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Chapter 1: Lust in darkness

[image: ]




The city was a blanket of shadows as Ethan stepped out of the elevator, key in hand, unlocking the heavy oak door to his new apartment. The hallway was dim, but the edges of the walls were gilded in a soft, ethereal light that seemed to shimmer from some unseen source. He paused, key still in the lock, as he heard a faint, rhythmic thumping from behind the door at the end of the hallway.

Ethan frowned, intrigued. He had heard the music once before, a haunting melody that seemed to reverberate through the very walls of the building.

It was his neighbor, Amelia, the woman he had seen only in passing, her gothic attire and stark black hair stirring a primal curiosity within him. He was drawn to her, to her mystery, her allure, and the way her eyes seemed to hold secrets that whispered in the dark.

The thumping grew louder, more insistent, as Ethan made his way down the hallway. He paused outside her door, the music pulsing through the wood, his heart pounding in time with the beat. He hesitated, his hand hovering over the knocker, then pulled back, his breath catching as he turned to leave.

But before he could take a step, the door creaked open, revealing a sliver of darkness and a hint of the music's source.

"Ethan, right?" Amelia's voice was low, husky, like velvet wrapped around a whisper. She leaned against the doorframe, a goblet of dark wine in one hand, her other hand toying with the edge of a black lace negligee that barely contained her full breasts.

Ethan swallowed hard, his mouth suddenly dry. "Yeah, that's me. I, uh... wanted to meet someone neighbours, since... I'm new here." He stepped closer, his eyes locked on hers. There was a moment of silence, the air thick with tension, before Amelia stepped back, allowing him to enter. The music was louder now, a haunting symphony of drums and strings that seemed to echo the wild beat of his heart.

"Welcome to my humble abode," she purred, gesturing to the dimly-lit room. Ethan's gaze flicked over the black velvet walls, the gothic trinkets, and the curtains that obscured the window, casting the room in a gloomy, erotic light.

The air was thick with the scent of sandalwood and patchouli, a heavy, intoxicating perfume that seemed to cling to his skin.

Amelia moved gracefully towards a small table, pouring him a glass of wine from a decanter. "Drink?" she asked, her voice low, her eyes never leaving his.

Ethan nodded, taking the glass, his fingers brushing against hers. He could feel the electricity between them, a spark that ignited a flame low in his belly. "Thanks," he murmured, his voice rough.

Amelia smiled, a slow, sensual curve of her lips that sent a jolt of desire through him.

"You're welcome," she murmured, her voice barely above a whisper. She took a sip of her wine, her eyes never leaving him. Ethan raised his glass to his lips, the dark liquid sliding down his throat. The mixture of wine and incense was heady, intoxicating, and he felt his inhibitions start to slip away.

"So, Ethan," Amelia said, her voice low and seductive, while she turned off the music to be able to hear better, "what brings you to my little corner of the world?"

He smiled, his eyes meeting hers. "Curiosity, mostly. And maybe a little bit of... attraction."

Her lips parted slightly, her eyes darkening.

"Is that so?" she asked, setting her glass down on the table. She stepped closer, her hips swaying gently. "And what exactly about me do you find attractive, Ethan?"
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