
  Fireworks for the Billionaire


  A Curvy Younger Woman Romance by L. Moone


  Book 1 in the Coffee & Curves Series.


  Lauren

  From the moment I bumped into him at the coffee shop, I knew I was in trouble. The way he looked at me - confident as though he'd won me over already - told me he was unlike any other guy.


  Lawrence isn't a boy, he's a man. And he's pursuing me relentlessly.


  During one whirlwind night together, he makes me feel things I never thought possible; shows me passion I've never known before. Could he be the one, or is our love doomed to fail like all the others who came before? You see, guys tend to run once they find out who I am...


  Lawrence

  Lauren was mine from the moment I first spotted her, she just didn't know it yet. When I put my mind to something - whether in business or in my personal life- I'm the sort of guy who follows through. I vow to woo Lauren, to convince her she's the shining beacon that's been missing in my world, when an unforeseen revelation throws a spanner in the works.


  She isn't who I thought she was. When I find out her last name, it opens up a world of complications.


  I'm left wondering... If I want a chance to claim her, just how much am I willing to give up?


  Note: this self-contained steamy read may end up melting not just your Kindle, but your heart as well! If you love steamy body positive romance stories featuring confident older men and a curvy younger women, L. Moone's Coffee & Curves series is going to tick all your boxes! Every book follows a different couple from the moment lightning first strikes all the way to their happily ever after. They can be read in any order, but for maximum enjoyment I suggest you start here, with some 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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  Chapter One



  Before you start: Can't get enough of them sassy curvy heroines and sexy older heroes?Grab another Instalove Romance, completely FREE!



  * Lauren *


  Four days left until our grand opening.


  Although I want nothing more than to check my email, the icy winds force me to keep my hands deeply buried in the pockets of my coat. Until I get to safety, that is.


  Coffee to the Rescue. The coffee shop around the corner, with its quirky interior and extensive menu of piping hot caffeinated treats, is the perfect escape from the ungodly weather outside. I’d first found it a couple of months ago when I came down with Dad to inspect the building housing my new boutique.


  At that time, I hadn’t even signed the lease yet, and look at me now!


  “Hazelnut latte, queen size,” I say, while rubbing my frozen hands together.


  Alice, the barista, smiles at me as she takes my money. “How’s work on the shop coming along?”


  “Oh, you know. Every day a new fuck-up.”


  “Ain’t that the truth.”


  I take a seat near the tiny freestanding fireplace in the corner and peel off my gloves, which so far have done nothing to keep me warm. Maybe I should have a cute little gas fire installed at the shop also… No, don’t be silly, I tell myself. I’d have to change the layout and there’s simply no time!


  As soon as the numbness wears off, I’ve got my phone in my hand and keep tapping ‘refresh’ over and over. As if that’ll speed things up.


  But my much-awaited email doesn’t appear. Instead, I open WhatsApp and start typing a message to Emily, my best friend growing up and newly appointed business partner.


  ‘Morning, how are the invitations coming along? How many RSVPs?’


  She doesn’t respond. She hasn’t even read the message yet, it seems. I suppose I shouldn’t expect her to. It’s only eight-thirty in the morning, and on top of that it’s the Saturday after Christmas. I can guess what she’s up to, and sleep has very little to do with it.


  She’s been distracted ever since she got together with Ian, her boss at her old job. They’re a couple now and I’m happy for them. I have to be; I feel partially responsible for making it happen. But if we’re going to be ready on time for the opening, I need her to focus.


  In the background, an email notification gets my nerves surging.


  This is it.


  My heart is hammering in my throat when I click on the subject line—“Tracking Information”—and follow the link to see my much-awaited shipment’s progress. I could use some good news.


  “Monday?” I exclaim. “Bloody hell, that’s cutting it short.”


  “Lauren!” Alice calls out from across the shop.


  Finally! I rush to the counter and reach for the tall takeaway cup with my left hand, while typing a fresh message to Em with my right.


  ‘Delivery’s coming in on M-


  But I don’t get the chance to finish it. The second I grab the cup, I feel a warm, much larger hand close on top of mine.


  “Fuck me!” I gasp, almost dropping the phone onto the floor.


  “In front of all these people?”


  I look up at the man towering over me and am lost in the depths of his warm amber eyes. He’s a looker for sure. Tan skin, salt and pepper hair, and broad shoulders that appear strong enough to carry the world.


  And if I hadn’t been so startled by our sudden contact, I might have handled this encounter with a lot more finesse. After the boys I’ve tried dating occasionally, it’s refreshing to encounter a real man.


  “Excuse me?” I ask.


  “You’re excused. May I have my coffee now?” he asks. The crinkles in the corner of his eyes tell me he’s got a few years on me. But like a fine whiskey, the extra maturity has only made him more delicious.


  I glance down at our hands, which are still holding on to the same cup, and frown. “That’s my coffee. Alice called my name.”


  “No, I think you’ll find that’s actually my coffee. But you’re welcome to it, if you give me your number.”


  I frown and open my mouth to say something


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  Author's Note


  Thanks so much for reading Fireworks for the Billionaire.


  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.


  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.


  Anyway, this novella, Fireworks, is the first in a new series of steamy instalove romances; the Coffee Shop Girls (check out the prequel to the series which came out in late 2019;Mistletoe). These short books 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. I hope you enjoyed this first 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


  More Steamy Instalove Reads
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