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                To my Naughty Girl.
You knew the cost when you opened this. This isn't a book; it's a contract, and every single word is a promise I intend to keep. Now, turn the page, and show me how desperate you are to be mine. You have my full attention.
            Here's my Good Girl.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "She doesn't know it yet… but she's already mine.Her body, her soul, her every trembling breath—She belongs to me."
— Lucian
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//A Dark Obsession Romance//
"She doesn’t know it yet... but she’s already mine.
Her body, her soul, her every trembling breath—
She belongs to me."
He is the predator. She is the prey.
A dangerous obsession. A love that burns too hot to escape.
There’s no going back now.

Welcome to a world where love is possessive, desire is sinful, and surrender is inevitable. 

Fizza Bukhari – The Girl Who Writes With Her Wounds

Fizza Bukhari doesn’t write stories. She bleeds them.

Her words are not gentle they bruise, they burn, they resurrect. Her pen is forged from heartbreak, her ink soaked in the darkest corners of love and grief. In her world, passion isn’t soft it’s violent, consuming, and achingly real. The kind that leaves scars. The kind that lives long after the last page is turned.

She gives you lovers who destroy and save each other in the same breath. She gives you endings that don’t heal, but haunt. Because she knows the truth some souls are meant to ache forever, and some stories aren’t written to be beautiful... they're written to be felt.

So if you're searching for a fairytale, turn away.
But if you’re ready to drown
Welcome to her world.
She’s already waiting.
Fizza doesn’t promise happy endings. She promises unforgettable ones.

Description: In the shadows of desire, a dangerous obsession unfolds...

Anna Vyraeth is a beautiful woman who unwittingly becomes the object of an unrelenting obsession. From the moment Lucian Devereux first laid eyes on her, something inside him changed—something dark, consuming, and impossible to control.

He watches her. Follows her. Knows everything about her. And yet, she remains blissfully unaware of the storm brewing around her. Her beauty, her grace, her innocence—Lucian craves them all. But the more he watches, the more he needs her. He won’t stop until she’s his.

Anna, unaware of the man who stalks her every move, tries to live her life as usual. But the moment she crosses paths with Lucian, her world begins to unravel. Danger, lust, and dark secrets draw her into his twisted world, where nothing is as it seems.

Will she fall under his control? Or will she break free from the suffocating grip of a man whose obsession could destroy them both?

Lucian’s eyes never left her. He had been watching her for months, waiting for the moment she would slip into his grasp. The night air was thick with tension as he followed her through the streets, the desire building in him like a storm waiting to break.

Lucian: “Run all you want, little dove. You were always meant to be mine.”
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Chapter 1 – The Watcher in the Shadows
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The night was thick with silence, broken only by the rhythmic click of Anna’s heels against the pavement. She moved with effortless grace, oblivious to the predator lurking in the shadows behind her.

Lucien watched.

His dark eyes were fixed on her, his hunger sharpening with every step she took. He had been stalking her for months, memorizing every detail—the way she sipped her coffee, the books she read late into the night, the way she tilted her head when deep in thought. He knew her favorite perfume, the soft vanilla and jasmine scent that clung to her skin.

But tonight felt different. Tonight, the air crackled with something inevitable.

She was wearing that dress—the one that clung to her body like a second skin. Her curves moved with an unconscious sensuality, her long legs carrying her forward, completely unaware of the storm she had awakened inside him.

Lucien's gaze trailed down her back, lingering on the elegant curve of her neck, the way her collarbones peeked through the delicate fabric. His fingers twitched at his sides, itching to trace that exposed skin, to feel the warmth of her pulse under his touch.

A low growl rumbled deep in his chest as his eyes traveled lower—down the length of her toned legs, the very ones he dreamed of having wrapped around his waist, trembling beneath him.

His body tensed at the thought. A slow, burning sensation coiled in his gut. He swallowed hard, his jaw clenching.

Lust. Possession. Obsession.

Anna belonged to him. She just didn’t know it yet.

She turned the corner, reaching the entrance of her apartment building. Lucien exhaled sharply, watching as she pulled out her keys.

His lips curled into a smirk.

LUCIEN (muttering to himself):
"Soon, little dove... Soon, you’ll finally see you were always meant to be mine."
She disappeared inside.

Lucien took a step forward, his fingers tightening into fists. He was done watching.

It was time to claim her.
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Chapter 2 – Fire That Won’t Die
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The amber liquid swirled in his glass, catching the dim glow of the bar lights. Lucien sat in his private lounge, sprawled on a sleek leather chair, his fingers tightening around the crystal tumbler. The burn of whiskey slid down his throat, but it did nothing to calm the fire raging inside him.

His jaw clenched. His body was taut with a restlessness that refused to let go.

His mind was still back on her.

Anna.

The way her hips swayed when she walked. The way her perfume lingered in the air, tempting him, taunting him. The delicate curve of her throat, the way her skin begged to be touched.

His grip on the glass tightened.

LUCIEN (muttering, darkly):
"You have no idea what you’ve done to me, little dove."
He had watched her for months, studied her every move. He knew what made her smile, what made her nervous. He knew how she curled up with a book late at night, how she tucked her hair behind her ear when she was deep in thought.

He knew things about her that even she didn’t know about herself.

And yet, it wasn’t enough.

He wanted more.

He wanted her.

Lucien ran a hand through his dark hair, exhaling sharply. His body was wired, every muscle coiled tight with an ache that only she could satisfy.

He needed to feel her. To taste her. To own her.

He tipped back his glass, letting the burn of whiskey coat
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