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DykeLove Quickies

Book 6

Jacintha Topaz

After a quick stipend to pay the rent, July Greenfield agrees to put herself on the spot and answer some very personal questions ... in front of a rolling camera.

Filmmaker Thalia Akasidou is about to wrap up the last segment of her documentary when an irresistible addition derails her from completing the project as she had initially envisioned.

The Inquisition is a Kinky Lesbian New Adult Romance written by Jacintha Topaz.
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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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A BIG thank you to my readers as I reach my first anniversary as an indie author. Because of you, this ride has been thoroughly enjoyable.
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So much goes into creating a book, a community, a connection that extends beyond authors and readers. Thank you to those who’ve shown the way, shared invaluable suggestions, and blazed new trails. Special thanks also goes to my family for supporting me so that I can write and deliver.
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This book is another episode of Purr High Fantasy in that the time warp between on-sight attraction and hooking up is not likely to happen (that often) in real life. Of course, I’ve got feisty characters who have a way of knowing exactly what and who they want. LOL

So similar to its predecessors, this story conforms to what readers can expect from DykeLove Quickies—which combines an element of sexy with an element of sweet and includes an element of submission starring the same sex. :-)

Happy reading, 

JT 
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Visualizing the ten-minute bike route from home to the warehouse district, July steeled her breath and bent over her stiff blue jeans to lace up her combat boots. With luck, the traffic lights would be on her side. No matter, though, even if they weren’t, because she could act as if she was turning onto an adjacent street before busting a “U” to get right back onto the original street as if she had the right of way to cross the intersection anyway. 

That is, if she was certain no other cars or center dividers blocked her strategically legal U-turn at that time.

Done lacing, she straightened before the full-length mirror that was tacked right behind the front door to check her overall appearance one last time. The cropped boy cut swept to the left side, hiding the black swan gauge earring on the left and revealing the one on the right. She pressed her lips together to ensure that the midnight blue smear-free lipstick was evenly spread and drew attention to the sparkle of her cerulean eyes. Her black tee had bold white capitalized letters that shouted, tom, followed by bold rainbow capitals right below that screamed, boi.

Which described her to a tee, actually. Her AA cup breasts didn’t bolster much and was perfect for going braless. She certainly didn’t need such undergarments, but she wasn’t into burning them either. That would create excess carbon gases that the sickly ozone layer could do without. Besides, she did cherish saving her money for something else. Something that didn’t feed into the various notions of beauty that were often imposed upon women as early as birth.

She could use that money for something more noble, perhaps. Whatever that was.

July blew out a breath. Right now, any extra funds had to go to rent. Too bad her neighborhood was so good that renters practically showed up to open houses with cash in hand to bid on getting a rental contract. Yes, it was a bloody live auction that she and Frances hadn’t expected the first, second, or third time around. After all, the ad only said Open House! 

So they’d figured that they would each need to add up to one hundred bucks more than the going rate for the rest of the ads from then on. When they had actually won one of those bids after several kicks in the rear, July had been so relieved to have a place to live with her best friend from high school. Not only that, her day job as a bike messenger had been quite lucrative. The extra bucks hadn’t seemed much at all then. 

July turned away from the mirror and grimaced. When the dot-com economy tanked and less messengers were needed to deliver stuff, July didn’t have the excess money to make the monthly rent. For the first time ever, she was actually going to be behind in rent, which wouldn’t be fair to Frances, the nonprofit grant-writer who had a steady stream of people hiring her on contract. July was too used to being a financially independent woman and no matter how good her friendship was with Frances, she knew that she’d have to get her act together soon. 

July fetched the source of her current bread and butter that had been leaning against the wall, waiting for her summons. The aluminum bike wasn’t that heavy at all and fit her shoulder just right. She hoped that today wasn’t a complete waste of time. After all, July had only seen the flyer in passing at the local dyke-owned cafe late last night. The only thing that made her pause mid-stride was the big bold black font announcing the possibility of a hundred-dollar stipend, which made her spin around to read the rest of the info.

Are you a dyke? Check.

Are you between the ages of 25 and 30? Check.

Do you genderfuck? Check.

Then the rest of the poster listed date, time and location to show up for some sort of selection process in order to participate in a documentary film shoot. All she had to do was show up and answer some questions. 

Something about that ad sounded too good to be true and hadn’t sat well with July even now as she unlocked the front door and swung it open. Just what kind of questions would actually earn her a hundred bucks? Were those




[image: ]





























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
FILM FILM

N

€N |
EEEEEEREREEEREERREER





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





