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      In a world where societal norms keep desires hidden, Marnie's heart races as she breathlessly whispers, "We can't do this."

      But Evita's sultry kiss drowns her fears, igniting a fire that blazes between them, beckoning them to explore the intoxicating allure of forbidden love.

      Join Marnie and Evita in the Enchanted Arousal series, as they surrender to a steamy bedtime encounter—their passion laid bare in the shadows of a bygone Romantic era, where every caress and whispered breath fuels their sweetest fantasies. This is the ultimate tale for those craving the heat of lesbian romance wrapped in enchanting charm!
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      The loft was a sanctuary of shadows and flickering light, the single gas lamp casting a golden, trembling glow that clung to the exposed brick walls like liquid amber. The air was thick with the scent of aged wood and something darker—something electric, charged with the kind of tension that made the fine hairs on Marnie’s arms rise in anticipation. The fire in the hearth crackled lazily, its embers pulsing in time with the rhythm of her own quickening breath. She lay tangled with Evita on a deep crimson rug, its fibres soft as a lover’s sigh beneath her bare skin.

      Evita’s lips hovered just above Marnie’s ear, her breath a scorching whisper that sent a shiver spiralling down Marnie’s spine, pooling low in her belly. "I want you," she murmured, the words dripping with a hunger that was impossible to mistake. The tip of her tongue traced the delicate shell of Marnie’s ear, wet and teasing, before her teeth grazed the lobe with just enough pressure to make Marnie gasp. One hand slid down the curve of Marnie’s waist, fingers deftly unfastening the button of her trousers with a slow, deliberate precision that felt like torture. The fabric whispered as it slid down Marnie’s hips, revealing the black cotton panties beneath—simple, unadorned, yet somehow more erotic for their modesty.

      Marnie’s breath hitched as Evita’s kisses trailed downward, each press of her lips a brand against her skin. The clasp of her bra gave way with a single, practised motion, and the cool air of the loft rushed over her newly exposed breasts, making her nipples tighten into aching peaks. Evita didn’t waste a second. Her mouth closed over one, tongue swirling in slow, maddening circles while her fingers rolled the other between them, pinching just hard enough to draw a broken moan from Marnie’s throat.

      "Evita—" Marnie’s voice was barely more than a breath, her fingers tangling in the silken darkness of Evita’s hair, pulling her closer, needing her closer. The press of Evita’s bare breasts against hers was intoxicating, the heat of her skin searing through Marnie’s senses like wildfire. She could feel the rapid, erratic beat of Evita’s heart, a frantic counterpoint to her own, and it sent a fresh wave of desire crashing through her. With a desperate sound, she rolled onto her back, dragging Evita down with her. Their lips crashed together again, this time with a ferocity that left no room for doubt—no space for anything but the raw, consuming need that burned between them.

      Evita’s mouth was a revelation, her kisses deep and demanding, her tongue sliding against Marnie’s in a dance that was equal parts domination and surrender. Marnie arched into her, her body a live wire, every nerve alight with the promise of what was to come. But then⁠—

      A flicker. A shift in the air.

      Marnie stiffened beneath Evita, her lips freezing mid-kiss. "We can’t do this," she whispered, though the words tasted like ash in her mouth. The fear that coiled in her chest was real, but so was the ache between her thighs, the way her body thrummed beneath Evita’s touch, begging for more.

      Evita didn’t pull away. Instead, her hand slid up to cradle Marnie’s jaw, her thumb brushing over her bottom lip in a gesture that was somehow both tender and possessive. "Yes, we can," she murmured, her voice a dark velvet promise. "And we will." Then her mouth was on Marnie’s again, this kiss harder, more insistent, as if she could silence Marnie’s doubts with the sheer force of her desire.

      And God help her, it worked. The protest died in Marnie’s throat, replaced by a whimper as Evita’s fingers traced the waistband of her panties, slipping beneath the fabric to tease the sensitive skin of her hip. The touch was electric, sending a jolt straight to Marnie’s core. She could feel herself growing wetter, her body betraying her with its eager response.

      Then—movement. A shadow, swift and unnatural, gliding across the frosted glass of the loft’s high windows.

      They both froze.

      Marnie’s breath caught, her pulse hammering in her ears as she locked eyes with Evita. The other woman’s pupils were blown wide with lust, but there was something else there now—something sharp, alert. "Did you see that?" Marnie whispered, her voice trembling.

      Evita’s gaze flicked toward the window, her body tensing. For a heartbeat, neither of them moved. Then, with a slow, deliberate smirk, Evita dipped her head, her lips brushing the hollow of Marnie’s throat. "Let them watch," she purred, the words sending a fresh wave of heat flooding through Marnie’s veins.

      The idea should have horrified her. But instead, it only made her wetter.
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      With a growl, Evita surged forward, her mouth crashing down on Marnie’s in a kiss that was all teeth and hunger. The last of Marnie’s resistance crumbled beneath the onslaught, her hands flying to Evita’s clothes, tearing at the fabric with a desperation that matched her own. Buttons popped, fabric tore, and then—finally—Evita was naked above her, her body a masterpiece of curves and shadows in the dim light.

      Marnie’s breath stuttered as she took her in—the swell of Evita’s breasts, the dark peaks of her nipples, the way her hips flared before narrowing into long, powerful legs. She was stunning. And she was hers, at least for tonight.

      "Oh God, Evita," Marnie moaned as Evita’s lips trailed down her neck, her teeth scraping over her collarbone before soothing the sting with a slow, wet kiss. "I’ve wanted this for so long."

      Evita’s chuckle was a dark, velvety sound, her breath hot against Marnie’s skin. "Then take it," she commanded, her voice rough with need. Her mouth closed over one of Marnie’s nipples, her tongue flicking over the sensitive bud before her teeth grazed it just hard enough to make Marnie cry out. The sensation shot straight to her core, her hips bucking involuntarily against Evita’s thigh.

      Evita didn’t stop there. She kissed her way downward, her lips leaving a trail of fire in their wake—over Marnie’s ribs, the dip of her navel, the trembling plane of her stomach. When she reached the waistband of Marnie’s panties, she hooked her fingers into the fabric and tugged, the sound of rending cotton loud in the quiet loft.

      Marnie’s breath hitched as the cool air met her exposed flesh, but any embarrassment she might have felt was incinerated by the look in Evita’s eyes as she took her in. "Beautiful," Evita murmured, her voice thick with awe. Then her mouth was on her, her tongue parting Marnie’s folds with a slow, deliberate stroke that had her back arching off the rug.

      "Fuck—!" Marnie’s fingers flew to Evita’s hair, gripping the dark strands as if they were her only anchor in a storm. Evita’s tongue was everywhere—licking, teasing, circling her clit before pulling back just as Marnie was about to tip over the edge. "Evita, please⁠—"

      Evita lifted her head just enough to flash her a wicked grin, her lips glistening with Marnie’s arousal. "Since you asked so nicely," she murmured, before diving back in.
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