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When they
arrived at the airport, Adam grabbed her hand and tugged. “Are you
okay?”











“Why
are you doing this?” Nora asked. She was suddenly unsure of
everything. It’d been a whirlwind romance. From the Friday they
left the office early together, they had spent nearly every other
day together. From the lunch break sexual romps in his office to
their candlelight dinners at night. She’d found out that Mr.
Baltimore was so much more than just a successful, rich lawyer. He
was kind and very intelligent.











His moral
compass was definitely set due north, and as for his compassion,
well the man could rival mother Teresa. Shocking enough was when
she found out about his childhood. He had been all but tossed aside
like yesterday’s garbage. Devoid of loving parents, siblings that
despised him since birth, and girls that always used him for his
family’s money. Every general trust fund baby’s story.











The difference
with Adam was that regardless of what was done to him, he still
found himself doing right by people no matter what they do to him.
And if that didn’t work, he’d sue. His law firm was the largest in
the state and he along with it the number one defense attorney in
the state as well. Their relationship over the past six months had
been one of serious courtship and love. Even when they argued, and
Nora was never one to back down, he would never let the night end
with them mad at one another. Adam adored her. Nora adored him.











The
seriousness of their relationship, and the tension at work amongst
the other secretaries was making this all feel a little too
surreal. At work all the women called her ‘Mrs. Baltimore’. The
partners at the firm would look at her in disgust as if she was a
prostitute saved from the streets by a rich man.











“Because I told you that you had two weeks paid vacation
time. I want to take you on a two week vacation. That’s why I’m
doing this.” Adam said.











“It
all seems so fast. Too fast. I mean it’s not like we are going to
Miami or something, we are going to Anguilla. A private home on a
private beach in Anguilla.”











Nora had her
own insecurities and the truth of the matter is she had never had a
man who was able to take care of himself much less her. The ones
she did have would wine and dine her and then hurt her. Like
clockwork it happened right around the sixth month.











I don’t know
why you keep fighting me but it’s irrelevant Nora, I told you I
wouldn’t hurt you that first day, and I meant it. Have I hurt
you?”











“No.”











“Don’t
I take care of you?”











“Yes.”











“But
don’t I let you be your own person outside of our relationship? Do
I create restrictions and demands of you?” Adam asked
intently.











“Well,
no.” Nora stared at him.











“So
let’s take this private charter and get the hell out of here for a
little bit alright?” He held his hand out to her and waited for her
to take his hand.
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