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DykeLove Quickies

Book 5

Jacintha Topaz

After successive false starts, Mercedes Samford caves in to a personal referral and seeks professional help in the love life department. 

Psychotherapist Roxanne Evers has a hidden talent she employs to help her clients. What she sees in her last intake of the day blows her away and entices her to break the unbreakable code of ethics.

The Inspection 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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As always, a BIG thank you to my readers. Because of you, writing is a THRILL for me.
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Special thanks to reader Vickie Raynor for coming up with a name for one of the protagonists in this book. Your suggestion “rocked” my world more than my original one ever did, and of course Roxanne gave this book the life/breath it needed. :-) 

Thanks also goes to indie romance author K.L. Silver for some awesome book marketing tips!
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This book is Purr High Fantasy in that the time warp between on-sight attraction and hooking up is not likely to happen in real life that often. Plus, of course, my characters have a way of bending or detouring from protocol. LOL

So this story continues to conform to what readers can expect from DykeLove Quickies, which mixes an element of sexy with an element of sweet and includes an element of submission starring the same sex. :-)

Happy reading, 

JT 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter One

[image: ]


Mercedes sipped a long full drag of her mango lassi, leaned back in her seat and closed her eyes to savor the thick, ultra-smooth, flavor-packed, organic orange bliss. All the sights and sounds in the surrounding restaurant faded to the background as she relished this taste of the divine right here on Earth.

“Mmm. Pure heaven,” she murmured. She opened her eyes and stared straight at the young Indian woman seated across from her. “Gita, if you brought me to a church right now, I’d gladly pitch in when they pass that tray around—that is, as long as they guarantee that this stuff right here is the official drink of the realm.”

Sangita laughed heartily. “You’re mixing up religions. I won’t be bringing you to church but to a temple.”

Mercedes wrinkled her brow. “That’s the point. I know you won’t bring me to church. I don’t need religion as long as I have this right here. Mango lassi—that is my religion. Breakfast, lunch, dinner—oh, and midnight snack.”

Sangita chuckled. “You make moksha sound that easy to enter.”

Mercedes couldn’t help but frown. “No, don’t get me started on those pearly gates to heaven and the inevitable masses destined for hell crap—even if that’s not the religion you subscribe to.”

“What?” Sangita asked. “You can’t drink your problems away.”

“Now you’re making me sound like an alcoholic.” Mercedes’ frown deepened. “Nothing wrong with this drink—100% alcohol-free.”

“Yeah, well, that explains why you’re hanging out with me,” Sangita said with an eye roll. “Again.”

Uh-oh. Gita was catching on.

“Tell me that you don’t have yet another girlfriend problem.”

Mierda. Mercedes wasn’t going to get away with a lackadaisical Friday evening with a bestie right now. Not when Gita knew her too well to see past the ruse of “catching up.” Pleading the Fifth, Mercedes sipped more of her drink. Much to her despair, as much as she loved the lassi, she didn’t like tasting it in this moment in particular—not when she suspected what might next come out of Gita’s mouth.

“You wouldn’t be hanging out with me if you had one,” Sangita said, her eyes narrowing in perceptive calm.

“Can we just—?” How Mercedes hated it when she heard the whine in her own voice.

“No.” Sangita shook her head. “You face your problem right now—and don’t drown in lassi. As orgasmic as it may taste, I bet you that it’s no substitute for the real thing.”

“Yes, Mama,” Mercedes joked, hoping the lightness would sway Gita from the heavy topic. 

“No.” Sangita pursed her lips. “I’m your friend. That’s the difference.”

“Yeah, well, you’ve already found your happily ever after,” Mercedes said, trying not to grumble. After all, she should be happy for Gita. No, she wasn’t resentful. Not her, not Mercedes. “So it’s easy for you to say.”

“No,” Sangita said. “It’s not easy. I can’t keep watching you mope, sulk, whine, or stew in dismal lassi.”

“Please! Don’t lump all those words in the same sentence as my preferred drug of choice.” Somehow, Mercedes knew that Gita would continue to press the point. The Gita she knew after marriage was far more bold and unrelenting than the Gita before marriage.

“See? You just admitted that you use lassi as an escape from serial monogamy. Actually, no, I take that back. Now that I think of it, monogamy doesn’t account for the few dates per month you have with the same girl before the next. Serial dating is more like it.”

“Yeah, well, I’ve got standards.” Having lost her appetite, Mercedes set the last third of her lassi aside. “You wouldn’t suck it up and call a girl who takes three days to text you back after you’ve seen her kiss another woman, would you?” She didn’t wait for Sangita to respond. “I’m no third wheel waiting in the wings for Ms. Right to come along. Nor am I a moocher, a nagger, a fly on the wall—”

“Mercedes.”

That one word halted her motor mouth. 

“Take a deep breath and calm down.” Sangita’s soothing voice made it difficult for Mercedes to be irate. “I’m not attacking you. I’m daring you to do something entirely different from what you have been wired to do.”

“Which
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