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      Dear Troublemaker,

      

      This is a short, high-heat erotic collection written to be devoured in one sitting. If you’re here for intensity without filler, you’re exactly where you should be.

      

      xoxo,

      E. Rose
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      “Sweetheart,” Cole, my husband, murmured as he walked into the house.

      I glanced up from my laptop and chewed on the inside of my cheek. “It didn’t go well today?” I stood up and hurried over to him. He had been pitching his business idea to investors for the past three weeks, and this was his last hope.

      “It went well,” he said, loosening his tie and avoiding eye contact with me. He placed his keys on the kitchen table and sucked in a deep breath. “We raised one point five million dollars for this round by one investor.”

      Leaping up from my seat, I threw my arms around his shoulders and squealed. “Cole! Weren’t you only asking for 800k? God, I knew that all you needed was one more investor to talk to! I’m so excited!! This is amazing!”

      “You think so?”

      “Yes! We have to celebrate.”

      He relaxed underneath my embrace, wrapping his arms around my waist. I sighed softly and thanked whoever the hell was looking down on me that I had made the right decision, staying with Cole.

      After those nights in New York City…

      I had second thoughts.

      I had worries and doubts.

      I thought I had feelings for someone else.

      And while I hadn’t acted on them, sometimes he still popped into my thoughts. But this feeling right here, holding my husband, seeing his happiness that his dreams were finally coming true, it was my everything.

      “I already booked a room for us down at Rosebay,” he said.

      “Rosebay?” I repeated, eyes widening slightly. That was expensive.

      He smiled and picked me up. “I thought it would… be a nice change for us.”
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        * * *

      

      “Go put this on,” Cole said, handing me a new piece of lingerie once we settled into our room for the night. We had eaten a steak dinner and taken a walk down by the river together, and I couldn’t have been happier.

      We hadn’t done that in years.

      Years.

      I curled my fingers around the silky chemises. “This?”

      “Yes,” he said, turning toward the dresser to pull off his tie.

      “I thought you like when I wear skimpy little lacy lingerie that barely covers my tits.”

      I mean I wasn’t complaining because I liked these more, but… tonight was for him.

      “Please,” he said. “I want to see you wear it.”

      After nodding, I slipped into the bathroom to change. When I finished, my husband leaned against the opposite wall with his tie from earlier draped across his palm. “Come here,” he murmured, beckoning me forward. He fastened it around my eyes, then led me to the bed.

      I giggled anxiously. “Cole, we never do stuff like this.”

      “I thought we would spice it up tonight,” he said, once I sat back on the bed. “Lie back.”

      Moving up the mattress, I laid on my back and hoped that I’d get wet for him tonight. How embarrassing would it be to be dry as hell after he had the biggest success of his life? What kind of wife would I be?

      “Just like that,” he murmured, fumbling around on the bed. “Shit.”

      “What?”

      “I f-forgot something. I’ll be right back.”

      He shuffled off the bed, and I listened to his footsteps lead into the next room. I took a deep breath, squeezing my eyes closed even though I couldn’t see anything through the blindfold. And as I laid on the bed nearly naked, Giovanni drifted into my mind for a moment.

      That night when he invited me onto his family’s yacht for a party–as platonic friends–and I didn’t have a bikini, so I wore nothing but my underwear and bra. I had almost betrayed my husband that night, but I resisted.

      I pushed my thighs together.

      Though I was so close. So close to chancing it all.

      More guilt rushed through me. No, Natalia. Tonight is about my dear husband.

      The bed dipped beside me, and I sucked in a quick breath. I was so preoccupied with thoughts of that vile man that I hadn’t even heard Cole approach. Before crawling onto the bed beside me, he placed his lips on my bare collarbone.

      Heat gushed between my thighs, a small moan escaping my lips.

      He peppered kisses down my chest and across the hem of my baby blue chemise, then dipped a hand between my thighs, sprawling it across my cunt. My legs fell outward, my heart pounding inside my chest.

      “Cole,” I whispered. “You never touch me like this.”

      No response.

      After rubbing my aching cunt, he sucked one of my nipples through the silky material making it hard. I arched my back and pressed my body against his, desperately wanting any friction that I could get. He hadn’t touched me in weeks.

      “Please,” I murmured. “More.”

      When he crawled between my legs, he drew his rough fingers up my inner thighs, pulled apart my legs, and spit right down on my pussy. I lifted my hips and pushed them toward him, desperate for him to be inside me already.

      I squeezed my eyes closed underneath the blindfold and whimpered. “Please.”

      He pushed the head of his cock between my pussy lips and rubbed it across my clit, over and over in small torturous circles. I reached down and grabbed his thick cock from him, stroking it right up against my entrance.

      “Please, fuck me,” I cried. “I can’t handle it anymore.”

      When he finally plunged himself inside me, I cried out in pleasure. Fuck, I didn’t know what it was, but Cole felt huge. My walls were stretching, my cunt tightening on him. I reached for my blindfold, but he wrapped one of his large and rough hands around both of my wrists and pinned them to the bed above my head.
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