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​Chapter 1: Whispers in the Dark
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The coven’s lair lay buried beneath the city, a labyrinth of velvet-draped chambers lit only by the low crimson glow of antique sconces. Jax descended the final stone steps, pulse fluttering like a trapped moth. They had been invited—summoned, really—after months of careful whispers in shadowed clubs and encrypted messages. Tonight was the first time they would step beyond the threshold.

The air was cool, thick with the scent of aged stone and something sweeter, like night-blooming jasmine laced with iron. Jax’s boots echoed softly on the flagstones until the sound was swallowed by thick Persian rugs. Ahead, an archway opened into a larger chamber, and there—lounging on a chaise of black leather like a predator at rest—was Elara.

She was exactly as the rumors described: tall, pale skin luminous in the dim light, cascading dark hair spilling over one shoulder. Her eyes, sharp and predatory, fixed on Jax the moment they appeared. A slow smile curved her lips, revealing just the hint of fang.

“New blood,” Elara purred, voice low and velvet-smooth. She did not rise, but the command in her posture was unmistakable. “Come closer, little one. Let me see what the night has brought me.”

Jax’s throat tightened. They took a hesitant step forward, then another, until they stood within arm’s reach. Up close, Elara was even more intoxicating—elegance wrapped in danger. She wore a fitted black dress that clung to her lithe form, the hem riding high enough to reveal long, flawless legs sheathed in sheer black stockings. The nylon caught the faint light, shimmering subtly with every small shift of muscle beneath. At her feet, discarded carelessly yet deliberately in view, lay a pair of glossy patent stilettos—tall, wickedly pointed, the kind that promised both power and peril.

Jax’s gaze snagged there, heat blooming low in their belly. They had always felt the pull of such things: the whisper of nylon against skin, the commanding click of heels on stone. But here, in this place, the fetish felt amplified, as if the very air conspired to make it sharper, more dangerous.

Elara noticed, of course. Her smile deepened.

“You’re staring,” she murmured, extending one leg languidly, pointing her toes so the sheer stocking stretched taut over her arch. “Do you like what you see?”
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