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Preface
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In the enchanting realm of secreted desires, playful fantasies and foreign escapades that break the ice for lovers, there can be drama where love and passion that is undulated like the gentle rhythms of a symphony daring to hold open the return of possibilities. Time spent in lover's embrace is disrupted by a clandestine plot which unfolds deep within the shadows.

Queel, a mysterious and enigmatic fgure, held the key to a grand plan that would ignite forbidden desires and alter the course of romance in Book 9 of Black Harlequin The Romance Revealed book series.
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As the curtains rose on this tale of forbidden love, readers were introduced to the alluring yet treacherous world of Queel. With every step he took, his intentions remained shrouded in secrecy leaving a masquerade for those around him entranced by his enigma. But little did they know that Queel's true weapon of seduction lay not in his charm or charisma, but in the secrets he held and the plots he carefully orchestrated..
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With the stage set for an epic romance, Queel devised a cunning plan, intertwining the threads of love and deception. His unexpected prelude to romance captivated Astyarress’ soul from the beginning, for he had prepared not just romance but persuasion for a menu of unexpected poetry that sets bodies in motion.

As the lovers move towards a fate they never could have imagined there's only more to reveal.

But Queel was not just a master of sweet nothings whispered behind closed doors.

Troubled whispers escaped his lips like ripples in a wave, teasing and tempting to borderline in the lives of those surrounding him and dared listen.
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They carried with them a dangerous undercurrent that threatened to disrupt the harmony Queel had so meticulously crafted. As these ripples reverberated throughout Astyarress, they unleashed a wave of reminiscence that proved to be both captivating and distracting.
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Caught up in his own masterpiece, Queel found himself hesitating at the crucial moment of his exit. The hesitation was like a crack in a mirror, threatening to shatter the illusion he had
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created. This distraction became the undoing of his carefully laid plans, as the secrets he had guarded so fercely threatened to spill into the open.
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As the water in this cauldron of desire reached its boiling point, the truth began to seep through the cracks. Queel's grand plan, his masterstroke, was about to take center stage. Astyarress held to her confdence, hoping that the revelation

of her performance and pleasurable nights, now hidden abroad from the circle of friends who entrusted her based upon her assets, would remain hidden investments.

Forever would change the landscape and direction of her life as she continues to seek riches untold.

––––––––
[image: image]


Months in the making, Black Harlequin: The Romance Revealed promised to be a literary masterpiece, unraveling the intricate tapestry of love, passion,and deception. As each page turned, it revealed more sides to the story, peeling back the layers of secrets and unveiling the truth that had been unknowingly concealed. Readers are left with some unforgettable poetry accompanied with some unforgettable love scenes as Queel comes out of the shadows.
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Amongst the tumultuous sea of desire and intrigue, the fate of Astyarress becomes her steps into not only some new attire but she’ll be wearing those tattoos branded by her lovers stain. Would Queel's machinations crush everything in its path, including Astyarress' beloved Drippe?

Or would love triumph over the darkness, lighting a path towards redemption?

The readers eagerly awaited the publication of Book 9, knowing that within its pages lay an epic tale that would challenge their hearts and minds. For within this story, entwined with the words of clever characters, lie the secrets and revelations that would forever change their perception of romance - a truth waiting to be uncovered in Black Harlequin: The Romance Revealed.
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I feel.

As you do.

I touch

It's your VooDoo

Still wearing you

I feel.

As you do.

Can't breathe

Without you.

As you do.

I feel

If it's all of you

I was apart of it too

If it wasn't

As you do

Without you

It couldn't

Last

I feel.

As you do

Lay down

As you do.

Breathe

As you do.

Touch

As you do.

I feel.

As You do.

Caress me

As you do.

All of you.

Call me

Feel me As you do - Jocelyn
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Chapter One
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Queel
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Queel’s entanglement into this sorted blackmail turned pass around whoe, oversea show or whoe down had been several months into the making. In fact the months had turned into just about two years with the fashion show campaign coming to its surprising close.

The red curtains had come down and closed on the blackmail streaming, but not before the footage had surmounted enough to give a lil excitement to Queel who had been eagerly waiting to cash in on his home studio porn, xnae the volunteerism.

What had been love between the sheets, a bold stray right in front of everyone, but no one had spoken about it, especially to Ebony’s lady, Emystary. But was it the revenue that was fowing in with this year's fashion show campaign, Ebony had benefted well fnancially despite the whirlwind he’d gotten caught up in.

Queel had set his sights on Emystary becoming more than a cash cow, but he had plans to ease into Emystary’s bed in Ebony’s absence only too soon had the footage gotten a lil bit hotter than expected before the wine could chill on any night he would set for Emystary. On his
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better days, better yet not the transparent thief behind the camera lens. Stolen were those moments the three of them whispered between glances, separate but they all knew how in depth the afair had become, leaving nothing else to the imagination.

Pharaoh had brought the heat alright and now it was time to end the sneaky trailblazing of Queel. If Emystary found out sooner than later it might afect some dividends becoming in error of allocation as Queel saw it. Or was it sincerity and hushed because no one, if anyone was to come forth with any “showtime” incidents it would hurt Emystary. The love romance had unfolded over the cusps of their intimate lives into the social sectors.

Queel would have to answer for his deceitful ploy and he contemplated for a moment about Astyarress. Queel and Astyarress had come along way together, their past, the get rich schemes slash occupational survivor jobs slash lover’s entanglement without hearts to care about the consequences of sexual escapades along the way. It was a now too far along not to be a do or die endeavor. Unbeknownst to Queel, the hustle was not going to produce the fow he wanted.

Astyarress was primo, an exemplifcation of what exactly that meant. Damn did she not just sex three men along the way to a fashion model career slash lover to a wealthy man? All within
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say about a year’s time. Who had been the better charmer or had Astyarress been being P.I.M.P-ed out while enjoying leaving causalities along the way. Queel was even more of a client case study with his obvious 3D, interactive porn and episodic stages in which his progressed into his next moves.

Astyarress had been cast and playing her role as a seductress and side piece whilst meanwhile, Ebony, a picture-perfect epitome of loyalty, played his role with such conviction that even the gods themselves would have been fooled. Bound by an unfaltering love for Emystary, he painted a portrait of devotion so convincing that only the whispering wind carried the truth of his clandestine trysts with Astyarress. Ebony had been putting on his best role as the faithful lover to Emystary.

Queel had only the most to conceal, seeing everything from behind the camera, the screen and participating as director, producer, editor and writer of this masterplan, his blueprints to become yet a wealthier man than both Ebony, Lotus and Pharaoh.

Had it really been fools gold?
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Queel had been planning on making a Copperfeld exit after cashing in on his blackmail schemes. He and Astyarress had been in a long term open relationship in the past, as in their porn careers, but this time it was diferent with Ebony. Queel had watched Ebony and Emystary for some time now and he had hoped to have slept with Emystary by now, but that didn’t go as planned in his afairs of deceitful games. Queel had acquired a secreted lover himself throughout the months during which time he was coaching Astyarress. Another “P” (pussy) in the recipe so to speak had a lure that beckoned Queel to end things with Astyarress aside from what he had been viewing, the afair, the seduction and the sex between Astyarress and Ebony as he kept quiet.

With a mischievous glint in his eyes, Queel orchestrated a tantalizing web of desire and deceit, his puppet strings extending far and wide. Astyarress, a vixen of unimaginable allure, efortlessly commanded the attention of every eye that fell upon her, her seductive prowess unmatched by any mortal soul. And yet, she was but a pawn in Queel's grand scheme, a tempting side piece in his intricate tableau.
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Oh, the pleasure he derived
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from the forbidden fruit,
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the intoxication of secrets
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buried beneath sheets of passion...
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But behind the scenes, Queel, the enigmatic mastermind, reveled in the shadows, orchestrating a symphony of desire and manipulation. His razor-sharp mind, like a sculptor's chisel, carefully crafted each moment, caught each stolen glance, and pulled the strings of their lives as if they were mere marionettes in his twisted game.

Through carefully chosen camera angles and meticulously penned words his puppet Astyarress had planted, Queel had succeeded in his trap he’d laid for Ebony and Emystary, his ascent to untold riches and power if accomplished.

At least for a little while.
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From the confnes of his surveillance-flled home studio, Queel observed Ebony in the studio, as well as from a distance, envisioning a foundation that would ensure his own security.

Over the years, Queel had maintained control over Astyarress through his persuasive nature, dominance, and ability to fulfll her desires beyond mere physical intimacy, especially in answering her appetite in many more ways than just sexing her the way she wanted it over the years. Queel did know Astyarress, but the demons circling the new creatures in the shadows of
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their day-lit lives had been eating away at the long term pack he and Astyarress had come to know and trust in one another.

Yet, lurking within the depths of Queel's heart, a secret burned bright, a secret lover who quietly colluded with him in their web of passion and betrayal. It was a forbidden love, concealed from prying eyes, a clandestine afair that whispered promises of ecstasy in the moonlit hours. Like a mystical siren, this mysterious presence seduced Queel away from Astyarress, entangling him further in this web of deceit. One minute he was gathering footage, coaching Astyarress, who knew exactly what to do and how much room to give Queel who was not only watching her have sex with someone else, Queel still remained his coy self, and rather humored by getting some pussy himself through the whole afair. No one had questioned Queel as to who he was in the bed with night after night, while the couples played sheepishly with one another, even Astyarress had some honeymooner days alone with Ebony as if he were entirely her man. A fantasy she had been skating on ice with, while melting this handsome, chiseled man right down to his bare skin. More than a candle in the wind to burn. Burning were the nights in Mansura as Ebony and Astyarress brought a behind the scenes set of their own. Two models turned pro actors.
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As the afair between Astyarress and Ebony had been faunted upon the stage, yet secreted, Queel watched, he felt his heart torn this time, between the desire for riches and casting of Astyarress, which is what he had come to realize rather than what was to be a get away. Their ship had sailed. This would be their last time working together and he hoped that they both would prosper, more so he didn’t want the blueprints of his plan to fall apart. He would continue the fasode at home around the studio.

Although the sands of time had slipped through his fngers slowly, he had gotten impatient over the months while Astyarress was lacing her pockets funded by Emystary and Ebony’s lucrative business partnership, while his salary remained mediocre. He was fasting of prospective outcomes of his lover’s newly cast acting career in the bedroom. “Hussie by night and scandalous by day”, as Queel said to himself. He saw it for what it really was, he knew what it was, and he had agreed to the whole “sham-lot” plot. As if he was on some porn set, not equally gratifed with pay, but he was watching his longtime lover fuck another man’s brains out every chance she could motivated by a payof he’d set-up. “Damn I didn’t know she could be so much more than an actress, as if she was really in love herself with Ebony.” Queel
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