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Copyright

Copyright © 2026 Aquila Harper. All rights reserved. 

No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise—without the prior written permission of the author/publisher, except as permitted by law (such as brief quotations in reviews).

Anti–AI / No-Scraping Notice

This book is protected by copyright. Any unauthorized scraping, crawling, copying, uploading, ingesting, text-and-data mining, or use of this book (in whole or in part) to train, develop, test, prompt, or improve any artificial intelligence system, machine learning model, large language model, dataset, or similar technology is expressly prohibited without prior written permission from the copyright holder.

This prohibition includes (but is not limited to):


  Creating or contributing to datasets from this text.


  Using automated tools to extract or summarize the text at scale.


  Uploading the book to “AI assistants,” “AI learning,” “AI library,” or training portals.


  Any commercial or non-commercial model training, fine-tuning, embedding, vectorization, or corpus building.

Unauthorized use may result in legal action and/or removal notices to platforms and service providers.

Disclaimer

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and events are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons (living or dead), locations, or events is purely coincidental.

[image: ]






	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]




Blurb
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Nina Sanchez has spent years being the capable one—the woman who carries the groceries, the calendar, the bills, and the emotional labor, while her husband Randy treats her body like a problem to manage. Then a chance encounter at Costco puts a business card in her palm: Darius Coleman, driving instructor—with eyes that don’t flinch at her curves and a voice that doesn’t ask permission.​

His “free lesson” isn’t about parallel parking. It’s about power, control, and what happens when a Latina BBW stops shrinking herself to keep a man comfortable. As Nina tests the edge between desire and danger, she must decide what she’s willing to lose to finally be seen—and what she’ll become once she is.​

Adult erotic drama. For readers who like dark, transgressive heat, dominance, and messy, high-stakes choices.
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Content warning 
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This book is intended for adults only (18+); all characters are adults. It contains explicit sexual content, including power-exchange dynamics, dominance/control, and scenes that include non-consensual or pressured sexual situations. It also includes infidelity, public/voyeuristic sexual situations, sexual humiliation/degradation themes, and strong explicit language.

Additional themes include emotional abuse/coercion in a relationship, body-shaming/fat-stigma, and intense focus on weight/appearance. If any of these topics are distressing, consider skipping this title or reading with care.
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Chapter 1 
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The bag of dog food slipped just as I got it halfway into the trunk, my fingers cramping from the plastic handles. I’d already hauled it from the back of Costco, into the cart, out of the cart, and now gravity was about to win. I lunged, my belly pressing against the bumper, and caught it with a grunt that came from somewhere deep and unladylike.

“Fuck,” I breathed, my lower back screaming.

From the passenger seat of my Honda, Randy’s voice floated out, tinny and irritated. “You good? I’m starving.”

He hadn’t offered to help. Not when I’d loaded the cases of sparkling water. Not when I’d wrestled the bulk pack of toilet paper. Not now, when forty pounds of kibble was trying to crush my foot.
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