
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



  	
	    
	      Also by Calia Fox

	    

      
	    
          
	      Age Gap Boss/Employee

          
        
          
	          Cleaning Lady for My Friend’s Daddy

          
        
          
	          Interning for My Friend's Father

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Campus Freeuse Clubs

          
        
          
	          Freeuse Swim Club

          
        
          
	          Free Use Chess Club

          
        
          
	          Free Use Bird-Watching Club

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Festive Freeuse

          
        
          
	          Oktoberfest Queen

          
        
          
	          The Pagan Rite

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Free Use Fantasy

          
        
          
	          Free Use Fantasy - Free Use Flight

          
        
          
	          Free Use Fantasy - Malibu

          
        
          
	          Free Use Fantasy - Tour Bus

          
        
          
	          Free Use Fantasy - Firehouse

          
        
          
	          Free Use Fantasy - Writer's Retreat

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Free Use Flights

          
        
          
	          Free Use Flight - New Hire

          
        
          
	          Free Use Flight - Private Jet

          
        
          
	          Free Use Flight - Cockpit Privilege

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sharing Me

          
        
          
	          Sharing Me With His Best Friend

          
        
          
	          Sharing Me with My Best Friend

          
        
          
	          Sharing Me with a Stranger

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Calia Fox’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Interning for My Friend’s Father:

A Forbidden Age-Gap Office Romance with My Best Friend’s Dad  

Age Gap Boss/Employee: Book 2

By Calia Fox

Copyright © 2025 by Calia Fox

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or used fictitiously.

First Edition: 2025

Printed in the United States of America

––––––––

[image: ]


Psst... Want More Heat?

GET ON THE NAUGHTY LIST:

Sign up here and claim your FREEBIE smut, get first dibs on new releases, bundles and sales, access bonus contents, sneak peaks and other steamy stuffs. 

Email me for questions, feedback, spicy fan theories... I read them all!
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Chapter One
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I am absolutely going to hell.

Not for the reasons you’d expect, like how I definitely just used my boss’ private Wi-Fi to upload a very detailed NSFW digital sketch of said boss bending someone (fine, me) over his stupidly overpriced mahogany desk.

No, I’m going to hell because when the man himself, Julian Caldwell, 47, CEO, and also my best friend’s father, clears his throat behind me, my first thought isn’t “Oh God, I’m fired.”

It’s “Oh God, I got the shading on his forearms all wrong.”

This whole mess started because I made the terrible mistake of complaining to Sophie about how impossible it was to land an internship in my field. 

"My dad's company literally does that," she said, like it was nothing. A few strings pulled later, and bam, I was the newest (and most underqualified) intern at Caldwell & Associates.

I’d managed to avoid Mr. Caldwell for the most part. The mandatory meetings were torture enough: thirty minutes of trying not to stare at the way his dress shirts strained across his shoulders when he reached for the projector remote, or how his jaw tightened when one of his subordinates botched their reports.

I thought tonight would be no different.

7:03 PM. The office seems like a ghost town. My laptop glows as I upload "Executive_Overtime.jpg", a study in rolled sleeves and sweat-slicked collarbones, straight to my Patreon.

98% complete.

My eyes dart to his darkened office across the hall. No movement. No light under the door.

99%.

The company Wi-Fi is criminally fast and here my 4K sketches upload before I could second-guess myself, and it’s not like I’m stealing the Wi-Fi or something—

The throat clearing behind me isn't loud. It doesn’t need to be.

My finger jams the escape key hard enough to tilt the keyboard, but it’s too late. The notification flashes, bright and damning: Upload Complete – 4,732 Subscribers Notified.
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