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Preface

Desire is rarely loud. It’s not the crash of thunder or the blaze of fire; it’s the soft hum beneath the skin, the pulse that quickens when someone steps too close. Maria had lived long enough to know the difference between lust and gravity. Lust burns fast, leaving smoke. Gravity pulls you slow, until you’re wrapped in it and there’s no escape.

 

Jacob didn’t look like temptation at first. He looked like trouble disguised in quiet confidence—a man who filled a room not with words but with weight. One glance, and her pulse betrayed her. One smile, and her body remembered what it had forgotten: what it was to ache.

 

It was never supposed to be a game. Not until she realized he’d let her make the rules. And when a woman like Maria plays, she doesn’t play soft. She bends until something breaks.





Chapter 1 – The First Pull

The café was too quiet for a Wednesday evening, the hum of conversation replaced by the muted clink of cups. Maria sat by the window, fingers wrapped around a half-finished latte, pretending to read the book in front of her.

She wasn’t expecting company. Which made the shift in the air all the more noticeable.

“Is this seat taken?”

She looked up, and the first thing she saw was his hands—broad, veins tracing the backs, skin warm bronze. When her gaze lifted to his face, her throat tightened slightly.

He was tall, at least six-foot-two, with shoulders that made his dark button-down strain ever so slightly at the seams. His jaw was cut clean, his lips full and just shy of a smirk. And his eyes… God, those eyes. A deep brown that caught the light and held it.

“No,” Maria said, voice steadier than she felt. “Go ahead.”

As he sat, the fabric of his shirt shifted over his chest, drawing her gaze without permission.

---

“I don’t usually do this,” he said, leaning slightly forward, his voice low, deliberate.

Maria arched a brow. “Sit in cafés?”

He smiled faintly. “Ask to join women I don’t know.”

“Then why break the rule tonight?”

His gaze lingered on her mouth for half a second too long. “Because sometimes the rules are worth breaking.”

Her heart skipped once. She didn’t like that he noticed.

---

He introduced himself as Jacob, and the name fit him—grounded, solid. As they talked, Maria became aware of how she was sitting. Her crossed legs, the way her skirt shifted against her thigh, the faint brush of her heel against his shoe when she adjusted.
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