

        

            [image: Cover]

        


    

I Rescued My Best Friend's Daughter... She Thanked Me on the Rooftop


A Dad's Best Friend Age Gap Short


 


Axel Rivers


 


Copyright © 2024 Axel Rivers


 


All rights reserved. 


 


This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review. This book is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, or places, events or locations is purely coincidental. The characters are all productions of the author’s imagination.


 


This work is intended for adults 18 years or over.


All sexually active characters in this work are 18 years of age or over. 


 


● • ∙∙∙ • ●


 


About


 


The building was on fire but the heat between us was hotter!


 


I’m one of the firemen responding to a two-alarm fire at an apartment complex. Turns out that’s where my best friend’s daughter Helena lives.


 


She needs my help to escape. I’m more than eager to rescue her and protect her from danger. 


 


As we take refuge on the roof of the building, the heat between us becomes hotter than the fire below.


 


I’m twice her age and she’s my buddy’s Little Princess, but when she gets on her knees and says she wants to thank me for being her savior… how can I say no?


 


 


I Rescued My Best Friend's Daughter... She Thanked Me on the Rooftop is a spicy dad’s best friend age gap breeding short story featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 



 


 


 


Preview


 


“Helena?” I asked.


She leaned forward and peered at me, trying to see who I was through my mask.


I took off my helmet and lifted the mask to the top of my head. “It’s me, Colin!”


“Colin!” she smiled with recognition.


But it was a poor time for reunions. 


“Look, let’s get out of here,” I said, regaining my composure. “We’ve wasted too much time in here already, let’s go!”


I pulled off my mask, handing it to Helena and put my helmet back on. 


“Breathe through this and stick close to me,” I said and I helped her rearrange the straps of the mask over her head. “And stay low.”


Taking her hand, we crouched together and hurried out into the hallway. I knew I wouldn’t make it down the first set of stairs with all that smoke, but maybe the other set of stairs would be better. 


We ran around the hallways and came to the other stairway door. I checked the handle to see if it was hot before opening it.


There was less smoke in here, so I figured this was our way out. 


“If we share the oxygen, we can get out. Are you ready?” I turned to Helena, who was fiddling with the mask.


“This thing doesn’t seem to be working very well,” she said as she pulled the mask off. She looked over my shoulder. “This hose should probably be connected to something.”


She held up the mask and the hose dangled free, completely ripped in two. 


Oh shit.


I reached over my shoulder, grabbing at the other useless end of the hose. I couldn’t recall that happening, but I guessed it was when I was forcing Helena’s front door open. 


“I don’t think we will make it down ten floors with this smoke…”
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