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      New town, new life, new temptation…

      My family thinks I’ve lost my mind when I pack up and move to Bay Isle, Florida. And honestly, I can’t even explain it myself. I do know that after my two-week vacation, I can’t picture living anywhere else. Something draws me to the area, and I’m going with my instincts.

      On my first day as principal at the local high school, everything becomes clear when I see her. Things are complicated. She works for me and she’s off limits.

      One look and I know she’s mine. I’m expected to follow the rules, but I refuse to fight my feelings for her. My goal is to turn her from Ms. Off Limits into Mrs. Mackenzie.

      You may remember Sebastian Mackenzie from The Sweet Beginnings Series. He’s moved away and found a new home and “the one.” Now, he’s going to fight to claim the woman who’s stolen his heart.

    

  


  
    
      To my friend, Tory Baker, thanks for always being there to listen to me and keeping me sane!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
Chapter 1


          

          SEBASTIAN

        

      

    

    
      New town, new start, new… Holy shit, who is that? I shake my head and try to corral my racing thoughts as the stunning redhead walks in and sits in the third row. When she turns and smiles at some asshole a couple of seats away from her, the urge to fly off this stage and grab the little fucker zips through me. In a few seconds, I’m supposed to get up in front of all my new coworkers and introduce myself before explaining my expectations for the coming school year. Speaking of coming. There’s a big problem—the huge-ass erection straining the front of my dress slacks. If I don’t get control of myself soon, actually immediately, the entire faculty is going to know the effect one tiny, gorgeous redhead has on me, and that damn well isn’t professional.

      I close my eyes and try to ignore her while willing my body to listen. It’s one of the hardest things I’ve ever done, and I realize this school year is going to be the term from hell. My cross-country move to “find myself” has produced unintended results, and I’m undecided about how to feel about it. When the superintendent calls my name, I thank God my unruly cock is back under control and paste a fake smile on my face while walking across the stage. As I look out over all the teachers’ and other employees’ faces, I carefully avoid the spectacular redhead. No use in tempting fate at this point.

      “Hello, I’m Sebastian Mackenzie…” I begin.
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        * * *

      

      An hour later, everyone has gathered in the large cafeteria for the welcome reception. I’m betting you could fit three or four of Sweetbriar High’s cafeteria in this one room. When I moved from my small hometown in Colorado to this bigger Florida town, I figured things would be different, but I had no idea just how different. My thoughts are suddenly disrupted.

      “Mr. Mackenzie, I’d like you to meet a few of our wonderful teachers.”

      Joel Roberts, the district superintendent and king asshole, is behind me, and I close my eyes briefly before turning and smiling. My heart rate races out of control when I see her standing to the right of the tall, skinny man. “Sebastian…” He’s speaking to me, but I find myself zeroed in on her. The entire room disappears around us as I stare into her emerald green eyes. Joel must have introduced us because she lifts her tiny hand toward me, and I watch as her pupils dilate when our palms touch. I watch the pulse on the side of her neck race away, so I know she’s feeling some of the intense desire that’s raging through me right this second. It takes all of my control to keep my cock from tearing through the front of my pants while our hands are joined. Joel clears his throat, and I blink several times, trying to bring myself under control.

      “I’m sorry. It’s been a long day. I didn’t catch your name.” Joel frowns while one of the men smirks. I’m sure they think I’m a moron, but I don’t give a shit. This tiny redhead just stole my heart, and I don’t even know her fucking name.

      “Sadie Nicholson. I teach Freshman Algebra and Geometry.” When she smiles up at me, I barely resist the urge to throw her little ass over my shoulder and race for the door. At that moment, I wonder if this is the same feeling that hit each of my brothers when they found their wives. Holy shit. Now I realize what the hell happened to them, and I’m not too sure I like it.

      Joel interrupts my thoughts. “Sebastian, this is Martin Lawson and Gloria Stevens. They both work in the Math Department with Sadie.” He glances down at our hands and frowns as I continue to hold Sadie’s soft hand, so I reluctantly let go.

      Somehow, I make it through the introductions while she’s standing so close to me. I fight the urge to lean over and sniff the back of her neck to get more of her delicate scent.  After the group of teachers walks away, Joel turns to me. “Let me give you a friendly warning.” The little asshole doesn’t do friendly, so I’m not expecting much. His stern look also tells a different story. “I saw the way you reacted to Ms. Nicholson. She may be one gorgeous little lady, but as far as you’re concerned, she’s Ms. Off Limits.” My boss walks off, and I tell myself he’s right, but deep down, I realize how hard it will be to ignore what I’m feeling for the gorgeous math teacher.

      I find myself watching her for the rest of the evening. While more people come up to meet me, she’s the one person always on my mind. When the night finally comes to an end, I breathe a sigh of relief. Since we have two weeks until school begins, I hope I can recover from whatever ailment is causing this crazy reaction to the stunning redhead. This move was supposed to lead to me finding myself, and instead, I’ve discovered my greatest temptation.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
Chapter 2


          

          SEBASTIAN

        

      

    

    
      Over the last two weeks of summer, I prepare for the upcoming school year. In an effort to keep my mind free of Ms. Sadie Nicholson, I work my ass off trying to get my new house organized. I ended up buying a much bigger house than I intended, but one look at the lush backyard with a trail leading to the beach, and I was sold. The older ranch house was built in the seventies and needed some updates, but the price was perfect, and the location is spectacular. I’ve decided to start small projects when time permits. The first project I choose is painting and updating the lemon-yellow kitchen. I arranged for a crew to come in and change the counters and cabinets next week, but decide to paint the walls myself to work thoughts of Ms. Sadie Nicholson from my mind. By the end of the week, I have a beautiful new kitchen and a sore body, but she’s still on my mind every moment of the day. Adding daily runs along the beach and frequent swims in the ocean do little to help with the desire coursing through my body for the gorgeous redhead who’s off-limits to me. Even though I fall into bed exhausted each night, I have a hard time falling asleep, and when I finally do, my dreams are filled with her. Either she’s riding my cock until I shout her name while coming in her tight pussy or sometimes, I find myself staring into her deep green eyes as her pillowy lips wrap around my dick and suck. Regardless, I wake up unfulfilled and aching with a rock-hard cock and frustration eating at my insides. This fucking school year stretches ahead of me like a long exercise in surviving daily torture. I haven’t laid eyes on her in nearly two weeks, yet in my mind, I can still picture every delicious inch of her body.

      With only a few days until the first day of school, I’m running out of time, and my obsession with Sadie is growing every day. Hoping as a last resort that extra physical exertion will drive her from my mind, I throw on my running shoes and take off down the path running alongside the beach. My feet pound on the gravel and sand, and I’m able to concentrate on something other than her perfect heart-shaped face and smiling green eyes. The salty breeze helps clear my thoughts as I listen to my music blasting through my earphones while ignoring all the other people on the beach. I’m coming to the far end of the trail when I see a redheaded woman walking along the trail’s edge.

      After telling myself there are hundreds of redheads in the world, probably even in this city, I attempt to turn away, but her curvy body calls to me. As my eyes roam from the top of her silky red hair down past her luscious curves, which are barely contained in a tiny blue bikini, I realize it is Sadie. Instantly, I’m filled with both rage and lust. The thin silky jogging shorts I’m wearing are no match for my iron-hard erection. There’s no way I can control myself when I call, “Sadie.”





OEBPS/images/vellum-badge.png





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/untitled-design---2020-07-20t124151568.jpg






OEBPS/images/new---claiming-ms-off-limits-ebook.jpg





OEBPS/images/claiming-title-png-2.jpg





