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Preface

Riley had always thought she understood desire. At forty-one, with curves that had made men stutter and a confidence earned through years of knowing exactly what she wanted, she believed nothing could shake her. But Leon… Leon wasn’t just a man. He was a storm wrapped in restraint. A calm voice that could command her body to betray every defense she’d built.

 







She hadn’t meant to enter this world. A whispered invitation, a locked door, a single touch that left her shaking. Now every thought of him tasted like temptation and danger. Her fear wasn’t of pain—it was of losing herself.





Chapter 1 – The First Mark

The room smelled of leather and something faintly sweet. Candles flickered along the walls, softening the sharp edges of the space. Riley stood near the center, her breath uneven, fingers brushing down the fabric of her black satin blouse. It clung to her in all the right places, hinting at the swell of her full breasts, the faintest outline of lace beneath. Her pencil skirt hugged her hips like a second skin, the slit up the side revealing the creamy stretch of her thigh every time she shifted.

She hadn’t dressed for this. Not exactly. But the moment Leon had told her to come here, her body had responded with its own secret preparation: a matching black set of lingerie that seemed to hum against her skin like it already knew what was coming.

“Turn around.”

His voice cut through the low hum of her thoughts. Smooth. Deep. Commanding without needing to raise an ounce of volume. Riley swallowed hard and slowly obeyed, her heels clicking softly against the wooden floor as she pivoted.

Leon leaned against the far wall, one hand tucked into the pocket of his dark trousers. The crisp white shirt he wore did nothing to hide the lean strength beneath; sleeves rolled to his elbows, veins threading down his forearms. His eyes found her instantly, and she felt it like a touch.

“Do you know why you’re here, Riley?”

Her lips parted, a breath she hadn’t realized she’d been holding slipping free. “To… to find out.”

He moved. Slow, deliberate steps that made her knees weak before he’d even touched her. “To find out what?”

Her fingers flexed against her sides. She wanted to cover herself and yet stand taller. “What you can do to me,” she whispered, her voice trembling against the weight of the words.

Leon’s lips curved—not a smile, not yet. He reached her, his hand rising until his fingers trailed the line of her jaw. The touch was feather-light, but Riley’s nipples hardened instantly under her blouse, a betraying ache that made her bite back a small sound.

“Mmm,” he hummed low, leaning just close enough that his breath warmed her ear. “Already responding. Good.”

His hand slid down, not groping, but deliberate—across her throat, between her breasts, grazing the waistband of her skirt. Every inch he touched burned.

“You’ll learn something tonight,” Leon murmured, his voice dropping an octave. “That breaking isn’t always about pain. Sometimes it’s about pleasure you can’t handle. And I…” His fingers curled lightly into the fabric of her blouse, a gentle tug making her gasp. “…am going to find where you snap.”

Riley’s knees wanted to give. Her mind screamed at her to run, but her body arched instead, silently begging for more.

“Take off the blouse.”

Her breath hitched, but she obeyed. Each button slid free with trembling fingers until the satin slid from her shoulders and pooled at her feet. Her lace bra cupped her breasts perfectly, the peaks of her nipples pressing against the thin fabric, already aching for attention.

Leon stepped back a half-step, his gaze devouring her slowly, deliberately. “Good girl.”

The praise was soft, but it struck something deep inside her. A heat, a hunger.

He circled her now, the way a predator might circle prey not to harm but to savor. His fingers brushed down her spine, light as silk. Riley shivered, a tiny sound escaping her lips.
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