
  One Night with my Boss


  A Curvy Younger Woman Romance by L. Moone


  Book 4 in the Coffee & Curves Series.


  This one night stand keeps on giving…


  Curvy girl Alexis never dreamt of sleeping with her boss. Until it happens.


  No problem. They can just treat this as a one time deal and move on, right?


  But life loves to throw you curveballs. Fate must always have the last word.


  And Bob still looks pretty damn hot in his low-slung Levi's, no matter what Alexis tries to tell herself…


  If you love steamy instalove romance stories featuring confident older men and curvy younger women, this fourth book in L. Moone's Coffee & Curves series is going to tick all your boxes. All books in the series can be read as stand-alones, but for extra enjoyment, start at the beginning 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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  *Early December*


  Alexis


  Today is the day. The day Bob and I finally tie the knot.


  If you had asked me a year ago—hell, even nine months ago—if I could see myself starting a family with my boss, I would have called you insane.


  And now, look at where we are. I’m eight months pregnant. My ivory lace wedding dress is absolutely bursting at the seams. But as ungainly as my baby bump has become lately, and however puffy my feet are, I’m not going to let it bother me.


  I’m ready.


  After months of trying to figure our relationship out, talking through our expectations and future plans, and obviously having a whole lot of hot sex, everything has fallen into place. And today is going to be perfect.


  Once we make things official at the registrar’s office, we’ve planned a party at the White Hart itself, only inviting our closest friends and what little family we have.


  Alice and the gang are coming. Megan is bringing Dean, of course. And my younger cousin Lily, who shockingly started dating Sean shortly after everything happened between Bob and I. They make an odd couple but seem happy. Who am I to judge?


  My only other remaining relative, my aunt, and Lily’s mom sends her regrets, which is fine. We’re not that close.


  It’s going to be great. And having the reception here at the pub, where everything began for us, is totally the right choice as well. Who knows, maybe we’ll set a trend and more couples will want to get hitched here.


  I wish my mom could be here, though. When I first found out about the pregnancy, I knew she would have disapproved. Now, though, I think Bob and I are in such a good place, even she’d be won over by what we have. And I think she would be reassured by our mutual insistence to tie the knot before the baby’s arrival. To do things “properly.” He’s such a gentleman. I never knew how much I needed that in my life.


  But I was the one who wanted to wait a while and take things slow. I wanted to be sure that he was in it for the right reasons as well, not just because one of his sperms beat all the odds to meet my egg.


  These past seven months, Bob has proven to be a wonderful partner. Someone I can lean on and talk to, no matter what. He’s my rock and I know he will be the perfect father. Every time I think about him and everything we’ve been through, I catch myself smiling. That has to be a good sign.


  Even if he’s a crappy businessman. That’s fine, because we’re in this together now, and I am a great businesswoman. I’ve proven it the day Bob was able to start repaying Sean…


  Even now, I’m smiling at myself in the large mirror I insisted Bob gets for what is now our combined bedroom. I look comically big right now, but I’m not letting it get me down.


  We're due at the registrar soon, so I’d better put on my shoes and get downstairs. I slip into the left one first, then the right, then regret the fact I picked a pair with straps around the heel that need doing up. Lifting my right foot into the chair in front of me, a sense of dread starts to come over me. The dress has been snug all along, but that’s not it. There’s just so much pressure all of a sudden. Inside. Up and down my spine. Down my thighs.


  And then it starts.


  The first contraction has me doubled over in pain. I sink down onto the edge of the bed behind me and try to breathe. It’s nearly impossible.


  Once the vice-like grip on my insides subsides, a million thoughts race through my mind. False labor. That must be it. It’s just my nerves for today getting the baby all riled up.


  Deep breaths. Everything is fine.


  I grab my purse off the side table and rummage around in it for my phone. My hands are trembling, making me chuckle at myself.


  Come on, woman! You’ve got this! Just an ill-timed contraction, nothing more. They told me this could happen.


  When I finally unlock it and see the time, a fresh bout of anxiety washes over me. It’s time already. I really must get these shoes on and get out of here! And where the hell is Megan? She was supposed to be here early to help me get dressed, and she’s bloody late as usual.


  I dial her number, and nearly drop my phone onto the floor when yet another contraction hits me out of the blue.


  “Aghhh!”


  My mind goes blank and I can do nothing more but wrap my arms around my belly and brace until it’s over. In the distance, a phone rings. Then a door opens, and the sound gets louder.


  “Oh Jesus, Alexis, are you alright?” Meg rushes over, places her hand on my shoulder, and rubs it. Just any touch is too much for me right now, but I’m incapable of shaking her off.


  “Bob!” she screams. “We need some help in here!”


  “No! He can’t see—” My protests are cut short by the searing pain that fills the entire lower half of my body.


  “Sweetie, I think the baby’s coming,” Meg tells me. “We’d better get you to the hospital.”


  “It’s not due for—ahhhh!” I complain.


  “The baby doesn’t care about that.”


  “What’s going on?” Bob storms in, looking all handsome in the very old school three-piece tweed suit he’s picked out for the occasion. He rushes over to me and starts rubbing my lower back. That actually does help, and the pain reduces a little.


  “It’s just false labor, you guys,” I argue. “They told us this could happen. And now you’ve seen me in my wedding dress!”


  Megan shakes her head. “Girl, no.”


  I try to get up to prove my point, when I realize I’m wet. My dress, the sheets underneath me. Everything is soaked. Oh damn.


  I turn to Bob, who is firmly holding on to my right hand by now.


  “My water broke,” I whisper. “Shit. My water just broke.”


  He nods, tears glistening in the corner of his eyes. “I think Megan is right. We need to get you to the hospital right now.”


  “But…” I sniffle. “I wanted to marry you first.”


  To my left, Megan clears her throat. “Guys. You need to go. Now!” she says.


  I look up at her, then at Bob again, then at Megan, and back at Bob.


  “But!”


  “We’ll just get married there,” he says.


  “Our registrar’s appointment!” I complain.


  “We’ll get a priest to come to the hospital. They can do that in emergencies” Bob says. “Let’s go.”


  Just when the both of them help me up, another contraction washes over me, and I don’t have the words or energy to protest any further. I don’t even know how the two of them manage to get me down the stairs, through the pub, past confused-looking catering employees, as well as a


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  Author's Note


  Thanks so much for reading One Night with my Boss.


  Perhaps you've been following me for a while, perhaps you're new to my work. Still, I'd like to give you a little background on my latest project as well as myself.


  My writing career started all the way back in October 2012 when I took a very deep breath, closed my eyes, crossed my fingers and even my toes and clicked 'Publish' on my first steamy short story. That story was called Ladies' Day and that, and the novella it spawned eventually (Beautiful Stranger) are surprisingly relevant today because it also features a curvy lady and her older lover.


  Since then, I wrote and published a whole bunch of other books, in various romance sub genres; as L. Moone I write contemporary, and as Lorelei Moone I write about shifters, vampires and other paranormals. Certain themes tend to repeat themselves throughout my catalogue.


  Beauty lies in the eye of the beholder. The hang-ups we tend to have about ourselves and our bodies usually aren't shared by the opposite sex. While it's a lot more popular to write about gorgeous curvy ladies and their athletic admirers than the other way around, but I've dabbled in both. Occasionally you'll find a larger man paired up with a petite woman in my catalogue.


  Love at first sight is another theme I write about quite a lot, both in my paranormal books as well as the contemporary ones. In fact, I have an entire series called Chance Encounters that follows three couples who casually hook up, only to find that they don't really want to say goodbye after. What they recognized as lust, turned out to be something a lot more intimate.


  If I had to pick a third, then it would be messed up characters. Perfection is boring to me because if you put two flawless people together there's no conflict; no drama! Some of my characters have physical flaws, while others might be a bit neurotic or otherwise eccentric. That's what keeps things interesting for me as a writer.


  Back to this story, One Night with my Boss, which is the fourth book in the Coffee & Curves series. Every title offers a short and sweet dose of sexy love at first sight. (Check out the prequel to the series;Christmas with my Boss). This one is different in the sense that it features an unplanned pregnancy. I think this is a life-changing scenario many of us can sympathize with.


  Short Insta-Romance stories are a bit of a guilty pleasure for me as a reader, so it's but natural that I wanted to have a go at writing them as well. But just because they're short, doesn't mean they don't have substance. I hope you enjoyed this installment, and will follow along to read all of the girls' stories when they come out.


  And that's enough from me. I hope you enjoyed the story as much as I did while writing it, and if you're interested in reading more of my work, perhaps you'll consider signing up for my newsletter. I'll even give you a free short story when you sign up.


  x, Lorelei


  By the way, I also write Paranormal Romance as Lorelei Moone. If that's also your cup of tea, then please have a look atloreleimoone.com


  Lmoone.com


  Lorelei Moone on Facebook
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