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      Indulge in a tantalizing new series that's as steamy as it is romantic: Hot and Saucy. Follow four talented gay chefs on their journey to finding true love, all while stirring up some seriously hot and saucy cuisine.

      From the sweetest desserts to the spiciest entrees, Liam, Davin, Erik, and Trey use their culinary prowess to create unforgettable dishes that tantalize both the taste buds and the heartstrings.

      As they navigate the challenges of their demanding careers, each chef finds himself irresistibly drawn to a special someone who understands his passion and complements his personality. But will their love survive the pressures of the kitchen, the demands of their jobs and the challenges that life throws at them?

      Find out in Hot and Saucy, the sizzling new series that will leave you craving more. Get ready for a mouth-watering adventure filled with passion, romance, and unforgettable flavor.
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      He’s the one that got away.

      The only one that ever said no,

      That ever tempted me with something more than just a one night stand

      When he gets caught up in an MC turf war,

      He disappears, never to be seen again.

      But he’s back in Sin City,

      More delicious than ever.

      And determined to take this year’s prize at the chili cookoff.

      His sauce, my BBQ,

      We’re rekindling a flame so hot it’ll never go out.

      If it doesn’t burn us alive along the way.
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      I’ve ridden my Harley all over North America – across the Golden Gate Bridge, the Brooklyn Bridge, and even the Seven Mile Bridge down to the Florida Keys. I’ve been so far north in Canada that the roads dead-ended at permafrost.  To the south, I’ve ridden all the way through Mexico and Central America until I reached the Darien Gap, where I laughed at the highway and decided to pull up abruptly rather than challenge that impenetrable jungle.

      I’ve ridden across the lowest point in Death Valley and over the tallest paved roads through the Rockies. I’ve outrun tornadoes on the plains and woven my way down crowded Lombard Street in San Francisco.

      But despite obliterating the speed limit in all forty-eight contiguous United States, I always come back to one stretch of road as my favorite.

      “The Loneliest Highway in America,” A.K.A. U.S. Route 50 runs east and west right through the middle of my home state, Nevada.

      It’s admittedly not the most scenic road in the world, unless you’re a fan of sagebrush and desolation. But there’s beauty in that emptiness, that same barrenness. Vast acreage uninterrupted by any sign of humanity, just mountains and desert as far as the eye can see.

      I love it.

      It calls to me, to that wild part of my soul that wants vast space and high speed and to leave the world behind.

      It's home to me, the Nevada you can’t see from the Las Vegas Strip, even from the top of the Stratosphere Tower. I’m talking about places like Eureka, Hawthorne, Goldfield, Austin, and my hometown— Tonopah. It’s a few hours north of Vegas.

      Tonopah’s famous for three things: a turquoise mine, a haunted hotel, and being home to the founding Big Hogs Trip U motorcycle club.

      Sure, having our headquarters in Tonopah is out of the way for the rest of my motorcycle club, the Triple U’s, but it’s also off the radar of law enforcement, just the way we like it. And besides, with chapters in Las Vegas, Reno, Sacramento, and scattered around Southern California, you could do worse for a centralized location.

      I’m Trey Hale, the reigning president of the Big Hog Triple U Motorcycle Club. Those three U’s in our name stand for Unpredictable, Untamed, and Unrepentant.

      Just the way I like it.

      The club was founded by soldiers returning from the Korean War. Those guys are all gone now, but we have a handful of Vietnam vets who still get out and ride with us and pull their weight in whatever way the club needs.

      We currently have members doing time in prisons in eleven states, mostly out west, but we have a brother on death row in Pennsylvania and two Triple U’s in a supermax in Kansas.

      Life on the road can be tough.

      I took over a few years ago in the aftermath of a bloody turf war with the Devil’s Stepchildren, a motorcycle club based in Fresno. When the dust settled, our previous president, Wayne Sutton, was among nine Triple U brothers who’d made the ultimate sacrifice for the club.

      We never got an accurate body count, but I believe the Stepchildren lost twice that many. Hell, I dug holes myself out near Gabbs, Nevada, for four of them.

      And that was during the annual tarantula migration.

      Just sayin’.

      Not much scares me, but I’m not a fan of hairy spiders the size of dinner plates.

      No thanks. Hard pass.

      When we met in our Las Vegas clubhouse to reorganize after losing Wayne, I was elected as his replacement, with the stipulation that the club would get out of the drug business entirely, both distribution and transport.

      It’s too dangerous a game, despite the big money rewards. We’d still move guns and other merchandise you can’t just call your UPS man to ship for you, but drugs and dealing with the cartels was over.

      I’m no Pollyanna, but I drew the line.

      Didn’t get into this life to destroy other people’s lives with drugs, and I’m not dying over a bag of powdered junk. I don’t care how much it’s worth.

      When I proposed that shift, I was naturally met with resistance. Guys still needed to earn, and without that cartel cash, some of them had no idea how to do it.

      My suggestion? Rather than use my chain of bars and BBQ restaurants simply as money-laundering fronts, why not pump some money into them and make them profitable as what they were intended to be?

      Sure, they started as vehicles for my little hot sauce hobby, but marketed correctly, and managed properly, they could be the legitimate, legal source of cashflow the Triple U’s desperately needed.

      Not used to getting your brisket from an outlaw biker?

      I get it, but just try a bite – make sure you get a good, saucy chunk – and I bet you’ll be back for more.

      It’s the best BBQ west of Texas, that’s for sure.

      And authentic as hell. There’s not a man, woman, or child alive who doesn’t love it.

      Our Tonopah location is the smallest in the chain – after all, there are barely 2,500 people in the entire town – but even if every other location of Hale’s Beef, Bikes, and Brews goes belly up, I’ll still be behind the bar in Tonopah slinging suds and sauce.

      I’d been in Ely visiting a friend, a semi-retired pilot facing a tough health diagnosis he wasn’t going to bounce back from.

      I spent a few days with him before riding solo from Ely to Fallon to get some wind on my face and clear my head.

      Two Triple U’s from Sacramento and one from Reno meet me there to ride south to Tonopah together. There have been rumors that a few renegade Devil’s Stepchildren may still be flying the flag and looking for payback. Some people just don’t know when a cause is lost.

      Anyway, safety in numbers and all that.

      We roll into Tonopah, revving our engines to announce our arrival. By the time we park and walk into Hale’s, Gwen the bartender had four shots already set up for us.

      It’s late morning, and nobody is in the place except for a couple of old locals, dusty miners getting lubricated before heading out into the hills later in the day to look for something shiny.

      We have a second round and the two Sacramento brothers hit on Gwen, which is a waste of time. She’s into girls, but they don’t know that, and I’m not going to mess up her tips by telling them.

      Besides, even if I did, knowing those horny bastards, they’d probably just throw more money at her in the hopes of getting into some 3-way action with her and another woman. Reno and I (yeah, his name is Reno and he’s from Reno. Guess my old man could have named me Tony. Tony from Tonopah? Nah, I’d have had to go by a middle name or nickname. Trey suits me fine.) went in back to wake up the cook and get some chicken wings going.

      When we popped back out into the bar, Reno realizes he’s made a bet the

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

  

OEBPS/images/vellum-badge.png






OEBPS/images/heading-starburst-bottom-screen.png





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/ornamental-break1.jpg





OEBPS/images/seduced.jpg
i
-

?\\D[Lt.oumb






