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      Dear Readers,

      Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  Hopefully you will enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it!

      In addition, I have included a bonus story Friend’s With Benefits.  If you enjoyed this story please consider leaving a review.  Thank you so much!

      

      XOXO,

      Mindy Wilde

      

      Find me at:

      www.mindywilde.com

      www.facebook.com/mindywilderomance

      twitter.com/mindywilde

      

      You can sign up for my monthly new release mailing lists:

      Mindy Wilde Mailing List
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      Heading over to Heidi’s house during the summer was always a highlight for me.  Home for the summer after our freshman year of college we had spent the past couple of months partying pretty hard  Truth be told, as much as I liked to see my friend it was the scenery at her house that I most enjoyed.  Her father Mr. Davidson was a complete dreamboat.

      Solidly built with darkly tanned skin and wisps of gray peppering his otherwise useful appearance I found myself longing see him whenever I could find an excuse to do so.  Mr. Davidson owned a large electrical contracting firm.  With his recent divorce he had thrown himself into his work and was not around as much as I wished he would be.  Despite wearing a suit to the office his hands revealed a life of manual labor.  Strong calloused hands enveloped my dainty grip every time he greeted me.

      When vacationing with Heidi in previous years I was able to witness her father in a plethora of activities from building a boat dock with his bare hands to gracefully carving a trail down the ski slope north of their family cabin.  Mr. Davidson was everything I thought that I wanted in a man.  If only our circumstances were different I could easily see myself curing up inside his powerful arms and spending the rest of our lives together.

      I turned my car on to Winchester Lane.  Heidi’s house was located in the cul-de-sac at the end.  The home was very modest considering their means.  Mr. Davidson’s company was very successful and they should not want for anything.  However Heidi’s Dad believed in modesty and lived accordingly much to his daughters dismay.  Pulling into the driveway I applied the brakes and slipped the gear into park.  Knocking on the door I crossed my fingers in hopes of a decidedly masculine greeting.

      The sound of footsteps echoed through their hallway as a shadow approached the frosted glass.  With a click the lock was released and the door swung open.  Standing in front of me was the sweaty, sculpted, and shirtless body of Mr. Davidson.  I stood stupidly in the doorway with my mouth open as my mind tried desperately to remember what to say.

      “Hi Mr. Davidson, is Heidi here?”

      “Oh I’m sorry Jessica she’s not here right now.”

      “Oh” I said disappointed.

      “She received a call last night from the private equity firm that she is trying to do her internship with.  They asked her to come down to the city this morning and take part in a round of interviews.”

      “Wow, that’s great.” I said excitedly.

      Heidi was a finance major and a very smart woman.  When the opportunity had been posted to our online college job board she immediately applied.  The position would immerse her in the world of high finance and power brokers for the entire summer next year.  With this realization my enthusiasm turned to sadness.  If she did secure this position then I was going to be on my own next summer.  We had been partners in crime for so long I wasn’t sure exactly what I would do with myself.

      “She said that the interviews would probably only last until two o’clock.  Since it is already almost one you are more then welcome to hang around here and wait.”

      “Thank’s Mr. Davidson, that would be great” I said as entered the foyer.

      “You’ll have to excuse me.  I am a bit of a sweaty mess since I was working on some projects around the house.”

      “No big deal.  Please don’t let me interrupt you.”

      “If you would like you can watch the television in the family room while you’re waiting.  Tell you what, why don’t you come with me to the kitchen and I will get us both a drink.  I could use the break anyways.”

      Falling in behind him I found my eyes staring at his toned ass.  It took some restraint not to reach out and touch it.  My mind was quickly developing scenarios of exactly how I could accidentally bump into him and get a handful.  I smiled at the devious intentions of my primal mind.

      [image: ]

      Entering the kitchen I took a seat at the table.  Mr. Davidson opened the refrigerator and examined it’s contents.  He started to reach for a soda and paused.  Turning to me he laughed.

      “I keep forgetting that you are a college student now.  How about a beer?”

      I nodded in affirmation as he pulled two bottles out and set them on the counter.  Closing the door he turned to our waiting frosty beverages.  With a loud pop and twist of his powerful hands a cold fog drifted from their now open mouths.

      Sitting down next to me Mr. Davidson relinquished my beverage.  We clinked bottles in celebration of our arrangement and took a nice cold swig of the amber nectar.  During my first year at the university I had grown quite fond of the taste but this beer was one of the better I had sampled.  Sitting now only three feet away I could make out each bead of sweat as it cooled and rolled down his etched chest, resting momentarily on the shelves formed by a well developed six pack.

      Mr. Davidson caught my glance.

      “Do you need me to put a shirt on?” his voice jarred me to attention.

      “Oh no, sorry” I said sheepishly as he caught my obvious staring.

      “I’m sorry Mr. Davidson.  You just have a very impressive body and it is hard not to look but I didn’t mean to stare”.

      Had I really just said that.  Did I just tell my best friend’s father that he had an impressive body?  I suddenly felt the need run out the front door and never come back.  I slumped in my chair as I subconsciously tried to make myself smaller.

      “It’s ok Jessica.  Please don’t be embarrassed.  I appreciate the compliment.”

      The painful knot in my stomach started to ease.

      “To be honest” he said looking me up and down.

      “You have a pretty incredible body yourself.”

      I suddenly felt very exposed and tried to cover up by folding my arms.  Did he really just say that I had an incredible body?  My head started to spin.

      “I’m sorry.  Did I make you uncomfortable?”

      “No Mr. Davidson.  You didn’t make me uncomfortable.  This is going to sound childish but I have always had a bit of a crush on you.  Those words coming from your mouth just carry a lot of weight.”

      He sat back in his chair, his intense gaze fixed on me.  His hand slowly rubbed the stubble on his chin.  We sat in awkward silence as I looked to him for how to end the tension of our situation.

      “So you have a crush on me?”

      “Yes” I said now mortified.

      “Well Jessica, we are just going to have to do something about that now aren’t we.”

      He rose from his chair and stood towering over me.  A mischievous grin crossed his face and he reached his hand towards mine.

      “Mr. Davidson are we doing what I think we are doing?”

      “Yes Jessica.  I want to show you just how amazing you are and exactly what I think of that body you have.”

      “But what about Heidi?”
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