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Preface

The air between them was thick, almost tangible, charged with a tension that made Bianca’s skin prickle. She had always been drawn to Vincent, to the dangerous edge that seemed to follow him everywhere. It wasn’t just desire—it was a need that clawed at her insides, relentless and demanding. Every glance, every touch, every whisper in the silence made her heart race. Tonight, she could no longer ignore it. She was utterly his, and the craving that had simmered for weeks threatened to consume her completely.








Chapter 1: The Moment They Couldn’t Resist

Bianca leaned against the doorframe, her pulse quickening at the sound of Vincent’s approach. He moved with an ease that made the world around them blur, his presence filling the space in ways that words could never capture. Her breath hitched, anticipation tightening her chest as his eyes locked onto hers.

“Bianca…” His voice was low, a growl that sent shivers down her spine.

She swallowed, a tremor running through her body. “Vincent…” she whispered, unable to stop the heat creeping along her skin.

He stepped closer, closing the small distance until she could feel the warmth radiating from him. Her hands itched to touch him, to explore, to give in to the craving that had been building for so long. She felt her chest rise and fall as he lingered, his fingers brushing against hers, testing, teasing, igniting a fire she didn’t know how to contain.

“I’ve wanted this,” he murmured, “I’ve wanted you… like this.”

Bianca’s lips parted slightly, her pulse pounding. Her eyes traced the line of his jaw, the curve of his shoulders, the promise in the intensity of his gaze. “I… I can’t wait any longer,” she breathed, her body leaning instinctively into his.

He closed the final space, and the world outside their little bubble vanished. Every touch, every brush of skin against skin, was electric. Bianca’s fingers threaded through his hair, pulling him closer, wanting more, needing more. Her body ached under the tension, craving the thrust of his presence, the weight of him pressing into her in ways that left her breathless and trembling.

“Bianca…” Vincent’s lips barely brushed hers, and yet the heat it sparked spread through her entire body. “You have no idea how much I’ve needed this.”

Her chest rose rapidly, heart hammering against her ribs as she whispered, “I’m all yours…”

And in that moment, the world disappeared, leaving only the ache, the tension, and the overwhelming craving that bound them together, desperate and unstoppable.

____

Bianca’s body trembled as Vincent’s hands glided down her arms, lingering at her wrists before tracing teasing patterns along her sides. Every brush of his fingers sent sparks through her, making her shiver in anticipation. She pressed closer, her breath shallow, her lips parting in a quiet gasp as his proximity consumed her senses.

“You feel… so warm,” he murmured, his lips barely brushing her ear. His voice, low and husky, made her stomach tighten with need. “I can’t stop thinking about you.”

Her fingers slid along the front of his shirt, feeling the tension in his chest muscles. She wanted to touch every inch of him, to memorize the heat of his skin against hers. She tilted her head back, offering him a better view, teasing him with the swell of her curves. Her lingerie, soft lace that hugged her body, left little to the imagination, and she saw his eyes darken with desire.

“Vincent… I…” Her words trailed off as he pressed a hand to her lower back, pulling her closer. His body’s weight was subtle but commanding, making her knees weak. The anticipation of what was coming—what she had been craving for so long—made her heart race.

“I’ve wanted to do this for weeks,” he whispered, his mouth hovering over hers. “Just feeling you, touching you, tasting you…”

Bianca’s breath hitched. “My… my body… it’s waiting for you,” she admitted, her voice trembling. “And my breasts… they’re waiting for your mouth.”

The words seemed to ignite something deeper in him. His hands cupped her sides, fingertips teasing along her lace-covered curves. She gasped softly, the sound vibrating against his chest, and he growled, pressing just slightly closer. Every movement, every touch, was calculated, slow, and torturous in the best way.
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