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Cara is a successful lawyer living a normal life—except for the dark hunger that occasionally drives her to submit to the desires of every man near her. When “The Need” takes hold, Cara feens like an addict for the liquid manifestation of male pleasure. She usually deals by isolating herself at home until it passes.

But when The Need strikes suddenly on a late-night bus ride, can Cara escape the trio of thugs following her, denying their depraved desires—and her own?

Or will she enjoy being the center of attention and end up Glazed?

Explicit erotic content for adult audiences only. All characters depicted are aged 18+. Contains the following themes: BDSM, Degradation, Humiliation, Gangbang, Sexual Violence, Vaginal Sex, Oral Sex, Anal Sex, Double Penetration
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“Oh God, not now...” Cara whispered to herself as she felt the first twinges of The Need rising within her. She raised her head and surveyed the other passengers on the bus. There weren’t many people out this late, but the ones who were... a group of three rough-looking young men, an older man with a beard and a tie, an ancient woman, and the driver—uniformed, overweight, one of those vaguely unattractive roundish people whose age and gender were hard to pin down.

Four dicks, if she couldn’t keep The Need tamped down until she got home. Possibly five, but she didn’t want to count the driver unless she had to. 

She could feel her skin flush hot, the pink spreading across her chest and rising up her neck. They wouldn’t see it under her sensible black turtleneck. She closed her eyes and concentrated on her breathing, willing the heat to back down. 

Down... to its origin, the true origin of her heat, the core of her being. Just there, between her hips, hot as the center of the earth. She focused her attention on the intense heat and pressure of that dark cavern as its rock walls warmed to a cherry red glow. The fire pulsed within her, and the walls began to melt. 
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