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Jonathan looked at his watch, it was almost half past three in the afternoon. He was sitting in his big office on the 19th floor in the center of Atlanta, thinking. In thirty or so minutes his vacation will begin and he was eager to leave this place. He wasn't sure about the trip, but his friends convinced him. Still, he was thinking about her. He was thinking about Tea, where was she now? What was she doing? It's been a month since they broke up, but he still couldn't get her out of his head. 

"Mr. Ross?" He heard a voice as she knocked on his door.

"Yes," he said loudly.

Lisa walked in, a young paralegal in her early twenties. She was wearing again short skirt and he could enjoy the view of her long legs. She smiled at him as their eyes met.

"The files for the Luchansky case have arrived."

"Okay, put them in my office. I will start with them as soon as I am back."

"Sure Mr. Ross, and by the way, I hope you will really enjoy your trip." She smiled again, keeping strong eye contact.

"Thanks, Lisa, I'm sure I will."

As she walked away, he started thinking about her so obvious flirting for the last couple of weeks. She looked nice and she was cute and smart, but a partner in a law firm and a paralegal, together? That wasn't something other partners would look on with approval, he was sure. 

He looked again at his watch and started collecting his things. A few minutes later he walked out of his office and looked at his secretary. She was behind her desk, typing something. 

"I'm leaving Carol. For emergencies, call me on the phone number I gave you this morning."

"Sure thing Mr. Ross. Enjoy your holiday."

"Thanks, Carol, see you in two weeks."

"Bye, Mr. Ross."

The lift took him quietly to the garage, where Jonathan walked to his dark blue BMW. He put his bag on the passenger's seat and started the engine. On his way out he just nodded to the security guy and joined Atlanta's traffic. 

That evening he completed his packing and spent most of the time watching TV and scrolling through Tea's Instagram. He'd been doing that every evening since they broke up, he just missed her too much. His friend, Mike texted him that they will pick him up at 06 in the morning, and the flight was taking off at 09:45. At Nine O'clock, Jonathan turned off the lights and went to bed. He set his alarm for four-thirty in the morning. 
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