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Chapter 1



 

"Oh shit," Brynn cussed as she dropped her iPod on
the floor as she was driving. Traffic was stopped and she bent down quickly to
retrieve it. Unfortunately, as she went to grab it, she pushed it closer to her
feet and she couldn't quite grasp it at the angle she was bent over. "Shut
up, asshole." She glared at the car behind her that was honking at her.
She put her foot back on the acceleration and bent down with her left hand to
grab the iPod again. She was already feeling nervous because today was her
first day at her new job and she wanted to listen to some of her favorite tunes
to get her into her Zen state of mind.



 

"Come on David, I need you." She reached down
further and grabbed. David Berkeley was her favorite singer, there was
something about his voice that took her to her happy place and this was a
morning she needed to get to her happy place. She'd had a sleepless night;
Barb's kids had been acting up all night and had come into her room to
interrupt her several times. She sighed to herself; she hadn't minded when her best
friend, Barb had moved in with her two kids a couple of months previously. She
had been happy for the help with the rent, but she was now past that point and
she wanted Barb and the kids to leave. The only problem was she didn't know how
to kick her clueless friend out.



 

She reached down one last time and accidentally pressed down
on the brakes as she grabbed the iPod. Not three seconds later, she felt the
honker crash into the back of her car. "Argh, impatient asshole." She
sighed, she was sure that this was going to mean another ticket for her. More
money out of her pocket before she even had her first paycheck. She looked in
the rearview mirror and saw a man getting out of the car behind her with a
furious look on his face.



 

She jumped out of the car and put her hands on her hips
glaring at the man walking towards her, ready to start shouting back at him.
She tried not to notice the gold tones of his hair shining in the sunlight
through the light spattering of grey. The man's eyes were flashing at her in
fury and she tried to ignore the little spark of excitement that ran through
her. This man was pretty hot, well, he would be if he wasn't
such an asshole, she thought.



 

"I hope you have insurance to fix my car," she
shouted at him, determined to take the offensive.



 

"I have insurance but it is you who will be fixing my
car." The man's voice was smooth and angry as he continued walking up to
her. He stopped in front of her and pushed his face towards hers. "In
fact, let's call the police now and see who they think is at fault here."



 

She swallowed as she looked into his face. He reminded her
of a big snarly wolf and she tried to soften her gaze. "Well that's not
really necessary, is it?" She looked up at him and blinked. Something
about his face looked familiar. "Do I know you?" She cocked her head
and studied him.



 

"I think not." His face was still hard.
"Where's your insurance card?"



 

"Omg, just hang on a second." She glowered at him
and reached into her purse. I have it here somewhere, I just changed it
recently." She fiddled around in her bag and swallowed hard when she
remembered. She had meant to renew her policy but her credit card had been
declined. Shit. Not only was she going to lose her new job she was going to go
to jail as well. “Look, can we just settle this fairly?” She smiled up at him
winningly. “I’ll pay for my damage and you’ll pay for yours?”



 

“Is that a joke?” He looked at her like she was an idiot.
“You barely have any damage and you are the reason why my car has any damage at
all.”



 

“Look, I’m sorry,” she sighed. 



 

“I don’t care how sorry you are. Let me see your insurance
card,” he growled at her and she resisted the urge to slap him.



 

“I don’t have it, okay,” she snarled up at him annoyed. She noticed
that he had green eyes, with specks of brown. They were pretty mesmerizing.  In other circumstances, she would be
flirting like crazy with him.



 

“What’s your name?” He sighed and took out a pen.



 

“Brynn. Brynn Winter.” She watched him writing her name down
and jumped when he looked up at her suspiciously. 



 

“Brynn Winter?” he sighed. “You’re not Lucky Winter’s sister,
are you?”



 

“Yes I am.” She gazed at him, mouth agape. “How did you know
that?”



 

“My name is Daz.” He paused. “Daz Harper.” He stared at her
waiting for her to make the connection. She stared back at him, trying not to
think about how full his lips looked before she glared at him.



 

“Omg, I remember you. You’re the Daz Harper that broke my
sister’s heart.” She pointed her finger at him. “You’re lucky that I don’t kick
your ass right now.” She glared at him and he rolled his eyes.



 

“I see you’re still as dramatic as ever, Brynn.” He smiled
wryly.



 

“You remember me?”



 

“How could I forget you? You were as annoying then as you
are now.”



 

“And you were as rude then as you are now.” She poked him in
the chest and was taken aback by the firmness of his chest. “There’s no way I’m
giving you my insurance info now, you deserve to pay for far worse.”



 

He watched her carefully and looked like he was going to say
something to her but stopped himself. “I don’t really have anything to say to
that, Brynn.”



 

“Yeah, most cheaters don’t.” She glared at him. This was the
man that had dated her sister for two years in high school and then ended up
cheating on her when he went away to college.



 

“That was a long time ago, Brynn,” he sighed. “And I doubt
you know the whole story.”



 

“You mean the story of how you deflowered Lucky’s best
friend when she went to visit her brother at college?”



 

“Like I said, you don’t know the whole story.”



 

“Yeah okay. Thank God Lucky never slept with you. Who knows
what sort of diseases you may have brought home to her?”



 

“Who knows?” His voice held an amused tone and she looked at
him suspiciously.



 

“What’s so funny?” She glared at him. “STD’s aren’t funny.”



 

“I see you are as full of drama as you always were.”



 

“What’s that supposed to mean?”



 

“Nothing.” He grinned. “But I guess today is your lucky day.
I’m going to let you go without asking for what I assume is a non-existent
insurance card.”



 

“Whatever.” She glared at him one last time and flounced
back to her car. She couldn’t wait to call Lucky to tell her that she’d just
seen Daz. They had broken up over ten years ago but she knew that Lucky had
never really gotten over the betrayal. Brynn couldn’t even imagine what it
would be like to find out that her best friend had slept with her boyfriend.
Especially if she hadn’t even slept with said boyfriend.



 

She got into her car and heard Daz honk as he drove past
her. She kept her face looking forward. She was glad to see him go. Though it
was a pity that he was such a jerk and that he had dated her sister. She’d
found him quite attractive as they had sparred back and forth.



 

“Brynn, get it together,” she snapped at herself as she
started her car again. There was no reason for her to daydream about what-if’s.
She needed to concentrate on the here and now. Because if she didn’t get her
butt to the office, she would be out of a job before she even started it.



 

***



 

“Lucky, I can’t talk any more right now,” Brynn hissed into
the phone. “I’ll call you back.”



 

“But Brynn, I wanna know about Daz.”



 

“I gotta go.” Brynn hung up the phone and smiled at Doug,
her new boss as he walked into her office.



 

“Is everything ok, Brynn?” He looked at her with concern,
his blue eyes stared into hers intensely and she felt like he could read her
brain.



 

“Yes, thanks Doug.” She opened a file on her desk. “Was just
getting ready to file these cases.”



 

“Okay.” He paused. “Let me know if you need any help.”



 

“Yes, sir.” She smiled and tried to hold in a groan. There
was no way she was going to ask one of the attorney’s to help her file the cases
away. That would look just great. Hey, thanks for hiring me and if you don’t
mind, do my job as well.



 

“Sorry, what as that, Brynn?” He walked up to her table and
smiled at her.



 

“Oh nothing.” She clenched her teeth together so that she
could make sure she didn’t mumble any of the thoughts in her mouth. She stood
up and picked up the large stack of files and walked to the large filing room.
She could feel Doug watching her as she walked and she hid a smile. She had a
feeling that Doug had a crush on her but she wasn’t going to complain. She was
pretty sure that he was the reason she’d gotten the job. She had originally
applied to be a legal secretary but had blown the interview because she had no
previous experience. However, he had asked her if she was interested in a file
clerk position. She hadn’t been, but for $20 an hour, she would do just about
anything right now.



 

“Oh Brynn,” Doug ran up to her as she opened the first file
drawer. “I forgot to invite you to the Christmas party tomorrow evening.”



 

“Party?” Brynn looked at him in confusion. 



 

“Yes, we have an annual holiday party. All the partners will
be there,” he beamed. “It will be a great way for you to meet everyone at the
firm.”


“Oh ok, if you’re sure.” Brynn’s voice was uncertain. She
felt a bit bad going to a holiday party when she had only been on the job for one
day.



 

“And bring friends. We’ll have a lot of free booze and we’ll
have food catered from Giovanni’s.”



 

“Oh I love Giovanni’s.” Brynn’s stomach grumbled and they
both laughed.



 

“See, even your stomach wants you to come.” He smiled at
her. “It will be held at the Hilton Downtown at around 8pm.”



 

“Okay, that sounds good.” She watched as Doug walked away
and she smiled. Maybe she could see something happening with him after all.









 

Chapter 2



 

“I don’t know if I can get a babysitter for tomorrow night,”
Barb moaned as Brynn told her about the holiday party. “



 

“You have to come, Barb. It will be a fun. A free fun night
out,” Brynn begged her friend. There was no way she wanted to go by herself.



 

“What am I going to do with the kids?”



 

“Hmm, let me think.” Brynn bit her lip and sighed. “We could
always ask Lucky to come over and babysit.”



 

“Ooh, do you think she would?”



 

“Maybe.” Brynn grabbed her phone. “I owe her a phone call,
let’s find out.”



 

Brynn waited for her sister to answer the phone wondering
what she was doing. Her sister was a hairdresser and when she wasn’t dyeing and
setting someone else’s hair, she was playing around with her own.



 

“Brynn, you took long enough.” Lucky answered the phone
breathlessly.



 

“You okay?”



 

“Sorry, just had to run and get the phone.” Lucky paused.
“So did you want to go red or purple, Monika?”



 

“Lucky, where are you?”



 

“Hold on a sec, Brynn. I’m just having Monika choose her
hair color.”



 

“Lucky, do you want to just call me back?” Brynn offered her
sister feeling bad that poor Monika was going to end up with a bad dye job if Lucky
wasn’t 100% focused on what she was doing.



 

“Oh hell no, not you Monika. Brynn, just a sec.” 



 

“Ok.” Brynn rolled her eyes at Barb who was watching her
anxiously and throwing a ball back and forth with her five-year-old son, Cory.



 

“Ok, I’m back. Now tell me everything that Daz said to you.”
Lucky’s voice was excited and worried at the same time.



 

“He didn’t really say much, Lucky. We weren’t exactly acting
like age-old pals. He did hit my car,” Brynn sighed.


“Oh well, that’s good I guess.” Lucky’s voice was wistful.
“Did he look really ugly and old?” she asked hopefully.



 

“No, not really.” Brynn’s voice was light but she felt her
heart thumping. Daz had looked really good. A lot better than she remembered
him looking. “Well, he did have a dash of gray in his hair but it didn’t look
bad.” It made him look more distinguished she thought to herself.



 

“Oh,” Lucky sighed. “I have to go now Brynn I’ll talk to you
later.”



 

“Wait,” Brynn screeched. “I have a favor to ask, can you
babysit Cory and Jane tomorrow night? Barb and I want to go to an office party
my law firm is throwing.”



 

“Are you joking? I’m coming with you bitches.” Lucky laughed
into the phone. “Maybe I’ll get me a nice hot lawyer.”



 

“Lucky.” Brynn sighed. “You can’t do anything crazy at my
office party.”



 

“I’ll be a good girl. But I’m coming.” Lucky paused. “Look,
I went to a party at a law firm a few years ago and they had private nannies
there to look after all the kids. Just bring Cory and Jane, it’ll be fine.”



 

“Hmm, do you think that’s going to be okay?” Brynn frowned.
“They never said anything about private nannies.”



 

“That’s because they assume you know all about it, duh.”
Lucky’s voice was patronizing. “It’s okay Monika, new dye jobs always sting the
scalp.”



 

Brynn gasped and looked at Barb shaking her head.



 

“Look Brynn, I gotta go. Monika may end up with green hair,”
Lucky whispered into the phone. “I’ll see you tomorrow.” And then she hung up.



 

“So?” Barb looked at her
hopefully.



 

“She wants to come to the party
too,” Brynn sighed. “But she said that we can bring the kids and that there
will be nannies at the party.”



 

“Really?” Barb looked doubtful and
sighed as Cory went running through the house.



 

“Jane, Jane, we’re going to a
party tomorrow. Yay!” They could hear him shouting at his sister and they both
looked at each other in horror.



 

“You’re responsible for them
tomorrow night, Brynn. If there is no babysitter, you’re going to be
responsible to look after them. Or I’m not coming.” Barb looked at her seriously.



“That’s fine, Barb.” Brynn bit her
lip as she studied her friend. Barb was a little overweight, with long red hair
and green eyes. She was perpetually tired and always talking about losing
weight. Though that would never happened, if she continued baking cakes and
cookies every day.



 

“Ok, what should I wear?” Barb
jumped up in excitement. “We are going to have an awesome time. How sexy should
we go?”



 

“I don’t think we should go too
sexy, Barb.” Brynn laughed at her friend’s eagerness. “This is a work party
after all.”



 

“But I want the men to notice me.”
Barb laughed. “It’s about time I got a boyfriend.”



 

“Yeah,” Brynn sighed. “I’d like to
start dating again.” It had been six months since she had broken up with her
last boyfriend and she was ready to have someone in her bed again. She was
starting to feel very horny and toys were not as good as the real thing.
“Though, I don’t really know if I should start dating someone who works at the
firm.” She thought about Doug for a second and dismissed him from her mind.



 

“So that will be our Christmas
wish then.” Barb grabbed her hands. “Santa, if you are listening Brynn and I
would like boyfriends for Christmas.”



 

“Preferably handsome, rich and
loyal,” added Brynn.



 

“With big dicks.” Barb laughed.



 

“Barb!”



 

“C’mon now Brynn, let’s be real. I
don’t want a three incher or a five minute man.”



 

“Quickies can be fun too.”



 

“If you’re in a car or a swimming
pool. In bed, five minutes is liable to get you kicked out.” The girls
collapsed on the couch laughing and looked at each other happily.



 

“Oh Barb, what would I do without
you?” Brynn gave her friend a quick hug and jumped up. “Okay, let’s go find
outfits. We need to look classy and sexy.”



 

“Easy for you to say.” Barb stuck
her tongue out at her friend. “You can fit into almost anything with your size six
8 figure. Now for me, at size fourteen, they just don’t make cute clothes for
me.”



 

“Barb, you have a lot more outfits
than me. And they look fantastic on you.” Brynn laughed at her friend. “All the
men at the firm will be after you.” Brynn spoke earnestly, “You have that magic
charm that attracts men.”



 

“Yeah, they sense that I’m a sex
goddess.” Barb laughed. “But then they leave,” she sighed. “You don’t think I
can lose 10lbs in twenty-four hours, do you?”



 

“Uhm no.” Brynn laughed. “Come on
goof, let’s go get outfits.”



 

“Cory and Jane, come here,” Barb
screamed out to her kids and they came running. Brynn loved Barb’s kids and as
their Godmother she spent a lot of time with them, but sometimes she wished she
just had the house to herself.



 

“Kids, we are all going to a party
tomorrow. I want you to go and choose some outfits, ok.”



 

“Yes, Mom.” They nodded
enthusiastically and ran off to their room. Cory and Jane were twins and it
never ceased to amaze Brynn how alike and in tune the two were.



 

“Well, that was easy.” Barb
grinned. “Let’s go choose some outfits.”



 

***



 

Brynn, Barb and the kids sat in
the living room waiting on Lucky to show up. They were listening to Michael
Jackson and drinking eggnog and each one of them was excited about the night.
Brynn had spent the day flirting with Doug and she was excited to see what
would happen at the party, though for some reason Daz kept popping up in her
mind. She had had a sleepless night the night before and had taken out her
butterfly toy to help her fall asleep. As she had masturbated, Daz’s face had
popped into her mind and she found herself thinking dirty thoughts of him as
she pleasured herself. She tried not to analyze her thoughts because they
weren’t important. She was unlikely to ever see Daz again.



 

Ding-dong, the doorbell went and
Cory and Jane ran to open the door and flung themselves into Lucky’s arms. “Auntie
Lucky!” they squealed in unison and she laughed as she hugged them. 



 

“I wish I could find a man as
eager to see me as these two.” Lucky walked into the room and Barb and Brynn’s
eyes popped out. Lucky was wearing a short black skirt that barely covered her
ass and a low-cut silver sequined top with a push-up bra. Her hair was long and
black (due to a dye job) and her big blue eyes looked huge, thanks to a lot of
eyeliner and mascara.



 

“Wow!” Barb exclaimed staring at
Lucky. “You look ready for a fun night out.” She looked down at her own outfit
that had seemed so great earlier. She now felt tame and boring and contemplated
changing.



 

“Lucky, what are you wearing?”
Brynn sighed. Her sister was going to make the employees of the law firm think
that a group of strippers had been hired for the party. “Is that really
appropriate?”


“C’mon Brynn. Don’t be such a
stick-in-the ass.” Lucky laughed and danced around with the kids. “Beat it,
beat it,” she sang.



 

Brynn sighed with exasperation and
smiled at Barb. They exchanged glances and walked to their rooms. “Okay, what
should I wear?” Brynn grinned at her friend. There was no way they were going
out looking dowdy if Lucky was going looking like a tramp. They’d never get any
attention from possible boyfriends looking like the plain stepsisters.



 

“Try on this dress.” Barb pulled
out a figure flattering black dress and handed it to Brynn.



 

“But it’s such thin material, I
can’t wear panties. Not unless I want a panty line.”



 

“Wear a thong.” Barb grinned.



 

“True.” Brynn pulled on the dress
and pulled her bra off. “I can’t wear a bra either.”



 

“You’re boobs look great, Brynn,”
Barb complimented her friend. “Now I have to decide what to wear.”



 

“Wear the red dress you wore to
the Halloween party we went to two years ago.” Brynn grinned at her friend.
“That was hot.”



 

“Okay.” Barb rushed off to her
room and changed. Within five minutes, both girls were back in the living room
with Lucky and the kids and they all stared at Brynn and Barb with huge grins.



 

“You look beautiful, Mommy.” Jane
stepped forward and hugged her mom.



 

“Thanks doll.” Barb bent down and
kissed Jane on the forehead.



 

“You look good too, Auntie Brynn.”
Cory stared at her in amazement. “Like a princess.”



 

“Thanks Cory.” Brynn felt a swell
of happiness in her heart and gave him a big hug. “And you look like
Spiderman.” She grinned at Cory in his costume. The five of them looked like
the biggest mix-matched group and she knew that they were going to stick out at
the party like a sore thumb but she didn’t mind. They were her family and she
loved them as they were. She just hoped she wouldn’t get fired.



 

“C’mon guys. Let’s go party.”
Lucky danced towards the door and they all danced along happily as they left
the house.









 

Chapter 3



 

Lucky disappeared as soon as they
arrived at the hotel and Brynn sighed. Her excitement had faded as soon as they
had arrived at the Hilton and walked into the Grand Ballroom, where the party
was being held. There was no babysitter at the party and both Jane and Cory
were acting up, thanks to the coke, she and Barb had let them have before they
left the house. Brynn looked around the room and contemplated what to do. The
music was loud, the drinks were plentiful and she didn’t see anyone she knew.
She and Barb stood in the corner with the kids and both seemed a little
overwhelmed.



 

“These people look rich, Brynn.”
Barb’s voice was filled with concern. She felt self-conscious and out of place
among the rich and elite and Brynn was starting to feel the same way.



 

“It’s okay, Barb.” Brynn tried to
sound upbeat. “Didn’t we say we wanted rich boyfriends for Christmas.”



 

“I guess.” Barb sounded doubtful.
“I don’t know if any of these guys are going to want a big girl like me.”



 

“Don’t be silly, Barb,” Brynn
sighed. “Let me go and get us a drink.”



 

“Ok.”



 

Brynn walked over to the bar and
ordered 3 drinks. She gulped one down as she waited for the other 2 to be made
and felt someone tap her on the shoulder. She turned around with a happy smile
expecting to see Doug, and felt her smiled freeze as she saw Daz.



 

“I thought that was you.” He
looked at her with mirth in his eyes. “I hope you’re not going to be driving
after downing all these drinks.”



 

“What, what are you doing here?” she
sputtered in shock.



 

“I came for the party, of course.”
He grinned at her. “And you are here because?”



 

“I work at the firm.” She glared
at him. “I don’t think party crashers are allowed, you know.”



 

“Oh they aren’t?”



 

“No.” She turned around and grabbed
another drink and started gulping it. She didn’t want Daz to see just how
affected she was by his presence. It had been years since they had hung out but
she felt like she did when she had first seen him all those years ago,
lightheaded and giddy. She’d had a crush on Daz since high school, when he was
dating her sister and she had been devastated when he had cheated on her sister.
She’d never thought he would turn out to be that kind of guy.



 

“Whoa, Brynn.” He laughed. “Go
easy with the drinks.”



 

“You’re not my boss.” She glared
at him and continued chugging. She felt her body warm as he moved in closer to
her. He bent his face down to look into her eyes and he spoke with a half
smile.



 

“Not technically, I suppose.”



 

“What’s that supposed to mean?”
She looked up at him with squinted eyes and licked her lips. If she moved her
mouth forward just an inch they would be kissing.



 

“It means that as a partner,
everyone in the firm technically works for me.” He smiled at her and she gasped
as she felt his tongue on her lips licking them. “I figured I would help you
out,” he spoke softly and sensuously as he removed his tongue from her mouth.



 

“What are you doing?” Brynn could
barely get the words out. She was mesmerized by his eyes and the feel of his
tongue on her lips. She wanted to grab him and to stick her tongue in his
mouth. She wanted to know what it would feel like to kiss him, deep and hard.
She had been thinking about kissing him for years, and she was inches away from
making it happen. “And wait, what?” She snapped back to reality. “You’re a
partner.”



 

“Yup.” He smiled and stepped back.
She felt disappointment that he hadn’t attempted to kiss her. “So be careful
with the drinks. I wouldn’t want to have to garnish your checks for another car
accident.”



 

“That was your fault,” she growled
at him.



 

“I don’t think so.” He watched her
frown up at him and smiled. “You’re just lucky that you’re Lucky’s sister.”



 

“She’s here!” Brynn exclaimed.
“Lucky’s here.”



 

“She is?” He looked at her
intensely, his eyes focused and happy. “That’s great. Where is she? I want to
talk to her.”



 

“Why?” Brynn frowned feeling
disappointed.



 

“We need to discuss what happened
all those years ago.” He studied her face seriously. “I want things to be set
right.”



 

“Oh.” Brynn sighed. “I see.” So he
wanted to get back together with Lucky it seemed. It figured. Lucky always
seemed to have the best luck with guys.



 

“If you’ll excuse me.” He grabbed
her waist. “I’m going to go and find her now.”



 

“Sure.” She felt butterflies in
her stomach as he touched her. “Go and find her.”



 

“I’ll see you later.” He kissed
her on the cheek and walked away. Brynn watched him search for Lucky and a wave
of sadness and desire washed over her. He looked debonair in his black suit.
The suit emphasized the gold in his hair and the greenness of his eyes. But her
feelings for him stemmed from more than lust. She had tried to forget how in
love with him she had been when she was younger. It had been wrong for her to
lust over her sister’s boyfriend but he had always been so sweet and nice to
her. She had thought they’d had a connection. But then he had cheated on Lucky
and broken her heart and she had never seen him again. She sighed and picked up
the drinks and walked back to Barb.



 

“Here you go.” She handed Barb a
drink and they sat down at a table with food. The kids grabbed a bunch of
sandwiches and cakes and dug in.



 

“Sorry, you’ve been stuck with the
kids.” Brynn frowned at her friend. “I can watch them if you want to go dance,”
she offered.



 

“It’s no problem.” Barb smiled at
her friend. “I don’t know that I’ll be dancing tonight.”



 

“Brynn, so good to see you.”
Doug’s booming voice came from behind them and Brynn grinned up at him.  He looked handsome and friendly and she
was happy to see that someone was happy to see and hang out with her.



 

She stood up and gave him a hug.
“Doug. Thanks. It’s good to be here.” She smiled to herself as he hugged her a
little longer than was polite and saw that he was checking out her outfit as he
pulled away from her.



 

“You look beautiful.” He smiled
down at her. “I love the dress. It’s…how can I put this, very sexy.” He
grinned.



 

“Well thanks.” She smiled back at
him. Doug wasn’t the type of guy that she normally went for but he seemed kind
and decent and well, the sort of guy a girl should marry. And it wasn’t that
she didn’t find him attractive. It was just that she didn’t feel an animal
magnetism for him, like she did for Daz. She sighed to herself at her thoughts
and was interrupted by Barb clearing her throat.



 

“Oh sorry,” she apologized and
grinned at her friend. “Doug, meet my best friend Barb and her two kids Cory
and Jane.”



 

“It’s a pleasure to meet you,
Barb.” Doug took her hand and kissed it and Brynn thought Barb’s face couldn’t
get any redder if she tried. “Twins?” Doug looked at the kids stuffing their
faces and smiled.



 

“Yes, sorry.” Barb stood up and
flattened her dress. “We thought it would be okay to bring the kids.”



 

“It’s fine.” He smiled generously.
“We love kids at the firm.”



 

“Thanks.” Barb and Brynn both
answered him and they all laughed. Brynn liked that he liked kids. That was a
good trait in a man.



 

“So what do you do, Barb?” he
inquired of her friend. Another point to tick off on her list. Friendly and
interested in her friends.



 

“Oh, right now, I’m just a mom.”
Barb blushed.



 

“She’s an artist,” Brynn
interrupted. “She paints. And she’s very talented.”



 

“Oh really?” Doug looked at Barb
with interest. “I studied Art History before I went to law school. I love art.”



 

“Really?” Barb beamed at him.
“Well, I’m no Monet or Picasso.” She laughed self-consciously. “I just dabble
here and there.”



 

“That’s not quite true,” Brynn
interrupted again. “Barb was just commissioned to do a piece for the mayor’s
wife.”



 

“Really? You must be good.” Doug smiled
at Barb and then turned back to Brynn. “I should have known you would have
talented friends.”



 

“Oh why?” Brynn looked at him
surprised.



 

“Because great people attract
great people.” 



 

“Oh, thanks.” Brynn smiled widely
at him.



 

“I just have to go chat with some
of the partners but I’ll be back.” Doug bowed in front of the women and
whispered in Brynn’s ear before he walked away, “I don’t know if it’s legal for
me to feel this happy and excited right now.” He winked at her and walked away
and Brynn flushed. So there it was she thought. Doug is interested and he is
letting her know. She felt disappointed that it hadn’t been Daz who had
expressed interest in her but she brushed off the feeling. She did not want to
start crushing on Daz again.



 

“He seemed nice.” Barb grinned at
her friend. “Is he a lawyer?”



 

“Yeah.” Brynn’s answer was
distracted because she had just noticed Daz walking with Lucky and they seemed
to be having an animated chat.



 

“I wonder if he is single?” 



 

“Yeah. He is,” Brynn answered
without looking at her friend. If she had, she would have seen the excitement
and happiness on it.



 

“Oh, looks like one of us may have
a chance at having our Christmas boyfriend wish granted after all.” Barb’s
voice was happy and she played with her hair.



 

“Yeah. I guess so.” Brynn’s voice
was low. She knew she should be happy that Doug was interested in her and that
he seemed like a good catch but she just didn’t feel that sexual magnetism to
him as she had to other men. Well, one other man in particular.



 

“I’m going to go and get us some
more drinks. Watch the kids, okay?” Barb walked away and Brynn smiled. 



 

“Sure, thanks.” She watched as Daz
and Lucky left the room and sighed and turned to the kids. “Who wants to dance
with Auntie Brynn?”



 

“Me, me, me.” Jane jumped up and
giggled while Cory continued stuffing his face with cheesecake. Brynn knew that
she should stop him from eating and that he was likely to get sick from all the
food but she just didn’t have the heart.



 

Barb came back to them with two
tall drinks and joined them in the dance. Brynn tried to enjoy herself and
eventually got Cory to join them and they danced around the table, to the
amusement of the other guests. About an hour later, Lucky joined them and Brynn
looked at her sharply, eager to know what had gone on with her and Daz.



 

“Hey, where have you been?” she
questioned her sister.



 

“I was with Daz.” Lucky smiled
dreamily. 



 

“And?” Brynn looked at her sister
with narrowed eyes.



 

“We’ll talk later,” Lucky sighed. “I have some things to tell you.”



 

“Like what?” Brynn tried to hide
her aggravation and anxiety from her sister. “Don’t tell me you forgave him
just like that?”



 

“Oh Brynn.” Lucky looked at her in
concern. “I hope you don’t harbor any resentment towards him.” She bit her lip.
“Look, let’s enjoy tonight and we’ll talk tomorrow.”



 

“Lucky, where are you going?”
Brynn called after her sister as she walked away.



 

“Going to get laid.” Lucky laughed
back as she disappeared into the crowd and Brynn felt her heart sink. Well that
was that. Lucky and Daz were back together again. She gulped down her new drink
and tried to ignore the pain she felt.



 

“Excuse me, are you Brynn?” A
waiter walked towards her with a card.



 

“Yeah?” She peered at him
curiously. “Why?”



 

“A man asked me to deliver this.”
He handed her an envelope and walked away.



 

She opened it, read it and bit her
lip. She wasn’t sure what to do. The note read:



 

Hey Sexy. I’ve never seen you look as sexy as you look tonight. Make me
a happy man and join me in Room 403 ten minutes after you get this note. I’ll
be waiting. Xoxo



 

It wasn’t signed but Brynn was
pretty sure it was from Doug. She was surprised that he was so forward; she
hadn’t thought he was that type of guy. But she figured that there was no time
like the present to see if they were sexually compatible. She hadn’t had sex in
so long and she was looking for a good guy to date. If Doug was also good in
bed, then maybe she would actually feel a bit more for him than she was feeling
now. 



 

“Hey Barb, I’ll be back in a bit
okay.”



 

“Is everything alright?” Barb
danced around with her kids and smiled at her friend.



 

“Yeah. Everything is great. I’ll
see you in a bit.” 



 

Brynn walked briskly towards the
door. She wanted to go to the bathroom to freshen up before she went to room
403. She quickly reapplied her makeup and sprayed herself with some perfume
before walking to the elevator. She felt her heart beating with anticipation as
she got off on the 4th floor. She took a couple of deep breaths and
banished Daz from her mind as she knocked on the door. Daz was with her sister
again, she needed to forget him and focus on Doug. She felt that she should be
happy that she had even met Doug. They’d only known each other a few days but
she felt like they had some sort of budding genuine friendship going already.
She felt in her gut that she had met him for a reason.



 

As she stood there, she realized
that the door was open already and she pushed it inwards and walked in. The
room was completely dark aside from some lit candles. She blinked as the door
behind her closed shut, trying to get her eyes accustomed to the dark. She
could barely see anything,



 

“Hello?” she called out. She
couldn’t see Doug anywhere.



 

“Hello Brynn.” She heard a muffled
voice and saw a body walk towards her. She could barely make it out in the
dark.



 

“Hey, it’s so dark in here.” She
wanted to ask him to turn on a light but she didn’t want to ruin the mood.



 

“Shh.”
She felt a finger pressed against her lips and then felt his mouth crushing
down on hers. His lips were firm and moist and she felt a jolt of electricity
run through her as his tongue entered her mouth. Now this was what she was
talking about. She kissed him back hard and moaned as he pushed her against the
wall. His hands were on her ass and she felt him massaging it through her dress
as he pushed himself into her. She reached up and put her hands into his hair
and rested her head against the wall as he kissed down her neck.



 

She groaned as he moved his head
up and caressed her breasts through her dress. He pushed the front of the dress
down and her breasts popped out easily.



 

“Easy access, I love it,” he
growled into her ear before bending down to suck on her nipples. She wriggled
against him and the wall as she felt his teeth tugging on her nipple.



 

“Oh,” she gasped as he nibbled on
one nipple and pinched the other one. Her body was on fire with desire. She’d
never felt this alive before and she felt herself get wet. She pulled him
closer to her and tugged at his pants. She unzipped him and stuck her hand into
his pants and grabbed his cock. It was hard and long and it grew in her hands
as she stroked it. She was surprised when she realized he had no underwear on,
Doug hadn’t struck her as the type of guy to go commando. Not like Daz. His
face flashed in her mind and she groaned out loud. Daz was the type of man who
would go commando and be happy to do so. She closed her eyes and imagined it
was Daz that was sucking on her tits. As she felt Doug’s hands lifting up her
dress and pulling her thong to the side, she imagined it was Daz’s fingers
running along the creases of her pussy, working their way to her clit. She
gasped as she felt his finger enter her and she readily wrapped her legs around
him as he lifted her up against the wall. 


He lifted his head to kiss her and
she kept her eyes closed. She screamed out as she felt his cock enter her and
she felt herself coming right away. She’d never had an orgasm so quickly
before. And never without the man playing with her clit as he entered her. She
felt his cock slam into her deeply and her pussy lips closed in on his cock
like they never wanted it to leave.



 

He grunted as he fucked her and
her tits bounced against his chest. She rubbed his back with her hands as she
held onto him tightly and he sucked on her neck as he pounded into her. She
felt the moment that he was about to climax because she was about to come again
as well. He stilled and gripped her and he groaned as he came into her. She
cried out in passion and delight and all she could see was Daz’s face in her
mind. As he pulled out of her, she trembled and pulled up her panties. She felt
extremely guilty—she had just fucked Doug and the whole time she had been
wishing it was Daz.



 

“That was as great as I thought it
would be.” He pulled her towards him and tried to kiss her but she pulled away
and panicked. She pushed her breasts back into her dress and ran out of the
room quickly. 



 

“Brynn wait.” She heard a voice
call after her but she didn’t look back. She kept running until she came to the
emergency staircase and ran down the stairs. There was no way she was going to
wait for the elevator. She ran to the bathroom and went into one of the stalls and
cried. She felt like a tramp. She had lied to herself, she knew that now. She
could never date Doug; she just didn’t see him like that. No matter how nice he
had been to her. She washed her face and walked back into the ballroom
determined to grab Barb and the kids and to go home. She wasn’t going to go
back to the job. She just couldn’t face Doug again. She felt bad about leaving
Lucky there by herself but she had Daz, she didn’t need Brynn.



 

“Hey.” She ran up to Barb and the
kids. “Are you ready to go?”



 

“Now?” Barb looked up at her in
disappointment. “I was hoping to see Doug before we went.”



 

“What?” Brynn looked at her in
confusion.



 

“Yeah. I wanted to talk to him
about art. He’s hot.” Barb grinned. “You didn’t tell me your boss was so cute.
I think I have a crush on him.”



 

“You do?” Brynn looked at her in
distress, her stomach falling with worry. “I, I didn’t know.”



 

“That’s what I was telling you,
silly.” Barb laughed. “Before you ran off. I think he may be my Christmas
boyfriend.”



 

“Oh.” Brynn bit her lip, unsure of
what to do. There was no way she could tell her friend that she had just fucked
her new crush and was already regretting it. This was a disaster. 



 

“Oh, here comes Lucky.” Barb
danced around grinning.



 

“Hey girls.” Lucky beamed at them.
She was standing with a tall handsome black man, who Brynn recognized as one of
the lawyers at the firm that Doug worked with. “Adrian and I are going to go
hit up a dance club and hang out.” She wriggled her body against his and he
grinned at Barb and Brynn.



 

“What?” Brynn looked at her in
confusion. “What are you talking about?”



 

“We’re leaving now, Brynn.” Lucky
smiled at Adrian. “I swear she acts like my mother sometimes.”



 

“You can’t go.” Brynn’s voice was
angry.



 

“What? Why?” Lucky looked at her
in confusion.



 

“What about Daz?”



 

“What about him?” Lucky frowned.
“I spoke to him and everything is sorted out. He forgave me.”



 

“Forgave you?” It was Brynn’s turn
to look confused. “What are you talking about?”



 

Lucky sighed and wrapped Adrian’s
arms around her waist. “I didn’t wanna tell you this now but there’s no point for
you to be mad at Daz forever. He’s a good guy.”



 

“But he cheated on you,” Brynn
cried out.



 

Lucky looked worried for a second
and laughed as Adrian’s hands worked their way up to her breasts and started
squeezing. “Adrian,” she giggled.



 

Brynn was too angry to care that
Adrian was publicly groping her sister. “Lucky!”



 

“Sorry,” she sighed. “Look, I lied
okay. I cheated on him. He didn’t cheat on me.”



 

“What?” Brynn looked shocked.



 

“Yeah, I kinda had a fling with
the football coach.” Lucky giggled. “Turns out that some of Daz’s friends were
on the team and saw us in the locker room.”



 

“Lucky, are you joking right now?”
Brynn felt the color rush out of her face. “You told me Daz cheated on you.”



 

“Well, he wouldn’t sleep with me
and I had needs.” Lucky giggled and kissed Adrian before turning back to Brynn.
“Anyway, Daz was more interested in you than he was in me.”



 

“What? What do you mean?”



 

“He always wanted to know what you
were doing or who you were dating. I think he only dated me to get closer to
you.”



 

“What?” Brynn felt her body tingle
with hope and then she remembered that she had just fucked Doug. “Why didn’t
you tell me this?”



 

“What was I going to say, Brynn?
Hey, my boyfriend wants to date you and hey I’m sleeping with the football
coach?” Lucky laughed. “Anyway, Adrian and I have stuff to do, seeya.” And with
that, she and Adrian danced out of the room.



 

“Are you okay, Brynn?” Barb looked
at her with concern.



 

“I’m not sure.” Brynn felt herself
go light-headed and then she fainted.



 

***



 

“Brynn, are you okay?” Barb was on
her knees looking down at her as she opened her eyes.



 

“Yeah,” Brynn groaned as she tried
to stand up. She almost fainted again when she saw Daz and Doug standing there.
“I’m fine. Can we go home please?” She didn’t want to deal with either of them
and tried to avoid eye contact.



 

“Oh Brynn, is there anything I can
do to help?” Doug rushed up to her and she flinched. She didn’t want him to
touch her. She didn’t want Barb to know what had happened.



 

“I’m fine!” she shouted, louder
than she wanted. “Thanks.” She closed her eyes hoping that the ground would
cave in and she would die.



 

“Are you sure?” He paused. “I can
take you home if you want.”



 

“No.” Both Brynn and Daz retorted
and she looked at him in surprise.



 

“Ok.” Doug looked at them in
confusion. “If you’re sure.”



 

“Let’s let them talk for a second,
Doug.” Barb grabbed his arm and took him to a chair. He went readily and they
easily fell into conversation.



 

“Are you okay, Brynn?” Daz looked
at her in concern.



 

“I’m fine.” She flushed staring
into his worried eyes. She felt a stilling in her heart as she realized how
much this man meant to her. “I wanted to apologize.”



 

“Really?” He smiled at her. “I’m
shocked.”



 

“I should have paid for your car
damage. I was irresponsible and should have had insurance. You shouldn’t have
to foot the bill for that.”



 

“Uhm,
okay.” He grinned. “I thought you were apologizing for something else?”



 

“Oh?” She looked at his handsome
face puzzled. “For what?”



 

“For running out on me just now.”
He grinned.



 

“What?” She frowned. “Oh.” She
felt a burst of happiness in her stomach rising up. “You mean, just now in the
hotel room?” She studied his face.



 

“Of course.” He leaned down and
kissed her on the lips. “I didn’t mean for our first time to be standing up
next to the wall but I couldn’t keep my hands off of you.”



 

“Oh.” She grinned back at him in
happiness.



 

“I had candles and rose petals on
the bed.” He put his arms around her.



 

“Oh.” She leaned into him and
closed her eyes. She had just had sex with Daz; everything was all right in the
world again. She should have known that it wasn’t Doug; nothing about him oozed
sex and she didn’t feel anything when she was around him. With Daz, she felt
butterflies and sparks of electricity.



 

“I hope my note wasn’t too
forward.”



 

“It wasn’t.” She nibbled his lip.



 

“I wasn’t sure if you would come.”
He stared into her eyes. “I thought you were going to hate me forever. When I
realized that Lucky had lied to you as well.”



 

“You had a crush on me in high school?”
She grinned at him, cutting him off.



 

“Yeah.” He smiled down at her.
“You were always on my mind.”



 

“I had a crush on you too.” She
smiled shyly.



 

“I kinda figured.” He smiled. “I
hoped that perhaps you felt the same way now.”



 

“I do.” She moaned as his hands
caressed her ass.



 

“Good.” He kissed her nose. “Do
you want to go and check out the bed and candles now?”



 

“Maybe.” She glanced over at Barb
and Doug and smiled blissfully. He had his arm around her and Jane was sitting
on his lap, snuggled into him. “Yes, yes. Let’s go.” She smiled at Daz happily.
“But let me just tell Barb.” 



 

She walked over to Barb who jumped
up as she approached. “Hey, I’m going with Daz, is that okay?”



 

“Yes! Yes.” Barb hugged her and
squealed, “It looks like we both got our wish.”



 

Brynn smiled at her friend. “Yup.
Santa got us two pretty great presents.”



 

“Yup.” Barb grabbed her hand and
they danced around. “We both got a boyfriend for Christmas.”
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BONUS-
ENJOY THE FIRST CHAPTER OF ‘THE FIRST MEETING’- HOW TO CATCH A BILLIONAIRE


“Jane,
you will not believe it,” I squealed into the phone. “For once, my name has
helped me.”



 

“What
Sarah?” Jane whispered into the phone. “I can’t talk long. My boss is riding my
ass.”



 

“So, you
know how today was my first day at Zoom Corp. as a receptionist?” I could
barely contain my excitement. 



 

“Uh huh.”



 

“Well, I
am now a top executive working for Mr. Green himself. And the best part is, he
is out of town indefinitely, so I have enough time to become as top executive
ready as is possible.”



 

“What?”
Jane’s voice increased in volume. “How did that happen? No offense
but you are not a top executive, Sarah.”



 

I laughed
into the phone. “Shh. So it turns out that another
Sarah Smith was hired for the executive position but when I turned up, they
just assumed that I was that Sarah Smith. I mean, I thought they were rather
nice to the new receptionist but it turns out that they thought I was the
exec.”



 

“Sarah,”
Jane’s voice was worried. “What are you going to do when the real Sarah Smith
shows up? Then you’ll be out of a job period and I do not make enough money to
pay the full rent.”



 

“Don’t
worry about it, Jane.” I looked around before I said my next words. “I called
the other Sarah Smith and apologized to her but said the position was filled
and we no longer needed her. I felt bad because it turns out she was really
sick with the flu. But the girl went to Harvard Business School. She’ll be
fine.”



 

“Oh my
gosh. Sarah!” Jane laughed into the phone. “What did you do?”



 

“It’s
okay.” I laughed. “No-one knows who the other Sarah is, turns out she only did
a phone interview because she was doing some internship in London.”



 

“Well, if
you think you can get away with it.” Jane sounded unsure.



 

“Jane, I
didn’t go to school for four years to be an actress for nothing.” I spoke in an
English accent. “It’s going to be fine. And get this, I am making $150,000 a
year.”



 

“Whoa.” 



 

“Right.
We can move out of our dump and actually move into the city.”



 

“Can we
move to the Upper West Side?”



 

“Hello…”
I laughed. “I’ve already been looking at newspaper ads and Craigslist.”



 

“Sarah, I
don’t know.” Jane’s voice still sounded unsure. “Do you really think you can
get away with this?”



 

“I know
so. My new boss, Lewis Walker loves me. I think he has a crush on me. There is
no way that he will fire me.” I played with my long blonde hair as I walked to
the subway station and smiled to myself. “Something is finally going right,
Jane. Maybe you can even quit that shitty job.”



 

“Do you
really think so?” Jane’s voice now sounded hopeful. She was working as a sales
assistant at a cellphone shop and hated it. She had gone to school to be a history
teacher but hadn’t been able to find an open position due to budget cuts in
schools.



 

“Yes
Jane.” I stopped outside the subway station so that I could continue talking to
her without losing service. “In fact, why don’t you just walk out of there today?
I get paid every two weeks and will be able to carry the rent until you find
something you like.”



 

“Omg Sarah. Are you sure?” Jane’s voice got louder and
louder with excitement.



 

“Of
course. Do it. Leave now.” I started jumping up and down in the street, not
caring who was walking by and thinking I was a mental case. “Our tide is
changing, Jane.”



 

“Okay.
I’m going to go and quit now.” Jane sounded excited. “I’ll see you at home
later, yeah?”



 

“Yup. And
then we can go out for drinks to celebrate.” I looked quickly at my watch. “But
I have to go now too. My lunch break is almost over. I’ll see you tonight.” I
hung up and raced down the stairs so that I wouldn’t miss my train. I was lucky, it pulled up just as I got to the platform. I grinned
to myself, my luck had finally changed and I was ready to take on the world.



 

The train
was pretty empty in my carriage so I was able to sit down and check my makeup.
I stared in my compact mirror and reapplied some lipstick and mascara. My big
blue eyes stared back at me, shining with delight and happiness. I didn’t have
to reapply any blush because the cold was making my cheeks red enough. I smiled
wildly to check my teeth for food and sat back with pleasure. Jane and I had
moved to New York four and a half years ago from Florida to go to college. We
had been best friends since high school and had been ecstatic when we had both
gotten into college in the big city. She had gone to Columbia and I had gone to
NYU. We had shared a studio apartment in Brooklyn since our junior year.
Unfortunately, we both hadn’t studied something that had great job prospects
and we were broker now than when we had arrived. I had always dreamed of being
a big Hollywood actress (don’t ask why I live in New York) and all Jane had
ever wanted to do was to teach 6th grade history. We had graduated
jobless but we didn’t want to move back to Florida, so Jane had gotten a job in
a cellphone store and I had looked for receptionist positions. We had just
received an eviction notice about two weeks ago as well. If we didn’t come up
with the last two months’ rent within thirty days we were going to be kicked
out. Alvin, the landlord had offered us another deal but neither one of us was
willing to have sex with him to stay in that dump.



 

I got off
the train with new verve in my step. I walked back to the Zoom building with
pride and a little twinge of worry. I mean, I’m not
stupid. I was sure that I would be in a lot of trouble if they found out I was
Sarah Smith, NYU drama graduate and new receptionist as opposed to Sarah Smith,
Harvard MBA and new executive. But I figured if someone realized the mistake
and approached me with the truth, I would just pretend to be confused. I had
already practiced the lines I was going to say if that happened. “Lordy, Lordy, I don’t know what is going on here. I surely thought
that God had blessed me on this good day and seen fit to find it in your hearts
to give me the job I deserve and can do, even if my qualifications would lead
you to believe otherwise.” I was hoping that whoever I spoke to wouldn’t
recognize that I was putting on a Southern accent and send me to a mental
institute; though that would be preferable to going to jail.



 

“Hi
Maggie.” I beamed at the receptionist, who looked at me coldly. “I’m just going
up to my office, you know the big one on the 30th floor.” I almost
skipped to the elevator and giggled as I pressed the button. I couldn’t quite
believe my luck. Lewis Walker hadn’t even given me any real work—he’d
just handed me some files and told me to familiarize myself with Zoom
Corporation.



 

“Hold the
doors.” A deep voice boomed from outside the elevator and I quickly pushed some
buttons. I watched as the doors closed and realized that I had pressed the
close door button instead of open. Oops, I thought to myself. I didn’t think it
was a super huge deal because the doors opened again before the elevator left
but the man who walked into the elevator didn’t look too happy. “Didn’t I tell
you to keep the doors open?” he snarled at me.



 

I frowned
at him. “Sorry, I pressed the wrong button by mistake.” I attempted a smile at
him but he continued snarling at me. “I mean it’s not like it’s a huge deal.
You’re in here now, aren’t you?”



 

“What
floor are you going to?” He ignored my comment and pressed the button for the
40th floor.



 

“Oh, I’m
going to the 30th floor.” I smiled at him once again, hoping he
would get over his bad mood.



 

“The 30th?”
He raised an eyebrow at me.



 

“Yes.” I
stopped smiling. He was annoying me.



 

“Are you
visiting someone?” he questioned.



 

I thought
about ignoring him but decided not to, just in case I had to work with him.
“No.”



 

“So you
are going to the executive’s floor because?”



 

“It’s noneya,” I said smarmily to him.



 

“Excuse
me?” He frowned at looked at me like I was crazy.



 

“It’s
none of your business.” I looked at him coldly and watched as he burst out
laughing. I studied him as he laughed. He was actually quite a handsome man,
especially when he laughed. He had perfect white teeth. I always look at the
teeth first, I know it’s an odd thing to do but they are what attracts me first. He was tall, a lot taller than I was and
I’m 5’8. I figured he was at least 6’2 or so. And he looked like he was quite
fit, though I couldn’t be 100% sure, as he was wearing a dark grey suit. His hair
was dark brown with sprinkles of grey. I couldn’t tell his age, his face looked
like he was in his 30’s but the grey in his hair made me think 40’s. Not that
it mattered to me. He was too old for me whatever his age was. At twenty-two
years old, there was no way I was going to date an old man.



 

“What’s
your name?” His voice interrupted my reverie.



 

“Why?” I
looked at him suspiciously; worried he was going to report me to HR. That would
be the worst thing that could happen. What if they looked up my file and
realized the mistake they had made. Then I’d be making $25,000 a year as
opposed to $150,000.



 

“Isn’t it
polite to ask someone’s name these days?” He raised an eyebrow at me.



 

“Not a
stranger’s,” I retorted, my blue eyes flashing at him.



 

He
laughed a deep hearty chuckle. “I suppose you’re new here, huh?”



 

“Maybe.”
I was determined to give him as little information as possible.



 

“So tell
me.” He walked closer to me. “What do you think of Zoom so far?”



 

“Oh I
love it,” I gushed before biting my lip. “I mean, it seems
cool.”



 

“Have you
met the CEO yet? I heard he can be an ass,” he whispered to me.



 

“Oh, you
don’t work here?” I looked at him in relief. “Mr. Green is a great employer.
One of the best I’ve ever had. It’s almost like he is my good friend, as
opposed to my boss.”


“Oh
really?” The man raised his eyebrows at me. “I’m impressed.”



 

“Don’t
take this the wrong way but I would watch how you talk to people next time. I
wouldn’t want to have to tell Mr. Green anything.” I looked at him smugly, the
lies flying out of my mouth easily.



 

“Oh
yeah?” He smiled at me. “I’ll be sure to watch my mouth next time. I don’t want
Mr. Green on my ass now, do I?”



 

“No, you
don’t. He can be really hardcore when it comes to me.” I smiled at him widely.
“I’m one of his favorite employees.”



 

“Oh?” He
paused. “So I guess you call him by his first name then, huh?”



 

“Of
course.” I nodded.



 

“What is
it again?”



 

Shit, I
had no idea what his first name was. “Ben.” I smiled.



 

“Ben?” He
cleared his throat. “Huh. I could have sworn his name was Harry or something.”



 

Shit!
“Well, it is Harry but his, uh, middle name is Ben and he lets his closest
friends call him that.” I thanked my lucky stars when the elevator finally
stopped on the 30th floor. “Well, here’s my stop. Nice meeting you.”
I hurried out of the elevator and didn’t look back to see why he was laughing.
I was annoyed at myself for the farce I had played on the man. Hopefully, he
was only here for something quick and didn’t do a lot of business with Zoom or
I could find myself in a complicated situation.



 

“There
you are, Sarah.” Lewis came into my office just as I sat down. He watched me as
I applied some lip-gloss and smiled. I could see him staring at my lips and so
I made sure to lick them a few times. I knew that turned men on and I figured
it wouldn’t hurt to have him crushing on me. Not that I would want to date him.
He was cute enough, he looked like a beach blonde surfer but there was
something about him that was just too boyish. I preferred my men to be manly.
Like the man in the elevator, I allowed myself to think about him for a second—he
was hot. I could still feel a flush on my body from being in his presence. It
was a pity that he seemed like an asshole and that he was too old for me. He
was someone I could have gone for in other circumstances.



 

“Hey, how
can I help you, Lewis?” I beamed at him wondering if he was going to ask me on
a date.



 

“So, I
have some files that I’d like you to compare for me.” Oh no, I groaned inside.
“I just got word that Mr. Green is going to be back earlier than we thought and
he’s going to want the information analyzed and in a report on his desk as soon
as he’s back.”



 

“Oh ok.”
I bit my lip. “Do we know when that’s going to be?” Please let it be in a week or two minimum I prayed, so that I would have
enough time to figure out what I was doing.



 

“No, I’m
not sure.” Lewis sighed. “Harry’s plans change all the time. It could be in a
few days, it could be in a few weeks; I’d rather we got it out of the way now,
so we don’t have to worry about it.”



 

“Sure,
sure.” I smiled assuredly at him. “I’ll take care of it ASAP.”



 

“Great.”
He turned around and then stopped at the door. “And if you could create some
spreadsheets with some macros that would be perfect.”



 

“Uh
sure.” Macros? What was that? I thought to myself. “I’ll get to that on my Mac.” 



 

“Ok.” He
laughed. “So glad to have you aboard, Sarah. We’ll have to go out for drinks
one night and exchange Harvard stories.”



 

“That
sounds good.” I beamed at him, while panicking inside. As he walked out of the
door, I quickly went to Google.com and searched, “Everything you need to know
about Harvard University.”
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