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Preface

Desire is never louder than when it is hidden. Behind locked doors, beneath the hush of night, under the weight of shame—it grows, swells, and demands release.

 

For Clara, loyalty was supposed to define her. Loyalty to her family. To her vows. To the fragile image she showed the world. But one man threatened all of it: Gabriel, the one she should never have touched, the one she should have resisted.

 

And yet, between sheets meant for innocence, their bodies burned. Every moan, every tremble, every stolen kiss carried them deeper into sin. It wasn’t chance. It wasn’t weakness.

 

It was the choice they made, again and again—because some secrets are not found in confession. Some are whispered between sheets.





Chapter One: The Guest Room

The storm had come suddenly, rain lashing against the windows, thunder rolling low across the night. Clara shut the door to the guest room, her chest heaving, the thin silk of her nightgown clinging to her damp skin. The fabric was nearly transparent, her breasts heavy and outlined, nipples stiff and visible in the dim light.

She should have gone to bed alone. She should have stayed away from him. But Gabriel was here—her husband’s oldest friend, the man who had once sworn to protect their family. He had arrived late, soaked through from the storm, and she had been the one to lead him upstairs, her body trembling at every brush of his.

Now he stood in the guest room, hair dripping, shirt plastered to his chest, eyes dark and unblinking as they fixed on her.

“You shouldn’t be here,” she whispered, voice low, lips trembling.

He stepped closer, the wet fabric of his shirt clinging to broad shoulders, his heat radiating. His gaze dragged down her trembling chest, lingering on the heavy swells pushing against silk.

“Neither should you,” he muttered, voice rough. “But here we are.”

Her breath caught, breasts rising higher, nipples straining harder. The storm roared outside, lightning spilling across the room, illuminating every curve of her body.

Clara’s fingers toyed with the edge of her nightgown, shame and hunger twisting together. “If anyone knew…” Her voice cracked, a soft moan spilling. “Ohhh God…”

Gabriel moved in an instant, pinning her back against the bedpost. His hands slammed beside her head, his breath hot against her cheek.

“No one will know,” he growled, eyes burning into hers. “Not if you keep the secret between these sheets.”

Her body jolted, breasts pressing into his chest, nipples caught hard against wet fabric. Her moan broke sharp, helpless.

“Mmmhh—ahhh—please…”

And as thunder cracked overhead, Clara arched into him, the storm outside no louder than the storm of hunger rising in her body.

---

Thunder rolled again, rattling the panes, the storm outside thrashing like it had come to echo her pulse. Clara clung to the bedpost, silk nightgown plastered to her trembling skin. The fabric was damp, clinging so tight that the full weight of her breasts strained forward, nipples already aching, visible in the flickering light.

Gabriel loomed over her, shirt clinging wet to his body, hair dripping into his eyes. His hand rose slow, deliberate, fingers brushing her collarbone, then sliding lower, catching at the thin strap of her nightgown.

“You came here knowing what I’d do,” he growled, voice dark, breath hot against her ear. “Knowing what you wanted me to take.”
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