
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Bound: Surrender’s Edge
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David’s body still buzzed with the aftershocks of his encounter with Mistress Vex and Zane, his wrists raw from the chains as he leaned against the steel frame in the warehouse. The air was thick with the scent of sex and leather, the red and purple lights casting a surreal glow over the ongoing orgy around him. His cock twitched, not fully sated, as the memory of Vex’s pussy and Zane’s piercing fueled a relentless hunger. The emptiness of his marriage to Karen felt like a distant echo, drowned out by the primal energy of this forbidden world. He knew he was teetering on the edge of something irreversible, but the pull was too strong to resist.
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