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Book 5: The Wolf’s Hunger.
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Milla looked him straight in the eyes. The sexual tension between them was palpable, a primal energy crackling in the air. The wolf shifter took a step closer, his eyes glowing with a mix of hunger and desire. Milla felt her breath hitch as he reached out a hand to brush a strand of hair away from her face, his touch sending shivers down her spine. Without a word, he leaned in, capturing her lips in a searing kiss that left her gasping for air. As their bodies pressed together, Milla could feel the power of the wolf coursing through him, igniting a fire within her that she never knew existed. And in that moment, she realized that she had found something wild and untamed in him that called to the darkest parts of her soul.

The wolf, now in human form, caressed her face as he whispered, "You’ve awakened the beast within me, Milla. I've never felt this primal urge with anyone else." His voice was rough and filled with need, mirroring the hunger that burned in his intense gaze. Milla could sense his struggle to restrain himself, the battle between man and wolf playing out in the depths of his eyes. But she found herself drawn to both sides of him, craving the raw passion that simmered just beneath the surface. With a fierce determination, she tugged at his shirt, the fabric tearing as she exposed the powerful muscles rippling beneath his skin. The wolf growled low in his throat, a sound that thrilled her to the core. 
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