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Author’s Note


Hello! Thank you for choosing to read Risky Business Episode 3! Risky Business is a serial, so it works like a TV show, but in book format. Given its nature, I recommend reading the episodes in order, so you should start with Episode 1 here. If you don’t want to read it, I provide a small recap of it in the next chapter (and if you’ve read Episodes 1 and 2, it’s a great way to refresh your memory about it!).

This serial features several storylines, multiple POVs, and threads that connect all episodes together. Because of that, if something in the story isn’t addressed in this episode, it’s probably because it’ll be resolved in a future instalment.

Same goes for the romance. Risky Business features several romantic pairings, but the two main ones are slow burn romances. This romance is built throughout the serial, so it will take a while for the characters to find their HEA or HFN. I’m letting you know this upfront so you can choose whether you’re willing to invest your time over multiple episodes or if that’s something you’re not interested in. At the end of the day, you have to choose what’s best for you and reading is all about personal enjoyment!

Content warnings for this episode include depictions and discussion of grief related to the loss of loved ones (including friends and family) as well as explicit language. If you find something else you believe should be included here, please email me at tari.riley@authortaririley.com so that I can update this section. The last thing I want is for my books to be an unsafe space for readers who choose to spend time with them.

Lastly, this book is written in UK English. Any words with US spelling are a stylistic choice by me. 

As always, happy reading!
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Nina’s day has an awful start when she realises she’s late for work after spending the night with a handsome stranger. To make matters worse, one of the board members attending the day’s most important meeting meeting is Aaron Trousseau, the son of one of Wolf Sportswear’s most senior investors and the man Nina slept with. As much as she had hoped to never cross paths with Aaron again, the universe—and Aaron—seem to have other plans. 

Nina isn’t the only one having a bad day. Caleb’s presentation at the board meeting doesn’t go as intended, and it’s not only because of everyone’s remarks towards his lacklustre plan to turn his company around. Aaron Trousseau’s presence throws him off—not only because of how he treats Nina, but also because of how everyone seems to fall for his charms. Caleb doesn’t like it, so he tasks Daniel with finding some intel about Aaron.

Daniel was hoping for a lovely date with Fred. What starts as a cosy time sharing coffee by the local park quickly turns sour when he realises what Fred’s goal is: to get information about Caleb’s possible connection with Philip Mullinger, a name that has come up in one of his investigations. Upset by this change of events, Daniel asks Fred if he can find some information about Aaron, arguing that he might run in the same circles as Philip Mullinger. Fred agrees, and Daniel lets him know how disappointed he is that this was all a ploy to get something from him.

Beatrice meets Brian Kim, the person who’ll be responsible for dealing with the finances and budget approvals for her department at Wolf Sportswear. Despite wanting to cause a good first impression, she ends up coming off too strong, but Brian lets her know that they’re both on the same page when it comes to the success of the company.

During their lunch break coffee, Beatrice asks Nina about what she should do when it comes to Jonathan’s proposal. Her friend suggests that Beatrice should be honest with him, but Beatrice can’t seem to do it without revealing her past to him, which she doesn’t want to do.

Anastasia is helping Mark prepare the Wolfs Charity Auction, and Emilia Wolf pays them a visit. As much as Anastasia used to look up to Emilia, she finds it strange to be in her presence now, especially with how she talks about Caleb. When she invites Anastasia to the event, she tries to refuse it, but Emilia doesn’t give her another choice.

Emilia isn’t the only one to invite someone to the Wolfs Charity Auction. At the end of his work day, Caleb talks to Nina about it, but she refuses to accompany him, stating that it would be foolish and reckless since them going together would do more harm than good to their careers and the company. Nina encourages Caleb to find someone else to go with him, stating that she’ll never be the person he needs her to be, but he isn’t sure she’s right. He knows feeling this way is useless, but he can’t help it.

As Nina leaves work, Aaron meets her to give her a gift and invite her for dinner. Nina doesn’t think it’s a good idea, but Aaron asks her to ponder about it and call her later with her decision.

Once at home, Beatrice can’t seem to sleep. As she checks her phone, she finds a text from her mother with a link to an article about Phillip Mullinger and his new fiancée. Her estranged mother encourages Beatrice to reconnect with her father, but she merely deletes the conversation and blocks her mother’s number.

After all, Beatrice Mullinger no longer exists. She died the day she called off her engagement to Caleb Wolf. Now, only Beatrice Stevens remains.

And that’s what you need to know going into Episode 3!
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When Beatrice woke up this morning, she hadn’t expected to go to Jonathan’s cafe. Her Saturdays were always the same: a spin class followed by Pilates and an afternoon on the couch. This morning, as she was about to leave her apartment, her boyfriend had called to ask for her help at the cafe because it was much busier than usual. Nina offered to go with her, but after the week her best friend had, Beatrice knew she needed a break from work, and their morning at the gym usually did the trick. Besides, it couldn’t be that bad.

But as she approached her boyfriend’s establishment, she reconsidered her assumption.

A line of people gathered outside, blocking the access to a fishing supply store and a river sightseeing company. She tried to figure out what the commotion was all about, but instead, she only got odd looks from people as she crossed the line and stopped at the cafe’s entrance, stepping inside and drowning into even more chaos.

All the tables were taken, some by people, others by empty glasses and cups waiting to be collected. Loud voices took over the place, blocking the music playing from the speakers. Behind the counter, Jonathan and one of his employees, Tom, were working nonstop. From the looks of it, they had stopped serving people at the tables and were only taking orders at the register.

“I’m here.” Beatrice tapped the counter to get Jonathan’s attention. “What’s happening?”

“I don’t know,” he said, eyes wide as he glanced at the crowd. “I’ve never seen this place so packed. It’s been hectic. I’m glad you’re here.”

Beatrice took in the crowd around her. It was a mix of women in their late forties and teenage girls.

“Do you know if there’s a concert nearby?” Beatrice asked, focusing back on her boyfriend. “Maybe—”

“Can you help us with the tables for now?” Tom said from the register. “I’m busy here and helping Jonathan with the beverages, so if you could get started with that, it’d be awesome.”

“Sure,” she said. “Should I put on an apron or…?”

“You have Alex’s one in the back room. Try not to take too long.”

Beatrice disappeared into the back room, pulled her hair into a ponytail and, with Alex’s apron, grabbed a tray from the counter and got to work.

Despite her current job, she had worked as a server during her first year of university and then in retail until she graduated, so this was almost a trip down memory lane. She didn’t have the fondest memories of that time in her life, but she was also proud of herself for never giving up and always working hard to get to where she was now.

Working at the office was a different experience from working at the cafe. At the office, Beatrice knew what to expect. She knew what projects she had to approve, what meetings she had to attend, what documents she had to sign. She was mostly behind her desk, surrounded by the quiet comfort of the office, with the distant typing and phones ringing as the occasional company.

Here, she was merely trying to keep up with the never-ending flow of people. One minute, she was wiping and cleaning tables, the next, she was serving customers or taking orders. The chatter filled the space as the soft scent of roasted coffee beans and baked goods kept her moving. She knew her feet would scream at her tomorrow morning, but they’d survive. She was wearing sneakers instead of heels, which was already half the battle won.

Behind the counter, Jonathan continued to prepare every beverage with all the care and attention in the world. He lifted his eyes to flash her a smile as she dropped the tray on the counter to take a five-minute break. She wasn’t sure how long she had been walking, but all this noise and chaos around her was making her more tired than usual.

The line continued outside, where a new cluster of people had joined. It was as if they were waiting for someone with their foldable chairs, small coolers, and large hats to block out the sun. “Are they camping outside?”

“As long as the customers keep coming in, I don’t care about what’s happening outside. If this continues, I might have to hire someone else.”

“Is everything alright with Alex?” she asked, remembering she was wearing his apron.

Beatrice didn’t know much about Jonathan’s employees. Whenever she stopped by the cafe, it was always on the way to the office, so she rarely got time to sit and chat with them. From the two, Alex seemed to be the most approachable one. Tom always carried a frown, which only seemed to get worse under stress. Thankfully, the customers were too busy on their phones or with their friends to care.

“Yeah, he’s just preparing for a job interview at a fancy hotel.” Jonathan placed two lattes on Beatrice’s tray. “Table three.”

“I’ll take care of that!” Tom said, pointing with his thumb to the kitchen. “Could you take care of the dirty cups and such? It’s starting to get chaotic in there.”

He picked up the tray from the counter and disappeared towards the table while Beatrice glanced between what she was supposed to be doing and the task Tom had asked her to do. So far, Tom seemed to be the boss of this place. He was the only one telling her what to do; Jonathan seemed too focused on the beverages he was preparing.

“I guess I’ll do that now,” she mumbled as she rounded the counter.

Considering how Jonathan didn’t serve warm meals and ordered most of his pastries from suppliers, his cafe shouldn’t have had such a large kitchen. Stainless steel counters covered one of the walls, and at the back wall, Beatrice spotted a large stove with six burners. A fridge took the corner closest to the door, and that was probably the only appliance in this room that got decent use besides the industrial dishwasher.

With yellow rubber gloves on, Beatrice made a plan of action. She knew loading this dishwasher was going to be a pain—she’d have to walk back and forth several times—but before she could find any more issues with it, she got to work. She grabbed as many cups and dishes as her hands could hold to reduce the number of trips she’d have to make, and tried to think of her well-earned afternoon on the couch.

She was so looking forward to it.

Outside the kitchen, people’s voices grew louder as Tom asked everyone to stay calm, and for a brief moment, Beatrice wondered if something had happened, considering the screams from some customers. A glance through the glass on the door showed her that everything appeared normal, even if people seemed overtly focused on the entrance of the cafe, parting to let someone through. She also didn’t miss how everyone pointed their phones in the same direction.

Tom blocked her view as he pushed the door open with his back, and Beatrice only had time to step aside before the door hit her. He dropped another collection of glasses and plates on the counter, running the back of his hand through his forehead. Under the fluorescent lights, she noticed the slight glow on his skin and his flushed cheeks.

“I don’t think the dishwasher can handle much more,” she said before he disappeared again.

Tom narrowed his eyes at her. “Sorry, I thought you were Alex. Just put it to wash, I guess, since we’re running out of stuff. Speaking of that, I need to find paper cups…”

He scanned the space before disappearing, leaving Beatrice alone again. She loaded the rest of the dishwasher, and what didn’t fit, she added to the sink next to it. She’d swap with Tom if needed, but she wasn’t going to handwash the dishes. It was the task she hated the most in the whole world, and if she could avoid it, she would.

She focused back on the dishwasher, trying to locate its power button to get it to work. This one was different from the one she remembered using when she worked at the restaurant, but they couldn’t be that different, right? She scanned its front, sides and back, but didn’t find anything.

“Where’s the button?” she asked herself, hands resting on her hips.

After one last attempt at trying to find the power button by herself, Beatrice gave up and dropped the rubber gloves on the side of the sink before exiting the kitchen to look for someone who could help her. She hated having to rely on other people to solve her problems, but this was one of those situations where proving she could do it by herself wasn’t worth it.

She pressed her back against the door as she took in the wild crowd. Some people asked for pictures, others for autographs. A few even held small posters and photos they tried to pass to the person standing in front of the register.

Beatrice froze as soon as her eyes landed on the customer. A tall man flashed a charming smile at Jonathan as he took in his order. He wore a baby blue polo shirt that exposed his toned arms, and if it weren’t for his short greying hair, Beatrice would’ve believed if someone told her this man was in his mid-forties and not late-fifties as she knew he was.

Her stomach recoiled and she grew nauseous the more she stared at him. Her fight or flight instincts kicked in, and she knew she had to get out of here before her father spotted her. She looked nothing like she did when she was a teenager—she was taller, her hair was longer and a coppery shade, and she was also way curvier—but when his green eyes met hers, she knew escaping would make her look guilty.

She had the factor of surprise on her side, and she was going to use it to the best of her abilities. Besides, he didn’t seem to recognise her. She knew she couldn’t trust that too much, considering he was an actor and a master at lying and manipulating people.

“Jonathan?” she called her boyfriend. “Can you teach me how to get the dishwasher to work?”

“Can’t you find Tom? I’m busy with this order.”

“Tom’s looking for paper cups,” she said. “And we’re running out of plates and glasses, so… we need to get it to work.”

Jonathan’s nostrils flared as he extended the man a polite smile. “Just one second. This shouldn’t take long.”

He left the register, and when Beatrice thought this was her cue to follow him, he stopped her.

“Just write their names on the cups and their order so I can get started once I’m back. I already printed the receipt, so it should be easier.” At the panic in her eyes, he squeezed her shoulder. “I’m also surprised he’s here! I can’t believe a famous actor came to my cafe. Just don’t mess up this order for me.”

“I won’t,” Beatrice said as a heavy weight settled on her shoulders.

What was she going to do now? She bit the inside of her cheek as she thought for a brief second about the best approach to this. With so many cameras on her father, she was safe. People weren’t expecting to find Philip Mullinger’s daughter working at a cafe in the harbour. Besides, his reputation was on the line. This visit was probably a publicity stunt related to his newly announced engagement, so causing a scene here was the last thing he wanted. Even if he knew who she was—which he probably didn’t—he wouldn’t say a thing.

Beatrice cleared her throat and checked the order on the ticket Jonathan had printed. She grabbed two cups—a large and a medium one—and wrote the orders on each of them. An iced americano on the large one, and a soymilk latte with hazelnut syrup on the medium one.

“Which name should I put this order under?” Beatrice asked, earning curious glances from the people around her. As much as she knew who the man was, she didn’t want to make assumptions.

“You can put the larger one under Philip,” he said, his voice the soothing tone he used when trying to appease Beatrice. “The other can be in your name, right, darling?”

“Sure.” A woman in her late thirties grinned up at Philip. Beatrice didn’t miss the hand on his arm or the obnoxious, large stone on her finger. It was the most hideous engagement ring she had ever seen. “You can put the soy latte under Katya.”

Katya was shorter than Beatrice’s father, and still carried the hope he’d make all her dreams come true in her hazel eyes. She wore her blonde hair in mermaid waves and light makeup to make her pale complexion appear warmer and livelier.

“Jonathan will get started on your order soon,” Beatrice said after writing their names on the cups. Her handwriting looked terrible because of her trembling hands, but she knew Jonathan would understand.

“We’ll wait by the counter since most tables are taken,” Philip said, narrowing his eyes at Beatrice’s apron. “Thank you, Alex.”

She turned on her heels and almost bumped against Jonathan as he left the kitchen.

“You okay?” he asked, gripping her shoulder.

“Yeah, I’m fine. I’m just going to work on the dishes in the sink.”

“Maybe you should take a break.” His eyes skimmed Beatrice’s features. “You look pale. Just rest a bit in the back room. I’m sure after they leave, movement will die down a bit. Okay?”

Beatrice nodded. “Okay.”

She squeezed his hand on her shoulder and disappeared towards the back room, where she collapsed on one of the benches and leaned her back against the wall. Her heart was in her throat, and she fanned herself to try and calm down.

As she stared at the ceiling, the room started to spin. She hugged herself, hoping the pressure of her hands on her arms would help her regain her focus, but it only made her more nauseous. She closed her eyes and tried to focus on her breathing. Her body burned, and her skin was sticky with sweat.

That was when she tasted the bile in her mouth. She got to her feet as fast as she could and covered her mouth as she searched for a door that would lead her to the restroom. She pushed one open and dove into the first stall she found, allowing herself to throw up the small breakfast she’d had this morning.

“I’ve never seen anyone react like that to meeting a celebrity,” Tom said as she slid down the wall and sat on the restroom floor, holding her knees close to her chest. When she met his eyes, the playfulness in them disappeared. “Do you need water? Food? Air? You don’t look good.”

“I just need a break,” Beatrice said in a hoarse voice. “I’ll be fine. Thanks, though.”

She was fine thirteen years ago when she saw her father for the last time. She’d be fine now after seeing him in person. All she needed was a moment to regroup, lock these worries down, and remind herself Philip Mullinger didn’t know who she was. Even if he seemed close to discovering the truth and ruining everything she had spent the past decade building, she wouldn’t let him do that to her again. Beatrice wouldn’t let her father ruin her life like he had done in the past.

Not today.

Not ever again.
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Caleb enjoyed his weekend morning jogs with Daniel. It was a chance to decompress and think of something other than work. His mind rarely focused on anything else, but this morning, he found himself focused on one thought alone. He despised it, but the more he tried to avoid it, the more it resurfaced. 

He wasn’t the only one bothered by something. As they ran through the largest park in the city at a steady pace, his friend kept his lips pressed in a thin line, his eyes always staring ahead. Daniel tended to joke around, telling Caleb he was too slow, that they should sprint for a while so he could recover his speed. Usually, Daniel was the one setting the pace, but this morning, that was Caleb’s task.

“You’re slowing me down,” he said.

Next to him, Daniel stopped, resting his hands on his knees. “Let me breathe for a second.”

With nothing better to do than wait for Daniel to recover, Caleb decided to stretch. This morning, he had decided to test a new sleeveless shirt prototype with a new fibre technology that made excessive sweating less uncomfortable. The fabric came from one of the factories Caleb was considering partnering up with, so for the past couple of months, both the Design and the Research & Development Department had used some of the samples sent from their facilities to recreate their most popular designs.

As the CEO, Caleb always had first dibs on testing their products, which made him feel like a kid on their birthday. However, he wasn’t very fond of this fabric. Despite the loose fit, it was too itchy wherever it touched his skin, making the whole running experience a lot worse than it had to be. He’d write a full report once he was back in the office on Monday, but he’d ask Nina to send it anonymously. He didn’t want his opinion to influence their choices. Just because Caleb didn’t like a product, it didn’t mean their customers wouldn’t like it either. It was why he relied on a team of experts to make certain decisions for him, but he still liked to be involved in all parts of their production chain as much as possible.

“Is everything alright?” Caleb asked his best friend. He knew this was a stupid question, but he didn’t know what else to say.

Daniel ran a hand through his shaved head before walking to a wooden rail nearby. He leaned on it and glanced at the morning light piercing through the small leaves, greeting his dark brown skin in small pools of pale golden light.

“I’m still thinking about Fred,” he said, meeting Caleb’s eyes.

“What about him?”

Last night, they got drunk at Caleb’s apartment and shared their heartache with one another. Daniel’s date with Fred hadn’t gone as well as he had hoped, and he was disappointed to find out he was being used. He blamed himself for not seeing it coming, and Caleb’s reassurance didn’t convince him otherwise.

“He texted me last night.”

“Ah.” Caleb finished stretching his legs and joined Daniel by the rail. “What did he say?”

“I don’t know. I haven’t opened it.”

Caleb extended his hand towards Daniel with a raised eyebrow. His friend bit the inside of his cheek, glancing between Caleb’s hand and his gaze. He sighed and pulled his phone from the pocket of his running shorts, giving it to Caleb.

“Do you want me to read it out loud or just tell you if you should read it or ignore it?”

He stared at his friend, waiting for an answer. This wasn’t the first time they’d done this. As much as Daniel presented himself as a charming man, he was pretty insecure when it came to dating. Not that Caleb was any better than his friend. At least Daniel went on dates. Caleb merely pined for his assistant, which wasn’t as productive or enjoyable as Daniel liked to remind him whenever they got drunk and talked about their woes.

“Just read it out loud,” Daniel said. “Unless he’s admitting to using me.”

“Got it.” Caleb unlocked his best friend’s phone and checked his messages with Fred. “He texted you three times. First one says, ‘I’m sorry I hurt you’. The second is ‘It’s all a misunderstanding’. And the last one is…”

“What does the last one say?”

Caleb cleared his throat and rubbed the back of his neck. “‘I got the approval to look into your boss’s request. I’ll text you once I have the results. Sorry again’.”

He extended the phone back to Daniel, who read the messages on his own. Caleb crossed his arms over his chest as a breeze ran through them, messing his hair slightly. He combed through it with his fingers before glancing at his watch. They’d have to start running back to his apartment soon since Caleb wanted to shower before his final fitting for tomorrow’s charity auction.

Just the mere thought of having to go turned Caleb’s mood sour. He wasn’t looking forward to mingling at this event for hours on end. He much preferred to spend his weekends at home reading or watching Rosa’s telenovelas recommendations. They were mostly nonsense, but Caleb appreciated how unserious they were.

“Are you free this Sunday?” Caleb asked after Daniel stored his phone, and they started running back to their starting point.

“Is this because of the charity auction?” Caleb nodded, and Daniel scrunched his nose. “I can’t go with you. I’m spending Sunday with my sister. But I’ll drive you to and from the event.” Daniel glanced sideways at Caleb. “Are you sure Nina doesn’t want to go with you?”

“She already said no,” Caleb said. “I don’t think it’d be right to ask her again.”

They left the park and stopped by a sidewalk, waiting for the light to turn green for them to cross. Daniel continued to run in place while Caleb stopped to catch his breath and ignored his friend’s eyes on him. When the conversation reached Nina territory, and they were both sober, it never boded well for Caleb.

“You know what? I’m just going to say it. You’re being an idiot. You have a big fat crush on her, and you’re terrible at hiding it. Even Marie, who has been working with you for less than a month, already thinks something is going on between you two. And this Aaron thing is going to die quick. That’ll be old news by Monday. You know why?” Caleb knew that was a rhetorical question, so he waited for Daniel to continue. “Because you’ll continue to look at her like a sad, lost puppy, and that’s what people will remember.”
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The Unexpected Guests
At The Wolts Charity Auction

— A CLICK! EXCLUSIVE —

It's that time of the year when the last hot days
of summer disappear and the social season in the
city starts. To kick things off, we have one of
Click!s favourite events: The Wolfs Charity
Auction.

To an outsider, this charity auction is just that:
a charity auction. But we at Click! know more
than the average person. If you're on the guest
list, congrats! You've now earned the opportunity
to rub shoulders with the wealthiest and most
influential people in the city, which means it’s
time for business, whatever that means to you.

What we're really curious about this year is
what business Caleb Wolf will be doing. Rumour
has it hell be attending the event alongside
someone, and were wondering who the lucky
person is. Caleb is notorious for skipping the
charity auction, so the fact he’s going has to mean
something, and we’re wondering if this might be
heart or wallet related. Wolf Sportswear is
struggling, so could he be looking to secure some
new investments? Or is he about to announce to
the world he’s officially taken? The wait for this
eventiskilling us at Click! HQ.

Caleb isn't the only one returning, though.
Anastasia Olson is also set to pose for the cameras
after hiding from them for the past fourteen
years. One has to wonder if her appearance isn't
too convenient, considering who will be at the
event (and who won't).

As much as we know Anastasia isn’t someone
to mess with, we also know she doesn’t handle
the pressure well. Remember Kiss Gate and
everything that happened afterwards? It was a
certified mess, but also a glorious time to be a
Click! reader. Anastasia might be trying to rewrite
history, but we never forget our biggest stories (or
scandals).

As for the charity auction, even if we can't be
there, we can certainly criticise the elite’s terrible
fashion takes! Well be sharing exclusive pics
from the red carpet, so be sure to let us know who
you think are the best and worst dressed of the
night. Don't forget to stop by our website to
generate your red carpet bingo card for the event,
or create your own and tag us on socials!

We can’t wait for all your fashion takes!

READ NEXT
e R

Are Nolan and Claire Eaton considering
gcttingf adivorce?! Everything we know
so Tar about this distressing time for
Click!'s most wholesome couple!

Meet Nina Rodriguez. the goddess who
charmed Aaron Trousseau (she'll charm
you too)
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