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🖤 INTRODUCTION – BOOK TWO: THE RUSSIAN’S VOW

There are rules in this world.

Rules about power.

Rules about loyalty.

Rules about who survives… and who doesn’t.

Alex Volkov has lived by them his entire life.

He built his empire on control.

On discipline.

On never letting anything—or anyone—become a weakness.

Because weakness gets exploited.

Weakness gets destroyed.

And then—

There was her.

Lily was never supposed to matter.

She was supposed to be untouchable.

Off-limits.

A line he would never cross.

But he crossed it.

And now—

There’s no going back.

Because in his world, you don’t get to love something without consequences.

You don’t get to choose someone… and keep them safe.

Not when enemies are always watching.

Not when power demands sacrifice.

Not when love becomes leverage.

Lily doesn’t understand the danger yet.

Not fully.

Not the way he does.

Because she sees the man.

Not the monster.

And that’s exactly what will destroy her.

Because Alex doesn’t just protect what’s his.

He owns it.

And now that she’s crossed into his world—

Now that she’s chosen to stay—

She’s no longer just a girl he wants.

She’s a liability.

A target.

A promise he can’t break.

And in his world—

Vows aren’t made with words.

They’re made with blood.
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🖤 CHAPTER ONE: AFTERMATH

LILY

Everything felt different.

Not in the world.

In me.

The house was the same.

The walls hadn’t changed.

My father still moved through it like nothing had happened.

But I had.

Because once something like that happens—

You don’t go back.

You can’t.

I touched my lips absentmindedly, my heart tightening at the memory.

The kiss.

It hadn’t been soft.

It hadn’t been careful.

It had been real.

And that was the problem.

Because now—

There was no pretending it meant nothing.

There was no pretending he meant nothing.

“Lily.”

I looked up.

My dad stood in the doorway, watching me.

“You’re quiet.”

“I’m always quiet.”

“Not like this.”

I forced a small shrug.

“Just tired.”

A lie.

A bad one.

But he didn’t push.

He never did.

And for once—

I wished he would.

Because I didn’t know what to do with this.

With the way everything felt heavier.

With the way I kept thinking about him.

With the way I couldn’t stop.

“Alex won’t be coming around for a while,” my dad said suddenly.

My chest tightened instantly.

“Oh.”

That was all I said.

But it didn’t feel small.

It felt like something had been pulled out from under me.

Like the ground shifted without warning.

“Business,” he added.

That word again.

Always that word.

I nodded slowly.

But inside—

Everything felt wrong.

Because this—

This wasn’t just business.

This was him pulling away.

And I knew why.

ALEX

I shouldn’t have kissed her.

That was the only thought that mattered.

The only one I allowed.

Because if I thought about anything else—

I wouldn’t stop there.

I’d think about the way she looked at me.

The way she didn’t pull away.

The way she said—

Then stop.

And that—

That was exactly why I had to stay away.

“She’s asking about you.”

I didn’t look up.

“Then don’t answer.”

The man across from me shifted slightly.

“That’s not going to work for long.”

It didn’t have to.

I just needed time.

Distance.

Control.

Because right now—

I didn’t have any of it.

“She was here.”

That got my attention.

My gaze snapped up instantly.

“What?”

“This morning,” he said.

“Stopped by. Didn’t stay long.”

My jaw tightened.

Of course she did.

Of course she didn’t listen.

Of course she came looking.

That was the problem.

She always moved closer.

And I—

I kept letting her.

“Don’t let her come here again,” I said flatly.

A pause.

“That’s not your call.”

It was.

It always was.

But this—

This was different.

Because this wasn’t about power.

This was about control.

And I was losing it.

LILY

I lasted two days.

Two days of pretending I didn’t care.

Two days of trying not to think about it.

It didn’t work.

So I stopped trying.

And I went to find him.

The building looked the same.

Dark.

Cold.

But this time—

I didn’t hesitate.

I walked inside like I belonged there.

Like I wasn’t walking straight into something dangerous.

Because at this point—

I already had.

“Stop.”

The voice came immediately.

I didn’t slow down.

“I’m here to see Alex.”

A pause.

Then—

“He’s not here.”

A lie.

I could feel it.

“I’ll wait.”

That wasn’t a question.

That was a decision.

And I meant it.

Because I wasn’t leaving again.

Not this time.

ALEX

“She’s downstairs.”

The words hit harder than they should have.

“She’s not leaving.”

Of course she wasn’t.

Of course she didn’t listen.

Of course she pushed.

I exhaled slowly, closing my eyes for a second.

This was exactly what I was trying to avoid.

Exactly what I knew would happen.

Because she doesn’t walk away.

And I don’t make her.

That was the problem.

I stood.

Because there was no choice now.

No avoiding it.

No distance.

No control.

Not anymore.

Because she was here.

And I already knew—

This wasn’t going to end the way I wanted it to.
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