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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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      I was being chased by the bad guys when I ran into him… a hot chef!

      Liam is way more than a delicious dessert. He’s also a former Marine.

      The only man who can save me from my stalking ex.

      I had to move in with him to guarantee my safety.

      Being roommates with him is surreal.

      I can’t stop gawking at his chiseled chest with war wounds.

      Falling into bed with him means trouble. I don’t trust soldiers.

      But something tells me that Liam won’t shatter me.

      He’s vowed to protect my body. So, can I also trust him with my heart?
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      Be the first to find out about all of Dillon Hart’s new releases, book sales, and freebies by joining his VIP Mailing List. Join today and get a FREE book -- instantly! Join by clicking here!

      More on www.dillonhart.com
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      "Do you think his wine bottle is as big as his biceps?"

      The voice drifts across the restaurant, purposely stage-whispered just loud enough for me to hear. The women have been drinking for a couple of hours, and they're leaning sloppily into each other, giggling.

      My eyes cut in their direction.

      I’m pretty sure one of them was my middle school English teacher.

      It's all harmless. They're just having fun. Blowing off a little steam.

      Even a guy like me knows the value of blowing off steam.

      The heat of the open fire in front of me throws searing waves of blistering heat, and a sheen of sweat is visible over the tattoos that wrap around my forearms. It’s so hot cooking in front of this fire, I'm half a second away from peeling off my shirt.

      Except of course, that's not sanitary in the kitchen and a mid-restaurant strip tease would be enough to send table six over the edge.

      At first, the open kitchen concept seemed like a great idea.

      One of the things I love about food is how it brings people together. Anything that creates a little more closeness between the people I'm feeding and myself can't be a bad thing. Except when it is.

      Most people don’t expect the owner/chef at the high-end concept steakhouse to be a six-foot five tattooed ex-Marine.

      Fair enough.

      On the bright side, it certainly does help bring in diners. Business is good. Sometimes though, all I want to do is lose myself cooking, and it is hard not to feel a creature on display.

      "Hey Liam, you just about done there? Closing time." Nick, my bartender, looks pointedly at table six. "I don't think they’re going to leave until you go over and present the bill yourself."

      I drag my eyes over to their table again, somewhat reluctantly. I appreciate every diner who comes through my doors and everyone who spends one of their three meals a day – never mind their hard-earned money – eating my meat.

      That’s what we do here at Meat.

      Meat, steak, game meat.

      That’s my vision. The kind of meat cooked over an open fire, blending novelty and comfort, that’s perfect for a first date or a guy’s night out.

      Just in case you needed the sales pitch.

      The kind of indulgence I enjoy myself.

      But we seem to attract more of the wine bar crowd. I’ve even heard stories that Meat is fast becoming a popular destination for bachelorette parties. I try not to think about it too much as I grab the check from the server stand and cross the distance to the table in a few long strides.

      Four pairs of wide eyes look my way in surprise. One glass of wine pauses midway on its journey from the table to the woman's lips.

      "Good evening," I say, my voice suddenly an octave deeper than it was five minutes ago.

      Fuck.

      "How was everything?"

      They continue to stare, when suddenly one of the women begins to giggle. Two of the others join in. Finally, the tall brunette with snapping dark eyes leans in a little too close. “Everything is fine, chef. But the question that we have is, do you have any other meat on the menu tonight?"

      Here we go again.

      Luckily, the universe steps in and saves my ass from having to come up with a reply that's clever, polite, and gets me the hell out of this without having to hurt anyone’s feelings, or -- God forbid -- disappoint a paying customer.

      Everything happens in a flash.

      The sound of a crash, like something – or someone - hurdling headlong into the bank of trash cans outside along the street rings out. It’s followed closely by the sound of breaking glass.

      I'm instantly on high-alert, every sense kicking to the forefront.

      That's when I see him, a teenager or maybe just a diminutive man running full speed past the windows. He's gone in just a second, but then I realize two guys are fast on his heels.

      Every protective instinct I have flares. A kid in danger?

      Yeah, not on my watch. Not ever.

      I kick into motion, calling over my shoulder to Nick to handle the close. I burst through the door, bank a right and take off at a chase.

      My eyes sweep the nearly empty street, and the trio – at least I think it was three people – is already out of sight.

      That's when I hear it. A low growl, pure evil and menace, coming from the alley around the next corner. I slow, but just for a second to assess the situation.

      I didn't think on my way out the door. I didn't grab anything, not one of the steak knives that we have lying about in abundance and not even the peacemaker baseball bat that we keep under the bar. I look down at my huge fists, with their scarred knuckles.

      Okay, I’m not totally unarmed. Time to get the party started.

      There's something that I learned in my time overseas as part of the Marine Corps Special Forces: when you're moving into an unknown space against unknown opponents, you have to use everything that you have.

      My size and strength, sure. But my advantage here would be speed and surprise.

      Assessing the situation in seconds, I establish a visual before I make contact with the perps as I swing around the corner. One of the guys has a knife out and he's holding it perilously close to the kid's throat.

      The other guy’s rifling through his backpack. A robbery? Are you fucking kidding me?

      I grab backpack-rifling guy by the back of the throat and swing him up, slamming him into the side of the brick building. He drops the backpack, its contents exploding across the filthy alley floor. When he sinks to the ground with a groan, he’s out cold.

      I turn my attention to the asshole with the knife. He's close to my size, a big guy and looks like a problem. The kind of guy you see and instantly know he’s been living life way too hard for way too long.

      It's when I look in his eyes that I know he’s going to put up a hell of a fight. This is somebody without anything to lose. My stomach tightens, not because I'm afraid, but because I realize that if I hadn't gotten here when I did, this could've gone very badly for the kid.

      This guy is a predator. Somebody who's on the hunt with darker intentions in mind than stealing a guy’s backpack. Even as I'm thinking that, my hand shoots out and I manage to get a glancing blow to the side of the guy’s head. He staggers back, dropping curses.

      The kid’s eyes are locked on me, fear rolling off him like heatwaves off tar in summer.

      “Don’t worry. You’re safe.”

      Even as I say it, I realize how stupid it sounds. Clearly you’re not safe, because you're in an alleyway with two brawling giants and a guy who just had a knife to your throat.

      But I can sort that out in a minute.

      Predator guy lunges at me again with the knife, the blade narrowly missing my side. I've had enough. With one swing, I hit him so hard in the
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