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      A spoiled brat, he says.

      I need to start acting like an adult, he says.

      Well, if my father has decided it’s time to cut the purse string on me, then I’m going to show him just how restrained I’ve been! He’ll realize I’ve practically been a saint before this week is through.

      First up?

      I need to visit my dad’s best friend.

      David is ridiculously sexy. Yea, he’s twenty years older than me, but he has this look. It’s smoldering, and every time you catch his attention, you can feel it. Everything else drifts away until you’re the only two people in the world.

      There’s a reason my dad uses him as the talent scout for his production company.

      David just sees something in everyone that’s, like, invisible. He’s modest; says he just uncovers what’s already there. But he’s the one who discovered most of the last decade’s breakout stars.

      Now it’s my turn.

      My chunky high heels clack on the pavement as I storm my way up to David’s house. The white stone is almost blinding in the hot California sun, and the blue trim is the same colour as the ocean.

      And my eyes.

      He always says that.

      My fist pounds on the door, then I ring the doorbell. One hand tugs down my skintight pink minidress, but it rides back up. When the heavy door pulls open, I nearly fall in through the threshold, but then David’s hand is on my shoulder, and I’m righted.

      “Oh good, you’re home. You have anything to drink?” I ask, letting myself in. He closes the door behind me with a good-natured chuckle.

      “You sound like you’re having almost as bad of a day as I am. It’s only noon, Sunshine.”

      “What’s the saying? Five o’clock somewhere?” I shoot back.

      “Why don’t you come out into the garden? I was just planting some new annuals and I want to water them.”

      For the first time since rudely barging in, I look at him and laugh. His cream linen pants are usually crisp and pressed, but they have dirt stains on the knees, and his posh blue sweater is similarly stained. There’s even a little sweat on his brow, and I reach up, wiping it away.

      “I didn’t know you could be so rugged,” I purr. David has always been my favourite man to flirt with. It helps that, as my dad’s best friend, he’s always been safe. The person who cherishes me more than nearly anyone else in the world.

      Actually, with daddy cutting me off, David probably cherishes me most.

      He smiles, capturing my hand and kissing my manicured fingers.

      “Don’t let me sully your perfection, then, Sunshine. Look at you. Every day you grow more radiant.” He lifts my arm, twirling me around. My auburn hair floats in the air, my tight minidress creeps further up my thighs until it’s barely covering the cusp of my ass. My high heels give me an extra six inches of height, but I’m still only level with his broad shoulders.

      “Beautiful. Wish I could share this with the world,” he says as he guides me to the garden. David is filthy rich, but he’s not flashy about it. His manicured backyard is crafted with love, by his hands, and I lean against the retaining wall under the rosebush.

      “What if I said you could totally share me with the world?”

      He laughs again, turning on the hose, carefully watering his new seeds.

      “Sorry, Sunny. I’ve been informed my services are no longer required. Seems I’m taking an early retirement.”

      I wait for him to laugh again, but he doesn’t. I rush to his side, my hand wrapping around his bicep.

      “What do you mean? My father?”

      “Yup. Turns out, he thinks he can do what I do. Maybe he can.”

      There’s no sorrow in his voice, but there’s a dark rumble that I’ve never heard David use before. A storm in his otherwise smooth tone.

      “You’ve gotta be kidding me. My father would’ve told Monroe to drop some weight and keep her name. He wouldn’t know talent if it kicked him in the teeth.”

      “I appreciate the vote of confidence, but your dad’s made his intentions clear. SaltWaif Productions has cut David Langley free.”

      I can’t believe it.

      What the hell is my dad doing? He cuts me off and his best friend? The one who created his production company?

      “That’s not fair!”

      I stomp a heel, and David looks down. Unfortunately, that thing I said about his focus being undivisible? It’s true. He’s staring at my manicured toes in my pink open-toe heels, and forgets he’s holding the garden hose until I cry out in shock.

      It’s freezing cold as he sprays me, my dress instantly clinging to me even tighter as it gets soaked.

      “Oh shoot,” he curses, as he reaches with his second hand to the hose, turning it off as he twists it away from me. But of course, it’s a bit late, since the water just sprayed over me.

      “Let me go get you a towel, Sunshine. I’m so sorry,” he says, looking apologetic as he drops the hose, ready to race back to the house for me.

      “It’s fine,” I huff, grabbing his arm again. At least he didn’t spray my face and mess up my makeup. “My dad cut me off today, too. He said he wanted to help me build some character. So I figured it’s time to enter my villain era.”

      David’s brows rise at that declaration of mine. It melts away with a light laugh. He reaches a hand out for my arm, caressing it reassuringly.

      “You’re a bright, beautiful young woman, you can do most anything. In fact… I’ve always thought you should be in our productions somehow. But… your dad never liked the idea of you getting mixed up in the business, sunshine.” His words are warm and filled with affection.

      “Well, if he’s going to abandon me, then he doesn’t get a vote in what he likes and what he doesn’t like,” I say forcefully. My good humour has faded. I stare up at David, and as always, the rest of the world fades away. We’re suspended in space and time.

      If this were the movies, we’d be entering into the musical number.

      Instead, I push myself up even further, onto the tips of my high heels, and I press my mouth to his in one sudden, fluid motion.
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      It’s a glorious kiss between us, electric! My soft, pouty lips on his. I even feel that rumble of a moan rise up in him.

      But it ends when he grasps my arms and pulls me back a couple of inches.

      “Sunshine…” he says, his breathing heavy, that broad chest heaving. “You don’t have to do that with an old man like me… I’m starting a production company of my own. I’ll set you up. You don’t have to do anything else.”

      He brushes my hair away, that look of wanting to do good on his handsome face.

      He has always been perfect.

      It’s not just him. It’s how I feel when I’m around him. Every ounce of my self-confidence has been cultivated and nurtured by this man.

      My dad would also fucking kill us both if he knew I kissed him, but he doesn’t get a say anymore. He’s abandoned the two people who love him most in the world.

      “I didn’t kiss you for a job. Firstly, I already know I’m a star, thank-you-very-much. Secondly, pissing off daddy is way higher in my list of priorities. But,” I say as I look up at him with my sweetest eyes. “Mostly, I just always wanted to do that. I resisted this long because I didn’t want things to be awkward between you two. Spoil your friendship.”

      His palms rub at my arms, up over my shoulders

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Preface
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Recommended For You
      


      		
        Free Exclusive Story
      


      		
        Become Candy Obsessed
      


      		
        Also by Candy Quinn
      


      		
        Copyright
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		Recommended For You


      		Become Candy Obsessed


    


  


OEBPS/images/cqdivider.jpg






OEBPS/images/pathforgers-publishing-logo-full-black.jpg
mususﬂme






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/heading-swash-shirley-screen.png






OEBPS/images/begging-my-dads-best-friend.jpg
~

TAKING HER INNOCENCE

y

U







