
[image: ]





Fucked Breathlessly (Chocked)

Scarlett K

Scarlett


Copyright © 2025 Scarlett K

All rights reserved

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.




Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Preface

Chapter 1: Ignited Desires

Chapter 2: Heated Temptations

Chapter 3: Tempting Limits

Chapter 4: No Escape, Only Surrender

Chapter 5: Lost in Heat

Books By This Author


Preface

Adrian had always noticed Vivienne from across the room — the confident sway of her hips, the teasing curl of her lips when she laughed, the way her eyes seemed to burn with a hidden fire. Tonight, the air between them was thick, almost electric, each glance and accidental touch sending a jolt through him.

 

Vivienne could feel it too. The way he watched her made her pulse quicken, the heat spreading through her body like wildfire. She was dressed in something that hugged her curves perfectly, delicate lace tracing the swell of her breasts, the fabric brushing against her skin with every subtle movement. She felt exposed yet powerful, aware that he could sense her longing even before she admitted it to herself.

 

Every breath they shared in the dimly lit room carried tension, every laugh and small movement loaded with promise. Neither could deny it anymore: tonight, restraint had no place between them. Desire would take over, leaving them gasping, craving, and utterly consumed.





Chapter 1: Ignited Desires

Adrian’s hand brushed hers under the table, just a fleeting touch, but enough to send shivers racing up her spine. Vivienne didn’t pull away; instead, she let her fingers linger, pressing lightly against his. The contact was electric, a silent conversation that spoke of months of suppressed desire.

“You feel that too, don’t you?” Adrian murmured, his voice low, rough, vibrating with tension.

“Mmm… yes…” she breathed softly, barely audible, yet enough to make him lean closer, drawn in by her subtle confession.

She shifted in her seat, aware of the way her lingerie hugged her curves, the lace tracing the swell of her breasts, the thin straps barely keeping them in place. Her heart raced as Adrian’s eyes traced her silhouette, his fingers tapping lightly on the table in a rhythm that seemed almost predatory.

Adrian leaned forward, the heat of his presence overwhelming. “You know… I’ve wanted this for so long,” he admitted, his gaze dark and intent.

Vivienne swallowed hard, lips parting slightly. “I… I feel it too. Every time you look at me, I…” Her words trailed off, leaving the tension hanging in the air.

He reached for her hand again, fingers brushing hers deliberately slow, teasingly. She let out a soft, breathy moan — “Mmm… ohh, yes…” — and felt herself lean slightly closer, craving more contact.

Her thoughts raced. He’s here. He’s so close. My body wants him… my breasts, my lips, everything is aching for him… She could almost feel his hands on her skin, the heat of him pressing into her, the desire radiating off him in waves.

Adrian’s hand moved from hers to rest lightly on her knee, a teasing, warming pressure that left her gasping. “You’re trembling,” he murmured, a sly grin tugging at his lips.

“I can’t… I can’t stop it,” she whispered, brushing her fingers over his wrist, feeling the taut muscle beneath. “My… my body wants you.”

Their eyes locked, a silent understanding passing between them. The tension had built too long, the craving too strong. Every brush of skin, every heartbeat, every soft moan — “Mmm… ohh… yes…” — drew them closer to the point of no return.

By the end of this first part, neither could ignore the fire anymore. Adrian’s fingers traced the curve of her thigh, her lips parting in anticipation, her body leaning toward him as if drawn by a magnet. Vivienne’s lingerie-clad curves glistened in the dim light, every subtle movement a promise of the heat and lust that would consume them both very soon.

____

The room felt smaller now, every breath, every movement amplified. Adrian’s hand lingered on Vivienne’s knee, fingers tracing slow, deliberate patterns that made her shiver and bite her lower lip. She pressed slightly against him, feeling the warmth of his body, the tension in his arm, the tautness that mirrored her own desire.

“Mmm… your touch… it’s too much,” she whispered, almost trembling as she tried to steady her racing heartbeat.

He leaned closer, his lips brushing the shell of her ear, his breath hot and teasing. “I love hearing you like this,” he murmured, voice thick, husky. “You make the sweetest sounds… it drives me insane.”

Vivienne’s hands slid along his chest, feeling the solid muscle beneath his shirt, her fingers lingering as if trying to memorize every inch. Her breath came faster, shallow pants escaping her lips — “Hhh… ohh… yes…” — and Adrian’s fingers flexed lightly against her thigh, brushing teasingly closer and closer to where she wanted him most.

Her body responded instinctively. Her breasts pressed against the lace of her lingerie, nipples brushing the soft fabric, every curve aching for attention. “I… my breasts… they’re waiting for your mouth,” she admitted in a soft, sultry whisper, her cheeks flushing.
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