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Adult Reading Material






About This Book



The trials of the kitchen can be
frustrating for a chef, especially when you’re starting out and
your boss has his own particular methods.



Seasoned Chef Parker is behind me, showing
me how to chop an onion fast when I feel something announce itself
in his pants. When I tell him I want it I had no idea he’d give it
to me in my first-time behind. I’m amazed when he grabs the butter
to help himself inside!



Read how I swallow him up in sinful
fashion.




Read An Excerpt



He stood across from me in his chef’s
outfit, just watching me for now. I sat on the table and felt his
sudden scrutiny, looking down my body at my unflattering chef
whites.



“What?” I asked finally, letting out a
nervous laugh.



“I just didn’t think you’d ever make
advances on me,” he said.



“I’m not,” I laughed, finding it necessary
to deny it. “Am I?”



“Come on, Sarah,” he said, walking close
again. “You don’t want to do anything right now, while we’re
alone?”



“Here?”



“Right here.”



I swallowed hard again. I couldn’t work out
whether this was another one of his tests.



“What did you have in mind?” I
asked.



“Well,” he said, pushing my knees open and
putting himself between them again. “I was thinking of tearing down
your pants and fucking your ass.”



I stared blankly at him, my mouth opening
slowly in shock. My mind was abuzz. Had I heard him
right?



“In fact,” he said, lifting me down off the
table. “I think I’m just going to do it.”



Mr. Parker took off his chef’s jacket and
tossed it behind himself, revealing his muscled, barrel-chest that
was strewn with hair.



I gushed a whimper, trying to deal with the
sudden emotional torment that had been dumped on me. Cher
Parker … was going to fuck … my ass.



“You—you’re gonna—”



“I’m gonna fuck your ass, Sarah,” he
repeated. “You have a problem with that?”



“I—I’ve never had my ass fucked before,” I
said, as if that was the only issue I had.



“I’ll be gentle,” he said, but his smirk
belied the truth. “Take those off,” he said, pointing.



I looked down to my outfit.
“Everything?”
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