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Chapter One: Whispers Beneath the Moonlight
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The night was alive with silence.  

A silence so heavy it pressed against the skin.  

Within it pulsed the rhythm of desire.  

The moon hung low, casting silver shadows across the garden.  

Her breath trembled in the cool air.  

Every heartbeat echoed louder than the rustle of leaves.  

Louder than the distant hum of the city.  

She felt the world pause.  

As if waiting for something inevitable.  

Something written long before either of them had drawn their first breath.  

He watched her from the doorway.  

His eyes burned with hunger words could never capture.  

Her hair caught the moonlight like threads of fire.  

Her lips parted as though whispering secrets to the night.  

Every detail was a flame.  

Igniting the fire within him.  

He had known passion before.  

Fleeting encounters that left him hollow.  

But this was different.  

This was not a spark.  

It was an inferno waiting to consume them both.  

She turned slowly.  

Deliberately.  

As though she knew he was there.  

Their eyes met.  

And in that instant, the distance between them dissolved.  

It was not a look of strangers.  

Nor of acquaintances.  

It was recognition.  
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