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Preface

The city lights flickered through the half-open blinds, casting a restless glow across the room. Bella stood by the window, her breath shallow, feeling a heat rising in her chest she couldn't control. There was something about Liam—his presence, his gaze, the way he moved—that left her dizzy, as if her entire world existed solely for him in these fleeting moments. Every glance, every touch seemed charged, a silent promise of what was yet to come. Tonight, the tension between them would no longer be restrained, and Bella could already feel herself caught in a grip stronger than she had ever imagined.

 





Chapter 1: Tangled in Desire

The first time Liam touched her hand, Bella had felt an electric jolt race through her body. Tonight, though, the tension was thicker, palpable in the air between them. They were alone in the softly lit living room, the faint hum of the city outside blending with the quickening beat of her heart.

Liam stepped closer, his presence overwhelming. Bella could feel the heat radiating from him, the strong lines of his body only inches from hers. She swallowed hard, her pulse racing as she felt the first brush of his fingers along her arm.

“You’re shivering,” he murmured, voice low, teasing, almost predatory.

“I… I just—” Bella’s words faltered, her chest tightening. The way he looked at her, so intense, so consuming, made her words vanish.

He reached for her, one hand brushing the curve of her waist, pulling her slightly closer. Bella’s breath hitched. The soft fabric of her dress clung to her skin, accentuating the rise and fall of her chest. Liam’s hand lingered, tracing slow, deliberate circles that made her shiver, heat pooling in places she hadn’t expected.

Bella dared a whisper, her lips barely moving. “Your hands… they’re too strong.”

Liam smirked, leaning in closer, his chest brushing against hers. “Too strong? Or just right?” His thumb brushed along her collarbone, the simple touch sending shivers down her spine.

She pressed herself into him unconsciously, feeling his strength and warmth, her fingers brushing along the firm line of his arm. Every movement, every subtle shift made her ache, made her heart pound faster.

“Bella…” Liam’s voice was a growl, soft but demanding. “Do you feel it too?”

“Yes…” she breathed, barely a whisper. “I can’t… stop thinking about it.”

Liam smiled, almost cruelly, and pulled her closer until their bodies were pressed together, the heat between them undeniable. Bella’s hands moved hesitantly at first, then more confidently, tracing the muscles along his shoulders, feeling the hard strength beneath the fabric. Her breath hitched as his fingers teased along her side, brushing her ribs in a way that made her knees weak.

“You’re mine tonight,” he said, his lips grazing her ear, his words sending a shiver through her entire body.

Bella trembled, her hands gripping his shirt, feeling the tautness of his muscles beneath her fingers. She wanted him, all of him, and every second they stood like this only intensified the ache inside her. She couldn’t think, couldn’t speak properly; her mind was a whirlwind of sensation and desire.

Liam pressed a lingering kiss to her temple, then trailed down to her neck, his lips brushing softly against her skin. Bella’s head fell back slightly, exposing more to him, her breath coming in shallow pants. She moaned softly, the sound muffled but enough for him to hear, and he responded with a low hum, almost a growl, as his hands roamed her back, pulling her tighter.

Her dress shifted slightly, the lace at the hem teasing the top of her thighs, her large breasts pressing lightly against his chest. She whispered, a hint of mischief and need in her voice, “I think… my body… has been waiting for your touch.”

Liam’s eyes darkened, his lips brushing her cheek as he whispered back, “And I’ve been waiting for you.”

They stood like that for a long moment, caught in the heat of their own desire, the tension building unbearably, their bodies pressed together, hands exploring, hearts racing, and breath hitching with every movement. Bella felt herself melting into his grip, unable to resist, and for the first time, she allowed herself to surrender completely to the raw, unspoken pull between them.

____

The room felt smaller as Liam held Bella closer, the city lights outside barely illuminating the space between them. Bella’s chest rose and fell rapidly, her hands resting against his strong shoulders, her fingers brushing over the fabric of his shirt, feeling the warmth of his skin beneath. Each contact sent shivers racing down her spine.
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