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      Ladies Pavilion unfurls as a decadent historical romance in gaslit Regency England—where desire burns brighter than candlelight.

      Emily and Riley have always shared more than friendship, but when a whispered confession about their mutual fascination with the enigmatic Amy stirs the air between them, their world tilts into delicious disarray.

      In this lush, sapphic interlude, passion and devotion entwine as these bold women dare to indulge every forbidden craving.
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      The afternoon sun spilled through the lace curtains, gilding the edges of the settee where I reclined, my illustrated novel resting idly beneath one arm. My lips curled into that familiar, wicked smirk as my gaze locked onto Riley across the room. "Riley, my dear," I drawled, my voice thick with amusement, "I do hope you’ve graced me with those scandalously tight breeches today. The ones that cling to you like a second skin."

      She froze mid-bite into a buttery scone, crumbs tumbling unheeded onto her lap as she shot me a look—equal parts exasperation and intrigue. "Oh, for heaven’s sake," she muttered, brushing at her skirts. "And why, pray tell, would my choice of attire concern you so?"

      With a deliberate flick of my wrist, I snapped the novel shut, the sharp sound cutting through the air like a promise. A slow, satisfied warmth unfurled in my chest at the way her fingers twitched against the fabric of her dress. "Because," I purred, savouring every word, "I fully intend to render them utterly unwearable before the day is through."

      The scone crumbled from her grasp entirely as she choked, her cheeks flooding with colour beneath the golden light. "Emily!" she gasped, scandalised, one hand flying to her throat. "Have you lost what little sense of decorum you ever possessed?"

      I threw my head back, laughter spilling from me like honeyed wine, rich and intoxicating. Stretching against the cushions, I let the movement be deliberate, languid, my body humming with the thrill of the game. "Not in the way you’re imagining, you delightfully depraved creature," I teased, though the pulse at my throat betrayed me—quick, eager. My gaze flicked toward the doorway just as Amy stepped inside, her presence as quiet as a held breath. The younger woman’s lips parted, her eyes wide as she absorbed the charged silence between us. I didn’t look away. Instead, I let my tongue trace the curve of my lower lip, slow and deliberate. "Though I can’t say the same for Amy," I admitted, my voice dropping to a velvet murmur. "She’s developed rather a taste for me."

      The words hung in the air, heavy and electric. Riley’s sharp inhale broke the stillness, her gaze darting between me and Amy before she dissolved into laughter, the sound bright and unguarded. "Oh, you minx," she breathed, shaking her head. "No wonder the poor girl blushes like a summer rose every time you so much as glance her way!"

      Amy’s protest died before it could form, stifled by the knowing smirk Riley shot her. "Deny it all you like, darling," Riley said, waving a dismissive hand, "but desire has a way of announcing itself—loudly, and without invitation." Her eyes gleamed with mischief as she turned back to me. "Though I must admit, I’m fascinated to hear what lessons you’ve been offering."

      I didn’t answer immediately. Instead, I shifted forward, the space between us shrinking to nothing more than a breath. The scent of my perfume—vanilla laced with something darker, like smoked amber—wrapped around us, thick and intoxicating. I let my fingers graze the back of Riley’s hand, just for a heartbeat, before pulling away. "I’ve offered to teach her about submission," I confessed, my voice a low thrum that made her pupils dilate. "Though not the kind that involves chains and commands."

      Her breath hitched, her body leaning in despite herself. "And what kind would that be?" she asked, her own voice rough, husky with curiosity.

      I sat back, pressing my thighs together against the sudden, delicious ache between them. The tension in the room coiled tighter, a living thing, breathing between the three of us. "The slow kind," I murmured, my gaze flicking to Amy, who stood frozen, her chest rising and falling in shallow, rapid bursts. "The kind where trust is the only restraint you’ll ever need."

      A quiet, needy sound escaped Amy’s lips, her fingers twisting in the fabric of her skirts. She didn’t hesitate when she nodded, her eyes dark with hunger. Riley, ever the performer, tried to school her expression into indifference, but I saw the way her knuckles whitened where they clenched against her thighs. Saw the way her tongue darted out to wet her lower lip. Desperate, I thought, triumph curling through me. Just as desperate as I am.
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      The journey to my private chamber was a blur of stolen glances and stifled breaths, the air between us growing thicker with every step, until it tasted of leather and sin and the promise of sweat-slicked skin. The moment the door clicked shut behind us, the world outside ceased to exist. Candles flickered in the dimness, their flames casting long, sinuous shadows against the walls—shadows that seemed to writhe like lovers in the dark.

      Amy’s breath came in a shaky exhale as her gaze swept over the array of tools I’d laid out with deliberate care: coils of crimson silk, their edges embroidered with gold; cuffs lined with velvet so soft it might as well have been a caress; blindfolds that looked as though they’d been spun from moonlight itself. She shivered, her fingers twitching at her sides.

      Riley, on the other hand, had heard the whispers—knew the stories that circulated in hushed tones about my proclivities. But knowing was one thing. Seeing was another entirely.

      I didn’t rush. I never did. Instead, I moved to the stool positioned between them, my skirts whispering against the floor as I settled onto the cushioned seat. The anticipation in the room was a tangible thing, thick enough to drown in. "Now then," I murmured, my voice a dark caress, "let’s see about binding you properly, shall we?"

      I drew a silk scarf from my sleeve, the fabric slipping through my fingers like a lover’s sigh. Riley’s pulse jumped visibly in her throat as I stood, stepping close enough that the heat of my body seeped into her skin. The first brush of silk against her wrists made her inhale sharply, her breath hitching as I wound the scarf with deliberate slowness, each loop a promise, each knot a tease. My fingers lingered just a second too long with every pass, my gaze locked onto hers, daring her to look away. Daring her to beg.

      When it was Amy’s turn, I didn’t stand. I knelt.

      The younger woman trembled as my hands found her wrists, my touch feather-light, reverent. "Trust me," I whispered against the shell of her ear, my breath warm, my lips brushing the delicate skin just beneath the lobe. Her body arched into the contact before she could stop herself, a quiet, broken moan escaping her as the silk tightened, binding her wrists together in a gentle, inescapable embrace.

      I pulled back just enough to meet her gaze, my own eyes dark with satisfaction. Just where I want you, I thought, my fingers tracing the line of her bound wrists, savouring the way her breath came in shallow, eager gasps.

      The game had only just begun.
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