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Chapter 1: The First Grip
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Isla lingered near the bar, pretending to inspect the cocktail menu, but her eyes kept drifting back to the corner where Caden sat. Every so often, he glanced her way, a small, knowing smirk tugging at the corner of his lips. Her stomach twisted into knots.

––––––––
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She adjusted her blouse subtly, feeling the silk hug her curves more intimately than she intended. The warmth of the room did little to cool the heat rising along her spine. Her pulse raced with every tick of the clock, every fleeting glance from him sending shivers through her body.

––––––––
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Caden stood as she finally moved closer, their proximity tightening the invisible thread between them. “You’re far too quiet tonight,” he murmured, voice low and smooth, sliding into the space beside her without waiting for permission. The scent of his cologne—woodsy, sharp, intoxicating—wrapped around her senses.
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“I... I didn’t know you were here,” Isla replied, breath hitching slightly. Her fingers grazed the stem of her glass, twisting it nervously as she searched for composure.

––––––––
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Caden’s hand hovered near hers for a moment longer than necessary before brushing against her wrist. The contact was electric. She felt goosebumps trace a path from her forearm to the back of her neck. “I’ve been waiting,” he said softly, almost teasing. “For you.”
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The words made her pulse stutter, heat pooling in her chest. Her mind spun—confusion, anticipation, longing all tangled together. She wondered how one simple touch could unravel her so completely.
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His gaze dropped to the curve of her collarbone, lingering as if memorizing her shape. Isla shifted slightly, aware of the deliberate attention, of how his fingers had brushed her wrist and left a trail of fire in their wake. “You make me... nervous,” she admitted in a whisper, the words trembling on her lips.

––––––––
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Caden chuckled, low and controlled, his fingers finally settling lightly over hers. “Good,” he said, leaning in just enough for her to feel the warmth of his breath. “I like it when you’re honest with me.”

––––––––
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The tension between them was almost unbearable. Every subtle move, every stolen glance, every brush of fingers sent electricity through Isla’s body. She could feel the taut anticipation coiling within her, a sensation that left her breathless, heart pounding, skin alive with desire.
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As he drew slightly closer, Isla’s thoughts raced, imagining his hands tracing curves, teasing, testing her restraint. And she, caught between wanting and fearing, let herself lean in just a fraction, feeling the pull of something thrilling and dangerous.
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The first grip—literal and metaphorical—had begun.

____
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The low hum of the bar faded into nothing for Isla, her focus completely consumed by the heat radiating from Caden beside her. Each subtle movement he made was precise—deliberate, almost magnetic. His fingers barely brushed hers again, just enough to make her skin tingle, her breath hitching softly.

––––––––
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“Do you always make people wait this long?” she asked, trying to sound casual, though her voice trembled slightly. Her eyes flitted down to his hands, noting the way his knuckles were strong, confident, yet gentle as they lingered near hers.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
'l Scarlet\“ "






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





