
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Agent Jade: Empire's Embrace
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Chapter 1: The Day of Choice
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The morning light spilled through the silk curtains of Kai Zhao’s opulent master chamber like liquid gold, bathing the room in a warm, sensual glow. Jade Harlow stood before the full-length mirror, her white robe hanging loosely from her shoulders, barely containing the dangerous curves she had come to call her own.

Six months.

It had been exactly six months since she had agreed to Madame Zhao’s deal. Six months of pleasure, pain, transformation, and surrender. And now, on the final day of her contract, she had to make the choice that would define the rest of her life.

Behind her, Kai Zhao lounged against the massive bed like a king on his throne. The man who had once been Madame Zhao was breathtaking in his new male form — tall, powerfully built, with sharp features and an aura of absolute dominance. His ten-inch cock rested thick and heavy against his thigh, still semi-hard from the long night of indulgence.

Beside him lay Victoria, her long raven-black hair spilling across the silk sheets like ink. She was awake now, watching Jade with wide, anxious green eyes. The woman who had once been Victor Castellano looked vulnerable in the morning light — her full breasts rising and falling rapidly, the sheet barely covering her hips.

“You don’t have to decide this second,” Victoria whispered, though they all knew that wasn’t true.

Kai’s deep voice cut through the tension like a blade.

“Enough waiting.” He sat up, his muscular frame radiating power. “Tell us, Jade. Will you stay with us? Will you remain my perfect red-haired goddess and rule at our side?”

Jade stared at her reflection. The woman looking back was stunning — long fiery red hair cascading down her back, striking green eyes, full lips, and a body built for sin. 36D breasts, tiny waist, wide hips, and long, toned legs. This body no longer felt like a prison. It felt like her.

She turned slowly to face them.

“I’ve made my decision,” she said, her sultry voice steady despite the storm inside her chest. “I’m not reversing. I want to stay as Jade.”

Victoria’s face lit up with pure joy for a heartbeat. She started to rise from the bed, but Jade continued before she could speak.

“But I’m returning to the Agency.”

The words landed like a gunshot.

Victoria froze. The hope in her eyes shattered.

Kai’s expression darkened instantly. He rose from the bed, towering over both women, his powerful body tense with barely contained fury.

“You would leave us?” he growled, voice low and dangerous. “After everything we’ve shared? After I offered you an empire?”

Jade met his gaze without flinching.

“The Agency sent an urgent extraction request last night,” she explained. “A radical Islamic terrorist network is planning something catastrophic. They need me. Specifically me — Agent Jade Harlow. They believe I’m their best chance to get someone inside.”

Victoria’s voice cracked as she stepped forward. “Jade... please. Don’t do this.”

Jade turned to her, heart aching. She reached out and gently cupped Victoria’s face, brushing a strand of black hair behind her ear.

“I love you,” Jade whispered. “I love what we’ve become together. But I can’t ignore this. People will die if I don’t go. I have to do this.”

Tears welled in Victoria’s striking green eyes. She pulled Jade into a desperate, fierce kiss — full of love, fear, and heartbreak. Their bodies pressed together one final time, soft curves against soft curves, breasts brushing, breath mingling.

When they finally parted, Victoria rested her forehead against Jade’s.

“Come back to me,” she whispered brokenly. “Whatever happens... come back.”

Kai watched them in silence, his jaw tight. For a long moment, Jade thought he might try to stop her by force. Instead, he exhaled slowly and spoke with cold authority.

“You have until sunset to leave my territory. If you ever return... it will be as mine. Not the Agency’s.”

He stepped closer, towering over her, and gripped her chin firmly.

“Remember what you’re walking away from, Jade Harlow.”

Jade held his gaze for a long second, then pulled away.

She dressed in simple, practical clothes — black tactical pants, a fitted top, and a leather jacket. No designer gown. No silk. Just the tools of an agent.

At the private airfield, Victoria stood on the tarmac, tears streaming down her face. They embraced one last time, clinging to each other as the jet engines roared to life.

“I’ll wait for you,” Victoria whispered against her neck. “No matter how long it takes.”

Jade kissed her one final time, tasting salt and sorrow, then forced herself to board the plane.

As the jet climbed into the sky, leaving Hong Kong behind, Jade stared out the window at the shrinking city lights. Her hand rested on her stomach, feeling the phantom ache of Victoria’s touch.

She had chosen to remain a woman.

But the life of seduction, luxury, and pleasure she had grown to love was now behind her.

Ahead lay something far more dangerous — a mission deep into the heart of a radical Islamic terrorist organization, where her beauty could get her killed and her greatest weapon, seduction, was completely useless.

Jade closed her eyes and whispered to herself:

“Time to see what I’m really made of.”
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Chapter 2: Veiled Arrival
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The private jet touched down on a dusty airstrip in northern Syria just before dawn. No luxury SUVs. No armed escort from Kai Zhao’s empire. Just a battered Toyota pickup truck waiting on the tarmac, driven by a silent Agency asset.
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