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​Warning

This book contains sexual content intended exclusively for an adult audience. The stories explore intense relationships and consensual power dynamics, focusing on surrender, desire, and the emotional and physical connection between the characters.

The themes include various facets of female erotism, with direct language and scenes that may be suggestive for sensitive readers.

All characters are of legal age (18+) and the situations take place within a framework of mutual and conscious consent, typical of erotic fiction.

Reader discretion is advised.
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The sun shone intensely over the pavement as Kiara slammed the SUV’s trunk shut. She wore dark sunglasses and a relaxed smile, as if summer had just begun to kiss her skin. She had on short shorts that accentuated her generous curves and a loose blouse that revealed part of her deep cleavage. She wasn’t a woman who went unnoticed—and she knew it.

“Crystal, do you have the drinks in the cooler?” she asked, adjusting her long black hair into a high ponytail.

“Yeah, and I also put in the beers Tiffany asked for,” Crystal replied from the passenger seat, barely turning to look at her friend with a shy smile. Her pale skin seemed to glow under the sun, and her long legs were crossed elegantly, like posing came naturally to her.

Tiffany peeked in from the backseat with an amused expression.

“Hey! I wasn’t the only one who ordered them. Besides, we’re not spending the week drinking just water, right?” she joked, adjusting her light blouse as she climbed into the back seat. Her voice always had that playful tone that left a trail of mischief in the air.

The three friends were ready to start their vacation. A full week away from everything: the noise of the town, work routines, curious stares. In the cabin by the lake, there would be no rules but their own—and that thought sparked something secret in each of them.

Kiara, the oldest at 27, started the engine and the vehicle began moving down the tree-lined road. Crystal, 25, fastened her seatbelt while Tiffany, 26, slipped off her sandals and rested her feet on the back seat, completely relaxed.

“Have you ever disconnected from the world for this long?” Crystal asked, watching the scenery slowly change outside the window.

“Not like this,” Kiara replied without taking her eyes off the road. “No signal, no neighbors, no one to bother us... sounds perfect, don’t you think?”

“Perfect would be if the cabin had a huge shower and big beds... really big ones,” Tiffany added, laughing softly, as if her words carried a double meaning the other two understood instantly.

The silence that followed wasn’t uncomfortable. On the contrary, it was filled with a soft, silky tension that seemed to float between them. They knew each other too well. For years, they had learned to read lingering looks, subtle touches, the nights when a goodbye lasted longer than it should.

In town, everyone saw them as an inseparable trio of friends. No one imagined what happened behind closed doors. The shared laughs, the stolen kisses... and more. Much more.

“Remember the last trip we took together?” Crystal asked softly, almost as if afraid to break the moment.

“When we all ended up asleep in the same bed?” Tiffany answered without waiting for a reply. “Yeah, how could I forget.”

Kiara smiled, and through the rearview mirror, her eyes met Tiffany’s. That look said everything without a single word spoken.

“You know what you forgot?” Tiffany said, biting her lower lip. “You also ate me out while Crystal pretended to be asleep...”

Crystal blushed but didn’t look away. Her blue eyes shone with desire.

“I wasn’t pretending,” she whispered. “I touched myself silently while you moaned her name...”

Kiara let out a small laugh, deep and husky.

“Dirty girls,” she said playfully. “And to think we’re just leaving town.”

Tiffany leaned forward between the front seats, her face inches from Kiara’s neck.

“Want me to remind you how I was whining... like this?” she whispered, and without waiting for permission, slid a hand beneath Kiara’s blouse, brazenly caressing one of her large, heavy breasts.

Kiara didn’t stop. She only let out a soft sigh as Tiffany’s hand caught one of her breasts, playing with the hardened nipple beneath her bra.
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