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      Nineteen-year-old Jacqueline, a talented carpenter's apprentice, crafts exquisite furniture by day, her hands shaping wood with a skill beyond her years. But her thoughts are rarely on the workshop, instead consumed by her alluring MILF teacher. With each passing moment, Jacqueline’s desire intensifies, filling her mind with seductive daydreams of a passionate encounter - stolen glances, lingering touches, and whispered confessions. Yet, one daunting obstacle looms large: her teacher appears firmly, resolutely in the straight camp.

      Undeterred by the seemingly impossible challenge, Jacqueline embarks on a thrilling, and often clumsy, journey of self-discovery. She begins delving into the tantalizing world of BDSM, reading, researching, and tentatively exploring her own boundaries. With a fiery determination to turn her fantasies into reality, she sets out to seduce the woman who has ignited her deepest desires, carefully planning each encounter. Will Jacqueline's bold exploration of her identity and sexuality lead to the electrifying connection she's been longing for, or will her pursuit end in heartbreak? Only time will tell in this steamy tale of love, lust, and ultimately, liberation.
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      Lesbian Romance and Erotica

      Sapphic women's fiction

      Sapphic Shelley channels personal experiences into heartfelt sapphic Instalove and women loving women stories that provide a delightful escape for busy women, delivering heart-fluttering moments that will leave you blushing and grinning. These tales are crafted to offer a comforting and captivating experience, a sweet secret to cherish.

      Indulge in that secret smile that leaves others curious about the joy that fills your heart.

      Sapphic Shelley is the ff, wlw, lesbian love stories pen name of mf author of steamy romance, Tess Shelley, who aims to bring passion and authenticity to every page.

      

      Nineteen-year-old Jacqueline, a talented carpenter's apprentice, crafts exquisite furniture by day, but her thoughts are consumed by her alluring MILF teacher. With each passing moment, her desire intensifies, filling her mind with seductive daydreams of a passionate encounter. Yet, one daunting obstacle looms: her teacher is firmly in the straight camp.

      Undeterred by the challenge, Jacqueline embarks on a thrilling journey of self-discovery, delving into the tantalizing world of BDSM. With a fiery determination to turn her fantasies into reality, she sets out to seduce the woman who has ignited her deepest desires. Will Jacqueline's bold exploration of her identity lead to the electrifying connection she's been longing for? Only time will tell in this steamy tale of love, lust, and liberation.
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      I can’t stop stealing glances at Marissa as she moves through the studio, her blonde hair spilling like liquid gold over her shoulders, framing that sharp, sculpted face of hers. My pulse kicks up every time she bends over a student’s workbench, the way her tight jeans cling to the curve of her hips making my mouth go dry.

      Focus, Jackie. I mutter it under my breath, forcing my eyes back to the half-finished carving in front of me. But my mind betrays me, spinning out fantasies—my fingers tangled in that silken hair, my lips tracing the lines of her body, learning every dip and rise by heart.

      “Jackie?”

      Her voice snaps me out of it, and I jerk my head up, heat flooding my cheeks. Marissa’s watching me, one eyebrow slightly raised, and I swear she knows exactly where my thoughts just were.

      “Uh—no, I’m good,” I stammer out, my voice too high. She lingers for a second, those sharp blue eyes studying me, before moving on to the next student.

      I exhale shakily, gripping my chisel so tight my knuckles ache. It’s not just attraction anymore. It’s the way my stomach twists when I imagine her voice dropping low, commanding. The way my skin prickles at the thought of her hands on me—not just touching, but owning. I’ve heard the whispers from friends about BDSM, about power and surrender, about the kind of trust that lets you unravel completely. The idea sends a slow, burning ache between my thighs.

      Damn it.

      I bite my lip hard enough to taste copper, trying to push the images away—me bound and trembling, Marissa’s fingers tracing my skin like she’s memorizing me, her breath hot against my ear as she tells me exactly what she wants. It’s reckless. Stupid. She’s my teacher, for fuck’s sake. But the hunger inside me doesn’t care about consequences. It just wants.

      “Hey, you okay?”

      I blink, realizing one of the other apprentices is staring at me, concern pinching his brows. I force a smile. “Yeah. Just… distracted.”

      Distracted is an understatement. I’m drowning.

      Then Marissa’s voice cuts through the noise of the studio, smooth and unreadable. “Jackie, my office after class.”

      My breath catches. Shit. I manage a nod, but my hands are shaking as I try to focus on my work. The minutes drag, every second feeling like a step closer to the edge of something I’m not sure I’m ready to jump off.
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      “Fuck, Talia, I don’t know what to do.”

      I’m pacing her living room, my fingers raking through my hair like I can physically tear the thoughts out of my head. Talia watches me from the couch, her dark curls bouncing as she tilts her head.

      “Breathe, concarina,” she murmurs, catching my wrist to still me. “Sit. Talk.”

      I drop onto the cushion beside her, my knees bouncing. “It’s Marissa.”

      “Your woodworking teacher?” Talia’s eyebrows shoot up. “The one you’ve been low-key obsessed with for weeks?”

      “It’s not just—” I groan, pressing my palms to my burning cheeks. “It’s not just that I think she’s hot. It’s these fantasies. About…” I swallow hard. “About her tying me up. Controlling me. Me just—letting her.”

      Talia’s grin is slow, knowing. “Ohhh. So we’re talking BDSM.”

      I nod miserably. “And I don’t know if I’m losing my mind or if this is something I actually need to explore.”

      She sobers, squeezing my knee. “Jackie. There’s nothing wrong with wanting that. But you’ve got to do it right.”

      “Have you—” I cut myself off, suddenly self-conscious. “Never mind.”

      “Been there?” Talia laughs, unashamed. “Yeah, actually. I’ve been in the scene a couple years. Not something I advertise, but…” She shrugs. “If you’re serious about figuring this out, I’ll help you. Safely.”

      My chest tightens with relief. “You’d do that?”

      “Hell yes.” Her grip firms. “We’ll go slow. You’ll learn the rules, the risks, how to set boundaries. And trust me—” her voice drops, teasing, “—when you find the right person to explore with? It’s fucking magic.”

      I exhale, some of the weight lifting. For the first time, the idea doesn’t feel like a guilty secret. It feels like a door, creaking open.
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      The sunset bleeds through my bedroom window, painting the walls in amber as I crack open my laptop. The scent of cedar shavings clings to my clothes, mixing with the ghost of Talia’s coffee from earlier. My fingers hover over the keys, heart hammering.

      Okay. Time to stop hiding.

      I type BDSM for beginners and hit enter.

      The screen floods with results—guides, forums, images that make my breath hitch. I click the first link, devouring the words. Safe words. Negotiation. Aftercare. My mind races, imagining Marissa’s voice wrapping around those terms, her hands demonstrating each one on me.

      “Jackie?”

      Talia’s voice pulls me back. I’d forgotten she was still on speakerphone.

      “Yeah?”

      “I found you a book,” she says. “A Guide to BDSM for Newcomers. It’s got everything—safety, psychology, how to talk to partners. I’ll drop it by tomorrow.”

      “Thanks,” I breathe, already scrolling through another article. “Talia… what are the risks? Like, real risks?”

      She’s quiet for a second. “Physically? Bruises, if you’re not careful. Emotionally?” A pause. “You might feel raw. Exposed. That’s why you never skip the talk beforehand. No assumptions. No secrets.”

      I nod, even though she can’t see me. “And if I—” My voice cracks. “If I like it? If I want more?”

      “Then you’ll know you’re on the right path.” Her tone softens. “Jackie, this isn’t just about sex. It’s about discovery. But you’ve got to trust yourself first.”

      I glance at the screen—an image of a woman bound in rope, her body arched in surrender, her face alight with something like worship. My throat goes dry.

      “I think…” I whisper. “I think I’m ready to find out.”
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      The scent of sawdust and varnish clings to my skin as I work, but my mind is elsewhere—wrapped tight in the fantasy of Marissa’s hands on me. I can almost feel the rough callouses of her palms as she pins my wrists above my head, her breath hot against my ear, her voice a velvet command that makes my spine arch with need. Fuck. The thought alone sends a slow, aching pulse between my thighs, and I have to press them together just to keep from whimpering.

      "Jackie."

      Marissa’s voice cuts through the haze like a blade, sharp and unyielding. I jolt, my cheeks burning as I realize I’ve been standing here, sandpaper forgotten in my grip, lost in the filthy daydream of her bending me over this very workbench. "S-sorry," I stammer, my voice too thick, too raw.

      Her dark eyes flicker over me—lingering just a second too long on the way my breath hitches—and I swear I see something flicker in them, something hungry. But then she’s turning away, barking out another order, and I’m left trembling, my skin too tight, my body thrumming with the ghost of her touch.
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      Later, the coffee shop is a sanctuary of steam and low laughter, the kind of place
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