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Chapter 1: The Grip of Desire
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Lola stepped into the apartment, the click of the door echoing in the quiet. She wasn’t sure why she had agreed to meet Dante here, but something in the curve of his jaw, the intensity in his eyes, had made her surrender before she even realized it. She could feel it, the heat pooling low in her stomach, the shiver that traveled up her spine as he closed the distance between them.
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Dante leaned against the wall, his arms crossed, a slow, knowing smile playing on his lips. “You’re late,” he murmured, voice low, but not angry. There was an edge to it that made her shiver.
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“I lost track of time,” she whispered, the words trembling slightly as she swallowed, aware of the way her lingerie pressed against her skin.
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He stepped closer, and she could feel the heat radiating off his body. His hand brushed against her arm, and the contact sent a jolt through her. She gasped softly. “Dante...”
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“You feel that?” he asked, his voice a husky whisper. “That tension... it’s impossible to ignore.”
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Her lips parted, a soft moan slipping out before she could stop it. “Yes...” she breathed, the word trembling. Her hands flexed at her sides, wanting, needing, yet uncertain.
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He circled her slowly, eyes roaming over her curves, his gaze lingering on the swell of her breasts and the delicate lace that clung to her skin. “Your body’s waiting,” he murmured, voice rough. “I can see it. I can feel it. And it’s all for me.”
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Lola’s breath hitched, her heartbeat thudding in her ears. “I... I don’t know if I—”
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Dante’s hand captured hers, guiding it to his chest. She felt the firmness beneath her palm, the pulse of life, and the heat that matched her own. “Shh... don’t think,” he said. “Just feel.”
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She shivered as he leaned closer, his lips brushing the shell of her ear. “Every inch of you wants this... wants me.”
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“Mmm...” she gasped, the soft moan slipping out despite her attempts at restraint. Her body ached for his touch, the soft pressure of his hands, the teasing brush of his fingers against her skin.
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Dante’s fingers traced the curve of her waist, sliding over the lace that covered her hips. He paused, pressing lightly, eliciting a soft gasp from her lips. “You’re mine tonight,” he whispered, low and commanding. “Every gasp, every shiver... it’s all for me.”
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Lola’s knees felt weak, her body responding in ways she couldn’t contain. She wanted to close the distance, to let him take what he desired, but there was still a flicker of hesitation, a tease of restraint she couldn’t quite release.
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“You don’t have to think, Lola,” Dante murmured again, eyes dark with desire. “Just let go. Let me show you how much you’re wanted.”
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Her breath caught, and a soft, trembling moan escaped as he brushed a strand of hair from her face, his fingers grazing her cheek, lingering near her lips. “Yes...” she whispered, almost to herself. “Yes, I... I want this.”
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And in that moment, with her body pressed close, her breath shallow, and her heartbeat erratic, Lola surrendered. The night had begun, and there would be no turning back.

____
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The air between them was electric, thick with anticipation. Lola could feel Dante’s presence pressing in on all sides, his body moving closer with every heartbeat. Her breath hitched, shallow and uneven, as he circled her like a predator savoring the thrill of the chase. The soft lace of her lingerie clung to her curves, the delicate fabric brushing against her skin in a way that made her shiver.
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Dante’s eyes traced every line of her body, lingering on the swell of her breasts, the curve of her hips, the smooth line of her neck. “God, you’re exquisite,” he murmured, voice low and throaty. “Every inch of you... mine to explore.”
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Lola’s lips parted, a soft gasp escaping. “Mmm... I... I want... I need...” she stammered, heart racing, pulse pounding in her ears. Her hands flexed at her sides, craving his touch, wanting to feel the heat of him on her skin.
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He stepped closer, bridging the last inch between them. His hand found her waist, fingers pressing lightly, sending a tremor up her spine. “Let me feel you,” he whispered, his lips brushing against her earlobe. “Let me taste the tension in your body... every shiver, every gasp.”
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Her body arched instinctively toward him. “Your... your hands...” she murmured, soft, breathless, “I want them... everywhere.”
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