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Preface

 

The evening light poured through the sheer curtains, casting a golden glow that danced across the curves of Lana’s silhouette. She stood by the window, her fingers tracing the delicate lace of her blouse, the fabric hugging her soft skin in all the right places. Her dark eyes flickered with a mix of anticipation and doubt, lips parted just enough to catch the faintest breath escaping her throat.

 

Across the room, Carter sat casually in his leather chair, watching her with an intensity that made Lana’s heart flutter and ache all at once. His broad shoulders strained slightly beneath the crisp white shirt, the sleeves rolled up to reveal strong forearms that spoke of controlled power. The gold wedding band glinted on his left hand — a reminder of vows made and now quietly broken in moments like these.

 

Then there was Margo, laughing softly as she leaned against the doorway, the curve of her toned hips accentuated by a tight black dress that shimmered subtly under the room’s dim light. Her fiery hair framed a face alive with mischief and a hunger that mirrored Lana’s own. She bit her lip, her emerald eyes locking with Carter’s, sending a pulse of heat that made the air almost electric.

 

Both women had rings, too — silent promises that no longer felt binding. Yet tonight, none of that mattered.
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Chapter 1: The Crossing of Lines

Lana’s fingers trembled slightly as she smoothed the silk fabric of her blouse over her hips. The softness of the material contrasted sharply with the storm raging inside her. She could hear the faint sound of Carter’s breath, steady but charged, as he watched her every move.

Her mind raced — Should she reach out? Could she dare? Her pulse quickened at the thought of his hands on her skin, the way his touch might send shivers down her spine. The weight of her own gold ring felt heavier now, a symbol that no longer contained the wild desire bursting free.

Carter stood, the chair creaking as he rose, and stepped toward her. His eyes never left hers — dark, hungry, yet full of something tender. The sleeve of his shirt slipped back as his hand reached for Lana’s waist, fingertips grazing the bare skin just above the waistband of her skirt.

A soft moan escaped Lana’s lips — “Mmm…” — barely a whisper, yet it echoed loud in the charged silence between them.

From the corner, Margo’s breath hitched, her eyes darkening with want. She moved closer, hips swaying with a hypnotic rhythm, the tightness of her dress outlining every line of her body. She reached out, her hand brushing Lana’s arm, sending a jolt of electricity up both their spines.

“Ohh… yes,” Lana murmured, her voice thick with need, “Don’t stop…”

Carter’s hand trailed higher, the heat from his touch blooming across her skin like wildfire. His fingers curled gently around the edge of her blouse, teasing the lace as his thumb brushed over the subtle swell of her breast beneath.

Lana’s nipples hardened against the cool fabric, a delicious ache spreading through her. Her breath hitched, lips parting in a soft sigh as Carter’s eyes darkened, filled with possessive hunger.

Margo stepped even closer, her hand now resting lightly on Lana’s lower back, fingers tracing lazy circles that made Lana shiver. The three of them stood in a delicate, intoxicating triangle — desire thick in the air, every heartbeat louder than the last.

“I want more,” Lana whispered, “More of you… both of you.”

The room seemed to pulse with the promise of what was to come — a secret shared between two mouths, one man, and hearts that no longer cared about rings.

____

Lana’s pulse thundered in her ears, a wild rhythm that drowned out reason. She could feel the heat radiating from Carter’s hand at her waist, the strength in his touch both grounding and igniting a fire inside her. Her breath was shallow, lips slightly parted as her eyes fluttered closed for a moment — savoring the tension, the electricity that coursed beneath her skin.

Her silk blouse clung to her curves, the delicate lace trembling with every subtle movement. She could feel her nipples pressing harder against the soft fabric, a constant reminder of her own rising hunger. A shiver raced down her spine, igniting goosebumps that begged for more.

Margo’s fingers pressed firmer against Lana’s back, tracing tantalizing circles that teased the sensitive skin beneath. Lana’s senses were overwhelmed by the scent of both Carter and Margo — the faint musk of his cologne, the subtle sweetness of her perfume, blending into a heady cocktail that made her dizzy with desire.

Margo’s emerald eyes locked with Lana’s, sparkling with mischief and something deeper — a hunger that mirrored her own. She bit her lower lip, a slow, deliberate movement that made Lana’s stomach twist in delicious knots.
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