
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Devil’s CEO
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Chapter 1 — A New World
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The city gleamed under the harsh glare of skyscrapers and neon lights, a web of ambition and desire stretching far beyond the streets Elias had once known. Tonight, the world felt larger, more dangerous—and infinitely more intoxicating.

Lucien Blackthorne moved through the corridors of his corporate empire with the same predatory grace that had drawn Elias into his shadowed world of desire. But this was different: mortal power, money, influence. A world that demanded careful control, cunning, and ruthless calculation. And now, Elias was stepping into it.

“I can’t believe I’m actually here,” Elias murmured, his voice barely audible over the hum of the glass tower elevators. “This... all of this... it’s unreal.”

Lucien’s crimson gaze swept over him, sharp and assessing, but tempered by the rare softness reserved for Elias alone. “The world of men is a different kind of darkness,” he said smoothly, voice low, threading around Elias like silk. “Here, ambition bites as sharply as any supernatural predator. And power... power is as seductive as desire itself.”

Elias swallowed, pulse quickening—not from fear alone, but from the magnetic pull of Lucien’s aura. The immortal’s presence was a storm contained, thrilling and dangerous, yet utterly commanding. “I trust you,” Elias whispered, though the words trembled. “I’ll follow... even here.”

Lucien’s lips curved into a faint, knowing smile, fingers brushing lightly along Elias’s forearm—a touch electric and possessive. “Good. Because in this world, loyalty will be tested... and desire will be used against us.”

The elevator doors opened onto the top floor of the Blackthorne Tower, a space of glass, steel, and shadows. Outside, the city stretched endlessly, lights flickering like stars trapped in concrete. Inside, the office was a kingdom of crimson and black, adorned with velvet furniture, soft candlelight, and the lingering scent of Lucien’s presence. It was as lavish as it was intimidating, a place where every glance, every whispered word, could conceal danger—or temptation.

Elias stepped forward, aware of how small he felt and how alive he was at the same time. The city, the empire, the immortal man at his side—they all demanded surrender. And yet, for the first time, fear mingled seamlessly with desire.

Lucien’s hand found Elias’s, fingers intertwining, grounding him even as his eyes roamed the room with calculating intent. “Welcome to my world, Elias,” he murmured. “Here, every choice is a game... and every temptation, a test. Are you ready to play?”

Elias’s lips curved in a mixture of awe and anticipation. “I... think I am,” he breathed. “With you, I think I can be.”

Lucien’s crimson eyes glimmered with satisfaction—and a hunger that promised the game was only beginning.
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Chapter 2 — Power and Temptation
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The morning sun barely penetrated the floor-to-ceiling windows of Blackthorne Tower, yet the office buzzed with an energy that felt almost predatory. The hum of printers, the sharp click of heels against marble floors, and the low murmur of executives were a soundtrack to a world Elias was only beginning to understand.

Lucien moved through it all like a phantom, calm, commanding, eyes flicking to Elias every so often with that dangerous, crimson gleam that made the mortal’s pulse spike. “Focus, Elias,” Lucien murmured as they entered his office, a vast space adorned with dark mahogany, crimson accents, and shadows that seemed to lean closer when Lucien was near. “Here, appearances matter as much as power... and seduction is a weapon.”

Elias swallowed, aware of the subtle shift every time Lucien’s hand brushed his back or lingered near his waist. “I... I think I understand,” he said, voice low, trembling with a mix of excitement and nerves. Every glance from Lucien felt like a test—one that teased him, ignited him, and left him wanting more.
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