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      “Starting small can lead to bigger things.”

      -KeKe Renée
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      Isabella Andrews has lived a life specifically based on having structure. Her job gives her pleasure without disappointment—unlike men and romantic relationships, some wanted you for you, but others just wanted you for what you can do for them. Knowing Jax Stevens as a close friend to her brother in law and the fact that he works in the same building as she does. Isabella wasn’t expecting her sister to play matchmaker.

      Jax Stevens has been harboring feelings that he’s made known to Isabella for quite some time. The back and forth flirting was a normal routine he enjoyed. His spontaneous, live for the moment attitude was slowly breaking down her walls, or so he thought. He agreed to go on a trip with friends hoping to navigate a new path in his relationship with an old friend he’s had a crush on.

      As Isabella and Jax embark on a little R&R trip, they never expected her birthday (and night!) to turn into more than they bargained for. Will these two co-workers find more than lust on a couple’s trip?
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      Isabella

      One week before Bahamas

      I walked into my office, rolling my eyes at the over the top display of roses saying Happy Birthday that Carrie collected from all of our staff.

      “Listen, Vanessa, I have too much work to do to go on a trip with you to the Bahamas or anywhere else for my Birthday, all right? You found love; and that’s great. But I don’t follow that model,” I told my sister, walking into my office and waving at my secretary as she followed me. Turning twenty-nine to me isn’t a big deal for me.

      Vanessa called me early this morning as I was getting ready for work, wanting to go on this couples’ trip for my birthday knowing I’d just gotten out of a bad breakup, Calvin was more concerned with being seen with a wife who focused all her attention on him and he wanted me to keep my goals and dreams under wraps. I’d never had someone belittle everything I did and made me feel as though I wasn’t just as accomplished and able to have my own success outside of him. I knew she was just wanting to cheer me up. The problem was that I knew this was a setup, and she was trying to push me off on someone new, thinking a new man would cheer me up. I honestly doubted that.  All men were dogs in my book.

      “Isabella, you work too much, and this would be good for you to get away and gain some perspective,” she replied. “Plus, with me being early in my pregnancy, I can still travel, and I took time off from the boutique and everything to make this happen.”

      “Who’s all going on this trip?” I questioned, opening the door to my office, turning the light on, and pulling my jacket off. Most mornings I needed coffee, a jog, and meditation in that order. I was an accountant with my own business, and I had a large case coming up. I needed to get more details established before I could help my client with her case later this month. I was in the process of filing a motion to get her ex-business partner’s tax returns mailed over this week and now Vanessa was springing a spur of the moment trip on me.

      “People,” Vanessa snapped at me as she giggled in the background.

      “Does your husband know you’re playing matchmaker?” I asked, sitting down at my desk.

      Carrie opened the blinds in my office to let some light inside and gathered up my mail. Our office was in a building designed by Vanessa’s husband, and I recently had the office remodeled with a larger open space to have a bathroom installed. I still couldn’t believe that she’d gotten married, pregnant, and opened another clothing boutique within a year. Her designs were in more stores internationally. I was still shocked that he was able to get her to fall in love. She was the most stubborn, hardheaded person I’d ever met. And all that happened after the heartbreak of her ex cheating on her, and stealing from the company she had worked so hard to build. On top of all that, it was with her best friend, well, ex best friend now, and they helped themselves to her money. My dating life was pretty much non-existent unless you count casual hookups every blue moon

      We both had dealt with heartbreak, and her attitude was way worse than mine towards men and dating before she met her now husband Isaiah, honestly.

      I heard a loud pop through the phone, and a squeal. I pulled the phone away from my ear, rolling my eyes at those two. I knew they were all over each other like high school kids. They stayed engaged in PDA in front of everybody. Vanessa tried to play it off like she wasn’t this Suzy Homemaker, wanting to be up under her man at all times. It was cute to see the permanent smile on her face though.

      “Isabella, you know your sister ain’t telling me anything about the guest list. I apologize in advance. She just wants you happy, is all.”

      I heard more shuffling, and Vanessa shouting at Isaiah to leave her alone and give her back the phone.

      “Focus on your man instead of another sister.” Isaiah stated and a moan was heard next. I knew it was time to get off the phone now, because those two stayed handsy and making out no matter where they went. I remember the time Isaiah had an opening for a new bank downtown a couple months ago and after making a toast everyone mingled and talked with the owners. An hour later I had to use the restroom and heard loud moans coming from the other side of the door. Then Vanessa screaming Isaiah’s name. I banged on the door to get them to stop, but to no avail. I was glad it was me that almost caught them because the bank owner came up behind me two minutes later wanting to go inside, I told her that the door was stuck to keep her from getting suspicious.
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