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About


 


I’m supposed to teach her, not claim her innocence! 


 


My good friend entrusts me to help his daughter get a leg up in the art world. She’s already talented, which makes my job pretty easy. Side benefit—she’s easy on the eyes too. Absolute perfection.


 


While she’s honing her skills, I’m supposed to be lending her a hand… but I can’t keep my hands off her!


 


Painted Passion is a spicy, forbidden dad’s best friend first time age gap short story featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 



 


 


 


Preview


 


Never good enough…


I shook my head, clearing away the persistent nagging doubt and carefully started putting down new paint. First strokes were always the hardest. 


Belle started drawing more carefully once I had stopped moving around the room. She twirled her hair around her finger as she worked, her concentration furrowing lines between her eyebrows. I tried to ignore her while we both worked, but I kept catching her eye. She smiled at me and I couldn’t avoid blushing and smiling back. 


We both worked studiously for about twenty minutes before I became too curious and got up to see how she was doing. 


“No!” Belle protested suddenly, breaking the silence and closing her book. “It’s not ready, I’m doing a thirty minute sprint.”


“I understand it’s not done,” I reassured her. “Don’t be shy!”


Belle slowly unfolded her book, revealing her work. There were several gesture drawings and a more detailed one of me leaning into my canvas with my brush in hand. 


“Your gestures certainly show flow and movement,” I commended her and I knelt down beside her to appraise her more detailed drawing. “For twenty minutes, this is looking great! I don’t think I like my nose where it is though…”


“I know,” she laughed and made a quick correction on the page. “That was a mistake!”


I laughed with her and realized that I had rested my arm on the back of her chair. I suddenly felt too close again, like I was surely invading her personal space. 


I felt her sweet breath gently on my face and I turned to see her staring right at me. Her scent was intoxicating. I cleared my throat and made to move away, but Belle grabbed my collar to stop me.


“Ethan…” she said softly, her dark eyes flitting between my eyes and my lips. “I—”



 


 


 


Painted Passion


 


That morning started like most others always did. I went to my small studio gallery and opened up shop for the day. While I made coffee, I spent time dusting off some of my pieces displayed on the walls and then I went to my easel to check the results from the previous day. 


The work was coming along well, but I knew it had a ways to go before I would be satisfied with it. I wanted perfection for this one.
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