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Preface

The first time Nikki heard the sound of metal sliding against metal, it wasn’t fear that ran down her spine—it was heat. It was the moment she realized restraint didn’t always mean losing control. Sometimes, it meant being freed from it.

 

Diesel was unlike anyone she had met. Rough around the edges but precise in every move, his hands spoke more than his mouth ever could. In his presence, the world slowed until it was only the sound of breath, of heartbeat, of chains brushing against skin.

 

What began as curiosity would turn into a hunger she never knew existed. In his world, pain and pleasure weren’t opposites—they were the same language. And he would teach her every word.





Chapter 1 – “First Touch of Steel”

The bass from the underground club thudded through Nikki’s chest as she stepped inside, her black silk blouse clinging to her skin like a secret. The dim light flickered over her bare legs, the short leather skirt grazing her thighs every time she moved. She wasn’t supposed to be here, not really—but the whisper about Diesel’s private room had been too tempting to ignore.

She didn’t know what she expected: a man who would smirk and offer her a drink, maybe. Not the low, rumbling voice that wrapped around her spine the second she crossed the threshold.

“You’re not supposed to be here.”

Nikki froze, her fingers automatically gripping the strap of her purse. Then she turned.

Diesel stepped out of the shadows like he owned the air itself. Broad shoulders under a fitted black shirt, dark jeans clinging to his thighs, veins running like maps down his forearms. His hands were bare, large, and she swore for a moment they were already around her waist without touching her.

“I—” Nikki’s voice cracked slightly, though she masked it with a smile. “Maybe I got lost.”

Diesel’s lips curved just slightly. He closed the distance in three slow steps, his boots barely making a sound on the concrete floor. “Lost girls don’t wear skirts that short,” he said, his voice dropping low. His gaze swept down, lingering on the curve of her hips, the soft hem hugging her thighs.

Heat flushed her cheeks. “Maybe I like shortcuts.”

Diesel’s hand moved, fingers brushing the chain that hung loosely from the wall beside her. The sound was soft, metallic, deliberate. Nikki’s breath caught. He leaned in, close enough that she felt his breath ghost her ear.

“Shortcuts come with consequences, princess.”

The word landed heavy, making her knees threaten to buckle. Nikki swallowed hard, her nipples tightening against the silk of her blouse under his gaze. She hated how her body reacted before her mind caught up.

“I’m not scared.” It was half a lie, half a challenge.

Diesel’s hand moved before she saw it coming, fingers catching her wrist gently but firmly. His thumb traced the rapid beat of her pulse. “Good,” he murmured. “Fear isn’t what I want from you.” His other hand lifted, brushing the edge of her blouse, letting his knuckles graze the soft underside of her breast—not touching fully, but enough to make her breath hitch.

Her thoughts were a mess. Heat. Need. Confusion. His voice wrapped around her like the chains she hadn’t even touched yet.

“Do you know what I do here?” Diesel asked softly.

Nikki shook her head, her lips parting slightly as his fingers slid down her arm, his touch slow and deliberate.

“I show people,” Diesel’s mouth came closer to her ear, “what it means to let go.”

The words sank into her skin like fire. She wanted to answer, wanted to be clever or defiant, but all that came out was a soft, involuntary:

“Mmmm… yessss…”

Diesel chuckled low in his throat, the sound vibrating against her. “You’ll learn fast.” His hand left her wrist and instead brushed the hem of her skirt, his fingers ghosting the inside of her thigh just enough to make her whimper.

“Ahhhh…” Nikki’s knees threatened to give.

“That sound…” Diesel murmured, his hand still teasing but not giving. “That’s the sound I want when I hear these—” He reached behind her, grabbed the chain, and let it slide slow and deliberate so the cold metal kissed her spine through the thin silk.

Her entire body trembled. “Fuuuuuck…” she whispered without meaning to.

Diesel smiled, and for the first time, Nikki understood why they called him that. It wasn’t his name. It was the weight of his presence. Heavy. Consuming. Burning through everything she thought she knew.

Diesel didn’t rush. He didn’t have to. Every movement, every breath he took dragged Nikki deeper into his orbit. His fingers lingered at the edge of her skirt, the rough pads of his fingertips barely brushing her soft inner thigh.

“Tell me,” Diesel said, his voice like gravel sliding over velvet. “Why are you really here?”

Nikki’s lips parted, but nothing came out at first. The truth swirled inside her chest, heavy and hot. I wanted to see you. I wanted to know what this place feels like. I wanted to know what it’s like to give in.

“I… heard things,” she finally whispered. Her voice cracked in the middle, betraying the nerves beneath the bravado. “About you. About what happens here.”
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