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DykeLove Quickies

Book 2

Jacintha Topaz

Caught free-loading at the refill counter, Amber Hawkins is escorted by private security to the manager’s office on the day before her last final exam.

On-site supervisor Elise Yarwood finally catches the vixen that has been stealing her condiments and plans to teach the crafty woman some lessons she will never forget.

The Interrogation is a Lesbian New Adult Spanking Romance written by Purr Erotica Romance Author 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, thank you to my awesome readers. You make these fingers fly over the keyboard. :-)
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Here is another little escapade of Purr High Fantasy, a story of insta-lust that is not likely to happen in real life at all. :-)

So ... any story in this collection of DykeLove Quickies is just that – quickies with an element of sexy, an element of sweet, and definitely an element of submission starring the same sex.

Happy reading, 

JT 
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Amber glanced away from the textbook laid out before her and rested her eyes on the unlimited refill counter.

Okay, it wasn’t really unlimited. Just ... well, free. Kind of.

Another customer passed by the counter to fill their cup of coffee with almond milk and sugar. The customer after him filled her cup with a splash of soy milk and a pouch of stevia. Then the next one filled it with –

The rumble at her stomach sounded again. 

Drat. One last final tomorrow morning. 

Then she could go home to her folks’ place and eat decently over the winter holidays. Thank goodness they were paying for her round-trip ticket, because she certainly couldn’t afford to see them nor could she not afford to see them. 

Even if they were against her pursuit of higher education, she could be civil—like a well-educated lady, one she needed to model. Yes, she could grin and bear through those awful holiday meals—the ones where they would badger her yet again about college over their family farm.

Sorry, Pops. She wasn’t cut out for that kind of physical labor. Never was. Never will.

After those expected and imposed “discussions,” Amber would come back and be ready for the spring semester, when she’d receive her next check from the financial aid office. She’d stretch that baby out like taffy—every cent she’d stretch to breaking point before she’d fly home.

Not like she would have enough from each check to last her the entire semester anyway—only one more semester to go for her degree. Although the funds did technically cover tuition and books and left—oh, maybe a few hundred bucks—for room and board. 

Ha! What a joke. Even her part-time on-campus admin job didn’t cover the rest of her expenses.

So Amber had done the obvious: forget the books. 

Thus, her pursuit of the printed word became a Choose-Your-Own-Adventure disaster. The first choice was to borrow the books that were available for circulation at the library, renewing them as often as possible, and making it on someone’s Chronic Hold Hit List. 

For books not available in the library, the second choice was to scan and print free copies from the student computer labs (despite the long line of Death Glares waiting to use them) for the books she could buy and return within thirty days for her money back. Thus, making it on someone else’s Copyright Infringement Sue-Happy Hit List.

Since most new editions weren’t in the library and were unavailable used, the third and last choice was to buy the books that were nonrefundable after breaking the shrink-wrap (like the one that was sitting in front of her right now), which meant that Amber made someone’s New Editions Duped List.

Which brought Amber back to her miserable existence in the cafe.

Concentrate? Right. Not when her stomach was scolding her.

Before another rumble could sound from the beast, Amber stood up and made a move on it. She fetched a free cup from the complimentary water cooler dispenser and then went directly to the (somewhat) unlimited refill counter for her drink of choice: soy milk. 

She would have filled her cup with almond milk, but the soy brand had twice as many carbs as the almond and also had the enriched vitamins and minerals going for it. Best of all, it was blander than the almond milk. She didn’t need any sweeteners, natural or added, because that would give her an unwelcome crash in blood sugar levels later—something that would definitely interfere with her studies.

When Amber was certain no one was watching, she quickly downed the cup and started to pour herself a refill. The liquid she drank had gone straight to her stomach, tricked it enough to calm the vacancy. Full of cold drink clawing its way down to her stomach, she accepted the temporary fuel.

Wish it were hot with cocoa and marshmallows. 

Amber pushed the unwelcome thought aside. 

Gratitude, that was the record she needed on repeat. She should be grateful she could pursue her studies, the first in her family to make it to college. After all, this was her senior year. One more semester to go and she’d be done, Done, DONE. She’d graduate and figure out the rest over the summer.

The cup, now full, Amber gladly tipped bottoms up. Another eight ounces. Eighty plus eighty – that
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