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      First Taste

      Immerse yourself in the passionate, intimate journey of Nora as she delves into the depths of self-discovery and her first taste of love with Sanya, intertwined with thrilling explorations of BDSM alongside Angela.

      In a narrative woven with unexpected meetings and profound connections, surrender to a sapphic romance that reveals the limitless nature of desire.

      Contemporary romance, erotic romance, lesbian romance, sensual romance, BDSM lesbian themes.
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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, Nora Shelley, who aims to bring passion and authenticity to every page.
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      The afternoon sun slanted through the half-drawn blinds, painting golden stripes across the cluttered desk where Sanya sat, fingers hovering uselessly over the keyboard. The cursor blinked at her, mocking, as if daring her to summon words from the void. She exhaled sharply, the sound somewhere between a sigh and a growl, and let her head fall back against the chair. Writer’s block again. It wasn’t just a lack of ideas—it was worse than that. It was as if her mind had turned to molasses, thick and sluggish, every thought dragging through the muck of self-doubt.

      Her office, usually a sanctuary, now felt like a gilded cage. The bookshelves, once a source of comfort, loomed over her, their spines whispering accusations—Why can’t you write something half as good? The framed photos of friends and family, their smiles frozen in time, seemed to ask the same question. Even the reading nook, with its plush armchair and the cashmere throw she’d stolen from her ex, offered no solace today. She needed air. She needed movement. She needed something to jolt her out of this paralysis.

      “Right,” she muttered to the empty room, pushing back from the desk with enough force to send the chair rolling into the bookshelf behind her. “Enough of this.” She snatched up her notebook—the one with the leather cover, worn soft from years of use—and her favourite fountain pen, the one that glided across the page like a lover’s touch. If inspiration wouldn’t come to her, she’d damn well hunt it down.
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      The city streets were alive in a way her stagnant office wasn’t. The scent of fresh bread from the bakery on the corner mingled with the sharp green tang of spring growth, the air thick with the hum of conversation and the occasional burst of laughter. Sanya walked with purpose, her boots clicking against the pavement, her senses drinking in every detail—the way the light caught the petals of the magnolia trees, the brush of a stranger’s shoulder as they passed, the low thrum of a cello drifting from an open window above a café. This was living. This was the kind of vitality she needed to channel into her work.

      She hadn’t intended to end up at Page Turners, but the moment she spotted the shop’s sign—elegant, understated, with a hint of whimsy—she knew she had to go in. The window display was a love letter to book lovers: stacks of new releases arranged like toppling towers, a vintage typewriter perched beside a handwritten note that read Come in. Stay awhile. And beneath it all, the promise of something more than just words on a page.

      The bell above the door chimed as she stepped inside, and Sanya paused, letting the atmosphere wash over her. The scent of freshly printed pages and dark roast coffee wrapped around her like an embrace, the low murmur of customers browsing the shelves a soothing backdrop. This was a place where stories lived, where ideas breathed. She could feel the creativity in the air, thick enough to taste.

      She wandered the aisles, trailing her fingers along the spines of books as if they might whisper secrets to her. Romance, fantasy, literary fiction—each section called to her in its own way. But it was the Local Authors shelf that made her pause. There, nestled between a collection of poetry and a memoir, was a slim volume with a cover that made her pulse stutter. Two women stood back-to-back, their postures mirroring each other—one in a tailored suit, the other in a flowing dress, their hands almost touching. The title, Beneath the Same Sky, sent a shiver down her spine. She pulled it from the shelf, flipping to the back cover.

      “A love story that defies boundaries, as two women from vastly different worlds discover that the heart wants what it wants—no matter the cost.”

      Sanya’s thumb traced the embossed letters, her breath catching. She hadn’t read anything like this in ages—not since she and her last lover had curled up together, passing a dog-eared paperback between them, their fingers brushing with every turn of the page. The memory sent a warmth pooling low in her belly.

      “It’s one of my favourites.”

      The voice came from behind her, smooth and rich, like honeyed whiskey. Sanya turned, the book clutched to her chest as if she’d been caught doing something illicit.

      The woman—Lily, according to the nametag pinned to her blouse—stood there with a stack of books balanced effortlessly in one arm, her other hand resting on her hip. She was all soft curves and sharp wit, her chestnut hair caught in a loose twist that left tendrils framing her face. But it was her eyes that held Sanya captive—hazel, flecked with gold, the kind of eyes that made you feel like she was seeing right through you.

      “Oh!” Sanya fumbled for words, suddenly hyper-aware of the way her pulse had kicked up a notch. “I was just—admiring the selection.”

      Lily’s lips quirked. “Admiring, or coveting?”

      Sanya laughed, the sound surprising her with how natural it felt. “Maybe a little of both.”

      Lily stepped closer, her gaze dropping to the book in Sanya’s hands. “That one’s a gem. The way the author writes desire…” She shook her head, a slow smile spreading. “Let’s just say I had to read certain passages more than once.”

      The heat that flooded Sanya’s cheeks had nothing to do with the shop’s central heating. She swallowed. “I’ll take it, then.”

      Lily’s smile turned knowing. “Good choice.” She gestured toward the counter. “I’m the manager, by the way. Lily.”

      “Sanya,” she replied, following her. “And I think I just found my new favourite bookshop.”

      Lily’s laugh was a melody. “Funny you should say that. We’re actually looking for someone to help out part-time. Someone with a passion for books—and, ideally, a way with words.”

      Sanya’s fingers tightened around the book. “You’re hiring?”

      “Mmm.” Lily leaned against the counter, her posture relaxed but her gaze intent. “Think you’d be interested?”

      Sanya didn’t hesitate. “Absolutely.”
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      The interview the next day felt less like a formal proceeding and more like the beginning of something electric. Sanya arrived early, her nerves humming beneath her skin, her mind replaying the way Lily had looked at her yesterday—as if she’d already seen something in Sanya worth knowing.

      And then Lily rounded the corner, and Sanya’s breath hitched.

      She was dressed simply—a fitted blouse in deep emerald, a skirt that swayed with her movements—but the effect was devastating. The morning light caught the auburn highlights in her hair, and when she smiled, it was like the sun breaking through clouds.

      “You’re early,” Lily observed, unlocking the door with a flourish. “Eager?”

      Sanya’s cheeks warmed. “Just… excited.”

      Lily’s gaze lingered a second too long. “Good.”

      They talked for hours—or at least, it felt like hours. Lily led her through the shop, explaining the inventory system, the events they hosted, the regulars who came in just to chat. But Sanya barely registered the details. She was too distracted by the way Lily’s hands moved when she spoke, the way her lips parted when she laughed, the way her perfume—something floral
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