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“Wanting Kimmy” is the 2nd book in the Kimmy series. The stories are based on a young woman struggling with loss of her mother at an early age. And how the impact of a rich but cold father on her development. 

 

I look at Kimmy as a success in her own right. But a flawed success. I hope you enjoy her torrid and exciting adventure. 

 

Rebecca

 

 

 

Reminder that you can get Twenty Free Books (and counting) by joining my Reader's Club. It's FREE to Join! CLICK HERE! 
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Chapter 1


 

Matt's heart beat nervously. There wasn't going to be any more chances. This was it and he knew it.

 

He had already screwed up everything in his career. He'd lost his big paying job as a corporate attorney because he couldn't stand the hours and the pretentious bastards he worked with. But then the private practice he started was a worse disaster. 

 

He found  real out quick running his own shop was all about sales and marketing. Two things he didn't know anything about. The agony and stress of seeing his money fly out the door and his relationships suffer, drove him to the meeting in the downtown San Antonio office building.

 

He wasn't begging for the job, but if he didn't get it, he wasn't sure how he'd pay rent in a couple days.

 

How in the hell did he fall that far? He was a lawyer and a good looking young guy. People liked him too. But something inside him wouldn't let him play the corporate game by the corporate rules. There was a rebel inside Matt Anderson. It was the side no one understood. It was the side that had driven him into the financial and personal mess he was in.

 

“I know you can do this buddy,” Brad said. “You're a good lawyer and everyone thinks very highly of you.”

 

Matt had worked with Brad at his first job. Brad wasn't the type of guy to lecture or even make someone feel uncomfortable in any way. But it was obvious from the situation. Matt was desperate and Brad held all the cards.

 

“I have an easy one for you to start out,” Brad said with a comfortable smile in his gentlemanly Texas drawl. “How does $65 an hour to start with a car and hotel sound?”

 

Matt thought he was going to faint. He hadn't made a clean $65 total dollars on any case in his practice in weeks, perhaps months. 

 

He honestly didn't care what he was asked to do for that kind of money. He would have agreed to anything.

 

After he left the opulent office tower, over twenty minutes passed before he could think again. He wondered if he thanked Brad. Hell, he wondered if he said good bye to Brad. He couldn't recall. He was aimlessly circling the Alamo in the intense August heat. He kept going until sweat was making his shirt stick to his body.

 

He opened the file folder and immediately didn't like what he saw. 

 

But  the bottom line was he was in no position to be picky. 

 

 


Chapter 2


 

It always cleared Kim's head. The blasting, intense, humid heat of Houston in the late summer. She liked to put on the smallest, most revealing outfit she could find and grind out at least five hard miles of a brisk jog. For most normal people, her pace was more like a run.

 

She'd sweat off that fat that threatened to take her from attractive to heavy. She remembered being the fat girl in junior high and it wasn't any fun. 

 

After years of being the wall flower, she had the feeling of being desired and she would run through hell to keep it. 

 

Michael gave that to her. And that power was addicting. So she ran and ran as the late afternoon sun beat relentlessly through the haze. The old neighborhoods with the big houses near Rice University was the part of Houston she called home. Until just weeks earlier, it was the only world she knew. 

 

She was a pretty girl with a body that was blossoming into fully flowered woman hood, but not a clue how beautiful she really was. That's why the thought of losing what she had with Michael made her crazy with fear. But at the same time, the thought of being free of him sounded good to her too. 

 

It was that confusion brought her home. Before she came, she had to wait for the weekend. She couldn't let anyone know her secret.
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