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      With her promotion on the line, journalist Clara is eager to escape to her rustic log cabin in the heart of Banff, Canada, for a much-needed retreat with her best friend, Jaqueline.

      Cut off from the hustle and bustle, it's the perfect chance for Clara and Jaqueline to reconnect and reignite their long-buried feelings. The snow is falling softly, the fireplace crackles, and laughter fills the air—until a familiar figure unexpectedly arrives.

      Enter Maxine, Clara's former rival in the newsroom, who has tracked her down to settle some unfinished business. Claiming she simply wanted to clear the air, she barges into their cozy hideaway, only to find herself snowed in alongside Clara and Jaqueline.

      Now, with the three of them stuck together, old tensions surface, secrets are revealed, and unexpected sparks fly.

      “Christmas Cabin Confessions” is a steamy FFF romance that explores love, rivalry, and the magic of second chances in an enchanting winter wonderland. Get ready for a tale filled with heated moments and the warmth that only proximity can bring.
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      The snow falls silently outside Clara's secluded cabin, blanketing the landscape in white, as an unexpected knock at the door shatters the tranquility. Heart pounding, she peers through the frosty window to find none other than her rival Maxine on the doorstep, suitcase in hand.

      "Surprise!" Maxine exclaims with a sly smile. "Looks like we're snowed in together. Hope you don't mind some company."

      Clara's stomach drops. How did Maxine find them out here? And how will they survive the weekend trapped under one roof? She glances over at Jaqueline, her oldest friend, and wonders if their rekindled romance can withstand the impending storm.

      I stand frozen in the doorway, my mind reeling. Maxine's presence feels like an intrusion, a dark cloud over what was supposed to be a perfect weekend getaway.

      "What are you doing here?" I manage to stammer out, my voice barely audible over the howling wind.

      Maxine pushes past me into the warmth of the cabin, shaking snow from her designer coat. "I told you, Clara. We have unfinished business to discuss." Her eyes flick over to Jaqueline, who's risen from the couch with a wary expression. "Though I see I may be interrupting something."

      "You absolutely are," Jaqueline says coldly. I feel a rush of affection for my oldest friend, always ready to defend me.

      But Maxine just laughs, a tinkling sound that grates on my nerves. "Oh come now, surely there's room for one more? Especially since it seems I won't be going anywhere for a while." She gestures to the window, where the snow is now coming down in thick white sheets.

      I close the door with a sigh, knowing she's right. As much as I want to throw Maxine back out into the storm, I can't in good conscience leave her stranded. "Fine. You can stay until the roads clear. But this doesn't change anything between us."

      Maxine's red lips curve into a smirk. "We'll see about that, darling."

      An hour later, the three of us sit in tense silence around the fireplace. I can feel Jaqueline's leg pressed against mine, a comforting warmth. Maxine lounges in the armchair across from us, swirling a glass of red wine.

      "So," Maxine purrs, breaking the quiet. "What exactly were you two planning to get up to out here all alone?"

      I feel heat rush to my cheeks. "That's none of your business."

      "Oh, I think it is." Maxine leans forward, her low-cut sweater revealing a tantalizing glimpse of cleavage. "You see, I didn't just come here to talk about work, Clara. I came because I'm tired of this little dance we've been doing."

      My breath catches in my throat. "What do you mean?"

      Maxine's dark eyes bore into mine. "I think you know exactly what I mean. The tension between us, the rivalry... did you never stop to wonder why I pushed your buttons so much?"

      Beside me, Jaqueline stiffens. I can practically feel the jealousy radiating off her. But I can't tear my gaze away from Maxine.

      "I-I don't understand," I stammer, even as a part of me begins to put the pieces together.

      Maxine sets down her wine and stands, moving towards us with feline grace. "Then let me spell it out for you." In one fluid motion, she straddles my lap, her face inches from mine.

      I freeze, my heart pounding. Maxine's weight on top of me, her intoxicating scent enveloping me - it's overwhelming. Part of me wants to push her off, to run away. But another part, a part I've tried to ignore, wants to pull her closer.

      "Maxine," I breathe, my voice barely above a whisper. "What are you doing?"

      She smirks, trailing a finger along my jawline. "What I've wanted to do for a very long time."

      Before I can react, she closes the distance between us, pressing her lips to mine. The kiss is electric, sending shockwaves through my body. For a moment, I forget everything - where I am, who I'm with. All I can focus on is the softness of Maxine's lips, the warmth of her body against mine.

      Then reality comes crashing back as Jaqueline leaps to her feet beside us. "What the hell?!" she shouts, her voice trembling with anger and hurt.

      Maxine breaks the kiss but doesn't move from my lap. She turns to Jaqueline with a raised eyebrow. "Oh, I'm sorry. Did you two have some sort of arrangement I wasn't aware of?"

      I push Maxine off me, stumbling to my feet. My mind is reeling, torn between the lingering sensation of the kiss and the anguish on Jaqueline's face. "Jaq, I'm so sorry, I didn't-"

      But Jaqueline is already storming towards the bedroom, slamming the door behind her. The sound echoes through the cabin, leaving a deafening silence in its wake.

      I round on Maxine, fury replacing my confusion. "What the fuck is wrong with you?" I hiss. "Why would you do that?"

      Maxine doesn't look the least bit remorseful. If anything, she looks amused. "Come on, Clara. You can't tell me you didn't enjoy it."

      "That's not the point!" I run a hand through my hair, frustrated. "You had no right to just barge in here and kiss me like that. Especially not in front of Jaqueline."

      "Ah yes, Jaqueline." Maxine's eyes narrow slightly. "Your 'friend'. Tell me, Clara, how long have you two been dancing around your feelings for each other?"

      I open my mouth to deny it, but the words won't come. Because she's right. Jaqueline and I have been more than friends for a long time, even if we've never put a label on it. This weekend was supposed to be about finally addressing those feelings, figuring out what we could be together.

      And now Maxine has thrown everything into chaos. I sink down onto the couch, burying my face in my hands. "God, what a mess."

      Maxine sits beside me, close enough that I can feel the heat radiating off her body. "It doesn't have to be a mess, Clara. In fact, I think this could be the start of something...exciting."

      I look up at her, confused. "What are you talking about?"

      She leans in, her voice dropping to a sultry whisper. "Think about it. The three of us, trapped in this cozy little cabin. No distractions, nowhere to run. We could have a lot of fun together."

      My eyes widen as her meaning sinks in. "You can't be serious."

      "Oh, but I am." Maxine's hand slides up my thigh, igniting a trail of fire in its wake. "I've seen the way you look at me, Clara. And I've definitely seen how you look at Jaqueline. Why choose when you could have us both?"

      I jerk away from her touch, standing abruptly. "This is insane. Jaqueline would never agree to something like that."

      Maxine just smirks. "Are you sure about that? Why don't we ask her?"

      Before I can stop her, she's striding towards the bedroom door. I hurry after her, panic rising in my chest. "Maxine, don't-"

      But it's too late. She throws open the door to reveal Jaqueline sitting on the edge of the bed, her eyes red and puffy from crying. She looks up at us, confusion and hurt warring on her face.

      "Jaqueline, darling," Maxine purrs. "Clara and I were just discussing a...proposition. Care to join us?"

      Jaqueline's gaze flicks between us, suspicion clear in her eyes. "What kind of proposition?"

      I open my mouth to intervene, to shut this whole thing down before it goes any further. But to my shock, Maxine beats me to it.

      "The kind where we all get what we want," she says, her voice low and seductive. "I know you have feelings for Clara. And I think it's pretty clear how I feel about her. So why don't we stop fighting and start...sharing?"

      The room falls silent, the tension thick enough to cut with a knife. I hold my breath, waiting for Jaqueline to explode, to throw us both out into the snow.

      But instead, she looks at me, a question in her eyes. "Clara? Is this...is this something you want?"

      My heart pounds in my chest. This is crazy. Reckless. Potentially disastrous. But as I look between Maxine and Jaqueline, I feel a surge of desire so strong it nearly knocks me off my feet.

      "I...I think it might be," I whisper.
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      Jaqueline's eyes widen, a mix of surprise and intrigue flickering across her face. She stands slowly, her gaze moving between Maxine and me. "I can't believe I'm even considering this," she murmurs.

      Maxine slinks closer to Jaqueline, her movements fluid and predatory. "Sometimes the craziest ideas turn out to be the most...satisfying," she purrs, reaching out to tuck a strand of hair behind Jaqueline's ear.

      I watch, mesmerized, as Jaqueline shivers at Maxine's touch. The air in the room feels electric, charged with possibility and desire.

      "How would this even work?" Jaqueline asks, her voice barely above a whisper.

      Maxine's lips curve into a wicked smile. "Why don't we find out?"

      Before I can process what's happening, Maxine leans in and captures Jaqueline's lips in a searing kiss. I gasp, a jolt of arousal shooting through me at the sight. Jaqueline stiffens for a moment before melting into the kiss, her hands coming up to tangle in Maxine's hair.

      When they finally break apart, both women are breathless. Jaqueline turns to me, her eyes dark with desire. "Clara?" she says, her voice husky. "Are you sure about this?"

      I nod, unable to form words. My body is thrumming with need, every nerve ending on fire. I've never wanted anything more in my life.

      Jaqueline holds out her hand to me, and I take it, allowing her to pull me closer. The three of us stand in a tight circle, the tension palpable.

      "Let's take this slow," I manage to say. "Figure it out as we go."

      Maxine nods, her usual bravado softening slightly. "Agreed. We have all weekend, after all."

      Jaqueline leans in and kisses me softly, a familiar comfort amidst the whirlwind of new sensations. When we part, I turn to Maxine, my heart racing as I close the distance between us.

      This kiss is different from our first - slower, more exploratory. I savor the taste of her, the soft press of her lips against mine. When we separate, all three of us are breathing heavily.

      "I think," Maxine says with a grin, "that this is going to be a very interesting weekend."

      As we move towards the bed together, I can't help but agree. Whatever happens next, one thing is certain - this Christmas getaway has taken a turn I never could have anticipated. And I can't wait to see where it leads.

      Jaqueline's fingers tremble as she unbuttons my blouse, her touch feather-light against my skin. Maxine watches us with hooded eyes, lounging on the bed in just her lacy black bra and panties. The sight of her long, toned legs and ample cleavage makes my mouth go dry.

      "You two are gorgeous together," Maxine purrs, her voice low and sultry. "But I think it's time I joined in, don't you?"

      She slinks over to us, pressing her body against my back as she reaches around to cup my breasts. I gasp at the dual sensations - Jaqueline's lips on my neck, Maxine's hands kneading
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