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Preface




Zayn’s presence was magnetic, an almost tangible force that Chloe could feel even before he spoke. She had never felt this kind of pull—something dark, urgent, and utterly consuming. Every glance, every subtle movement seemed to draw her closer to him, against her better judgment. It wasn’t just desire; it was a craving that grew louder with every second they spent together.

 

Chloe knew the danger. She knew she should resist. But in Zayn’s world, resistance was a game he loved to play—and he played it with precision. She could feel it already—the way her heartbeat sped when he was near, the heat that pooled just at the thought of his touch, the shiver that ran down her spine when his hand accidentally brushed hers. Something in her whispered that once she gave in, there would be no turning back.

 

And tonight, there would be no holding back.





Chapter 1: The Collision

Chloe’s heels clicked sharply against the marble floor as she hurried down the corridor of the art gallery. The invitation had promised an exclusive preview, but the real draw—at least for her—was Zayn. He wasn’t just any patron; he was notorious for his intensity, his confidence, and the way he left a trail of captivated women behind him.

When she turned the corner, she almost collided with him. His presence was overwhelming, almost magnetic, and she stumbled back slightly, catching herself against the polished railing.

“Careful,” Zayn said, his voice low, smooth, and teasing. He reached out, lightly brushing a strand of her hair from her face. His fingers lingered, and Chloe’s breath caught.

“I—I didn’t see you there,” she stammered, heart hammering.

Zayn’s lips curved into a slow, knowing smile. “You always notice me eventually.”

Chloe felt a rush of heat. She wanted to step back, but something in his gaze held her in place. His dark eyes were fixed on hers, intense and unyielding, as if he could read every thought, every fleeting desire. She shivered, aware of the subtle rise and fall of her chest, of the warmth pooling in her stomach.

He moved closer, just a fraction, enough to make her pulse race. “I’ve been watching you, Chloe,” he murmured. His words sent a thrill straight through her. “And I can tell you’ve been thinking about this… about me.”

Her lips parted, unsure whether to deny or confess. The tension between them was almost physical, a binding force she could neither resist nor fully comprehend.

“Maybe I have,” she admitted softly, the words barely audible.

“Good,” he said, his gaze dropping for the briefest second to the curve of her neck before returning to her eyes. “Because tonight, I’m not letting you go.”

Chloe’s knees felt weak, and she pressed a hand to her chest to steady herself. The gallery seemed to fade around them, the murmurs of other patrons becoming nothing more than a distant hum. In that moment, it was just her and Zayn, two forces colliding, each aware of the fire kindling between them.

He extended his hand, brushing the back of hers with his thumb, teasing, tantalizing. “Come with me,” he whispered, his voice rough with a kind of restrained intensity.

Chloe felt herself nod, unable to resist. Her body was already responding, every nerve on edge as she followed him into the secluded part of the gallery, where the shadows seemed to wrap around them like a private world.
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