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      Two women move through the world with the confidence of those who knows exactly how to take what they wants. When their masked gazes lock across a candlelit room, what begins as a game of seduction becomes something far more dangerous: the truth.

      Lila has spent years studying the art of others because creating her own would mean risking exposure—risking feeling. But Mara doesn’t just see the mask; she sees the woman beneath it—the way Lila watches the world as if memorising it, the way she listens like she’s afraid she’ll miss something, the way she aches to be touched, to be known. And Margaret wants to unravel her, piece by piece, until there’s nothing left to hide.

      From the velvet-choked darkness of a private salon to the raw, unguarded light of day, their connection burns brighter than either expected. But surrendering to desire is one thing—surrendering to each other is something else entirely. Because Lila isn’t just afraid of being seen. She’s afraid of what she’ll do once the masks come off.

      A lush, intoxicating tale of power and vulnerability, control and surrender, The Velvet Chains is a love story for those who have spent too long observing from the shadows—and the moment they finally step into the light.

      

      FF Flames: 5 Sweet Steamy Short Sapphic Stories

      Dive into a world of lesbian allure and sapphic passion with this collection featuring five ff enticing tales that will awaken your lesbian senses and stir your wlw imagination.

      Featuring:

      1. Velvet Chains at Midnight Masquerade.

      

      Each story captures the thrill of woman love woman desire and the complexities of sweetly spicy love between women. Perfectly crafted for a quick escape, these short sensual reads are ideal to add steam to your coffee.

      Join us in the enchanting realm of FF Flames, where every moment is a naughty and nice spark waiting to ignite.

      Discover the secrets and female seductions that await within these pages!
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      The masquerade invitation had arrived like a whispered secret—sliding between the morning’s post with the quiet insistence of something meant only for her. The black envelope, heavy with promise, bore crimson wax stamped with an intricate design that Lila’s fingers traced before she even dared to break the seal. The scent of aged parchment and something faintly metallic—ink, perhaps, or the ghost of the wax itself—rose to meet her as she unfolded the card. The script was elegant, almost sinuous, the words decadence, indulgence, surrender curling across the page like an invitation to step beyond the carefully curated boundaries of her life.

      As curator of erotic art at the Winthrop Gallery, Lila Winters had spent years dissecting desire through the safety of glass and gilded frames. She knew the arch of a lover’s back in a Renaissance painting, the way a sculptor’s chisel had lingered on the curve of a breast, the hungry gazes frozen in oil and marble. She could lecture for hours on the symbolism of bound hands in Baroque art, the way velvet ropes in a 19th-century boudoir scene weren’t just decoration but a promise—of restraint, of release. Yet her own body remained an academic exercise, a thing studied but never truly felt. At thirty-four, she was beginning to resent the irony: she could describe the precise brushstrokes of ecstasy but couldn’t recall the last time her pulse had quickened for anything but the thrill of a rare acquisition.

      "You're actually going?" Margaret had asked, peering over her glasses with the kind of scepticism usually reserved for questionable provenance claims. The fluorescent lights of the gallery’s back office buzzed overhead, casting a sterile glow over the stacks of inventory sheets between them.

      Lila had adjusted the cuff of her blouse, the fabric crisp and familiar against her wrist. "Research," she’d said, but the heat creeping up her neck had given her away. Margaret’s eyebrows had climbed higher, disappearing beneath the fringe of her bangs.

      "Research," Margaret had repeated, drawing the word out like she was tasting something dubious. "Or are you finally admitting that all those lectures on the gaze have left you curious about being on the receiving end of one?"

      Lila had swallowed, her throat suddenly dry. She hadn’t answered. The truth was a knot in her chest, tight and aching: she was tired of being the woman who could explain the history of pleasure in meticulous detail but had no stories of her own to tell.

      
      Now, standing on the threshold of the restored Victorian mansion, Lila’s breath fogged the air in shallow, uneven bursts. The night was unseasonably cool, the kind of chill that seeped through fabric and settled against skin, raising gooseflesh along her arms. Her mask—black lace woven with sapphire feathers, delicate as a bird’s wing—tickled the tops of her cheeks whenever she turned her head. She adjusted it with fingers that trembled just slightly, the pads of her fingertips brushing against the cool metal of the doorknob. It was absurd, really, how something so simple could make her heart hammer like this. She was Dr. Lila Winters, for god’s sake. She’d given lectures to rooms full of people, negotiated with stubborn collectors, handled priceless artefacts with steady hands. But this—this was different.

      The gown she’d chosen was midnight blue, the colour of twilight just before the last light surrendered to dark. It exposed more of her shoulders and back than she ever allowed, the fabric clinging to the curves of her body like a second skin. She wasn’t used to feeling so seen—so bare. The silk whispered against her thighs with every shift of her weight, a constant, sensual reminder that she was out of her depth. Normally, she armour-plated herself in structured blazers and sensible slacks, clothes that said serious academic, not to be trifled with. Tonight, she felt like she’d shed a skin.

      
      The moment she stepped inside, the masquerade swallowed her whole.

      The air was thick with the scent of beeswax polish and something darker—sandalwood, maybe, or the musk of too many bodies pressed close in heated rooms. Chandeliers dripped golden light over a sea of silk and leather, the glow catching on the jewelled accents of masks, turning strangers into creatures of myth. A woman in emerald green laughed, her voice a rich contralto that sent a shiver down Lila’s spine, while nearby, a couple stood so close their breaths mingled, their fingers intertwined like they were sharing a secret too delicate for words. The music was a living thing, classical strings weaving through the throb of a modern beat, the rhythm pulsing in time with the flush creeping up Lila’s neck.

      She accepted a flute of champagne from a passing server, the cold glass slick against her palm. The first sip was crisp, effervescent, the bubbles popping against her tongue like tiny explosions. She positioned herself against the wall, just close enough to the crowd to appear engaged but far enough to remain an observer. It was what she did best, after all—watch, analyse, catalogue. The woman in red threw her head back as she laughed, the line of her throat exposed, vulnerable. A man in a silver fox mask traced a gloved finger along his companion’s collarbone, slow and deliberate, like he was memorising the shape of her. On the dance floor, bodies moved in a way that wasn’t quite dancing—hands sliding over hips, lips brushing ears, the air between them charged with something that made Lila’s stomach tighten.

      She took another sip of champagne, the alcohol warming her blood. This is ridiculous, she thought. You’re here to observe, not to⁠—

      "You watch like someone taking notes for an exam."

      The voice came from beside her, low and smooth, like dark honey poured over ice. Lila startled, champagne sloshing dangerously
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