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THALIA

Success is louder than I expected.

Cameras. Contracts. Attention.

But fame comes with obsession — and someone out there thinks I don’t deserve any of it.

Dimitri says he’ll handle it.

I’m starting to realize that when he says that... people disappear.

And this time, the danger isn’t just outside our doors.

It’s personal.

DIMITRI

They love her face.
They love her body.
They think they can look.
They forget she’s mine.

Threats against my empire are routine.
Threats against my wife?
Unforgivable.

I’ve ended wars for less.

And anyone who tries to take what belongs to me will learn exactly why my name is whispered in fear.

Because I don’t lose what’s mine.

Ever.

This is Book 3 in The Queen of Sin Series. Reading Order: Queen of Silk, Queen of Fire, Queen of Steel.
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Fame is just another kind of hunting ground.

People dress it up like a dream. Lights. Cameras. Free champagne. Compliments that hit your skin like glitter.

But the first time I saw my face on a billboard, I didn’t feel proud.

I felt watched.

Not the normal watched. Not the kind that comes with walking into a room and knowing people are looking.

This was different.

This was strangers feeling entitled to me because my name was printed big enough to read from a car.

Like visibility turned my body into public property.

Like the world could finally reach for something it used to ignore.

The attention came fast.

At first it was harmless. Sweet messages. Women telling me I made them feel seen. Girls saying they saved my photos so they could remember confidence looks like them too.

That part made me soften. Just a little.

Then the other side showed up.

Men in my comments calling me theirs.

Women calling me arrogant for breathing too loud.

People making up stories about how I got here, like success has to be explained away before it can be respected.

It didn’t bother me. Not really.

I’ve been judged my whole life.

Judgment is background noise.

What bothered me was how quickly people stopped seeing me as a person.

They saw an image. A fantasy. A target.

And the worst part?

The industry encourages it.

Smile here. Turn there. Give them something to want.

I can play that game. I’ve played worse.

But the more I’m photographed, the more I feel that old instinct waking up again.

The one that scans exits.

The one that measures tone.

The one that listens for danger under compliments.

Because not all admiration is clean.

Some of it is obsession wearing a nice outfit.

The girls don’t fully understand it yet.

They just know I’m “famous.” They say it with bright eyes and pride like it’s a trophy we all earned.

Kylie tells everyone at school like she’s my publicist. Kali keeps little screenshots on her tablet like they’re souvenirs.

They’re happy.

That’s what matters.

But happiness makes you careless if you’re not careful.

And I can’t afford careless.

Not now.

Dimitri tells me I’m safe.

He says it with that steady certainty like nothing can touch what he claims.

He tightens security. Changes routines. Makes calls that end in silence.

He doesn’t get nervous.

He gets quiet.

And that’s how I know he feels it too.

The shift.

The pressure in the air.

The way people look a second too long.

The way my name travels faster than I can.

Sometimes I catch him watching me like he’s memorizing details.

Not because he’s romantic.

Because he’s calculating risk.

I hate that it comforts me.

I hate that a part of me relaxes when he’s near.

I worked too hard to become my own protection to enjoy being guarded like a treasure.

But love doesn’t ask permission.

It just grows.

And now my life is tangled with his in a way I can’t separate.

When I walk into a room, I’m not just Thalia.

I’m his.

And the world knows it.

That comes with perks people dream about.

It also comes with enemies people don’t see until it’s too late.

I don’t know who’s watching.

I don’t know what they want.

But I feel it.

In the way my phone buzzes with unknown numbers.

In the gifts that show up without return addresses.

In the “fans” who stand too close and smile too wide.

In the moments when something small happens and my body reacts like it’s big.

I keep telling myself I’m overthinking.

That this is normal.

That I’m just adjusting.

But my instincts have saved me more times than luck ever has.

And my instincts are screaming.

I’ve fought my whole life to protect my sisters.

To build a future that doesn’t feel like a borrowed miracle.

I didn’t climb this high just to fall because I got comfortable.

So I’m watching back.

I’m learning the rules of this new world the way I learned the rules of the old one.

Who smiles but means harm.

Who praises but wants control.

Who offers help because they’re kind... and who offers it because they expect something in return.

I’ve always known how to survive darkness.

That part of me is fluent.

What I’m learning now is how to survive light.

Because the spotlight doesn’t just illuminate you.

It exposes you.

And exposure makes people bold.

It makes them reach.

It makes them forget you’re human.

But I am.

I’m still the girl who counts exits.

Still the woman who does what she has to do.

Still the sister who will burn the world down for those two little girls if anyone tries them.

And I’m also someone new.

Someone who wants more.

Someone who refuses to shrink.

If this world thinks it can take pieces of me because I’m visible now, it’s wrong.

Visibility doesn’t make me weak.

It makes me dangerous in a different way.

Because now I have a voice people hear.

A name people know.

A platform people watch.

And if someone wants to turn that into a weapon against me...

They better remember something.

I didn’t get here by being fragile.

I got here by being relentless.

So if the spotlight turns into a battlefield, fine.

I’ve been at war my whole life.

This time, I just look better while I win..
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THALIA
One month later
––––––––
[image: ]

AND BEFORE Y'ALL EVEN start, no, I'm not pregnant. Yeah, he nutted in me....like, a lot....but I've taken about 50 pregnancy tests and they all said negative. So... yeah. God, it was just the good dick talking. Don't judge me.

Anyway, big update....we officially live together now. Me, Dimitri, the girls... and it's actually perfect. The girls love it. I love it. And this man does everything. Literally everything!

My phone buzzed across the counter. I grabbed it, glancing at the unknown number before answering.

"Hello?"

"Hi, is this Thalia Morgan?"

"Um, yes?"

"This is Crystal from Elite Modeling Agency. We received your headshots and portfolio and we're very interested in setting up an interview with you."

I blinked. "Wait... you said Elite?"

"Yes, ma'am. One of our top scouts forwarded your photos and we'd love to meet you in person."

I just stood there, absolutely confused. I never applied anywhere. Sure, I took some headshots recently and played around with the idea, but I never actually submitted anything.

"Oh... uh, okay. Yeah, that's amazing. Thank you," I mumbled, finishing the call like I wasn't completely shook.

I turned around, staring into space. And that's when it hit me. This was Dimitri.

Before I could fully process it, the front door slammed open so hard I almost jumped out my damn skin.

"What the f—"

Kylie stomped inside, face tight, fists balled up, and stormed up the stairs.

"UM, WHAT THE HELL?"

Dimitri walked
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