was not a woman who played. She commanded. Tall, with an elegance that hid the sharp edges of her control, she had made a career out of bending wills without ever raising her voice. Her world was not for the faint of heart—it was for those ready to be broken down and rebuilt, piece by trembling piece.

 

Steve thought he understood strength. He’d lived his life in control, never allowing anyone to see past his carefully constructed exterior. But the moment he stepped into her space—the dimly lit room humming with power and the intoxicating scent of leather and perfume—his chest tightened with something he couldn’t name.

 

This wasn’t just about restraint. This was about surrender. And Celeste was about to teach him that obedience, when ripped from you, could feel like the most dangerous pleasure in the world.





Chapter 1 – The First Tear

The sound of her heels was the first thing Steve noticed. Sharp, measured clicks against polished wood that seemed to echo straight into his chest.

When Celeste appeared in the doorway, Steve forgot how to breathe. She was tall and commanding, her body draped in a black silk blouse that clung to her curves like a second skin. The deep V of the neckline hinted at the swell of her breasts, and the sheer fabric revealed the outline of a lacy black bra underneath. A fitted leather skirt hugged her hips, stopping just above her knees, and her legs—long, toned, ending in stiletto heels—moved with a predatory grace.

Her hair, a cascade of chestnut waves, framed a face both beautiful and unforgiving. Her lips, painted a shade of crimson that screamed danger and desire, curved into the faintest smirk as her eyes met his.

“Steve,” she said softly, yet her voice carried weight that pinned him to the spot.

“M–Miss Celeste,” he managed, his throat dry.

She circled him slowly, every step making his skin prickle. The faint brush of her perfume—jasmine mixed with something darker—wrapped around him, making his pulse race.

“You’ve never done this before.” It wasn’t a question. Her fingers trailed lightly over his shoulder, down his arm. The touch was soft, but his body reacted like a live wire had brushed his skin.

“N–No.”

“Good.” She stopped in front of him, close enough that he could feel the heat radiating from her body. “Control is a beautiful lie, Steve. I’ll enjoy ripping yours away.”

His breath hitched. He wanted to say something, to protest, but her hand slid up his chest, stopping at the hollow of his throat. Her nails scratched lightly against his skin, and he swallowed hard, the sensation sparking a pulse of heat low in his belly.

“Take off your shirt,” Celeste ordered.

His fingers fumbled with the buttons, the room suddenly too warm despite the chill of the air. He peeled the fabric off, aware of her eyes drinking in every inch of him. Her gaze lingered on his chest, the way his muscles tensed under her scrutiny, then drifted lower.

“Mmmm…” she hummed, stepping closer. “You’re holding your breath.”

“I—”

“Exhale.”

He obeyed without thinking. Her hand moved again, brushing over his nipple, the touch so light it was almost cruel. It tightened instantly, his body betraying him.
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