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      Jacqueline is nineteen, all curves and calloused hands—a carpenter’s apprentice with a talent for shaping wood and a hunger for something far more dangerous. Her days are spent sanding edges and stealing glances at the one woman who consumes her thoughts: her poised, commanding teacher, a MILF whose quiet dominance has haunted Jacqueline’s fantasies for far too long.

      But persistence has its rewards. When an opportunity arises to surrender to the very desires she’s been too afraid to name, Jacqueline must decide—will she stay in the safety of daydreams, or kneel at the feet of the woman who could unravel her completely?

      A scorching tale of lesbian BDSM, power play, and self-discovery, Bound by Desire is a story of risk, reward, and the intoxicating thrill of giving in to what you crave most. How far would you go for the one who owns your fantasies?
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      Lesbian Romance and Erotica.

      Sapphic women's fiction.

      Sapphic Shelley channels personal experiences into heartfelt sapphic Instalove and women loving women stories that provide a delightful escape for busy women, delivering heart-fluttering moments that will leave you blushing and grinning. These tales are crafted to offer a comforting and captivating experience, a sweet secret to cherish.

      Indulge in that secret smile that leaves others curious about the joy that fills your heart.

      Sapphic Shelley is the ff, wlw, lesbian love stories pen name of mf author of steamy romance, Tess Shelley, who aims to bring passion and authenticity to every page.
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      The club is a living, breathing thing, all sweat and leather and the wet, slapping sounds of flesh meeting flesh. Talia’s hand is a brand on the small of my back as we weave through the crowd, her touch the only thing keeping me from dissolving into the haze of lust thickening the air.

      And then she appears.

      Mistress Vivian.

      Tall enough that I have to tilt my head back to meet her gaze, her raven hair a waterfall of silk, her lips painted the color of sin. She smells like amber and power, and when she takes my hand, her grip is firm, owning.

      "You’ve been watching the floggers," she observes, her thumb tracing slow circles over my knuckles. "Tell me, little one—do you want to feel one? Or do you want to wield one?"

      I should be nervous. I should be hesitant. But the way her eyes darken when I lick my lips, the way Talia’s breath hitches beside me—it’s all too much. I’m drowning in the scent of them, in the promise of what they could do to me.

      "I want to learn," I whisper.

      Vivian’s smile is a blade. "Then let’s begin."

      The first strike of the paddle against my palm sends a jolt straight to my clit. The sound is obscene, the crack of leather on skin, and when Vivian guides my hand to her own thigh, the way her muscles tense beneath the impact makes my mouth water.

      "Harder," she commands, her voice a growl.

      I obey.

      And with every strike, every gasp, every time Vivian’s nails dig into my hip to steady herself, I can feel it—the unraveling. The way my body knows this, the way my skin craves the sting, the way my mind quiets under the weight of her praise.

      "Good girl," she purrs, and I whimper, my thighs slick with need.

      Talia’s hand finds mine, her fingers threading through my sweat-slicked palm. "You’re glowing," she murmurs, her lips brushing the shell of my ear. "And we’re only just getting started."

      I look down at my hands—still trembling, still hungry—and I know she’s right.

      This?

      This is only the beginning.
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      The flogger bites into my skin, each strike a slow, spreading burn like molten honey poured down my back. I arch into it, gasping, the echo of Talia’s kisses still humming on my lips. The pain blooms, rich and heavy, and I never want it to stop.

      She brings the leather down again—lighter this time—and I hear the hitch in her breath when it lands. My body answers before I can, a shuddering moan tearing from my throat, my head falling back as the sensation curls through me, hot and sweet.

      "Too much?" Her voice is a dark purr, thick with satisfaction.

      I shake my head, breathless. "Perfect."

      A groan rumbles in her chest, low and approving, and the next strike comes harder, sharper. The cry it drags from me makes her sigh, deep and satisfied, like she’s been waiting all night to hear it.

      The thongs land in quick succession, each one painting my skin with fire. I can feel the heat rising, my back flushed pink under her handiwork, throbbing with every heartbeat. Talia stands over me, strong and sure, her cocktail dress—black as sin, edged in crimson—clinging to her like a second skin. The contrast is intoxicating: the brutal snap of leather against the silk of her, the way her muscles flex with every swing.

      Drops of sweat bead on my skin, only to be scattered by the next strike, disappearing into the air before they can fall. Her scent wraps around me—jasmine and sandalwood, dark and intoxicating—while mine rises to meet it, vanilla and lavender, thick with the musk of arousal. My chest heaves, each breath a struggle, my body moving in time with the flogger’s rhythm, arching into the pain like it’s the only thing keeping me alive.

      The taste of leather lingers on my tongue, bitter and rich, mixed with the salt of my own skin. I flick my tongue out, catching a tear before it can fall, savoring the way it mingles with the memory of her kisses. My body burns where the straps have marked me, each welt a brand, a promise.

      "Are you okay?" Her fingers trail down my spine, searching my face.

      I smile, drunk on it. "Never better."

      The flogger’s rhythm becomes my heartbeat, each crack of the thongs against my skin sending another jolt through me. I’m trembling, my back arching involuntarily, my wrists straining against the restraints. The golden light catches the red marks blooming across my skin, each one a testament to her hand, to the way she’s unraveling me stroke by stroke.

      "You take such good care of me," I murmur, my voice rough with want.

      Her lips brush my ear, her breath hot. "I love you so much."

      The words wash over me like warm honey, seeping into my bones. I melt into her, into the cruel kindness of her hands, the way she can make pain feel like worship. There’s nothing but this—the sting of the flogger, the weight of her body pressed against my back, her fingers tracing the lines of my shoulders like she’s memorizing me.

      "We’re not anywhere but here," she whispers, and I believe her.
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      I never thought I’d find myself here—kneeling in the middle of a workshop, Talia’s hands guiding mine through the intricate loops of a chest harness, her voice low and steady in my ear. "Trust and communication. That’s all it is."

      I nod, my fingers fumbling at first, then growing surer with each knot. The rope is cool and smooth under my touch, but it’s the way Talia watches me that makes my pulse jump—the pride in her eyes when I finally get it right.

      The club is a different beast entirely. The first time I step onto the floor as more than an observer, my stomach twists with nerves, but Talia’s hand on the small of my back grounds me. I watch a woman bound in rope, her body arched in ecstasy as her partner teases her with a flogger, and something inside me clenches. I want that. I want to be the one tied. I want to be the one holding the whip.

      I try both.

      And then there’s Marissa.

      She’s always there, lurking at the edges of my thoughts, her sharp eyes and sharper wit haunting me. I imagine her watching me from across the room, imagine the way her lips would part if I dropped to my knees in front of her, imagine the weight of her hands in my hair.

      Talia’s breath is hot against my ear as she leans in, her fingers tracing the fresh marks on my back. "Have you thought about telling her?"

      I hesitate. "I want to be sure first."

      She smiles, understanding. "You’ll know."
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      Weeks bleed together in a haze of leather and rope, of Talia’s patient guidance and the thrill of pushing my own limits. I lose myself in the rhythm of it—the way a well-placed strike can make the world narrow to nothing but sensation, the way a carefully tied knot can feel like a second skin.
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