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      Independent authors like me are completely dependent on reviews. The truth is simple:

      Good reviews = Amazon recommending this book = my ability to write more stories.

      You don’t even need to write words — just leaving a quick ★★★★★ rating is enough to make a huge difference.
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      3. RUBYSCOTT.SHOP REVIEWS

      Thank you from Olivia, Alison and Ruby!
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        This story was written by a human who's spent an arguably unhealthy amount of time thinking about power dynamics, consent, and desire.

        Victoria and Abby exist because I care about depicting all sapphic relationships with authenticity and emotional depth - not the sanitised fantasy version, or the more vanilla affairs, but the messy, complicated, deeply human reality of dominance, submission and everything in between.

        Because here's the truth: desire lives as much in the mind as in the body. The real intensity isn't just physical, it's in the psychological dance between wanting and surrendering, controlling and trusting. That tension, the place where vulnerability meets power, is where we're most human, most raw, most real.

        If this resonates, leave a review. Help other readers find authentic representation.
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        "I have loved women all my life, but I had never fallen in love with a woman until I met her."

      

      

      
        
        — Radclyffe Hall

      

      

      

      "She walked into my heart like she always belonged there, took down my walls and lit my soul on fire."

      
        
        — Anonymous

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE
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      Gravel shifts beneath our boots, each crunch sharp in the frozen night. Every step feels stolen, a small victory claimed in the darkness that wraps around us. My pulse still thunders from the party: from the moment Mhairi crumpled under my fist, to the first brush of Olivia's fingers against mine setting my body alight. Adrenaline courses through every sinew of my being, but it's no longer about the fight. The hunger now is different. Sharper. More precise. It twists low in my belly with a certainty I've never owned, nor dared to believe I could cherish.

      Behind us, Victoria's heels crunch and scatter the gravel with each careful step whilst Abby bounces beside her, practically dancing on her toes, fizzing with engagement joy that bubbles over into the night air. Their voices ripple through the darkness, laughter and teasing that make the frozen night ring with triumph. We won tonight. All of us. But my victory feels different, more personal, earned through pain and courage.

      Olivia walks at my side. The security lights catch the daisies at her neckline as we pass, make them glow like tiny beacons against her pale skin. She keeps stealing glances—quick, burning looks that land like sparks against my tinder flesh. Not the careful, professional glances she deploys in her office when she catches me staring, those measured looks designed to maintain proper boundaries. These new glances are different. These ignite a primal need in me that changes everything.

      "Well, well." Abby's voice cuts through the crisp air, followed by a wolf whistle. "Look at our Alison, leading her prize home like a proper hunter."

      Olivia goes rigid at the words. Even in the dim light I see it, colour blooming across her chest, rising hot over her throat, painting her face until she's aflame with embarrassment and obvious desire. The therapist mask has cracked, fallen away completely. What remains is a woman stripped bare by attention, raw with need, vulnerable in ways that make my mouth go dry.

      Heat rushes through me so fast I have to bite down on my tongue to keep from making a sound.

      "Abby." My warning cuts into the night air.

      "What?" Abby's grin is audible in her voice, wicked and knowing. "I'm only saying you look the part in those chaps. Very commanding. Very much the domme we always knew was hiding under all that submission."

      Olivia falters on a loose stone, her heel catching the edge. Instinct drives me. My hand shoots out, grips her elbow, steadies her before gravity claims her. The jolt of contact rips through my body, pooling heat in my stomach and lower.

      "Sorry," she breathes, voice so quiet I almost miss it beneath the crunch of footsteps.

      "Don't." My hand lingers longer than accident allows, fingers tightening against soft, warm skin. "Stones are treacherous in heels. Especially when you're distracted."

      Her eyes rise to mine, wide and dark, drowning in our growing need, making the air between us crackle. "I'm not apologising for stumbling."

      The words suspend between us like a held breath, heavy with meaning I'm still learning to decipher. Not apologising for this, then. For wanting. For crossing the lines she drew in her office every week with professional smiles and measured distance.

      Cold air burns my throat with each breath, but inside the corset I'm sweltering, leather digging into my ribs, my breasts pushed high and exposed to the December night. More naked than dressed. More vulnerable than I've ever let myself be, yet somehow more powerful too.

      Olivia shivers, a tremor running the length of her body that has nothing to do with the frost painting patterns on the hedgerows around us.

      I stop walking abruptly, turn to face her fully in the security light's harsh glow. "You're freezing."

      "I'm fine, I⁠—"

      "You're not." I close the space between us in two steps, close enough to breathe her in, to taste the cloud of her exhale on the frigid air. "Come here."

      My arms wrap around her without hesitation, drag her against me until there's no space left between fabric and flesh. She comes without resistance, soft curves pressing into leather and bare skin. Not all her shaking is from the cold.

      "Better?" My voice scrapes the air, hardly recognisable as my own.

      She nods into my shoulder, and the movement sends her breath searing against the exposed skin of my neck. She melts into me, trusting and pliant.

      "You'd better get her inside before she freezes," Victoria calls from behind us, her voice carrying warmth and amusement, the smug tone of someone who's known all along where this night was headed.

      I don't move immediately. I let the moment stretch, savour it. Olivia in my arms, trusting me to hold her upright, to keep her warm against the brutal December night.

      "I'll keep you warm," I murmur into her hair, breathing in her scent and nerves.

      When I finally release her, the loss bites. My hand stays at the small of her back anyway, guiding her forward across the last stretch of gravel towards the house. Frost glows like scattered diamonds, then blurs as we come to the light spilling golden from the front porch into the darkness. A picture of Christmas charm, domestic quiet that bears no resemblance to the dungeon of cuffs and crosses we left behind.

      Victoria tucked the key into my corset earlier tonight. Now I have to fish it out, leather creaking as I wriggle it free, my breasts pressed higher by the movement. Olivia watches with fascination, her lips parting as though she might speak, might comment on the ridiculousness of using my cleavage as storage.

      "Practical outfit," she says finally, her voice steadier now but edged with an amused arousal that makes my skin prickle.

      "Very." The door swings wide, and warm air spills over us like a welcome embrace.

      The house embraces us the moment we step inside with its hard wood floors softened with Persian rugs
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