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            Description

          

        

      

    

    
      Shhh…Should I tell you a secret?

      My boss wants to be my sugar daddy!

      And I am totally excited.

      Another secret?

      I’m still holding on to my V-card.

      I know it’s wrong,

      But the charismatic man in a luxuriously tailored suit makes dirty sound so good.

      I want to be his little princess,

      Submit to his every demand.

      He’s rough, grouchy and mean,

      And then there’s a ten years age gap,

      But who cares?

      It’s just six months, right?

      No strings attached.

      I have five million reasons to stay in this arrangement,

      And only one to walk out.

      I am carrying his baby.
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            Prologue- Harper

          

        

      

    

    
      I went into the drug store, thankful that it was quiet on a Sunday. My best friend, Carmen was by my side and I couldn’t have been more thankful for that. I looked around in as Carmen pointed out a sign that led us down exactly the aisle that I was looking for. We ducked down in it and I once again thanked the heavens that there were only a couple of people in the store at that time. I didn’t know how I got to that point in my life. Skulking down an aisle of a drug store, hoping against hope that no one I knew saw me in there. It was embarrassing to say the least but it was also completely my fault that I was in the situation in the first place.  I scanned the store to try to determine if there was anyone that I knew browsing the aisles. The last thing that I wanted to have to explain to anything was the purchase that I was making. They wouldn’t understand because no one even knew that I was involved with anyone.

      Things had started off so awesome, almost like a dream come true, maybe even better. I didn’t think that it would come to that or that I would ever have found myself in that position at my age. It was so unthinkable. I wasn’t ready, I knew that much. It wasn’t part of the plan and I certainly didn’t want to have to do it alone. I wasn’t sure what I was going to do. I smiled sadly at Carmen as we headed down the aisle looking for a product that I wished I didn’t have to buy. She smiled back at me reasurringly. She was my best friend and that was because she had always been there for me no matter what. That was what it meant to have a true best friend and I was deeply grateful for that. Things had just gotten way too complicated. Not only was Carmen my best friend but she was also my roommate which meant that she usually had the inside scoop on my life when no one else did. She knew all about Finn and she wasn’t always impressed with him.

      The first time that I had met Finn Stark it was in his office and it was because I had an offer that I felt he would never turn down. I hadn’t expected him to offer me a job, especially since he was easily the hottest man I had ever seen in my life. He was hot and rich, like big-time rich, a billionaire status that I couldn’t even imagine having in real life. He had been an idol of mine for a long time, all the way back to business school. That’s why I was hoping that he would want to partner with me on an idea that I had of my own. The appointment hadn’t gone the way I wanted it to, in fact it seemed as if it had spiraled completely out of control. Instead of him jumping onboard with me, he instead offered to mentor me and give me a shot at my own dream project, that is of course if I made it through the probation period. All, in all, it might not have been the offer that I wanted, but it was a pretty great offer at the end of the day. How could I say no? I had only been on the job for two months and now look where I was? Two months wasn’t a long time at all to be in a job and yet I had made a mess of it already. It was scary to think that I was in that position and there didn’t seem to be a good way out of it. I was in serious trouble and I didn’t know what to do.

      “Here they are,” Carmen stated.

      I took my head out of the clouds to see what Carmen was pointing at. A bunch of pregnancy tests lined the wall. It was surprising how many different brands there were. I stared at them confused. Weren’t they all the same? How was I supposed to figure out which were the best ones? The more accurate ones, I should say.

      “There are so many of them. How am I supposed to choose one? Why are there so many?” I asked in frustration. I looked at Carmen who was now trying some sunglasses at the other end of the aisle. It was like the girl was in another world. But she wasn’t the one that was possibly pregnant so she could go and try on sunglasses without a care in the world.

      “Get over here,” I hissed at her.

      She put the sunglasses down and walked back over to me. “Don’t get your panties in a knot.”

      “Well, I don’t exactly like standing in here so people can see what I’m buying. Which one should I get?” I asked as I picked up a box from the shelf.

      “Not that one, there are like four in there. Are you planning on doing this multiple times?”

      I groaned. “What a nightmare.” I wasn’t sure what I should do. “Isn’t there like false positives or is it, false negatives? I should have more just in case so I can really be sure.”

      Carmen grabbed a box off the shelf and started to walk away from me. Clearly, she was finished with the whole pregnancy test shopping. I grabbed a couple more as she stared at me in shock. “It pays to be accurate and I’m not taking any chances.”

      “You might be going a little overboard.”

      “I don’t care, I need to be sure.”

      She ushered me down the aisle and we headed to the cash register to pay. I couldn’t even look the cashier in the eye, I was so embarrassed. I just needed to get out of that drug store as fast as possible so that I could get home to do the tests.
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        * * *

      

      I sat on the lid of the toilet as I waited for a piece of plastic to tell me my fate. I couldn’t believe I was even in that position. Sitting in the bathroom peeing on a stick and waiting for the results. It was mortifying. What was worse was that I knew better. I wasn’t in a committed relationship, nor was I married so if I ended up pregnant than it was just stupidity on my part and then what would happen to my life. I already felt that I got the short end of the stock when it came to life because of what happened with my parents and now this had to happen? I just didn’t understand why fate never seemed to be looking out for me. Or I could just chalk it up to my poor life decisions. That would probably more accurately portray the situation that I found myself in.

      I stared at the three sticks that were sitting on the sink and checked the time on my phone. I still had two more minutes to wait. Yes, I took three tests simultaneously, just to be sure. I wasn’t taking any chances and I was determined to be sure of what I was looking at. Two minutes. It felt like an eternity. None of this would have happened had I not signed that stupid contract. Seriously, what was I thinking? I could never understand how someone could negotiate their sex life like that? I was certainly the naive one to think that I could actually do something like that and that it would be okay.  Do normal people get involved in situations that require a contract? Cleary, I did and I was starting to have some serious regrets. Well, that wasn’t entirely true. It sure was hard to regret Finn in anyway.

      The billionaire who took my virginity was very tempting and it had been really hard to say no to his offer. It wasn’t every day that a person meets a billionaire and has the opportunity to get involved with one. It certainly wasn’t a lifestyle that I was used to. He was handsome and powerful and everything about him tempted me in a way that it made it seem like everything was okay. The simple truth was, that I wanted him badly. Bad enough that I thought that entering into a sugar daddy agreement would be a good idea. But I wanted him to be mine, so I was willing to do anything to get him. I had no idea just how addicting his kisses would be and how I would be powerless to say no to anything that he wanted. He was like a drug to me in every way possible and that was very hard to say no to. Still, I had definitely not signed up for this part of it and if I was honest with myself, it was terrifying to say the least. I couldn’t understand how my wanting him had turned into this? It was absurd and I wasn’t sure what was going to happen if I ended up pregnant. Things had not turned out at all as I wanted and I only had myself to blame.

      He only wanted my body; he never wanted my heart. He always kept his emotions under lock and key, I was never able to penetrate that part of him. I had foolishly surrendered my heart to a man that didn’t want it and probably never would. And now, this. It was so easy sometimes for me to fall in love that I probably should have seen this coming. Even without a pregnancy, I fell too hard and I was pretty certain that he didn’t fall at all.

      I checked the time again. The tests were ready. I couldn’t seem to get myself to stand up and go and look. I was terrified, so terrified that I didn’t want to go look. I considered asking Carmen to ask for me but she would call me chicken shit for not looking myself. She was already waiting outside for the news of whether or not I was knocked up. I put my head in my hands and said a little prayer. Please don’t let me be pregnant. It was pretty simple and I didn’t think that it was too much to ask. I got up from the toilet seat and walked over to the sink. I picked up the first test and saw the last thing that I wanted to see. Two identical lines shouting out at me, you’re pregnant! As if it was something to be celebrated. For some people, it probably was but for me, it was the last thing that I wanted and it would be the last thing that he would want. Tears welled up in my eyes as I struggled with my thoughts. They were all negative and there was really no way around it. I set it down at looked at the other two tests hoping that the first one was wrong but all three tests were identical and there was no denying it now. I was in fact pregnant. Now I knew for sure and I would have to try to figure out what I was going to do about it. I took a deep breath and tried to calm the anxiety that was threatening to suffocate me. I was pregnant with Finn Stark’s baby and there wasn’t a damn thing that I could do about it. What the hell was I going to do now?
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            Chapter One- Finn

          

        

      

    

    
      The sound of a nose being blown caused me to roll my eyes to the heavens. I looked up from my desk to see my operations manager, Bryce blow her nose for only the hundredth time that day. It was honestly the most annoying sound in the world. The most annoying. Why did she keep doing it over and over again like that? It was making it almost impossible for me to concentrate on anything. Every time that I would start to crunch numbers, she would blow her nose again. It was beyond irritating at that point.

      Don’t get me wrong, I loved Bryce, she was an insanely awesome employee and my right-hand man, so to speak. She was a curvy and very attractive auburn-haired woman, and easily one of the smartest people I knew. No one got through to me unless they went through her first. She was like a lioness protecting her cubs. But today she was annoying me to no end. I was trying to concentrate on some dense financial materials and she was having an allergy attack. We weren’t even in the same room. My office door was open and I could see her sitting at her desk but when she blew her nose, I could swear that we were in the same room. I was trying to concentrate on my finances when her nose blowing kept creeping into my consciousness. Maybe I just needed a break. I stood and stretched while I looked out the window of my office. It was one of the best parts of my office. I could see everything from my window. The whole wall was one big window and I could see the city from all angles. It was a good thing that I wasn’t scared of heights. There were times where staring out through that window brought me some of the best ideas that I had. It was where I got my inspiration. I had an expansive view of the New York skyline and it was something to behold. I could stand there all day and look at the beauty of the city.

      I turned from the amazing view and headed for my office door. I always kept it open so that I could yell out orders to my subordinates when I wanted to. I walked out of my office and went to hers and as I walked to her desk, I could see her rubbing her nose with a tissue. She watched me come in the office and she glanced up at me, giving me a sheepish expression. She shrugged. “Sorry. Am I annoying you again? These allergies are killing me.”

      I cocked my thumb behind me, indicating that she should go home. It was the end of that discussion as far as I was concerned.

      “No, I don’t need to leave, Finn. It’s just allergies. We have so much work to do.”

      “It’s fine Bryce. You could use a day off anyway. You have been working your ass off on the human resources reorganization. Consider it a gift. Take the rest of the day off and get some rest and buy some Claritin or whatever.”

      Bryce rolled her eyes. “Yeah right, we both know you are just trying to get rid of me so that you don’t have to listen to me sneeze and wheeze.”

      “Maybe I am. You should consider it a gift for both of us then.”

      Bryce laughed loudly as she started to gather her things. I loved that she had a good sense of humor. We spent a lot of time together and it would be painful if she didn’t have a good sense of humor. While she packed up her things, she started to run down the list of things that I would need to remember for the day. She always had my back no matter what. It was impossible to forget a task or an appointment with her around.

      “Just go! I think I can handle it from here!” I walked back to my office so that I could now focus my undivided attention on financials now that Miss. Sniffles had gone home for the day. It was important that I get these things done for the day. I was hoping to find the right combination of figures to entice Axel Mandrake to finally commit to the development project that I had been working up to for almost a year. It hadn’t been easy. So far, Axel refused to bite, but I had no intention of giving up until he did. I found myself getting lost in numbers, scanning them, organizing them, checking them and then re-checking them. I wasn’t sure how much time had passed when I was interrupted by a knock on my door. I looked up from my worked surprised to see one of the most beautiful women I had ever seen at my door.  Where had she come from? It was a rare day indeed that some random person could show up at my door unannounced by the receptionist. In fact, it was almost impossible.

      “Where is Rebecca?” I was referring to my receptionist, I was wondering how she got near me without her notifying me of her presence. I was so thrown off guard that I didn’t know what to do. I was tempted to tell her to beat it but she was so pretty that I didn’t want her to go.

      She pasted a smile on her face and shrugged. What was with that woman. She was already a mystery and I loved a good mystery.

      “She's getting coffee, I think.”

      “And who are you exactly?”

      “I'm Harper. I was hoping I could have a moment with you?”

      I arched my eyebrow, “Really? And for what?” A grin crept onto my face and I could just imagine what was going through her head. Actually, I didn't want to imagine it. I wasn’t sure what the girl was up to but just because she was beautiful didn’t mean that she was bringing me good tidings.

      “This may seem a little out of the blue but I have an offer for you.”

      My heart skipped a beat when the girl walked in my office, she certainly caught me off guard. No one usually gets by the receptionist even when Bryce is away. It was a rare day indeed that someone was able to slip into my office without anyone knowing and I wasn’t sure if I was impressed or irritated. This was one time that I really didn’t mind however that someone had slipped through. She looked like an angel, except for the business attire that she wore. I didn’t respond to her and she took my silence as permission to enter into the office and take a seat in front of my desk. I was more intrigued by the minute. No one ever behaved that way with me. She sat herself down across from me, all before I could get another word out. She was certainly confident, I had to give her that.

      “I can’t say that I remember having an appointment with you, Harper. People who want to give me offers usually set up an appointment.”

      A faint blush creeped up on her cheeks and I found it rather endearing.

      “I will only take a moment of your time.”

      I leaned back in my chair and steepled my fingers as she started to speak. I was desperately trying to keep my mind on her words and not what she might look like under her tight pencil skirt and white blouse.
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            Chapter Two- Harper

          

        

      

    

    
      I could not believe that I was in Finn Stark’s office. I couldn’t believe that I actually made it. It almost seemed too easy and yet there I was desperately trying not to fumble my pitch to him. It was a little surprising actually that he hadn’t kicked me out of the office yet, but maybe luck was on my side that time. He wasn’t the first businessman that I tried to approach. In fact, there had been a multitude of places that I tried to get into but had no luck. I had been to other companies that week and wasn’t even able to make it anywhere near mid-level management, let alone walk into the office of the CEO, so I better not screw that up. It had truly been a miracle that I got this far and I didn’t want to do anything to mess it up. This was my big moment and I needed to see it through. I took a deep breath and rallied my thoughts. I could do this, I could land this deal, I just knew that I could.

      I needed to adapt my strategy quickly as I hadn’t expected to be able to talk to the big man himself. I had been fully prepared to manipulate my way past the receptionist but in that case, I didn’t have to. I had arrived at the top floor of the skyscraper and I had been ready to convince the receptionist that I was a courier from a business partner with an important document I needed signed ASAP. I didn’t even need to do that however and lying didn’t even come into play at all. What Mr. Stark didn’t know was that his receptionist must be exhausted from all her overtime because she was currently glued to her cell phone. All I had to do was sneak past. It was so easy that I was sure it was going to blow up in my face but it didn’t. I made it all the way down to the hallway to his corner office without anyone being the wiser. I had seen Finn Stark behind his desk and I took a deep breath and knocked. This was my moment. It was showtime.

      I couldn’t believe that he didn’t immediately toss me out on my behind, but when he didn’t, I instantly launched into my pitch before he had a chance to. I was actually relieved that Stark was the CEO that I got in front of because my idea fit his profile perfectly. We couldn’t be a better fit. All I had to do now was get him to see my vision and that really shouldn’t be that hard. I was sharp and determined, I knew that I could do the job, if I was given the chance.

      “I have an opportunity for you Mr. Stark, that you aren’t going to want to pass up.”

      He raised an eyebrow in interest and I just kept moving forward.

      “Remember when people used to live in neighborhoods, with shops where the owners knew your name? Where you formed a community with the folks that lived near you?”

      Stark furrowed his brow at me but I took it in stride and continued with my speech. This was my only chance; I was going to make sure I made it work.

      “While modern life offers many advantages, not everyone wants to give his grocery list to a disembodied voice in a speaker and wait for their toothpaste to show up in their mailbox.”

      Stark finally interrupted, “Are you pitching me a time machine back to simpler times?”

      I laughed and said, “it’s something like that.”

      I stood up and headed to the floor to ceiling window behind his desk, and pointed towards the river and the outline of a massive, and outdated, piece of property. Motioning for him to come and see, I said, “The old Sugar Shack Candy Factory is just begging to be reimagined. And I know exactly what to do with it: a multi-use complex with apartments, shops, and entertainment options, all with the feel of a real neighborhood. Just imagine it Mr. Stark.”

      Stark said, “There are already plenty of other multi-use complexes like the one that you are suggesting, Harper.”

      “No, they’re not the same at all. In my complex, the owners of the commercial properties would have to live in the complex. It would be like a microcosm in the city, where everyone knows everyone else and looks out for one another. Small Town U.S.A. in the heart of Manhattan. It can’t lose, Mr. Stark. It’s innovative and different, like nothing that has been done before.”

      My excitement had got the best of me that I hadn’t realized just how close Finn was standing to me. I looked up suddenly into his intense dark eyes, so dark that they were almost black. A lot of people would find that intensity to be intimidating but I found him to be the most exciting man that I had ever come into contact with. The sexiest man alive. I had to admit that he was even more handsome in person. I swallowed hard as I became a little flustered with him being so near.

      “How is it that you got into my office, Harper?”

      I deliberately ignored his question, not interested in getting the receptionist into any trouble. Instead I went into the profit projections that I had run on the complex.

      He cut me off almost immediately stating, “You have to be a little naive if you think that you can walk into the CEO’s office and pitch me your business school capstone project.”

      I winced, wondering just how he knew. I wasn’t about to give up on my one chance however so I rallied forward. “Look, Mr. Stark, business is 10% inspiration and 90% determination.”

      Stark cracked a smile, then shook his head. “I would suggest you start small, maybe try flipping condos before trying to tackle a multi-million-dollar deal.” I was surprised by how cold his voice was but I could see a heat in his eyes that makes my skin flush. I couldn’t read him at all and that was now becoming a concern to me.

      I was minutes away from losing my pitch and that was pretty obvious by the cold tone of his voice. But there was something else there, something that I was missing. He was torn about something, but what was it. Was there something that I could do to make this go my way?
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            Chapter Three- Finn

          

        

      

    

    
      I sighed and turned from the girl, walking back to my desk. It was my intention to sit back down at my desk and call for security. It would look good on Little Miss Sugar Shack to get hauled out of my office and escorted from the building. Maybe then, she would learn that you just don’t go sneaking into the CEO’s office. I would also like to know what Rebecca was doing while Harper was slinking her way down the hallway toward my office. I didn’t do that however, instead I remained frozen. I was still close enough to her to smell the slightly floral scent that she wore. The girl was young, inexperienced but I had to admit that she was bold enough to crash into my office and pitch me a pie-in-the-sky idea. I had to give her some credit for that move. Actually, I was going to give her more than a little credit, it was pretty impressive that she was standing in my office right at that moment, pitching me here idea. Not too many people her age would have the guts to do something like that.

      I wasn’t going to tell her that I had already planned on doing something with the old candy factory. My plan was certainly not to rebuild some dream of the 1950’s in Midtown. That was not my goal for the place at all so she wasn’t winning any points there. It didn’t matter anyway. If I couldn’t get Axel to either sell me the property outright or invest in my venture, then it just doesn’t matter. I had been trying to negotiate a deal on that property for a while now so it was ludicrous for Harper to think that she had a chance of getting it. The thought of some wet-behind-the-ears, recent business school graduate, pitching me a project in which she had no stake, other than her ‘stellar idea,’ was at best naïve and at worst laughable.

      I wasn’t laughing however, not in the slightest. The oddest part about our meeting so far was the strong desire I had to kiss the girl. It’s not like things like that happened to me all the time. I was surrounded by beautiful women all the time and I didn’t get a reaction like that. But the moment that Harper walked in my office with her ridiculous idea, I had wanted to kiss her. What the f*ck was wrong with me? Maybe I was having an off day. I was working a lot, maybe it was time that I had a couple of days off to head somewhere and take a breather. I shouldn’t be feeling like this towards a woman I’d never met before. What was it about the girl that I found so intriguing? I couldn’t put my finger on it. True, she was an absolute smoke show but it wasn’t just her physical appearance that had me taking notice. She had a passion in her that was… just, intoxicating. I could listen to her speak all night, as long as it wasn’t about the sugar shack of course. I was about done with that whole conversation.

      I watched as she took a deep breath, there was something there…so much heat that my mouth dropped open. The girl just would not quit or take no for an answer. I was liking her more every minute. Most women and even some men would have walked out of this office with their head held down in shame after some of the nasty things that that I said to Harper, and yet there she was…still fighting for what she wanted. It was remarkable really.

      “Look, Mr. Stark, I have a nest egg that I’m ready to put up as my stake to sweeten the deal.”

      “Unless it’s more than six figures, I’m going to toss my laptop out the forty-story building.”

      She winced again and I was starting to wonder how much more she could take. Apparently more than I thought because I could see her switching gears in her eyes. I might have thought I had her, but she was just regrouping. I was starting to think that I could use a woman like her on my team, she was clearly intelligent. That fire that I saw in her could make for an exceptional employee. But she wasn’t there for a job, she was there to partner up on a project. That was entirely different.

      “I might not have experience, but I’m a hard worker and I know my idea will make us both a ton of money. The nostalgia market is huge right now, and plenty of people want to return to a simpler time. You know, that’s true. I can’t tell you how many people tell me that they wish they could throw their smartphone in the lake.”

      I nodded, I had to agree with her on that one. I had been cocooned in my own state of nostalgia ever since my beautiful wife, Emelia died. She had been the perfect woman, an epitome of grace and elegance. In fact, so perfect, sometimes I thought I didn’t deserve her. Ever since she passed away, she was all I could think about for quite some time. I loved being in this nostalgic state because it brought Emelia back to me. Come to think of it, I was always so preoccupied with Emelia in my mind that I had practically never taken notice of another woman, until today. There was something in this girl, something different, something…sexy.

      Was this supposed to mean something? One thing I was certain about - I was definitely taken by Harper and her charm. What did this sexy seductress have in her that no other woman that I had come into contact with possessed? I had ignored plenty of women that wanted to take Emelia’s place and yet Harper, I knew would be a hard girl to get out of my mind.

      It’s funny how the girl that caught my attention happened to be someone who was feisty and seemed to have more courage than sense. I wasn’t going to say any of that to her. I just couldn’t help myself from staring at her and fighting the urge to pull her into my arms and kiss her to the point of making her breathless. She was absolutely stunning, the combination of her blonde hair and blue eyes was striking. She had a willowy figure that made me want to just pull her into my arms. She had the cutest upturned nose that I’d ever seen but the best part of her features was the smattering of freckles that covered her nose and cheeks. She was stunning and that was putting it plainly. I could look at a face like that every morning easily and it was amazing to me that I could think about a woman like that again after Emelia. What did that mean? I really wanted to know.

      I seemed to be mesmerized by Harper. She was looking up at me and blinking with those pretty blue eyes, biting her lip, as if she had no idea of the power that she had over me. My restraint was coming close to breaking. How shocked would she be if I pulled her into my arms for a kiss? I forced myself to move away from her in the hopes that I could restrain myself better. I sighed deeply and looked at her again. I had to remain professional and when it came to that, Harper didn’t have the experience that I was looking for and that was really what it came down to. I wasn’t going to open my wallet for this random girl that came into my office speaking like she had ten years’ experience in the industry when I was confident that she probably had less than one, if that.

      “Harper, you don’t have the experience and I’m just not in the habit of sinking millions of dollars into someone who is untested.”

      “Then test me.”

      It was impossible for me to not think about every dirty image possible at that moment. I was a guy, what could I say? I shook my head to get those dirty thoughts out of it. Get a hold of yourself, I thought. Why did everything sexual come to my head when I looked at Harper. She had me bewitched and I was never like that around other women. I was always professional no matter what and yet with Harper, I wanted to be anything but.

      I sighed and said, “I’m not looking for any new business school grads at the moment, sorry. It’s best that you try a different firm and see how that works out for you.”

      Her face screwed up and I really hoped that she was not about to cry in my office. I wasn’t sure how I would deal with that sort of thing. That was why I had Rebecca and Bryce, they were supposed to weed out the criers so that I wouldn’t have to deal with them.

      “Mr. Stark, I guarantee that if you let me walk out of your office now, you are going to regret it. When that candy factory becomes the hottest selling complex in Manhattan, you will realize that you screwed up. Mark my words.”

      I smiled. I had to admire the girl’s fire, she was truly one of a kind in that regard. I had never seen someone so young come into my office with that much passion going through her body and the confidence it must take to continue arguing her point after I had squashed her dreams a few times already. Yes, I could definitely say that I had a lot of respect for her.

      She started to march towards the door taking all the fire with her and I was hypnotized by the curves of her willowy frame. Wow, she was something truly spectacular. Her body, her mind, everything rolled into one, made her a force to be reckoned with.

      “Wait.” I called out to her and I knew that it was madness the moment the words left my mouth, but I couldn’t seem to stop myself.

      She turned to me looking as surprised as I was. She waited with bated breath to see what I had to say.

      “I will give you a chance. You have six months to prove yourself to me. If you can help me to close the deal that I’m working on in that amount of time, then I will consider your deal, with the option to make changes of my own, of course.”

      I could see that she was considering my offer but it was a little shocking that she wasn’t snapping up my deal right away. What more did she have, if she walked out the door? She would have to try again at another firm and probably wouldn’t have half the luck that she did when she snuck into my office. She should be snapping up my offer right away, but she wasn’t and that made me respect her even more.

      She approached my desk and stared at me across from it. I could not read her at all and I almost wondered if she was actually going to turn down my offer.

      “Can I have that in writing?”

      I laughed. “Absolutely. That’s the first appropriate thing that you have said since I’ve met you.”

      I opened my desk drawer and pulled out one of my business cards. I snatched a pen from the top of my desk and wrote my cell phone number on the back of the card. I wasn’t sure why I was doing it. I rarely ever gave out my private number to anyone. Bryce would be very disappointed in me right now. But since I was doing all the other things that I would never do with Harper, I might as well go whole hog.

      I passed her the card and she read the number on the back with interest. I was betting that she was just as shocked as I was that I gave her my private number. I was really hoping that I wasn’t going to regret the whole thing.

      “Come back on Monday morning, at 8 am and be ready to work.” I motioned her to leave the office. “Now, go, you have already interrupted my work enough for the day.”

      She turned to leave and just as she was about to cross the threshold of the door, she looked over her shoulder. “Make sure that my name is on the receptionists list for Monday. It’s Harper.”

      “How could I possibly forget a name like that?”

      She turned to leave without another word and was gone in a flash. I sat in the wake of her disappearance like the aftermath of a storm. The room felt different without her in it and I wasn’t sure if that was a good thing or a bad thing. I shook my head, suddenly filled with mirth for the first time in a long time. I had to admit, that the girl had some serious guts.

    

  

