
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Real Estate Mogul 
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Chapter 1 – Rookie in Trouble
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The morning sun streamed through the floor-to-ceiling windows of the bustling real estate office, reflecting off polished marble floors and sleek glass desks. Emily Harper stared at her computer screen, heart pounding. Her first major listing—a luxury penthouse in the heart of the city—was slipping through her fingers, and the deadline to secure the client’s commitment was fast approaching.

She massaged her temples, scrolling through her draft emails and sales presentations for the hundredth time. Nothing seemed right. Everything she tried to do felt... amateurish. The other agents in the office buzzed around her, seasoned professionals who made closing multi-million-dollar deals look effortless. And then there was her boss’s barely concealed impatience. One more misstep and Emily’s rookie reputation would be shattered before it even began.

Her anxiety was interrupted by the sound of the office doors opening with a confident click. Heads turned, and conversations hushed just enough to notice him: Carter Donovan.

He was tall, impeccably dressed, and exuded the kind of effortless authority that made people both nervous and intrigued. As a real estate mogul, Carter had a reputation for turning struggling agents into stars—but he was also notoriously selective, rarely offering help to anyone outside his inner circle.

Emily swallowed, feeling the familiar pang of intimidation. Yet there was something magnetic about him, something beyond wealth and influence. When his piercing eyes landed on her, it felt as though he could see through the panic she tried so hard to hide.

“Emily Harper?” he asked, his voice smooth, controlled, and commanding.

She stood, heart hammering, trying to sound composed. “Yes, Mr. Donovan.”

He gave her the faintest smile, one that was just enough to make her stomach flutter. “I hear you’ve got a difficult client on your hands. Mind if I take a look at your presentation?”

Emily hesitated. He could just be sizing her up, she thought. But something about the way he spoke—calm, confident, yet not condescending—made her nod. “Of course. Please.”

As he leaned over her desk, reviewing her slides and client notes, she caught herself studying him. He wasn’t just successful; he was meticulous, charismatic, and attentive in a way that made her pulse quicken. She realized, with a mix of dread and excitement, that this wasn’t going to be just a professional encounter.

And somehow, she had a feeling her career—and her heart—were about to take a sharp, unexpected turn.
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Chapter 2 – First Encounter
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Emily adjusted her blazer nervously as Carter Donovan extended his hand. It was a firm, deliberate grip—the kind that communicated confidence without arrogance. She felt a flutter in her chest as she shook it, trying not to overthink the small electric shock she felt at his touch.

“Your presentation shows promise,” Carter said, his dark eyes scanning the slides again. “You clearly understand the property’s potential, but I can see where the client might hesitate. They want reassurance. They want someone who inspires confidence.”

Emily nodded quickly, absorbing his words. “I... I’ve tried to anticipate their concerns, but I know I’m still learning how to pitch high-end properties effectively.”
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