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About


 


I’ll do anything to protect her. She’ll do anything to thank me!


 


I never thought of myself as a hero, but when I see a bad guy yank my son’s gorgeous ex into an alley, I rush to her rescue. 


 


Katie is extremely grateful afterward. I know it’s wrong. I’m twice her age and she’s off-limits. But with a body like hers, how can I resist?


 


We don’t even make it to the closet before she is thoroughly thanking me and I show her my hard and deep appreciation.


 


I Rescued My Son's Ex... She Thanked Me in the Closet is a spicy ex’s dad age gap breeding short story featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 



 


 


 


Preview


 


There was something about her, so I wracked my brain trying to figure out why I knew her. She was young, maybe twenty years old or so. She had a shockingly voluptuous figure that I couldn’t tear my eyes away from.


She wore a pair of smart looking black pants with a forest green t-shirt tucked into them with a thin belt, which was the uniform worn by employees of that coffee shop. Her shirt was tight, perfectly sized for her body.


Damn, she is hot.


I could smell her sweet perfume wafting over me on the warm summer air as I walked behind her. It was this that finally triggered my memory of her.


Katie.


Suddenly I remembered. My idiot son dated her. He could never get his priorities straight, no matter how much I tried with him. I did not have all of the details, but I gathered that she broke up with him when he wouldn’t stand up for her during some altercation at school. 


Katie Watts.


There was a time she was visiting my son at our house, we had to pass each other in the hallway and her gorgeous body brushed up against me. I fantasized about her that night when I was alone.


This girl was perfection. She had a warm smile that was magnetic and a personality to match. I was so jealous of my son when I saw them together and seeing her walk like this in front of me, I just wanted to pull her tight body close to me and kiss her.


That’s when I saw someone rush out and grab her arm, pulling her tight body swiftly into an alleyway. She screeched briefly as she was nabbed, then the sidewalk ahead of me was suddenly void of Katie’s presence. 
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