
[image: ]





Her Sin Isn’t Safe Tonight(her secret sins)

Scarlett K

Scarlett 


Copyright © 2025 Scarlett K

All rights reserved

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.

ISBN-13: 9781234567890
ISBN-10: 1477123456

Cover design by: Art Painter
Library of Congress Control Number: 2018675309
Printed in the United States of America


Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Preface

Chapter 1 – The First Crack

Chapter 2 – Hands Over the Line

Chapter 3 – The Edge of No Return

Chapter 4 – Silk on the Floor

Chapter 5 – Aftershock

Books By This Author


Preface

Helena always believed that temptation was for the reckless, not for her. At forty-five, she had discipline carved into her bones, the kind that made people see her as untouchable. Sharp heels, tailored suits, and a stare that could silence a room. She had learned to thrive in control.

 

But control was fragile when Roman was around. He was everything her carefully built world warned her to avoid: younger, unapologetically confident, and carved in the kind of strength that drew eyes without effort. His skin, deep and smooth, gleamed like temptation itself.

 

Their first meeting wasn’t supposed to mean anything. A business connection. A shared drink. But one look at his broad shoulders under that fitted shirt and the slow curl of his smile, and Helena felt the unthinkable—her own rules shaking under his gaze.

 

Every glance after that became a game of restraint. Every word a double meaning. His voice was a low promise; her answers were always a dare she didn’t mean to give.

 

Tonight, the line between sin and safety isn’t just thin—it’s breaking.





Chapter 1 – The First Crack

Helena adjusted the cuff of her silk blouse before stepping into the rooftop bar. The city lights glittered below, a mirror of her own calm facade. Her pencil skirt hugged her hips perfectly, the satin of her blouse brushing over her skin like a secret only she knew. She’d worn it intentionally—soft blush pink, delicate against the authority of her usual blacks and greys.

She didn’t expect him to already be there.

Roman sat near the corner, one arm draped casually over the back of the chair, a whiskey glass in his other hand. The low lighting kissed the angles of his face and the rich tone of his skin, making him look like he belonged to the shadows and the firelight at the same time. His tailored charcoal suit fit like a second skin, broad chest stretching the fabric just enough to hint at the power beneath.

When his eyes found her, the corner of his mouth lifted—not a smile, not really. More like a claim.

“Helena.” His voice wrapped around her name, low and smooth, as if tasting it.

She sat across from him, careful to keep her expression even. “Roman.”

---

For a moment, they didn’t speak. The city hummed beneath them, the clink of glasses and distant laughter fading into the background. She felt his gaze on her—not on her face, but on the slope of her collarbone where her blouse dipped just enough, on the slow movement of her fingers as they traced the stem of her wine glass.

“You look…” His eyes flickered up to meet hers, the faintest glimmer of heat there. “…dangerous tonight.”
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