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  Book 3 in the Coffee & Curves Series.


  Megan

  The speed dating event at the pub has been a complete disaster right from the start. Five minutes of meaningless conversation; that isn't the recipe for romance. I'm ready to give up all hope, when instead of me finding love, trouble finds me.


  The moment Dean comes to my rescue, a switch flips in me. Perhaps tonight isn't a complete waste after all? He's the strong, silent type, and I'm unable to read him at all. but I'm determined to break through his walls and find out if he feels the same.


  Dean

  All night, I've kept an eye on her. How could I not, when she's the most beautiful woman in the room? Inevitably, her luscious curves turn other heads as well, and before long, a fight erupts. It feels so good to intervene; to hold her in my arms after and see the gratitude in her eyes.


  But she doesn't know who I am. She doesn't know what I've done. It would be better for everyone involved if I back away now. Because the more time I spend with her, the closer I come to forgetting why I can't give her the sort of love she deserves.


  Note: this self-contained beauty and the beast themed read may end up melting not just your Kindle, but your heart as well! If you love steamy body positive romance stories featuring protective older men and a curvy younger women, this third installment in L. Moone's Coffee & Curves series is going to tick all your boxes! Every book 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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  * Dean *


  One Year later.


  Megan is asleep. Her regular, deep breaths are the only sound in our otherwise silent flat. Although I can’t find rest anymore, I don’t dare to stir or make a sound.


  Her head rests against my shoulder. Her arm is draped across my chest.


  It’s moments like these when I still can’t fully believe where I am or how I got here. It began as an unexpected date which I tried so hard to convince myself I didn’t deserve. It was her insistence, her sheer determination that got us to this point, whereas my main contributions to the early days of our relationship were doubts and fears.


  But I’m working on it. I’m getting there.


  She never let me give up on us. For that, I owe her everything, including my life.


  It’s our one-year anniversary today. It’ll be a few hours until the sun comes up, and although a part of me continues to feel like I’m living on borrowed time, I’m excited as well.


  I’ve got a surprise for her. Something I know she wants, but never actually asked for directly. It’s something I only came to know in a roundabout way, talking to the people closest to her: her parents as well as her friends.


  This morning, after I make her my signature breakfast of eggs and bacon, I’m going to take her on a little trip. It’s not far, it’s not even that fancy. But it’s not about the destination at all; it’s actually about our return home.


  By evening, if all goes well, our little family will grow. The new addition? A precious little fluffball I’ve tentatively named Snow.


  I know Megan has always wanted a puppy, but her adoptive parents weren’t dog people. They didn’t know how to take care of one, and so her wish was never granted, though they gave her everything else.


  I should be grateful they left me something, a dream of hers I could fulfil.


  It’s going to be a lot of work, but together we’ll manage it just fine. It’s not my first time training a puppy; in fact, my fondest childhood memories revolve around my furry best friend from back in the day.


  Whereas I still spend my evenings doing shifts at the pub, she occasionally has to go out for work during the day. We’ll take turns looking after the little one. He’ll be the first of hopefully a few more babies to enter our lives; perhaps some of those will be human. Whenever we’re both ready. Who knew I’d be thinking about family planning at the ripe age of forty-one? I certainly never saw that one coming!


  Her hand twitches on my chest, making my heart skip a few beats. Ever since we moved into our new flat together, we’ve been inseparable. I couldn’t conceive of going to bed at night or waking up in the mornings without her by my side. I gently wrap my arm around her and nuzzle her hair. She snuggles against me. It makes me smile.


  I never thought I’d be here. In a relationship the likes of which you only hear about in epic love stories. In one whole year, our feelings haven’t faded; they’ve only grown deeper. Love was something I’d written off a long time ago, and passion like this was never even on my radar at all. With her, I have bucketloads of both. There was a time before her during which I’d even forgotten what it felt like to be alive. That’s a feeling I discovered with her from the very first night we spent together.


  I owe it all to her. So now, after much soul searching and thinking things through, I’ve come to realise that perhaps that horrible mistake I made all those years ago didn’t make me unworthy of love. I was adrift and lacked purpose. And she gave that to me. That’s something I’ll forever be grateful for. I try to let her know this numerous times, every single day.


  I love you.


  Selflessly. Hopelessly.


  And the best part is, she loves me too.


  ***


  Thanks for reading Beauty and the Bouncer!Next up, it's Alexis' turn to find love inOne Night with my Boss.Swipe to the next page for an excerpt.


  Or, if you're in the mood for a slightly longer read, find out all about how Alice is getting her very own happily ever after inAlice and the Grump.


  One Night with my Boss (A Preview)
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  * Bob *


  It’s a quiet evening at the White Hart, one of Teddington, South West London’s oldest and most historic pubs. And it’s even more quiet in the cramped office I set up for myself at the back of the old building, somewhere between the rear exit and a utility cupboard.


  Sadly, there have been too many quiet evenings lately. I grumble a few choice words to myself while pulling up the monthly spreadsheet on the old laptop, checking the bottom line. Despite my best efforts to breathe some new life into this place with speed dating for Valentine’s and Friday quiz night and lord knows what else, revenues have plateaued. I’m not quite in the green yet. Still, at least I earned more this February than last year. Unfortunately, a rather hefty plumbing repair bill ate up a large chunk of the profit. I impatiently tap my fingers against the small table supporting the laptop and stare at the numbers on the screen.


  As if that’ll change anything.


  But that’s where I stay, until a knock on the door interrupts me.


  “Yeah?”


  Alexis sticks her head through the gap. “It’s almost closing time. Is there anything you need me to do before I go?”


  I shake my head and focus on the spreadsheet again. “No, that’s quite alright.”


  Her eyes pause on my undoubtedly solemn expression.


  “How’d we do last month?” she asks. As if it’sherresponsibility. The serious frown on her face is really rather adorable.


  I shake my head. “Don’t worry, I’m not cutting your hours.”


  “That’s not what I’m concerned about,” she counters.


  “Last month wasn’t as good as I’d hoped, mainly due to that burst pipe incident.” I follow up my admission with a dejected sigh and shrug. “No matter. Once spring rolls around, we’ll be able to open up the outdoor seating overlooking the park and things will surely pick up.”


  “The burst pipe didn’t help, but are you sure it wasn’t the speed dating event which scared the customers away?” Alexis’ remark is so dry and matter-of-fact, it makes me smile despite myself.


  “Speed dating was great and you know it,” I lie. Itcouldhave been great, if you ignore the type of male clientele that the event attracted, directly causing the fight which erupted, which nearly resulted in an injury claim from one of Alexis’ friends. We got damn lucky that Dean intervened when he did and the girl wasn’t seriously hurt.


  “Oh puh-lease!” Alexis counters. “And I warned you beforehand, didn’t I?”


  “We’ve got one happy couple to show for it. That’s not so bad,” I say, referencing that same friend of hers who ended up going out with Dean after he came storming in there like her knight in shining armor. Now the two of them are an item, which is odd, because I wouldn’t have pictured Dean
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