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DykeLove Bound

Book 1

Jacintha Topaz

Cold Feet, Hot Nights

Spotted by a recruiter and offered an opportunity of a lifetime, dancer Anuhara Ke’taka readily complies and can’t wait to travel with the crew during a lull between gigs. Then she finds out the nature of the contract.

Artistic director Sherilynn Edmunds loves getting her fellow performers hot and bothered – on stage. When absenteeism strikes, Sherilynn takes things in stride. Her blood runs hot and her patience runs thin when the newest addition gets cold feet.

The Invitation is a Kinky Lesbian Romance On the Go written by Jacintha Topaz. Because of the sexy situations found in this book, the content is only suitable for readers 18 years of age and older.
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Cover design by Giselle Renarde

Cover alterations by Jacintha Topaz

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

This book contains content that is not suitable for readers 17 and under. 
Thank you for downloading this ebook. This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be reproduced, uploaded to share on websites, emailed, or used in whole or in part by any means existing without written permission from the author, Jacintha Topaz, at jacinthatopaz@gmail.com, or within the sharing guidelines at a legitimate library or bookseller. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author. 

WARNING: The unauthorized reproduction, sharing, or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. Criminal copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is investigated by the FBI and is punishable by up to five years in federal prison and a fine of $250,000. (See http://www.fbi.gov/ipr/ for more information about intellectual property rights.)

This book is a work of fiction and any resemblance to persons—living or dead—or places, events or locations is purely coincidental. All characters in this book are reproductions of the author's imagination and used fictitiously.

To get advance notice on specials and new releases, sign up for her email list: http://eepurl.com/R9OfH 
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For my readers. You ROCK!

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Acknowledgements

[image: ]


Special thanks goes to S. K. for her willingness to answer dance-related questions. Thanks also goes to my family for supporting me so that I can write and deliver.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Author's Note

[image: ]


Unlike prior DykeLove stories, this one departs from Purr High Fantasy in that the scorching hot attraction between the main characters takes a bit more time to develop and blossom. Yes, it’s the characters’ faults. :-)

Thus, although this is the seventh DykeLove story, it’s the first in the DykeLove Bound series. DykeLove Bound is exactly what it sounds like: the characters are bound together over the course of their common journey and consummate with the help of the central kink being bondage.

Happy reading (and restraining), 

JT 
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Cyn walked into the kink-friendly cafe and ordered her usual pick-me-up—mocha with cinnamon and chocolate sprinkled on top. She then went over to her usual corner and brooded. Ever since her best friend Sher had received the copout call that afternoon, the girl had been so dejected that Cyn knew she needed to do something. Only trouble was, she hadn’t found a suitable replacement yet. Not this late in the game.

Giddy laughter erupted two tables away. Two women, most likely in their twenties, sat there, all bundled up. Their ruddy cheeks told her two things: they’d been outside for too long or they had way too much make-up on. 

“That was so good! I’d definitely go again,” the taller lady said. “Great energy, great music, great place to destress. Plus, no guys to hit on you every time you sneeze.”

Cyn was already sold. She’d need to check out this place. 

“As if you wouldn’t go just to see the hot babes!” the shorter lady said.

Hot babes? Another plus. 

“Pfft! You hit on anyone there and you’re as good as banned.”

Oh, yes. Her kind of place. Cyn had to approach them.

“As if you hadn’t before?”

“Hey,” Cyn said when she got to their table. “I overheard you. Sounds right up my alley. Where is this place?”

“It’s a yoga studio about three blocks away.”

“It’s still open, in fact.”

“This late?” Cyn’s mouth dropped open from shock. It was about one in the morning.

“Not usually. Only once a month...”

As they rattled off the details, Cyn took note and could hardly believe her luck. Maybe she could actually find a hot lady in action who would be a natural in Sher’s upcoming shows after all. She thanked the ladies and hastened toward the exit. She pushed open the door. A blast of night chill seized her, enough to shake her and make her remember. She turned right back around to pick up her order before take two.

Gotta have a fortifying mocha.

***
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House music beat upon her ears like steady rain on tree leaves. Every cell on her scalp tingled with the soul-singing rhythm. Her arms shot up to the heavens, out to the four directions, and around in a spiraling three-dimensional coordinated sync akin to ribbon dancing. Her hips swayed, bucked, and tilted with her neck and shoulder rolls, setting her spine astir as if sifting through rich chocolate. 

So thick. Like a warm mud bath in a hot springs.

Then she’d rise out of the ashes and fluff her feathers. She stretched out her arms, spread them so wide her ribs ached from the fullness of each breath. She paused mid-span, felt the pregnant air lift underneath her wings. In her mind’s eye, she had a full birds-eye view of Mother Earth’s sexy landscape of lush rolling hills, shifting desert sands, aqueous vessels threading through jagged rocks and large interconnected wombs embracing huge land masses that punctured the vast oceanic surfaces. She’d spun, hovered, lowered to the ground, gazed to the heavens, high in that moment of bliss. 

Connectedness.

The life blood of the music rolled into her shoulders. Her upper back arched, did a cat-cow yoga mini-stretch and undulated in similar ways to seaweed as she hailed to the left in cosmic salutation and then to the right in symmetrical respect.

Yes, a sea, an ocean of people writhing on the dance floor.

The pounding rhythms fed and led her through this mass of bodies. One leg bent down to tuck in her shapely posterior, enticing the floor for a kiss. The other leg extended with bare toes pointed forward, spiraling outward on the ground’s surface in a half arc. She spun in another half circle with her right tush leading the way, one arm up and one arm out. Her head of wavy hair followed, sprinkled the surroundings with sea mist and volcanic vapor. Her right ear pointed to the ceiling, leading out of a neck roll. Then she dipped toward the floor, landing on both knees with gravity-defying grace that made her smile with pride. She slapped one hand to the ground, imagining a plume of dust rising from the impact, as if she’d struck a herstoric print for all humankind. 

On the moon.

Even the floor vibrated to the thunderous music, sending a tremor up through her arm to join with
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