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Jung L.E. Fever Presents: 

Molly Sinclair sat on the very thing she promised herself she would never sit on again. Again is the keyword. The first time was the worst lapse in judgment of her life. This year, she would not fall victim, and yes, she had been his victim. Victim to emotions that were never felt before. Who does that? Who hits on their boss? He does. Plus, he is good at it. Damn him for it, she thinks. How could a wife and mom in a boring relationship ever resist his advances? He is Trouble. 

Moments earlier, Molly Sinclair had stood in the reflection of her office window, smoothing the cuffs of her blazer until the fabric lay perfectly flat. It was a small ritual, a way to steady her nerves and remind herself—firmly, deliberately—that she was in control. She had to be. Newly appointed Principal of Cream City High, she was determined to set a higher standard for the entire building. Over the summer, she had sworn to herself that everything was over: the late-night glances, the messages she should’ve deleted, the nights she let her guard down and answered him. She insisted she would be stronger this year. She needed to be stronger. A principal couldn’t afford mistakes. And she couldn’t afford him at all.

But promises had a way of fraying, unraveling thread by thread when Damon Carter entered the picture. All it took was hearing his name in a hallway, or passing him unexpectedly in the staff lot, and the resolve she’d built crumbled like cheap chalk. He had that effect—effortless, disarming, dangerous. Molly hated how easily her pulse changed around him, how her breath betrayed her, how desire clung to her bones like a memory that refused to die. It wasn’t rational. It wasn’t wise. It certainly wasn’t professional. But the mere thought of him was enough to pull her back toward everything she had worked so hard to leave behind.
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