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Chapter 1: The Invitation
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Kendra leaned against the doorframe of her apartment, dressed in soft black lingerie that clung to her curves. The lace cups of her bra pushed against her chest just enough to highlight her full breasts, and the sheer silk of her panties left little to the imagination. Her pulse raced as she thought about Max, waiting just a few blocks away, his presence filling her mind in ways that made her shiver.
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Her phone buzzed on the counter. It was a message from him: “Are you ready?”
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Her fingers trembled as she typed back, “Yes... I’m yours tonight.”
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Max arrived moments later, his dark eyes scanning her with an intensity that made her knees weak. He didn’t need to say a word. The air between them was charged with electricity, each breath and glance a silent communication.
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He stepped closer, brushing a strand of hair from her face, and Kendra felt the heat of his hand linger a moment too long. “You’ve been waiting for this, haven’t you?” he murmured, his voice low and husky.

––––––––

[image: ]


Kendra’s lips parted in a soft moan. “Yes... my body... it’s waiting for you.”
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Max’s fingers traced along her arm, slowly, deliberately, sending shivers through her. “Good... because tonight, there’s no escape,” he whispered. His hands continued their teasing journey, brushing against her sides, tracing the curve of her waist.
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She gasped softly as he leaned in, lips brushing her ear. “Your breasts... they’re waiting for my mouth, aren’t they?”

––––––––

[image: ]


“Ohh... yes... please...” Kendra’s whisper was shaky, her desire obvious. Her hands wandered to his chest, feeling the hard muscles beneath his shirt, and she trembled as he caught her wrists gently, guiding them behind her back.
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The night had only begun, and already, every nerve in Kendra’s body was alive. Her mind spun with excitement, confusion, and raw desire. Max’s hands, his touch, his nearness—they consumed her. She wanted more, needed more, and she knew he would give it to her... slowly, deliberately, leaving her breathless at every turn.
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___
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Max’s eyes never left hers as he stepped closer, closing the small distance between them. Kendra’s breath hitched, chest rising and falling rapidly, her heart pounding like a drum. The dim light of the room highlighted every curve of her body, the soft lace of her bra, the way her panties clung to her hips, and the glint of anticipation in her eyes.
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“Do you want this?” Max murmured, his voice low and teasing, brushing against her ear. “Do you want me to take control tonight?”
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“Yes... yes, Max,” she gasped, shivering. “I... I need you.”
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He smiled, a dark, knowing smile that made her knees weak. One of his hands slid down her side, fingers teasing the delicate skin above her hip. The other hand reached for her neck, a gentle but commanding grip that made her feel both protected and exposed.
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Her mind swirled with confusion and desire. She wanted to pull him closer, yet part of her wanted to surrender completely, to let him guide every movement, every sensation. “I’m yours...” she whispered, voice trembling.
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Max leaned in, lips grazing hers in a soft, lingering kiss. Kendra moaned softly, a breathy sound that escaped before she could stop it. Her hands moved to his chest, fingers pressing into the firm muscle, feeling the power beneath her touch.

––––––––

[image: ]


“You like that, don’t you?” he asked, teasing, his voice thick with need. “Feeling me so close, knowing I’m in control?”
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“Yes... ohhh... yes...” Kendra’s moan was involuntary, a soft tremble of pleasure coursing through her. “I... I want more... I want all of you...”
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Max’s hands roamed, tracing the curves of her body with deliberate care. He teased the swell of her breasts over the lace of her bra, eliciting soft gasps and moans from her lips. “Your body... it’s perfect... so responsive... every inch waiting for me,” he murmured, his fingers brushing against her sides, her waist, her hips.
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Kendra pressed closer to him, melting into his hands, unable to think clearly, consumed by the sensations he created. “Max... please... don’t stop...”
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He chuckled softly, a low, throaty sound that made her shiver. “Oh, I won’t... not until you’re trembling, begging... until every part of you is mine tonight.”
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