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      Thank you for picking up this quick read book. All my books are sexy, and very explicit short stories that range from historical fiction that are light on history and heavy on sex and sex-laden confessions.

      If you’re reading this, I assume you’re over 18 because there is mature content where anything goes.

      Each book can be read as standalone, so you don’t have to read them in any specific order.

      Enjoy reading these salacious stories? Then make sure to sign up to my mailing list.

      You don’t want to miss new releases and special offers as they occur. I would never sell your personal information.

      Just scan here with your mobile to join my mailing list.
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      Thanks again, and happy reading.

      Sage.
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      Esme stood motionless in the center of her bedroom, the heavy brocade of her gown whispering against the floor as Bowler, her betrothed, circled around her with a self-satisfied air.

      The opulence of the room never ceased to remind her of her family's wealth and control. It felt like a prison even more that day as she was forced to endure the humiliating process of being fitted with a chastity belt.

      The archaic device that was meant to symbolize her purity, was more like a metal cage that threatened to suffocate her.

      "Keep still," Bowler barked in a tone dripping with condescension. "We wouldn't want this to be ill-fitting and ruin your image, or have it graze you inappropriately now, would we?" His words were like barbs digging into her skin, reminding her of her powerlessness.

      The cold metal brushed against Esme's skin, and she suppressed a shudder. Her lush green eyes flickered with a storm of emotions that included resentment, rebellion, a yearning for freedom. Everything and more, but she held her tongue.

      This was the role society had carved out for her and the generations before her, and any deviation could spell scandal. Sometimes, she didn’t care and often contemplated letting the chips fall wherever they might, but it was just a fantasy.

      "Of course not," Esme replied, her voice barely above a whisper, betraying none of the fire within her.

      "Ah, there it is." Bowler's smugness was noticeable as he fastened the final lock into place. "Perfect. Now no man shall have access to what is rightfully mine until we are wed."

      Esme felt the weight of the belt settle around her waist, a disgusting proof of the cage her life was becoming.

      She watched Bowler's blue eyes gleam with pride, oblivious to her discomfort, as he admired his handiwork.

      "Is it not marvelous?" Bowler beamed in his perfect diction. "To think, my bride will be the paragon of virtue."

      "Marvelous," Esme echoed hollowly, the word tasting like ash on her lips.

      Bowler then stepped back, his gaze lingering on her form. "You are a vision, Esme. A treasure to be guarded. And I am just the man to do so."

      Each word from Bowler chafed at her spirit, like rough linen against soft skin.

      With every fiber of her being, Esme longed to tear away the constraints that bound her and explore the depths of her desires, but instead, she stood encased in Bowler's tradition, trapped by his narrow view of propriety.

      That was essentially what she was since her father had promised her to the thin Duke that stood before her.

      "Thank you, Bowler," Esme said, mustering a smile that failed to reach her eyes. "I am... honored by your protection."

      Bowler departed since he was done with her, leaving her alone amidst the velvet drapes and gilded mirrors, Esme allowed herself a moment to dream of a different life, one filled with passion and adventure, where a woman's worth wasn't locked away by a key.

      She lifted up the fabric of her flowing skirt, revealing the crude chastity belt that she was forced to wear.

      The metal clasps and locks gleamed in the dim light of the room, a constant reminder of her lack of freedom. She turned to face the mirror, her reflection distorted by the rusted bars and chains that encircled her waist.

      A symbol of oppression and control, it hung heavily on her hips, weighing down her every movement.

      Her eyes were filled with sadness and resignation as she gazed at the contraption that held her captive.
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      She barricaded herself in her room for days, determined to adjust to the oppressive metal belt encircling her waist.

      Each breath felt like a struggle as she fought against the constant discomfort of her captivity.

      It was a battle of wills, and she refused to give in until she could bear the weight of the chastity belt without flinching or showing any sign of weakness.

      It had been far from easy, and every moment spent trapped in that suffocating cage only fueled her determination to break free. Her confidence had grown as the days passed and she walked better.

      That day, Esme maneuvered through the crowded marketplace, her basket swinging lightly in the crook of her arm.

      The spring sun kissed her cheeks and played with the tendrils of her auburn hair, which spilled untamed from beneath her bonnet.

      She paused by a stall, fingers trailing over the fabric of a bolt of silk, its hue complementing her vibrant green eyes.

      "Doesn't suit you," a deep voice murmured from behind.

      Startled, Esme turned to find herself face to face with Anthony, the town's locksmith, his charming smile revealing a hint of mischief.

      Their gazes locked, an electric charge zipping through the air between them.

      "Mr. Lockhart," she said, her voice steadier than she felt. "I wasn't aware you had such expertise in fabrics."

      "Only when it's covering something worth seeing," he replied, his warm brown eyes glancing down at her dress before returning to meet hers.

      Esme's heart skipped a beat. Had he figured out what was under her cumbersome skirt?

      Her curious nature was aroused and she tilted her head ever so slightly. "I'd think your expertise lies more in keeping things under lock and key."

      "Indeed," he agreed, a playful lilt in his tone. "But every lock has a key, Miss Esme. And some... are made to be opened."

      Heat crept into her cheeks, and her lips parted just enough to let out a soft breath. "And do you possess such keys, Mr. Lockhart?"

      "Perhaps." His gaze intensified, turning her insides to molten honey. "But the question is, are you seeking to be unlocked?"

      She swallowed hard, her own desires, long shackled, stirring at the implication of his words. A lock created by his hands, a possible metaphor for the yearning confined within her. Could this man truly hold the key?

      "Unlocking certain... desires," Esme began cautiously, her pulse quickening, "requires great trust."

      "Trust," he echoed, leaning closer, "is something that can be forged, much like iron and steel."

      "Then maybe we should consider..." She trailed off as if inviting him to finish her thought.

      "Negotiation?" He offered the word like a sacred vow.

      "Exactly." Her reply was barely a whisper, yet it resonated with boldness, echoing the depths of her longing.

      "Miss Esme,” Anthony's voice dropped to a husky timbre, "when you're ready to discuss terms, I'll be waiting, with key in hand."

      With that, he stepped back, leaving space for her to breathe yet filled with an unspoken promise.

      Esme watched him disappear into the crowd, her heart racing, as she clutched the fabric now forgotten in her hand.

      Could she dare to explore the connection that had sparked in such an ordinary place yet felt anything but?

      Was he just speaking in metaphors, or did he really have a key to her lock? She had to know.
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