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About


 


My champion is good at everything…


 


While I help the drop-dead gorgeous Amy train to win a race, I must struggle to squash my feelings for her. She was my student once, I’m much more than twice her age and she is my son’s ex-girlfriend! Despite all of this… I’m obsessed with her but there’s no way I could have her for myself. I know that I must remain professional and focus on the race. 


 


Amy always goes after what she wants with fierce determination and drive. When I end up alone in the locker room with her, imagine my surprise when she drops her towel and lets me know exactly what it is she wants!


 


Sizzling Speed is a spicy, forbidden ex’s dad age gap short story featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 



 


 


 


Preview


 


I knew better than to say anything yet and I let her have the moment in silence. After a minute, she hopped back up and paced back and forth in front of me. 


“I think you already know,” I hazarded a comment. “That time is amazing. Not many people in the world can do a five minute mile, that’s intense.”


“How am I going to beat four minutes like this?” she said and threw her hands up, then let them fall and slap against her thighs. She looked me up and down. “What do I have to do?”


“Amy, four minutes is world champion level,” I reassured her. Five minutes is nothing to shake a stick at. You’re going to win this year, I can feel it.”


Amy seemed to ruminate on this and absorb what I said, then she clapped.


“Come on,” she said with a gesture and started to march towards the starting line. “I’m going again.”


“Amy,” I pleaded, exasperated. “I think we’ve been at this enough for one day.”


“I can go faster, I know I can!” Amy insisted. “Coach…”


“I know you can, but we’ve been out here for an hour and a half!” I said firmly. “I’m not about to let you push too hard and hurt yourself. Come on, just trust me.”


Amy was very determined and I greatly respected her for her motivation and drive, but I knew she must be tired and her emotions were getting the best of her right then.


“But…” she pouted, frustration growing all across her face. “I have to…”


“You’re going to be at your peak on race day and you’ll destroy them all this year,” I reached my hand out to her. “But we have to do it right. Right now, it’s time to rest up.”



 


 


 


Sizzling Speed


 


As I walked over to the finish line, I listened to the rhythm of Amy’s feet slapping against the synthetic rubber that made up the standard 400-meter running track. 
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