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  Book 2 in the Coffee & Curves Series.


  Simon

  For almost two decades, I'd been celibate while mourning my wife's death. As a single dad with a business empire to run, I never had the time or will to start dating again. But from the moment I met Kayla, everything changed.


  She's gorgeous, sharp and has a wicked sense of humour. The mere sight of her awakes something in me that had been dormant for years. We hit it off immediately, until I realise a difficult truth.


  Kayla is one of my daughter's friends. And that's one boundary I'm unwilling to cross, no matter how much it pains me to let her go.


  Kayla

  I spotted him as soon as I arrived at the party. Older, sophisticated, but with an edge to him which I couldn't place. I knew I had to solve the mystery that was Simon. Our conversation soon turns physical, and I'm hopelessly swept up in a passion I've never known before. Right up to the moment that we realise who we are to each other.


  If there's one thing you don't do, it's make out with your friend's dad. No matter how charming and handsome he is.


  The memory of that one kiss lingers long after the spell is broken. Can I really put it behind me? Can I ignore how he made me feel when I inevitably see him again? Or has our illicit encounter changed my heart forever?


  Note: this self-contained steamy read may end up melting not just your Kindle, but your heart as well! If you love steamy body positive romance stories featuring confident older men and a curvy younger women, this second book in L. Moone's Coffee & Curves series is going to tick all your boxes. Every installment follows a different couple from the moment lightning first strikes all the way to their happily ever after. They can be read in any order, but for maximum enjoyment I suggest you start with Book 1, Fireworks.


  Coffee & Curves Reading Order:


  Christmas with my Boss (#0)

  Fireworks for the Billionaire (#1)

  Falling for my Friend's Dad (#2)

  Beauty and the Bouncer (#3)

  One Night with my Boss (#4)

  Sugar Baby's First Love (#5)
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  Before you start: Can't get enough of them sassy curvy heroines and sexy older heroes?Grab another Instalove Romance, completely FREE!



  * Simon *


  New Year’s Day.



  “Of all the men in the world, this is the one you want?” I ask, glaring down at Lawrence, who continues to kneel in front of my daughter. The whole situation would be hilarious, but this is Lauren we’re talking about. I’d lost my sense of humour the moment he stormed into her shop inauguration and made a scene in front of everyone.


  Adrenaline is rushing through me. If he gives me even half an excuse, I’ll plant one right in his arrogant face. What the fuck was he thinking? He’smy age almost, and a dog at that. And he’s trying to get with my daughter. I could kill him right here and feel no remorse whatsoever.


  Except…


  “Yes, he is. It’s like what you used to tell me about Mom and you. When you know, you just know, right?” Lauren says.


  When she looks at me like this, with those big blue eyes that remind me so much of Emma, I know I can’t refuse her. Emma was the tough one; the one to maintain discipline. I could never follow through once Lauren dialled up the charm.


  Some might say I’ve spoiled my daughter, but I did the best I could. It’s hard to accept how much she’s grown. To me she’s still that same little girl with the ginger pigtails who couldn’t understand where her mother had gone when she didn’t make it home from the hospital.


  I try to get a grip on myself, but the anger is just too overwhelming right now. For all of her life, I’ve tried to shield her from the ugliness of the world. I never involved her too much in the business either so that she would go out and make her own way in life.


  And now, our worlds have come full circle with Lawrence, of all people. Jesus Christ, what are these two thinking?


  I glance down at the unfortunate couple again, but their tearful reconciliation is making my stomach turn. The sooner this spectacle ends, the better.


  “Let’s go back inside. Your guests will be wondering what’s going on,” I say, in the calmest tone possible under these circumstances.


  “You go ahead, Dad. I’m going to need a moment,” Lauren replies.


  Lawrence gets up, puts his arms around my little girl, and I see red. Best to get away before things escalate. I have Lauren’s best interests at heart, obviously, even if she won’t see it that way. If I intervene now, she might never forgive me.


  This is a mistake she’s going to have to make all for herself. I can’t live her life for her.


  Once inside and among the crowd, I try to focus my attention elsewhere, so I analyse the event at hand.


  Lauren and Emily have done an amazing job on this place in such a short time. The shop looks slick; high end, just as Lauren had envisioned. Some of the designs adorning the tastefully laid out racks and shelves remind me of various sketches and drawings Lauren had shown me previously.


  Although my connections—namely Lawrence, whom I still want to murder—helped secure this rather reasonable lease, this business is all them. Their planning, their execution. My role was advisory at best.


  And this inaugural party—despite its inconvenient timing—looks to be a success. There’s a good mix of people in attendance: industry contacts, models, and even some press are represented here today.


  “Mr. Baxter.” Emily approaches and points at one of the trays of champagne. “Please help yourself.”


  I force a smile, though I can still feel the adrenaline coursing through my veins. The poor girl has no idea how close I am to throwing the entire tray across the room. But of course, I do nothing of the sort. Lawrence is the one I’m angry with, not Lauren or Emily, and this is supposed to be their night.


  “Don’t they have anything stronger?” I mutter to myself while taking a first, generous sip.


  The quality is appropriate for the occasion as well as Lauren’s budget, but it’s definitely not high class. I wish I had better options to hand.


  The glass empties much too soon


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  Author's Note


  Thanks so much for reading Falling for my Friend's Dad.


  Perhaps you've been following me for a while, perhaps you're new to my work. Still, I'd like to give you a little background on my latest project as well as myself.


  My writing career started all the way back in October 2012 when I took a very deep breath, closed my eyes, crossed my fingers and even my toes and clicked 'Publish' on my first steamy short story. That story was called Ladies' Day and that, and the novella it spawned eventually (Beautiful Stranger) are surprisingly relevant today because it also features a curvy lady and her older lover.


  Since then, I wrote and published a whole bunch of other books, in various romance sub genres; as L. Moone I write contemporary, and as Lorelei Moone I write about shifters, vampires and other paranormals. Certain themes tend to repeat themselves throughout my catalogue.


  Beauty lies in the eye of the beholder. The hang-ups we tend to have about ourselves and our bodies usually aren't shared by the opposite sex. While it's a lot more popular to write about gorgeous curvy ladies and their athletic admirers than the other way around, but I've dabbled in both. Occasionally you'll find a larger man paired up with a petite woman in my catalogue.


  Love at first sight is another theme I write about quite a lot, both in my paranormal books as well as the contemporary ones. In fact, I have an entire series called Chance Encounters that follows three couples who casually hook up, only to find that they don't really want to say goodbye after. What they recognized as lust, turned out to be something a lot more intimate.


  If I had to pick a third, then it would be messed up characters. Perfection is boring to me because if you put two flawless people together there's no conflict; no drama! Some of my characters have physical flaws, while others might be a bit neurotic or otherwise eccentric. That's what keeps things interesting for me as a writer.


  Back to this story, Falling for my Friend's Dad, which is the second book in the Coffee & Curvesseries. every title offers a short and sweet dose of sexy love at first sight. (Also check out the prequel to the series;Christmas with my Boss). Short Instalove Romance stories are a bit of a guilty pleasure for me as a reader, so it's but natural that I wanted to have a go at writing them as well. I hope you enjoyed this installment, and will follow along to read all of the girls' stories when they come out.


  And that's enough from me. I hope you enjoyed the story as much as I did while writing it, and if you're interested in reading more of my work, perhaps you'll consider signing up for my newsletter. I'll even give you a free short story when you sign up.


  x, Lorelei


  By the way, I also write Paranormal Romance as Lorelei Moone. If that's also your cup of tea, then please have a look atloreleimoone.com


  Lmoone.com


  Lorelei Moone on Facebook
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