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About the Author:

Naughty Girl

I was naughty—a bit of a tease and nothing more. At twenty-two, I was still a virgin; maybe it was fear that kept me chaste, fear of pregnancy and the unknown. Sure, I’d been in a heated situation with a few guys, but they pulled away when I revealed I’d never been with a man. 

Was I going to remain just naughty until I was old and gray?

Then came Torenzo Liguori, a hard, domineering man. I never saw him smile, and there were no pleasantries about the man. But he had one extreme advantage: he was drop-dead gorgeous.

This book contains a grumpy, arrogant, possessive antihero, explicit sexual content, and profanity. If you’re looking for a loveable hero, this is not the book for you. 18+
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Chapter One
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The tall, sleek, and disgustingly handsome Torenzo Liguori walked into my father’s restaurant with an offer to buy the restaurant. It was an offer my father found hard to refuse. 

When I saw him, I nearly swallowed my tongue. He was gorgeous and built like a Greek god. However, I was surprised because the bodybuilding kind was not my type until he became the owner of my father’s restaurant. 

“I need a seasoned hostess and a pretty one. Your daughter, Sophia, fits that bill.”

“Yes, but you don’t understand. Sophia is, how can I phrase this? She's a little nutty, and she’s a klutz. Yes, the customers love her. She’s bubbly and accommodating, and who wouldn’t like her? She’s always so upbeat and, yes, so damn pretty. Because of her positive qualities and because she is my daughter, I overlook a lot. I’m not sure another owner could be as generous, and I’m not sure I can convince her to stay on.”

“Mr. Bachetti, the deal is off if Sophia doesn’t stay. All I want is six months. The customers know her; she’s pleasant, and I need time to whip this place into shape. She’s also very pretty, and I’ve heard about her unusual blue eyes. I’ve seen her, and I favor brunettes because they’re cordial and non-threatening. Sophia must stay.”

“Yes, she’s everything you said, and I understand your reasoning for wanting her to stay, but she’s not part of the deal.”

“Six months is that too much to ask? I’m offering you a sweet deal.”

“It sounds like I’m selling my daughter along with the restaurant.”

“You’re guaranteeing that she will stay employed here for six months.”

“You’ll pay her well?”

“Of course, I’m a fair man.”

My father tried telling Liguori I wasn’t part of the sale, but they struck a deal with certain conditions. I was merely an employee and was there to help with the transition.

*****
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My father was tired and wanted to sell the restaurant. I loved him and would do anything for him, but I wanted out of the restaurant business as much as he did.

I sat at the bar, watching them talk. I could see my father’s anxiety just by the way he rolled his eyes. I decided to see what they were talking about. When I approached them, my father pulled me next to him. “Sophia, I’m selling the place, and meet Mr. Torenzo Liguori, the next owner of Bueno Italia.”

“Daddy, it’s about time you decided to retire. How nice to meet you,” I said, holding out my hand for him to shake. He hesitated. Was that a sneer on his face?

“Nice to meet you, Sophia,” he said, taking my hand. I felt a darkness about him. He didn’t smile, and I thought if he could have growled, he would have. His grip was hard and rough but surprisingly firm. It was as if he was drawing me into his darkness. 

“I’ve asked your father if it was possible for you to work for me for about six months. It could be a little longer. I’d be happy to pay you more than your father is.”

Was that an insult to my father? I didn’t like the man’s attitude. But he was interested in the restaurant, and who was I to argue? That was the first excuse I made for defending Liguori’s arrogance.

“Sure, Mr. Liguori, I’ll stay on for a while. I could use the money.”

I sat by and listened to Liguori’s plans. I tried so hard not to look him over, but he was too damn hot not to. I figured six months wasn’t so long. Sure, I’d do it, and maybe this arrogant and stiff guy might be nice under his mean and hard facade.

Then Liguori turned to me. “So, Sophia, what do you think of my plans for the restaurant? I am calling in an excellent Italian chef. We’ll improve on all of your father’s recipes.”

I smiled. That statement rubbed me wrong, but I had to hold my tongue. I had to be diplomatic. This guy looked like he could eat me and spit me out. Mr. Liguori, you mustn’t forget the clientele my father has built up over the years. Changing or even enhancing his recipes could be disastrous. Perhaps adding a few new dishes might be more appropriate. People rely on my suggestions, and of course, I would push our newer cuisine.”

My father winced.

Liguori grinned. “I’ll take your advice under consideration, Sophia.” He then turned to my father. “If she stays, we have a deal.”

My father smiled broadly, and he looked relieved. 

“Sophia, you are a treasure. She’s been working here with me for ten years.”

Liguori’s dark eyebrows furrowed, and I saw a somewhat surprised look on his face. “Ten years, but forgive my forwardness. Your daughter looks so young. Perhaps I misjudged her maturity.”

My father laughed. “She started helping me when she was twelve. Sophia is only twenty-two.”

Now I smiled. Twenty-two sounded so ridiculously young and inexperienced. However, the sinister smile on Liguori’s face sent chills down my spine. 

“Her youth and beauty are an asset,” he said. Instead of complimenting me, he made my age and looks sound factual. Again, I shook at the darkness the man exuded. 

“Thank you,” I said, looking him in the eye. 

“So, Mr. Bachetti, we have a deal?” Liguori asked, ignoring my thank you.

“Yes, Mr. Liguori, I’ll have my lawyer draw up the bill of sale.”

“Remember, to make sure that Sophia Bachetti’s guaranteed employment is in that contract.”

My father nodded, and I saw the look of worry on his face. He then asked me, “Sophia, please bring out one of our best bottles of wine. This deal deserves a toast.”

I smiled and nodded. I knew my father wanted to talk to Liguori. I left but stood behind the kitchen door and listened.

“Man to man, Liguori, my daughter is not up for sale.”

Liguori shook his head. “Of course not. I need her help. It’s how I do business. I’m thirty-five, have more than enough women in my life, and I’d never do anything to harm her. She’s a kid, Mataeo. When I met you a few months ago at Randazzo’s, you mentioned selling your restaurant, and I’ve always wanted to own one. Sophia gets rave reviews. I’ll pay her very well. Once I meld the old with the new cuisine, she can decide to stay or leave.”

My father nodded and shook his hand.

I was furious. A kid? What the fuck? I grabbed the best bottle of wine and took a deep breath. Liguori had no designs on me, and a part of me was terribly disappointed. Thirty-five, he was too old anyway. 

I sighed. I wondered if I’d ever lose my virginity. I giggled. Did I really think a man who looked like Torenzo Liguori would be interested in me?

“Oh, well,” I whispered as I brought out three glasses and a bottle of wine.
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Chapter Two
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Torenzo Liguori took control of Bueno Italia one week after their negotiation. My father was like a new man and booked a three-week-long trip to Italy. Widowed three years now, we both missed my mother, but I was thrilled he was finally living a little.

“Now, Sophia, you’ll be okay alone?”

“Daddy, I’m old enough to take care of myself. I have a job, and I’ll be fine.”

I watched his plane take off, and I rubbed my hands together. I was finally on my own and wasn’t sure what I’d be doing next. I bit my lip because I would be naughty once I got home. Without the risk of my father coming home, I could take out my new little pink vibrator and be as naughty as I wanted. 

I showered and checked my phone for messages. I was surprised to see one from my new boss, Torenzo Liguori. “Sophia, if you need anything, please do not hesitate to call me. Your father is overprotective, and it is understandable.”

I tapped my phone. If only he had known what was going through my mind. I wondered what being with a man like Liguori would be like. He was older and more than likely experienced. He was also so damn gorgeous. But that would never happen, but I had my fantasy all thought out.

Wrapped in a towel, I crawled onto the bed and took out my new toy. When I hit the switch
























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
v_ B ot
V'’ o Short

szzana C Ryan

A Grumpy/Sunshine Romance





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





