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         Nina walks through the snow on the sidewalk and wishes that she had brought a pair of spare socks. The snow has already found its way into her boots and her feet are slowly getting wet. 

         She kicks the snow off her boots and opens the door to her favourite coffee shop. The scent of freshly-ground coffee beans washes over her, and cheerful Christmas music pours out of the speakers. 

         The barista behind the counter smiles when he sees her.

         “Morning, Nina.” He looks at her with his warm, brown eyes. “So you managed to get here through all the snow?” 

         She smiles back at David. He is a couple of years younger than her. He probably just graduated high school; she had never found the courage to ask. His brown hair is slightly curly and he is always wearing a black apron over his tight black t-shirt and dark jeans. A typical barista outfit, but very sexy. 

         “Yeah,” she answers even though she has already forgotten what he asked her. 

         “Do you want the usual?” he asks and smiles again.

         She stares at his mouth for a moment and imagines him talking about something completely different than coffee, but she forces herself back to reality. It’s Monday morning and this guy is only trying to do his job. The last thing he needs is some woman drooling over him.

         “Yes please, but I’m waiting for my colleague Jill. She is supposed to meet me here,” she says.

         “I wouldn’t stand there if I were you,” David says and smiles even wider.

         “What do you mean?”

         He throws a glance at the ceiling. Nina looks up and sees something green. “What’s that?”

         “Mistletoe.” David’s dark eyes sparkle, and he is trying not to laugh.  

         “Wow, you guys are really going all in with the Christmas stuff.”

         “Don’t look at me, I’m just the barista, but my older sister loves everything to do with Christmas.”

         “I can tell.” Nina looks around and notices more and more Christmas decorations. Snowflakes have been painted on the windows, there are red tablecloths and candles on the tables, and there are little gnomes everywhere.

         “She put that mistletoe up just to tease me.”

         “Oh yeah? Why?” 

         Before David has a chance to answer, Nina’s phone rings. She gives him an apologetic smile and picks up her phone from her purse. It’s Jill.

         “I’m late,” she says. She is out of breath. “One snowflake and the traffic is at a complete standstill. Can you get me a coffee and meet me at the office?”

         “Of course. See you soon,” Nina says and hangs up. 

         She puts her phone back into her purse and looks up to place an order. David has already started to make her vanilla latte and he quickly starts preparing Jill’s coffee too. She pays him and gets another beaming smile when he hands her the cups.

         “Have a wonderful day,” he says and looks at her in a way that makes her stomach fill with butterflies. 

         Nina feels all dizzy when she opens the door and heads out into the snow again. She must have imagined it. It was probably her own fantasies that made David’s looks and smiles look so steamy. She is just like any other customer to him. And she is really trying her hardest. She is trying her best to be just a normal customer who is there for the coffee and not the barista, but it’s not her fault that he is so hot. 

         She can’t remember when she first made it a habit to pick up coffee on her way to work, but the coffee shop is just across the street from the office and now it’s part of her morning routine. Every morning before she takes the elevator up to the reception in which she works, she stops by the coffee shop on the corner to have a quick chat with David. Sometimes she pops in at lunch for a sandwich. If it’s not too busy, he usually sits down with her and they talk about movies they like and books they have read. Days like that, she always has a smile on her face until she has to go home. Some days she goes there in the afternoon too, and if there isn’t a line, they always talk a bit. 

         Nina enters the entrance code to the building and walks in. It’s hot in there. She takes off her hat and unbuttons her coat on her way to the elevator. She pushes the elevator button and hears the familiar sound of high heels against marble floor closing in behind her. She turns around, sees Jill and realises how much she has missed her.

         “Look at you, you look great!” Nina says and admires Jill’s tan and her long, dark curls. “Did you have a nice holiday?”

         	“It was wonderful, but I’ve missed work. Being away from work drives me insane. Don’t tell William.”

         	“I would never dream of it. But William is probably as bad at being away from work as you are. I don’t understand it. You could’ve had any man and you pick my cousin who is as big of a workaholic as you. Are you sure you’re not making a mistake?” 

         “A workaholic is perfect for me.” Jill smiles and raises her eyebrows. “Don’t you have a thing for a workaholic yourself?”

         The elevator arrives, interrupting them, and Nina enters it first. 




OEBPS/images/9788726403268_cover_epub.jpg
L& S SOFIA FRITZSON

A%PARK

i

x +
EROTIC SHARY STARY





