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This is a work of erotic romance fiction. It is designed to excite the mind and body, and easily-offended readers are urged to use caution when selecting this work. All sexual activity contained herein is consensual and involves only adults, eighteen years and older. This work concerns a woman-led relationship, in which a strong man surrenders to the leadership of a stronger woman. Such relationships are sometimes referred to as Female Domination (FemDom), Female Led Relationships (FLR), or Gynarchy/Matriarchy. It is the view of all who are connected with this work that such relationships are a natural expression of love and affection for a significant portion of the population but is neither “the way things really are” nor “the ways things should be” unless people choose this path as a means of finding love, devotion, and giving purpose to their lives. We believe love is love; and support the right of all adults to enter freely into whatever loving relationship fits their needs.

Welcome to FemdomLit Publications, where we redefine strength and surrender in the realm of erotic and romantic literature. Our mission is to illuminate the beauty and complexity of relationships where men find their satisfaction in yielding control to the women they choose to love. We believe that love transcends traditional roles, and that a man's ability to submit is not a sign of weakness, but a testament to his confidence, trust, and devotion.

In a world where gender dynamics are constantly evolving, we strive to represent the diverse tapestry of human desire. Our catalog is a curated collection of stories that celebrate the Femdom dynamic, showcasing relationships built on mutual respect, consent, and adoration. We are committed to portraying Femdom not merely as a power exchange, but as a profound emotional connection that enriches the lives of all involved.

Our authors are visionaries who craft narratives with sensitivity and authenticity, ensuring that each story resonates with the depth and nuance of real-life experiences. We take pride in our dedication to quality, both in the emotional integrity of our narratives and in the artistic expression of our authors. At FemDomLit Publications, we are not just telling stories; we are fostering a community that embraces the strength found in vulnerability and the power of a love that defies convention.

We believe that we are not offering either mere escapism nor a radical view of the world around us. Female Led Relationships exist across a rainbow of experiences all around us, in the quiet, fulfilling reality of marriages, homes, and loving relationships. Join us in celebrating the courage it takes to embrace one's true self. Whether you are a seasoned enthusiast of the Femdom lifestyle or simply curious about the dynamics of power and love, FemDomLit Publications invites you to explore the depths of human connection through our diverse and enlightening selection of literature.

This would not be possible without the valuable assistance of our incredibly talented editor Heather Holmes. You can find her at https://wyldeatheartpub.wixsite.com/mysite. Yes, she is available for freelance work, and she is worth it. 
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Patricia Edwards looked in the bathroom mirror. The luxurious white robe with the hotel’s emblem gaped open just enough tto reveal the full curve of her breasts. The belt, thrown over itself to look rushed and haphazard manner, was anything but. It had taken her several tries to get the look she wanted. Tight enough that her breasts rounded out the front. Open enough to expose a hint of rose blush but still keep her nipples hidden. She watched the way her body moved in the mirror, finding what movements would keep her body hidden, and which ones would reveal it. One. Sliver. At. A. Time.

“Not bad,” she said to her reflection. “Pretty sexy.”

Her fingers pulled the robe open a little more at the top. A little less at the bottom. Straightened the lapels until a three-finger-wide strip of flesh was showing from the cleft of her collarbone to the waistband of the sensible cotton panties she wore. She wasted a wish on sexier underwear. This was supposed to be an official governmental business trip. She rolled her eyes. An international summit on pandemic response, no less.

“He wants what’s inside the panties,” she reminded her reflection. “That man has it bad for you, Patricia.”

Her mouth curved into a wicked grin. “That man” happened to be Jacob Foster, her wonderfully talented executive assistant. He nursed her through five days of delirium when The Fever struck. She paid him back by turning their relationship into something that was definitely not professional. She should feel guilty about that. But her desire for this new dynamic banished her guilt. Anyway, Foster wanted this as much as she did. Maybe more.

She wanted to push him to his limits, then push again – gently – to see if they held. He liked it when she told him what to do. Perhaps that had always been true. It would explain his life as a civil servant, decades spent serving a series of political appointees who would accept his obedience without question. She had been one of those appointees, glibly unaware of how wonderful Foster truly was.
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