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DykeLove Quickies

Book 3

Jacintha Topaz

Taylor Sachs has finally earned enough credits to transfer from junior college to the local university. Because of the trek, she’s inquiring about a room that’s closer to campus.

Left to foot the bill on the entire rent, Qianna Reeves posts on the student bulletin about the open room and finds a very suitable candidate.

The Inquiry is an Interracial Lesbian New Adult Bondage Romance written by Jacintha Topaz.
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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.
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As always, thank you to my readers. You make writing an absolute joy for me.
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This little escapade is Purr High Fantasy, meaning that the concentrated amount of time between instant attraction and hooking up is not likely to happen in real life that often.

Since this is fiction, though, 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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Taylor slaved over the computer one more time to scour the listings. Her upper back on the right side ached from bunching up with the crappy options available. 

That and staying in one slumped position for so long.

Fuck. She needed to stop wearing her backpack only on one side. Still eying the listings, she gave her shoulder a half-assed massage.

Taylor looked at the time (five to six), bit back a curse, and gave herself ten more minutes before she’d have to leave to take the last bus home. She needed to secure a place—tonight. 

For goodness sakes, she couldn’t bear another week of commuting. If she didn’t find or secure a room tonight, then she’d have to commute an hour each way for another week—ten hours wasted. 

And that was barring traffic!

How she wished she could study on the bus and make use of that time. Too bad her motion sickness would sink in and get the best of her. Which led her right back to her predicament in front of this awful computer—she needed to find a room ASAP.

After all, the student housing office had assured her that transfer students did get housing, just not their first choice.

Nor within my budget.

She grimaced. Maybe Mom was right—she should have waited until summer to transfer. She would’ve had more choices for living arrangements. 

What if she got stuck in a horrible situation?

No, stay optimistic. 

Taylor had put herself in this mess, in the first place. If she hadn’t completed her junior college studies as soon as possible, then she wouldn’t be here. 

But then, she would have wasted time and money if she hadn’t transferred. Plus, she would have been bored out of her fucking mind.

So, yes, it was good that she was here, that she’d done what she did. What people usually did in two (or more) years at a JC Taylor had done in one-point-five academic years, which included the summer before JC and the summer during JC.

Thus, the housing dilemma she had at the moment was a good one to have.

After the self-induced mental pep talk, Taylor sighed and scrolled through the mess of words and numbers one more time. She didn’t want to go home empty-handed. The public transportation system that she’d have to use to get back to Mom’s place, although within the county, crossed two city lines. 

If Taylor could only find a place close to campus instead of commuting that distance...

She zipped through the listings again, as if one would magically be “the one.” 

Nope, she wasn’t going to live with a guy. Too messy or stinky or both.

Nope, she wasn’t going to live next door to a frat or sorority. Too loud or too much drama.

Nope, she wasn’t going to live in an “intentional community student cooperative.” Too demanding on her time and energy.

Nope, she didn’t want to live with any pets, smokers, or hipsters. 

Fuck. This was bad. That pretty much left no option open.

Maybe she should look a little above her price range?

No, she wouldn’t be able to afford it. Not in the long run.

Closing her eyes, she muttered a prayer to the forces that be: Affordable housing, sane roommate, close to campus.

Opening her eyes again, she held her breath and clicked the browser’s refresh button.
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Score.

Qianna grinned and eased the car to the parking spot closest to her front door. The management should really start assigning parking spaces, ones that made sense for the residents there. Meanwhile, she could only appreciate these rare occasions when she got “her spot.”

She retrieved her book bag and whipped it over her shoulder. Then she lugged the groceries out of the car. She’d rather check the mail tomorrow. Most likely, the mailbox was full of garbage to be recycled anyway—ads to buy, buy, buy. 

She rolled her eyes. She wasn’t some ditzy college student who couldn’t do the math with her one and only charge card. Nothing came for free. She only bought on credit to build a good history. She never fell into the trap of paying in part and letting the interest build every month thereafter. If she did that, those charges would eventually slay her in the ass one day. 

No, she was the kind
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