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Chapter 1 

An Unexpected Encounter


You've got to be kidding me.

Dear God, a worse prank couldn’t have been pulled on me.

Sarah's hands clench into fists, in a controlled impulse to remain calm.

"Are you all right, Miss...?"

"Bennett. Sarah Bennett. And yes, I'm perfectly fine. Thank you for asking."

Sarah's gaze is set on the handsome man sitting at the luxurious desk in front of her.

Tall and so handsome that the brunette feels she could melt just looking at him, stands before her Bradley Reynolds, CEO and managing director of Reynolds & Associates, the prestigious buffet where Sarah has just started working as a junior associate.

And he is also the man who has made Sarah spill her iced coffee on her new suit.

He is the same man Sarah has insulted over the event. The same arrogant man she had thrown a hundred-dollar bill in his face minutes before, when he offered to pay for her clothes while she was getting into the elevator to the top floor, vowing never to run into him again.

Destiny had other plans.

"Well, Miss Bennett. It seems to me that you and I have gotten off on the wrong foot."

Bradley's voice is slow, charged with a fierce magnetism.

He stands up and proceeds to walk slowly toward her, his steps measured. His well-shaped, heavily muscled body is evident, even though the luxurious and expensive brand-name suit.

His black hair is slicked back to perfection, and his eyes are as blue as the matching tie he wears. His jawline is perfect and the tan he has is as if he had just returned the day before from a vacation in Bali.

"You could argue that, yes."

As Bradley draws near, Sarah watches him, despising the moment she stepped into the elevator.

Bradley stands in front of her. The wolfish smile is shrewd and perfect, melting over his luscious lips.

He reaches out a hand confidently towards Sarah, as a truce. "Might I suggest we start again?"

She sighs inwardly.


You can't make war on this man, Sarah, she reminds herself. You’ve worked too hard to get to where you are. You have goals, ambitions and you can’t just throw them away because this overbearing, attractive ass of a man...


Steeling herself, Sarah nods and reaches out to Bradley, shaking his fingers.


Electricity leaps between the two now of contact. Okay, maybe I'm imagining it all, Sarah thinks.


"My apologies for what happened in the lobby."

Bradley shakes his head. "No apologies, no regrets. Truth be told, I liked the way you responded."

Unable to help herself, Sarah raises an eyebrow. "Oh yeah?" Bradley nods.

"You have grit and determination. I appreciate those qualities in the lawyers at my firm."

The shock is evident on Sarah's head, who can't get over her astonishment.

Bradley, it seems, has had a very different impression from her about their first meeting.

"Allow me to take it on me to pay for the dry cleaning. In the meantime, I'll ask my assistant, Lisa, to escort you backstage."

"Backstage?"

"At the buffet, we have a closet set up that is accessible to all of our employees. I'm sure you'll find something to your liking."

The statement leaves Sarah more than impressed. She doesn't have time to open her mouth in an obvious statement of astonishment when a friendly-looking girl enters the luxurious office.

"Miss Bennett, this way please," says the young woman, named Lisa, after receiving directions from her boss.

Sarah follows her without getting out of her shock. "Can I ask you something?" she says to Lisa.

Lisa seems delighted as she replies. "Of course."

"Is Mr. Reynolds always like this?"

She chuckles. "Like what?"

"So authoritative. So..."

"Oh, I see he's bewitched you too," Lisa looks at Sarah as if she's seen her boss's appeal take effect on girls quite regularly and Sarah reddens as she notices what the girl is hinting at

"No. Rather, I meant that..." Again, Lisa bursts out laughing.

"Don't worry, I understand you! But yes, to answer your question, Mr. Reynolds is often overbearing, but he is an extremely gentle man. Everyone in the office is happy to work for him."

"I can see that," Sarah whispers.

Following Lisa, they finally reach a floor dedicated only to clothing.

Entering the women's locker room Sarah comes across what appears to be a luxurious boutique. All sorts of brands and models on display to look professional and fashionable.

Sarah opts for a tight black dress that highlights her figure. She has never felt like the prettiest girl in the world, even though she possesses attractive features that others flatter but without her ever understanding the reason.

Her dark hair falls past her shoulders and down her back, highlighting her light green eyes and marbled skin. Her beautiful legs are long and slender.

"You look gorgeous in that outfit!" compliments Lisa.

"Thank you so much," Sarah whispers, a little embarrassed.

She adjusts her glasses as she leaves the dressing room and follows Lisa back to the main office belonging to Bradley, while the man's assistant promises Sarah that she can make use of the dressing room whenever you wish.

"And you can keep the dress. All the clothes we take from the dressing room belong to us."


How much money does this man have at his disposal to afford something like this? Sarah wonders.


But money is the least of Bradley's worries since his firm is one of the most renowned in town.

As they enter the office again, Bradley turns in his chair, and for a moment, a look of appreciation flashes in his eyes as he looks at Sarah.

She blushes and raises her chin, proving herself confident.

"Very well. Now that you've changed, I guess we can get started," Bradley says.

He spreads out on his desk a manila folder with several papers inside it. My first case, Sarah understands, feeling Bradley's piercing gaze fixed on her.

Her heart suddenly races at the sight of him.

Her first challenge will not be to prove how competent she is at doing her job, but rather, not to fall for her boss, as she fears she might.


Chapter 2 

Sparks Fly




I can't do this. I... I just can’t...

“Sarah. Are you okay?”

Bradley's voice, calling her name is more than enough to bring her back to reality, it snapped her from her fears.

He stands in front of her in a secluded corner of the courthouse. Sarah took refuge there because she felt that she had been on the verge of collapsing.

Bradley's eyes, analytical and fervent, examine her.

He looks beautiful, even in the midst of her moment of terror. The dark strands of hair fall over his face, and she notices that she is not used to the intensity of his gaze.

They have been working together on the same case for almost a month. Spending nights in each other's company and sharing ideas, mutual fears, as well as their hopes.

She allowed him to see a hidden depth of her soul that she rarely exposes to anyone.

She has confessed to him her worst fears. The reason she decided to study law. A reason so terrible that she never felt able to talk about it. And yet, opening to him was as easy as breathing.

And perhaps, that's the scariest thing of all.


I can't fall for him, Sarah thinks, watching his deep eyes conquer her. But she knows well that that's not what her regrets of the moment are most about.


Rather, her true fears are associated with the case she is facing. A murder case.

The one that reminds her of why she chose to become a lawyer in the first place: that she must arrest men like her father and put them behind bars.
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