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​Warning
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This book contains explicit sexual content intended for adults only. The included stories explore themes such as consensual infidelity within relationships, cuckold dynamics, consensual domination and submission, erotic humiliation, power fantasies, sex in private and public settings, punishments and rewards, authority dynamics, and relationships charged with intense emotional and sexual tension.

The genres represented include dark romance, eroticism between women (F/F) and between heterosexual couples with dominant and submissive roles, as well as situations of psychological or physical control. Themes such as desire, excitement from the forbidden, sexual curiosity, obedience, voluntary surrender, and the power of vulnerability are also explored.

All characters depicted are adults (+18), and all relationships and practices occur within a framework of mutual and conscious consent, appropriate to erotic fiction.

These stories are designed for an adult audience seeking to explore diverse facets of eroticism, featuring direct language, intense situations, and a focus on arousal, submission, control, and pleasure as forms of connection.

Discretion is advised.
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​Chapter 1 – A New Stage
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Ashley and Logan had been married for four years, and although their life seemed perfect from the outside—a spacious, well-decorated house, financial stability—something inside Ashley burned with frustration. At 27, she still felt that her body, her curves, and her energy demanded attention and desire, reminders of the intensity of the early years of their marriage that now seemed to be fading. Logan, 29, was still attractive, strong, and confident, but in intimacy, he had become more restrained, more careful, and that made Ashley crave more.

That morning, in the privacy of their bedroom, Logan lay on top of her, kissing her tenderly. His warm skin pressed against hers, his hands tracing her curves. Ashley gazed at him with those light brown eyes that could still ignite any desire, remembering the times when he treated her without restraint—rough, passionate. With a decisive move, she flipped him onto his back, taking control of the situation.

Mounting him, Ashley began to move with force, feeling Logan gasp beneath her frantic rhythm. Their breaths mingled, moans escaped, and the heat of the moment enveloped her. Her eyes glistened, wet with desire, as she pressed her legs against him and urged him to fill her.

“Inside me!” she whispered, her voice broken, half command, half passion. “Your seed is mine.”

Logan responded with a deep moan, surrendering completely to her. Ashley held him, scratching him lightly, savoring the mix of control and pleasure that made her feel alive. In that moment, nothing else mattered: only their bodies, the shared heat, and the passion that, though dulled by time, could still flare up with intensity.

Finally, Ashley released him, and Logan lay back on the bed, panting, chest heaving, satisfaction evident on his face. She hugged him gently, resting her head on his shoulder while her mind lingered on a thought that had been circling for some time: why did she no longer like him rough? In the early years of their marriage, their passion had been wild, impulsive—a game of desire and control they both enjoyed without limits. Now, Logan had grown more careful, more restrained, and while she loved him deeply, that part of her that longed to be taken, challenged, and provoked felt unsatisfied.

Noticing Ashley’s pensive expression, Logan looked at her softly. Without a word, he tilted his face and kissed her—a kiss full of tenderness and affection, as if to erase any trace of tension. He began to stroke her gently, tracing her back and arms, as if to replace the intensity they once shared with a calmness he thought she needed.

But for Ashley, that gesture wasn’t enough. Her heart and desire still demanded something more—something rough and provocative that he no longer seemed willing to offer. As she felt him near, her mind wandered through memories of past nights, of how she had claimed him without reservations, and a mix of frustration and arousal settled in her. Every touch from Logan was a reminder of what had changed between them, and at the same time, of what could still be reclaimed if she found the right way to reignite the spark.
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