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Chapter 1: The First Touch 
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Mia had been glancing at the clock for the past ten minutes, nervously adjusting the straps of her sleek black dress, the fabric hugging her curves in all the right places. She could feel her pulse in her ears as the knock on the door echoed through the quiet apartment.

––––––––
[image: ]


Jacob stepped in, his gaze immediately capturing hers, dark and intense. He closed the door behind him, and for a moment, the world outside disappeared. The distance between them shrank, each step he took pulling her closer, until she could feel the warmth radiating from him.
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“Why do you look so tense?” he murmured, his voice low and velvet.
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Mia swallowed hard, her fingers brushing against the fabric of her dress as if to steady herself. “I... I don’t know,” she admitted, her voice barely above a whisper.
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Jacob’s hand reached out, brushing a stray strand of hair from her face. The touch was soft, yet it sent a jolt through her body, igniting a warmth that pooled low in her stomach. “You feel that?” he asked, his fingers lingering at her jawline.
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She nodded, breath hitching. “I... yes...”
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He leaned closer, so close that she could feel his heartbeat, and a shiver ran down her spine. “Good,” he murmured, his lips just a breath away from hers. “Because I’ve been waiting to do this all day.”
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Mia’s chest rose and fell rapidly as she tilted her head slightly, anticipation and desire coiling tightly in her stomach. She could feel the curve of his hand against her neck, strong yet gentle, a grip that promised control yet left her tingling with excitement.

––––––––
[image: ]


“Jacob...” she whispered, her voice trembling.
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“Shh... just let it happen,” he replied, his eyes dark with something she couldn’t name, a mix of dominance and need. His hand moved slowly, brushing along her collarbone, and then cupping the side of her neck, tilting her chin just enough so their lips hovered tantalizingly close.
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Mia’s breath hitched as a soft moan escaped her lips, unintentional yet revealing, betraying the ache building inside her. “Mmm... ohh...”
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Jacob’s thumb traced slow circles along her skin, and she felt herself melting under his touch. Every nerve ending screamed for more, and her hands twitched, wanting to touch him, feel him, claim him.
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“You’re mine tonight,” he murmured, voice husky, and the words sent a shiver all the way through her.
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Mia could only nod, her body already responding, leaning into his grip, craving the warmth, the dominance, the closeness.
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The room seemed to shrink even further, their breaths mingling, hearts racing, as every second stretched out into eternity. She could feel his strength, his control, yet it only made her pulse faster, made her ache for more, ready to surrender completely to the intensity of the moment.

____
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Jacob’s hand remained firm on Mia’s neck, his fingers brushing just enough to make her shiver. The warmth of his palm pressed against her skin sent ripples of desire through her, and she couldn’t stop the soft gasp that escaped her lips.
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“Mmm... your hand... it feels so good,” she murmured, voice trembling, her body instinctively leaning into him.
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He chuckled softly, low and teasing, letting his grip tighten just a fraction. “I’ve been imagining this all day,” he admitted, his lips brushing the side of her neck, making her shiver even more. “Your reactions... the way your body melts under my touch—it drives me crazy.”
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Mia’s hands found their way to his chest, feeling the strength beneath his shirt. Her fingers traced the lines of his muscles, lingering on the warmth of his skin. “I... I can’t... I’ve wanted this,” she whispered, a soft moan escaping her before she could stop it. “I’ve wanted you... like this.”
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Jacob’s thumb slid along the curve of her jaw, tilting her face so their eyes locked. “You have no idea how much I’ve wanted you,” he murmured. His other hand moved to her waist, pulling her just a little closer. The heat between them was almost unbearable now.
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Mia’s breath came in shallow pants, and she could feel the slick warmth of her body pressing against his. She shivered, imagining his hands exploring more, craving the sensation of him everywhere. “Jacob... please...” she gasped, the word barely a whisper.
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He smiled, low and knowing, letting his fingers brush against the edge of her lingerie, teasing just enough to make her heart race. “Mmm... your body responds so well to me,” he murmured. “And these curves...” he added, his hands gliding over her hips and waist, “I can’t get enough of them.”
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Mia’s fingers tangled in his shirt, pulling him closer, her lips hovering near his. “My... my body... it’s yours,” she admitted, voice shaking with need. “You can... do whatever you want.”
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Jacob’s lips ghosted over hers, teasing, brushing, letting her taste the anticipation. “Is that so?” he asked, voice husky, his thumb tracing gentle circles along her collarbone. “Because your body, your reactions—they tell me everything I need to know.”
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Mia’s breath hitched as she felt the warmth of his hand against her neck, the teasing touch along her chest through her lingerie. “Ohh... yes... just like that...” she moaned softly, unable to contain the shiver of pleasure running through her.
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He chuckled, nuzzling closer, letting his lips brush her ear. “I love the way you sound when I touch you,” he whispered, his hand slowly gliding over the curve of her side, teasing, testing her reactions. “You’re already trembling... and we’ve barely started.”
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Mia’s body arched slightly, instinctively pressing into him. Her hands roamed over his chest, feeling the taut muscles beneath the fabric, wanting more, needing more. “Jacob... I... I need you,” she confessed, her voice breaking with desire.
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He captured her lips in a slow, lingering kiss, one hand still on her neck, the other moving over her waist, guiding her closer, letting the heat between them build. Every brush of his lips, every caress of his fingers, made her whimper softly. “Mmm... you feel amazing,” he murmured against her mouth, his voice rough with need. “I can’t get enough of you.”
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Mia’s lips parted, a soft gasp escaping her as she trembled under his touch. “Jacob... I... I’m... yours...” she whispered, letting the words hang between them, her body responding to every movement, every teasing touch, every whisper.
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The room was silent except for their mingled breaths and the soft moans that slipped from Mia’s lips, each one spurring Jacob on, his hand firm yet teasing on her neck, drawing her in closer, until she could feel the full intensity of him against her.
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Her chest rose and fell rapidly, and she could feel the delicate lace of her lingerie brushing against his palm, sending shivers down her spine. “Ohh... my breasts... they’re waiting... for your mouth,” she whispered, her body arching slightly toward him, giving herself over to the tension and heat building between them.
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Jacob’s lips curved into a knowing smile as he leaned even closer. “You don’t have to ask twice,” he murmured, voice low, his hands guiding her closer still. “I’ve been wanting this moment... wanting you... every inch of you.”
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Mia trembled beneath his touch, the air thick with anticipation, every nerve screaming for more, every soft moan betraying the ache building inside her. And as Jacob’s grip on her neck remained firm yet tender, she surrendered completely, letting the tension, desire, and heat of the moment consume her entirely.

____
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Jacob’s hands lingered on Mia, roaming with a teasing intensity that made her shiver uncontrollably. Every brush against her skin, every slight pinch of her waist, made her gasp, her soft moans filling the room like a melody.
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“Mmm... you’re already trembling,” he murmured, his lips brushing her jaw, neck, and the edge of her ear. “Do you feel how much I want you?”
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Mia’s fingers tangled in his shirt, pulling him closer, heart racing. “Yes... ohhh... I feel it,” she whispered, her breath hitching. “I need... I need you so much.”
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His gaze darkened, the intensity in his eyes making her body melt even more. “You don’t even know what I’ve been thinking about,” he murmured, thumb grazing the curve of her breast through the lace of her lingerie. “Feeling this, tasting this... it’s all I can think about.”

––––––––
[image: ]


Mia gasped as the warmth of his palm pressed gently against her chest, her nipples hardening beneath the soft fabric. “Ohh... my breasts... they’re waiting for your mouth,” she admitted breathlessly, the words trembling from her lips, sending a jolt of heat straight through Jacob.
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He smiled, low and knowing, leaning closer, lips barely brushing her sensitive skin. “You’re incredible,” he whispered, voice rough with desire. “Every curve, every shiver... I can’t get enough of you.”
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Mia’s body arched instinctively, pressing closer, craving the warmth, the teasing touch, the delicious tension building between them. “Jacob... I... please... don’t stop,” she breathed, voice shaky, moans slipping freely.
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Jacob chuckled, a low, rumbling sound that vibrated through her chest. “I could never stop when you sound like that,” he murmured, hands roaming her body, teasing, grazing, sending shivers of anticipation through every inch of her.
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Her fingers danced across his chest, feeling the taut muscles under his shirt, wanting more, needing more. “I’m... yours... take me,” she whispered, lips barely brushing his ear, breath hot against his skin. “I want all of you.”
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He responded with a slow, teasing kiss, one hand sliding to her waist, pulling her even closer. The heat between them was almost unbearable, every inch of contact sparking a fire they couldn’t contain.
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Mia’s soft moans and whispers filled the air as she pressed against him, her lingerie brushing against his hands, sending jolts of desire up her spine. “Ohhh... yes... right there... keep touching me,” she murmured, giving herself over to the sensations, letting the anticipation build with every caress.
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Jacob’s grip on her neck remained firm but gentle, his thumb tracing circles along her collarbone, teasing, testing her reactions. “You’re so responsive,” he murmured, voice low, rough with need. “Every little sound you make... it drives me insane.”
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Mia’s lips parted in a soft gasp, every nerve
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