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About


 


After she has a low blood sugar episode, she gives me something very sweet!


 


My daughter begged me to hire her smoking hot friend Amber in my restaurant, but she pushed herself too hard on her first day and I stepped in to catch her as she fell.


 


Suddenly I’m in hot water, things heat up in the kitchen when Sarah expresses her gratitude and wants to give me some sugar.


 


Being much older than her and her being my daughter’s best friend, the beautiful Amber was definitely off-limits... We got out of the frying pan only to head straight into the fire!


 


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



 


 


 


Preview


 


Amber had honey blonde hair and her cheeks had a slight blush to them as she hurried about her tasks. More than once I watched her work when she wasn’t looking. She had a great figure and she definitely excited me, but I kept brushing it off because she was only 20 years old, less than half my age.


Also because she was best friends with my daughter Kelly. Kelly had begged me to hire Amber in my kitchen, citing her as a great cook and hard worker. So as a favor to my daughter, I did. But she was certainly a distraction for me, I was constantly checking her out.


That’s how I noticed something was off with her. As the night went on, I noticed she started to look a bit sweaty and shaky. I had seen this before, so I knew that Amber probably needed to eat something and soon. 


I placed the hot duck breast on the plate beside the vegetables and brushed the honey glaze over it. I shouted for a server to come get it and I quickly scrutinized the next order. Prosciutto-wrapped pork tenderloin.


So I grabbed the necessary ingredients and swiftly got started. Amber prepared the rosemary mashed potatoes for the side.


Soon, she brought the plate over to my prep area. But when I looked up from shamefully ogling her impressively sized breasts under her white coat, I noticed how pale her face was. Sweat beaded on her forehead and she looked like she was about to pass out.
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