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Recap

SEVEN INTERNATIONAL couples have been secretly invited to a luxurious, hidden tropical island to play an exclusive, high-stakes reality game Lust & Bound. The couples were told only that they would live in luxury for 52 days, with a chance to win millions — but none of them know exactly how the game will test them.

Emily and Oliver Hughes, a wealthy British couple with a polished image but hidden cracks, arrived blindfolded, guided by silent masked guards. Emily — elegant, sensual, and quietly deceitful — lied to Oliver about the real nature of the game. She told him it was just a sponsored couples’ retreat, not a high stake game. Oliver believes he’s in paradise for a fun adventure, while Emily privately craves danger and temptation.

Inside their grand villa, they met Ryan and Jessica Carter, an American couple: Jessica is a beautiful, sun-kissed influencer with distant eyes, and Ryan is charming and bold, enjoying every hint of forbidden tension. Emily finds herself drawn to Ryan, teasing him with subtle looks — while Oliver pretends not to notice, too focused on Jessica’s body himself.

So far, none of the couples know exactly what games or challenges they’ll face. They’ve only been given a cryptic promise:

One couple will win millions. The rest will leave with nothing but each other — if they can stay together at all.

The island is perfect — marble floors, infinity pools. But paradise is only the bait. The first clue arrived in a sealed envelope slipped to Emily:

A message telling her she must stand by the pool alone at three o’clock.

The game is beginning. The couples are ready — but trust, loyalty, and desire are about to be ripped open under the island sun.
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(TO KNOW THE FULL STORY please read Lust & Bound, Book 1: The Arrival)
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BY

Nischa Abril




Day 1, 2:49 PM
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Jessica Carter
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I’ve spent half my life posing for strangers who think they know me because they see me in good light. They think they own my body because they double-tap it from their beds, bathrooms, office cubicles. They think they know my angles. But they don’t. They only know the angles I let them keep.

Right now I’m standing barefoot on the cool marble tiles of our suite, the soft hush of the ocean leaking in through the sliding glass doors. It’s bright outside — that harsh tropical sun that melts your makeup if you stay out too long. But I love it. I want it on my skin. I want it to see everything I’ve spent years carving and tightening and smoothing.

I look at myself in the wide vanity mirror. I turn left, then right. The bikini I packed for this “adventure” is tiny — white, of course. White always works. It says pure even when my thoughts are anything but. 

The top lifts my breasts just enough, the bottoms cut high on my hips. Little bows tied at the sides. I tug one bow tighter, not because it’s loose — but because I like the way my thumb slides under the knot. Like an invitation. Like I’m asking who might pull it first when Ryan’s not looking.

I take a photo. I can’t help it — it’s habit. Left hand on the counter, right arm bent just enough to hide that faint shadow under my ribs. Chin down. Eyes soft. I check it. Good enough for a story — but I don’t post it. Not yet. Maybe later, if I’m feeling generous. If I need people to see how perfect my paradise looks before it all rots from the inside.
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