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Ryan

She is the boss’s daughter and thinks that she’s above everyone.

Because of her, the woman who offered me comfort left.

Yet she expects me to be thankful for what she did. Ah, that spoiled brat.

She should know not to mess with somebody like me – 

somebody who could tame her into nothing but a pet.

But what if she was the true love I was meant to have?

Ryan Dawson’s lover got fired because of his boss’s daughter, Sally Gonzalo. Now, he’s trying to make her pay by forcing her to be his new lover. He would use the young woman’s secret to tame her into becoming his pet. But what would happen if he discovered that he wronged the very person who truly loves him and wished to protect him?

Taming Sally is the first book of Catherine Tramell's Bad Blue Curvy Romances, a series of standalone HEA romances between the blue-collar workers and the beautiful, feisty but curvy women of Hood River. 

DISCLAIMER: Though this story is sweet and romantic, it contains a few scenes of slightly forced sex. However, these scenes add spice to the romance. It also contains steamy sex scenes that could leave you wanting for more. The book is intended for mature audiences. 
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Ryan

Sweat trickled down my forehead as the summer sun seemed to punish us. The humidity was unbearable, making the workers for the Gonzalo Construction Company too lazy to move. Michael Pratt, our assistant foreman, laughed as he threw his hammer on the ground. He took a bottle of water and poured it over his head.

“The place stinks with sweat,” he told me.

I laughed. “What do you expect from this site filled with men like us?”

Men like us. Everywhere a person looked on this work site, he would find a muscular, tattooed man. The place oozed testosterone. The men could lose their temper at any time. And when we do, this workplace would be turned upside-down like a state prison, an expectation from men who were all ex-cons. 

Yes. All the workers in the small construction firm were ex-convicts. We are not the maximum security kind of convicts. Most of us were only sentenced for minor crimes. But when you had been in prison, you'd be branded as a criminal, regardless of what you did.

Our boss, Raul Gonzalo, was also an engineer who got convicted of reckless imprudence. Since he could not get a proper job in engineering firms after being released, he decided to put up a construction firm. He also used it to help others who lost their futures due to being in prison. 

"Those are the only consolation," Michael told me while pointing at some young women across the road. The girls only had on their skimpy bikini tops, turning us into wide-eyed kids while staring at their healthy cleavage. While the others looked at those girls, my focus was on Lorena Rivera, the boss's secretary. She was not a girl but a woman.

I licked my lips as my eyes feasted on her beautiful momma curves. She had tits that were too big for my hands to hold. They were not natural, but I was one of those types that is obsessed with big boobs. I love squeezing, sucking, and playing with them. And her booty. I also doubted if it was natural, but who wouldn't love having a Nicki Minaj ass grinding his cock?

“And there’s always an ugly duckling,” Ramil murmured when Sally Gonzalo stepped out of her Jeep.

My lips twitched after hearing his comment. Sally Gonzalo, our boss’s only daughter. Contrary to what Ramil said, she was not an ugly duckling. The young woman was beautiful and curvy. To put it simply, she looked like a plus-sized Mila Kunis. Maybe it was because she was on the chubby side that people mistook her confidence as being snobbish.

“Let’s get back to work. The boss baby’s back,” Michael said.

The rest of the workers groaned and returned to their posts. I stayed for a while and watched as Sally crossed the street. I didn’t know why, but for the past few years that I’ve worked here, I always made sure she had safely crossed the street before taking my eyes away from her. When she had entered the site, I turned around to continue my work.

“Why can’t she go on a summer cruise or something?” Lorena said after stopping beside me. “She’s twenty. This place is not a playhouse for some lonely kid like her.”

“Lonely?”

Lorena rolled her eyes at me. “Just look at her. You can tell that she’s not getting any sex. Of course she’s lonely.”

I snorted at her reply. Almost every one of us knew that Sally was a virgin. Some, especially Lorena, believed that she was a virgin because no one wanted her. Sally was not a fashionable dresser, aloof, and wasn’t fond of being pretty. Some thought of her as a lesbian. She grew up with the manliest of men, but she never tried to flirt with any of them. I liked it about her, though. 

“But guess who’s getting some sex for lunch.” A smile formed on my lips after hearing Lorena’s flirtatious hint. “See you around,” the curvy hot momma whispered to me before leaving.
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Sally

Summer. It has always been my favorite time of the year. While other women loved it because of the heat, I loved it because I got to work with my father. I had been tagging along with him since I was a kid. I grew up watching his team build affordable to moderate houses for people in Hood River and nearby towns. But four years ago, I found another reason to go with him.

Ryan Dawson. He was my reason. Dad hired him four years ago. He was only twenty-two; I was sixteen. Ryan used to be a promising football player until life messed him up. He was charged with involuntary manslaughter after he bumped a young kid with his dad's car. The court sentenced him to three years of imprisonment, ruining his future as a college football scholar.

We met when he saved me from being hit by a car while crossing the street. I didn't know the reason then, but Ryan got furious at my momentary recklessness. Since then, I always saw him watching over me as I crossed the street. It felt like I had a silent bodyguard who was ready to jump in if I would be in danger.

I told Dad about him. My dad was a good man, and he saw that Ryan needed help. He offered him a job even though the latter didn't know anything about construction. Ryan stopped watching over me because he got busy. But every time I went with my dad, his eyes would always pin on me as I crossed the street or when I was near any road. 

Ryan would only talk to me when he needed to. When I went to college, I could only go with my dad during the summer. Though he would still watch over me as I crossed the street when I came, he would act like I didn't exist for the rest of the day.

I frowned and continued checking the plans for the new housing projects. I stopped when I noticed some discrepancies in the floor plan. "Mark!" I called; no one answered. I rolled the planning sheet and walked out. I slid on the railings of the stairs, just as I often did when I was a young girl. 

It was lunchtime, but I needed to clarify the plans to the assistant foreman. Our company offered a few camping trailers where the workers could rest. I hoped to find Michael in one of them. My feet came to a halt when a trailer was rocking. Worry engulfed me. Our workers were all ex-cons. When they argue, it often ends with disastrous fist-fighting. I rushed to the trailer to stop a possible fight but froze when I caught a glimpse of the action inside.

My muscles trembled; sweat covered my palms; my eyes refused to look away. The beats of my heart began to sting and placed me in a state of terror. What did I see? Ryan Dawson and Lorena Rivera. They were fucking each other in the trailer. Lorena was bent over the sink, and Ryan was taking her from behind.

I couldn’t understand what I felt, but my focus stayed only on Ryan. He was half-naked. His shoulder had a compass tattoo. The lines of his muscles tightened as he thrust hard into Lorena from the back. His pants were rolled down to his ankles. His sphincter muscles contracted as his hips moved against Lorena.

It's a view that I should be disgusted and scared of, but with Ryan's grunts and intensity, I felt differently. My nipples turned hard, and wetness trickled from my pussy. I found myself wanting to be Lorena. To have my breasts be fondled by his strong hands. To have his crotch slapping the cheeks of my butt. 

Ryan pulled out of Lorena's pussy with a loud grunt, releasing his cum onto her butt cheeks. I gulped upon seeing his huge cock. As expected, he was a huge man, about six feet four, a real Dwayne Johnson figure. My walls shook at the thought of having that cock sliding in and out of me.

Sally! I shook my head and walked away from the trailer. Tears sprung down my cheeks. I didn’t know if it was because of a troublesome memory I wanted to erase or if it was because I found out that Ryan had another woman in his life. I walked to the portable sink and splashed water on my face to cool myself down. Stop! I told myself. I felt disgusted with myself for wanting a cock inside me.

I stopped splashing water on my face when I remembered that my body position was the same as Lorena’s. The image of Ryan thrusting behind her flashed back in my mind. A ticklish sensation spread through my nerves, making me





[image: ]


Ryan













[image: ]


d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
TAMING

THE BAD BLUE CURVY ROMANCES BOOK 1





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





