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Preface

The room was thick with heat, the kind that pressed against the skin and made every breath feel heavier than the last. Riley had never anticipated that a casual evening could twist so sharply into something intoxicating. She could feel the tension building in the air around her, the silent pull of desire like a magnetic force she couldn’t resist.

 

Noah’s presence was impossible to ignore—broad shoulders, sharp jawline, and eyes that seemed to strip away every layer of her control. Every step he took closer sent a shiver up her spine, every glance drawing her deeper into a craving she had tried to deny. She knew, even before their lips met, that tonight would change everything.

 

It wasn’t just attraction. It was an urgent, gripping need that tightened around her chest and made her heartbeat race. A dangerous curiosity, a thrill of the forbidden, a fire that could only be quelled by giving in completely.

 


Chapter 1: The Edge of Temptation

Riley lingered near the bar, adjusting the strap of her tight, midnight-blue dress that clung to her curves in all the right places. Her hands smoothed the fabric over her hips, but it did little to calm the rush of heat that coursed through her. She could feel the eyes of the room on her, but one presence eclipsed all the rest.

Noah leaned casually against the wall, a glass in his hand, his gaze locked on her as though she were the only person in the room. His dark hair fell slightly into his eyes, giving him a roguish charm that made her stomach tighten.

When he approached, each step seemed measured, deliberate. Riley’s pulse spiked as he came within inches of her, the faint scent of his cologne filling her senses. “You’re looking… incredible tonight,” he said, his voice low and husky.

A shiver ran down her spine at the way his words brushed over her ears, and she caught herself pressing a hand to her chest to calm her rapid heartbeat. “Th-thank you,” she managed, her voice trembling slightly, betraying the heat that simmered beneath her composed exterior.

He leaned closer, so close that she could feel the warmth radiating from his body. “I’ve been waiting for this all night,” he whispered, and she felt her knees go weak.

Riley’s mind spun. Desire clawed at her rational thoughts, urging her to surrender to the tension between them. She could feel it—the dangerous pull that made her crave the brush of his hand against hers, the brush of his lips over her skin. Every small movement, every flicker of his eyes over her, made her ache.

“You’re… intoxicating,” he murmured, and a soft gasp escaped her lips before she could stop it. The sound seemed to ignite something deeper in both of them.

Noah’s fingers brushed against hers, tentative at first, sending a ripple of heat up her arm. The subtle touch made her shiver, her breath catching in her throat. She wanted more, though she didn’t know how to ask. The ache between them was almost unbearable, a tension that pulsed with every heartbeat.

As the room seemed to fade around them, Riley realized she had never felt so alive—and so helpless—under someone’s gaze. Noah’s eyes held hers, intense and demanding, and the unspoken promise in them made her knees weak.

The night stretched on, each passing moment pulling her closer to an edge she had never imagined reaching, each glance, each brush of skin building a heat that neither of them could ignore.

Riley’s lips parted slightly, a soft moan slipping past before she could stop it. “You don’t… you don’t know what you’re doing to me,” she whispered, breathless.

Noah’s grin was slow, teasing, predatory. “Oh, I think I do,” he said, his voice a growl that resonated deep within her. “And I plan on making sure you remember it.”

The distance between them disappeared. Every careful step, every restraint she tried to hold, was melting under the intensity of his presence. Her hands trembled as she imagined his touch, the warmth of him, the way he would make her feel like she had no control at all.

Tonight, Riley knew, was only the beginning.

____

Riley’s mind raced as Noah’s presence enveloped her. She could feel his warmth just behind her now, each movement of his body sending shivers across her skin. Her heart thumped painfully in her chest, a mixture of anticipation and nervous excitement. Every breath felt shallow, as if the air itself had thickened around them, charged with tension she could no longer resist.
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