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    For those who believe that love can rise from the ashes, and for those who understand that sometimes, the greatest battles are the ones fought within.

      

    


Preface:

There are some people in our lives that we are destined to fight. Not out of choice, but because their presence seems to stir something in us—something we can’t ignore. Whether it’s a clash of values, personalities, or past hurts, these people can become both the antagonist and the catalyst in our lives.

Burning for You is the story of two people who hate each other—until they don’t. What happens when two forces, once enemies, are drawn together by something stronger than hatred? What happens when desire burns hotter than any fire of animosity? This book explores the chaos and unpredictability of a forbidden romance. It delves into the fragility of trust, the power of obsession, and the raw, unfiltered truth that sometimes the most dangerous passions are the ones we least expect.

As you step into the world of Burning for You, be prepared to feel every ounce of tension, every moment of vulnerability, and the powerful attraction that transforms bitterness into something more. This is a journey of passion, peril, and, above all, a love that threatens to consume everything in its path. Are you ready to watch it burn?
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Chapter 1: The Spark Ignites
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The city was still, its buildings casting long shadows as the sun dipped behind them. The evening air was crisp, a faint breeze whispering through the alleyways. At the heart of the city’s most prestigious district stood a towering office building, its glass windows reflecting the light of the setting sun. Within it, the battle was far from over.

Olivia Donnelly sat behind her sleek desk, her fingers drumming rhythmically against the wood. The tension in the air was palpable, a mixture of expectation and dread. Today was the day. The day she would finally confront him.

Damien Blackwell. The name was enough to send a chill down anyone’s spine. He was the CEO of one of the most influential tech companies in the world, a man whose ambition knew no bounds. And to Olivia, he was the personification of everything that had gone wrong in her life. Their rivalry had been years in the making, each one of their business deals a battle of wills. He had crossed lines, undermined her at every turn, and made it clear that he was willing to destroy her career just to get ahead.

But today, she was going to make him pay for everything.

Her mind raced through the plan she had spent weeks crafting. She had worked tirelessly to position herself in the perfect spot to take him down. She would expose his secrets, bring his empire to its knees, and show the world that he wasn’t as untouchable as he believed. The thought made her heart race, the adrenaline surging through her veins. But there was something else. A flicker of something more complicated than pure hatred. She couldn’t quite place it, but it was there, gnawing at the back of her mind.

The door to her office opened with a soft click, and there he stood—Damien Blackwell, framed in the doorway, as infuriatingly perfect as ever.

“Miss Donnelly,” he said with that smug, knowing smile of his. “I was wondering when you’d summon me.”

Olivia stood up, her posture rigid, her eyes narrowing as she took in his presence. He was tall, impeccably dressed in a tailored suit that seemed to have been made just for him. His dark hair was slightly tousled, and there was an almost predatory glint in his eyes, as if he knew exactly what she was thinking. He was the kind of man who made others feel small, insignificant. And that was before he opened his mouth.

“What do you want, Blackwell?” Olivia asked, her voice sharp, cutting through the silence like a knife.

He didn’t answer immediately. Instead, he took a step closer, his gaze sweeping over her with that unsettling, calculated look that always made her skin crawl.

“Come now, Olivia. Don’t pretend you don’t know why I’m here,” he said smoothly. “You’ve been avoiding me for weeks, but it’s time we finally settle things.”

Olivia’s heart skipped a beat, but she refused to show any weakness. “Settle things? You think this is about settling things? You’ve been undermining my company for years. I’m not here to make deals with you, Blackwell. I’m here to destroy everything you’ve worked for.”

His lips curled into a smile, one that sent a surge of frustration through her. “Destroy me?” he mused. “You think you can, but you forget one thing, Olivia. You’re not the only one who’s been playing this game.”

The words stung, but she masked it quickly. “You’ve been playing dirty for far too long. It’s time someone put you in your place.”

Damien took another step closer, his presence overwhelming. “And I suppose you think that someone is you?” His voice dropped to a lower register, just barely a whisper. “Tell me, Olivia, do you even know what you’re doing?”

For the first time in years, doubt flickered in her mind. She had prepared for this moment, but in the face of his confidence, she wondered—was she really in control here? Or had she been dancing to his tune all along?

“You don’t scare me, Blackwell,” she spat, though her voice betrayed a hint of uncertainty.

His smile widened, and for a brief moment, he looked like a predator circling his prey. “You should be scared, Olivia. Because what I’m about to do is far worse than anything you could ever imagine.”

Without another word, Damien turned and walked out of her office, leaving behind a trail of unresolved tension. Olivia stood there, frozen, her mind racing. What had just happened? Why did she feel that spark of something more—something darker—between them?
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Chapter 2: A Dangerous Proposition


[image: ]


The evening had fallen with a deep quiet that felt unsettling, like the calm before a storm. Olivia sat at her desk, eyes fixed on the papers in front of her, but her mind was miles away. The events of the afternoon replayed in her head, each word spoken by Damien Blackwell echoing with growing intensity. The arrogance, the calm confidence—it was like he knew something she didn’t. And that thought terrified her.

She leaned back in her chair, running her fingers through her hair, trying to shake off the unsettling feeling that clung to her. How could she have let him get to her like that? How could she, of all people, have allowed him to shake her confidence? He had a way of doing that, of making everyone around him feel small and insignificant, like they were merely pawns in his game.

But she wasn’t going to be a pawn. Not anymore.

Her phone buzzed on the desk, interrupting her thoughts. She picked it up, glancing at the screen. A text message from an unrecognized number.

You’ll want to meet me. Tomorrow. 9 am. Bring your best game.

The message was brief, but it sent a jolt of adrenaline straight through her. It was from him. There was no mistaking it.

Damien Blackwell. The thought of him sent a wave of irritation and something else—something darker—rushing through her. She couldn’t quite put her finger on it, but the sensation was there, like an ember that refused to die out.

She read the message again, a frown tugging at her lips. What did he want now? More games? More manipulation? Or was this a genuine challenge?

Tomorrow, 9 am, she thought. I’ll be there. And I’ll make sure he knows that I’m not afraid of him.

The rest of the evening passed in a blur, the hours slipping by unnoticed as she prepared herself mentally for what lay ahead. Damien had crossed a line, and he had no idea what kind of fire he was playing with. If he thought he could intimidate her, he was wrong. She had built an empire from the ground up, and she wasn’t about to let a man like him take it from her. No matter how powerful, no matter how irresistible he was.

The next morning, Olivia arrived at the location Damien had specified. It was a sleek, modern building at the edge of the city, a stark contrast to the older, more traditional structures around it. She could already see his car parked in front—black, expensive, and unmistakable. She took a deep breath and walked toward the entrance, her heels clicking against the polished marble floor.

Inside, the atmosphere was sterile, clinical, and devoid of warmth. The receptionist glanced up as she entered, her face a mask of professionalism.

“I’m here to see Mr. Blackwell,” Olivia said, her voice steady.

The receptionist nodded and gestured toward the elevator. “He’s
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