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      In a gothic manor shrouded by storm, Briana and Tania's passionate encounter ignites a bond that transcends time and magic, while ghostly voyeurism, a spirit or entity secretly observes their lovemaking.

      As desire entwines with dark sorcery, they uncover secrets hidden within their bodies and the twisted shadows lurking beyond the walls.

      Will their love survive the haunting enchantments of the night, or will they succumb to the darkness that seeks to claim them both?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

        

      

    

    
      The wind howled through the skeletal trees, their gnarled branches clawing at the storm-laden sky as Briana and Tania approached the looming silhouette of Blackbird Manor. The air was thick with the scent of damp earth and something older—something that slithered beneath the senses like a serpent coiling around their ankles. Briana’s breath came in shallow gasps, her fingers digging into Tania’s arm as if the very touch could anchor her against the creeping dread that prickled along her spine.

      This was meant to be an escape—a stolen weekend in some secluded corner of the countryside, where the only sounds were supposed to be their laughter and the rustle of sheets. Not this. Not the way the manor’s jagged spires seemed to lean toward them, as though the house itself was a living thing, hungry and watching. Not the way the wind carried whispers that weren’t quite words, but almost—as if the forest remembered things it had no right to.

      Tania turned to her, moonlight catching the sharp angles of her cheekbones, her green eyes glowing like embers in the dark. A smirk played on her lips, wicked and knowing. "Scared, my love?" Her voice was a purr, low and thick with amusement, but there was an edge to it—something that betrayed her own unease. Before Briana could answer, a sound split the night. Not the wind. Not the creaking of ancient wood. A scream. High, raw, and human. It tore through the air like a blade, leaving silence in its wake—a silence so heavy it pressed down on them, stealing the breath from Briana’s lungs.

      Tania’s smirk vanished. Her grip on Briana’s hand tightened, knuckles whitening. "That wasn’t the wind," she murmured, her voice suddenly hollow.

      Briana swallowed hard, her pulse hammering in her throat. "We should go."

      But neither of them moved.

      Because the scream hadn’t been just a sound. It had been a call. And something in the way the manor’s windows flickered—just for a heartbeat, as if candles had been lit behind the cracked glass—told them both that whatever had made that noise was still here. Waiting.
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      The path to the manor was a gauntlet of thorns and whispering leaves, the overgrown garden a tangle of ivy that seemed to twitch as they passed, as though the vines themselves were alive and watching. The air grew colder with each step, the mist curling around their ankles like spectral fingers. Briana’s skin prickled, not just from the chill, but from the way the shadows moved—not with the wind, but with something else. Something deliberate.

      The manor’s door groaned as Tania pushed it open, the hinges shrieking like a dying thing. The scent of damp rot and old parchment spilled out, wrapping around them like a shroud. Inside, the foyer yawned before them, a cavern of darkness punctuated by the faint, flickering glow of gas lamps that shouldn’t have been lit. Their light was sickly, yellowed, casting long, skeletal shadows that stretched and twisted along the walls.

      Briana’s breath hitched. "This place isn’t abandoned," she whispered.

      Tania didn’t answer. She didn’t have to. The way the floorboards creaked beneath their feet—not from their weight, but from something else—spoke volumes.

      They moved deeper into the manor, the air growing thicker, heavier, as though the very walls were exhaling. The tapestries hanging in the main chamber were threadbare, their once-vibrant scenes now faded into grotesque shapes—figures locked in embraces that were equal parts ecstasy and agony. The velvet curtains, heavy with dust, swayed slightly, though there was no breeze.

      And then the organ started playing.

      A single, discordant note at first, vibrating through the floorboards, up through Briana’s bones. Then another. And another. A melody that wasn’t quite a melody—a slow, grinding dirge that made her teeth ache. Tania’s fingers dug into Briana’s hip, her breath coming faster.

      "This isn’t possible," Briana whispered, but even as she said it, she knew it was a lie.

      Nothing about this place was possible.
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      The music swelled, a grotesque waltz that pulsed in time with the blood rushing between Briana’s thighs. Tania’s hands were on her before she could think, pulling her against the nearest wall, her mouth crashing down on Briana’s in a kiss that was all teeth and hunger. The cold stone pressed into Briana’s back, but she barely felt it—not when Tania’s tongue was tracing the seam of her lips, not when her fingers were already working at the buttons of Briana’s blouse, popping them open with impatient flicks of her wrists.

      "Tania—" Briana gasped, but the protest died in her throat as Tania’s hand slid inside her bra, palming her breast with a possessive squeeze.

      "Shh," Tania murmured against her mouth, her voice rough with need. "Let them watch."

      Let them watch.

      The words sent a shiver down Briana’s spine, but not from fear. From the way Tania’s thumb circled her nipple, pinching just hard enough to make her whimper. From the way the shadows in the room seemed to lean closer, as though the very darkness was hungry for the sight of them.

      Tania’s other hand was already hiking up Briana’s skirt, her fingers slipping beneath the waistband of her panties. The first touch of her skin against Briana’s wet heat made them both groan.

      "You’re soaked," Tania growled, her breath hot against Briana’s ear. "Did you like that scream, baby? Did it make you wet?"

      Briana should have been horrified. Should have pushed her away. But the way Tania’s fingers were already parting her folds, teasing her entrance without entering, had her hips bucking helplessly against her hand.

      "Please," Briana begged, her voice trembling.

      Tania chuckled darkly, her fingers retreating just enough to make Briana whine in frustration. "Since you asked so nicely."

      Then she was inside her.

      Two fingers, thick and unrelenting, curling against Briana’s front wall in a way that made her see stars. Briana’s cry was swallowed by Tania’s mouth as she kissed her again, hard and deep, her free hand tangling in Briana’s hair to hold her still. The organ’s music swelled around them, the notes twisting into something faster, something wilder, as if the house itself was urging them on.

      Briana’s legs trembled, her nails digging into Tania’s shoulders as she rode her fingers, her climax building with every brutal thrust. The shadows on the walls writhed, elongating, stretching toward them like lovers reaching out from the dark.

      And then Tania’s mouth was on her neck, her teeth sinking into the tender flesh of Briana’s throat as her fingers crooked inside her, and Briana came with a broken sob, her body arching off the wall as pleasure ripped through her.
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      She was still trembling when Tania pulled back, her lips swollen, her eyes dark with hunger. Before Briana could catch her breath, Tania was spinning her around, pressing her face-first against the wall. The stone was cold against her cheek, but the heat of Tania’s body behind her was scorching.

      "Your turn," Tania murmured, her voice a dark promise.

      Briana felt the first sting of Tania’s hand on her bare ass a second before she heard the crack of skin on
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