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        “Love me like my demons do.”

        -Akif Kichloo:
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      This is a dark romance. A one-night, terrifyingly indulgent fantasy for readers who like to dabble in reading the darker corners of literature.

      It is a guilty pleasure and nothing more.

      It is pure, violent smut.

      Reader discretion is advised.

      I obviously do not condone, or endorse the things that happen in these pages. It is a work of FICTION. If you cannot handle reading dark themes, do no proceed.

      It was banned for this reason.

      I will not be putting a long list of triggers due to this being a dark book so it goes without saying, proceed with caution.

      You ask, and I deliver. So make sure to let me know what you want to read next!
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      Tonight, things are going to change. I’m going to dance into Altitude, grab the nearest hottest guy I can find and stick my tongue down his throat just for spite.

      Maybe I’ll even get Jade to snap a few pictures for Instagram.

      Tonight, I’m going to be anyone besides myself.

      In my true reality, I’m a twenty-five-year-old lawyer, spending sunny days in courtrooms and starry nights tucked inside the comfort of my king-sized bed.

      I rarely, no scratch that. I never let loose.

      Since graduating, I’ve spent the better half of my twenties climbing the corporate ladder and shelling out every ounce of my energy into a relationship that didn’t fucking matter.

      “You’re going to make him so jealous!” My best friend Jade sings, swiping on the last wisps of thick black mascara over my lashes.

      I look at my reflection. A smokey shadow with a glimmer of shine on the inner lid. “We have to post a million pictures.” I grin mischievously, attempting to let a fake grin blanket my sadness.

      Jade agrees, nodding. “We’re going to make Dante regret the day he left you.”

      Which was last night.

      I walked in from work, excited to tell him about a new high-profile case. I searched everywhere, but he was nowhere to be found.

      I thought something had happened, until I found a bright pink post-it on my pillow that read ‘Sorry, Mace’ along with my keys scattered on the silk sheets. If I hear anyone call me Mace again, I’m going to gouge their eyes out.

      “I just don’t get it,” I dig my teeth into a twizzler, “three years for what? He just took his shit and walked out.”

      Jade shrugs, ever the bachelorette. “You know my opinion, no one should ev-”

      I cut her off, finishing her mantra. “Be stuck with one cock in their twenties.” I roll my eyes. “But you know that doesn’t apply to me.”

      She pats my cheek, “Yes, Mother Theresa.” She teases.

      I clench my fist, “He could have just talked to me if it was that.” Which we both know it was, it’s just something I won’t dare say.

      Upon further investigation, meaning Jade being a CIA agent and searching the dark corners of the internet for the answers that Dante didn’t bother to give me, she found the culprit. A skinny, bleach blonde model. A socialite in our area of Los Angeles.

      She’s twenty-one, not much younger than me but still, Dante is thirty-five. A high-profile investment banker in the city. He was the perfect catch, so I thought.

      But maybe whenever someone hits a certain point in their age bracket, he has to trade them in for a newer model. Did I mention today’s my Twenty-Sixth birthday?

      Happy fucking birthday to me.

      The thought of them together drives me insane, I did everything for him. He told me when I mentioned my virginity, that he was okay with it. He thought it was sweet that I was saving myself for someone special.

      Meanwhile, he was screwing the model behind my back. Funny thing is, we were leaving for Hawaii tomorrow and the tickets are in my name… so I’ll be bringing Jade instead. But that trip, it was the one.

      I had this whole plan, to open the windows and let the ocean breeze blanket us as I lost my virginity to him.

      We had done everything else, minus him going down on me. He said it was gross, but I was growing so much more comfortable with him, exploring my body. One time, I even wanted him to choke me like I saw on a random porn search. But he wouldn’t, maybe vanilla is what I needed.

      But who knows now.

      Sex, everything boils down to it.

      It's not like I don’t want to, it’s just that I’ve waited all through high school while all my friends lost theirs. Then, during college I was too busy with my books rather than boys.

      It simply just never happened, so when it came time to have the opportunity, I can’t really explain what I was waiting for. Maybe it was fear, maybe not…

      And the books I read… wow they’re morbid for someone who’s never had sex.

      But tonight, I’m going to pretend I’m anyone else.

      Taking a page from the books I read and jumping into a sexy dress to fit the character.

      I’m going to stroll into that club and let loose.

      I have one mission tonight, to lose the thing I’ve held onto for so long.

      My virginity.

      Fuck a few posts of me kissing a guy, losing my virginity to some random in a club will be me taking back control of my life. I’ll never allow another guy to walk all over me again. “What kind of guy do you want tonight?” Jade asks.

      I think for a moment, “What do you mean?”

      “Short, tall, covered in tattoos?”

      Oh. “Honestly, don’t care. As long as he’s hot, I’m craving the attention. Anything to make me feel like less of a second choice.” The pain has worn me thin, like a piece of brittle that’s waiting to crack at the slightest pressure. Luckily, I have Jade. I can be completely honest with her. We’ve been best friends since high school, and while she’s wild, she never judged me. She taught me things that I should have learned through other experiences I was too scared to go through with.

      Spin the bottle? She was my first kiss.

      Seven minutes in heaven? My first crush, Mark, was chosen to go in with Jade and she saw how upset I was, so instead of going in with him, she took me. We didn’t care who thought what, we were just inseparable.

      Without her, I wouldn’t have discovered the world of toys, which as a virgin, changed my life. She taught me how to touch myself, how to feel my body and I’ll forever be grateful to her for that.

      “Hot.” She takes her finger through the air, making a checkmark. “I’m looking for hot too.” She laughs, “Really anything with a nice, hard cock.”

      I playfully slap her arm, “Jesus, Jade.”

      “Jesus won’t have any part of what’s going down in this club tonight. Come on!”

      I can’t help but tug at the too short black dress, this thing doesn’t want to cooperate with my wide hips. “My ass will be on show.” I snort, contemplating slipping on a pair of tights.

      Jade’s gaze follows my line of sight, “No, take your eyes off of that drawer right this instant, Macey!”

      “Ugh,” I huff, peeling my body away from my dresser. “Okay. Let’s go before I change my mind.”

      She laughs, picking up her purse. “Understood.”

      We take our four minutes’ walk down the city streets before making it in front of the neon lit club.
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        * * *

      

      Okay, okay. Breathe in, breathe out. It’s just a nightclub, full of horny, drunk people.

      Exactly what I’m looking for, so why am I so scared to go in?

      We walk through the doors of Altitude, and a burning sensation creeps up my spine, I’m being watched. My eyes dart across the fog-filled area, streaks
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