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Preface

 

Luna had always lived quietly—an observer, a pleaser, someone who didn’t dare cross lines she didn’t understand. But the day she met Edward, something inside her stirred. He didn’t speak much, but when he did, his voice held weight. He didn’t touch her often, but when he did, her entire body responded like it had been waiting for him all along.

 

He made her curious. Curious about what it meant to surrender—not just her body, but her will.

 

This isn't a story about pain. It's about permission. About power offered, not taken. About control given with trust, and pleasure born from the edge of fear.

 

Because sometimes, the most dangerous word isn't no. It's please.

 

And the only thing standing between desire and destruction... is the safe word.

 





Chapter 1: The First Look

Luna wasn’t supposed to be here.

The upscale lounge was nothing like the places she normally haunted—no loud music, no crowd pressing shoulder-to-shoulder. Here, everything was velvet, low lighting, and silence broken only by soft clinks of glass or murmured conversations. She felt out of place. Unseen. Until he looked at her.

Edward.

He sat alone in the corner, a glass of dark bourbon in his hand. He hadn’t spoken, hadn’t moved. But the moment her eyes flicked toward him, his gaze locked hers—and didn’t let go.

It wasn’t just the way he looked at her. It was the stillness. The command. Like he already knew everything she’d never said aloud.

Her fingers trembled slightly as she gripped her wine glass.

“You’re new here,” a voice said beside her.

She turned. A woman in her mid-forties with a calm, knowing smile leaned on the bar. She wasn’t dressed provocatively, just confidently. Black satin blouse. Sharp gaze.

“I’m Olivia. Don’t worry, no one bites unless you ask.”

Luna managed a smile. “Is this… that kind of place?”

Olivia’s eyes sparkled. “Depends what you’re looking for. But if you don’t know what kind of place this is, you must’ve come in blind. Or curious.”

“I guess… curious.”

Olivia followed Luna’s gaze toward the man in the corner. Her smile deepened. “Ah. Edward.”

“You know him?” Luna asked.

“Everyone knows of him. He doesn’t play games. If he looks at you, it’s because he’s interested. But don’t confuse interest with patience.”

That sent a flicker of something electric down Luna’s spine.

She looked back—he was still watching her. Still unmoving. And yet… she felt like her pulse had been bound in a leash and handed to him.

She didn’t look away.

Olivia touched her arm lightly. “If he approaches you, remember one thing—your power doesn’t end when you give it. It just changes form.”

Luna didn’t answer. Because in that moment, Edward stood.

And he was walking toward her.

His footsteps were slow, deliberate—measured like someone who never needed to hurry. Luna’s breath caught, heart knocking wildly in her chest. She didn’t even realize she was gripping her glass too tightly until it gave a small creak in her hand.

Edward stopped a few feet from her. Not too close. Not imposing. But close enough that she felt him like heat on her skin.

“You don’t belong here,” he said simply. His voice was deep, quiet, and unsettling in how certain it sounded.

Luna blinked. “Excuse me?”

He tilted his head slightly, studying her the way one might study a painting that doesn't match the frame. “Not yet. But you want to.”

His eyes dropped—briefly—to her throat, then to the hem of her skirt, and back to her eyes. Not with hunger. With assessment.

“I didn’t say I wanted anything,” she replied, hearing her own voice waver.
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