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        Marcus

      

      

      

      I stride into Le Cinq, scanning the elegant dining room. I have a table waiting on standby whenever I require it. My company sees to it that I never have to wait.

      Just one of the many perks of being a billionaire executive. But with my status comes long nights and stress. I cherish these little breaks I take here.

      My gaze finally settles on a young brunette waitress clearing a table in the corner, and I go completely still. I've never seen her in here before. She must be knew.

      I take in her petite form, the way her skirt hugs her shapely hips, the way her button-up blouse clings to the curves of her breasts.

      And holy fuck, her face. She has striking blue eyes and an innocent smile. The body of a siren, the face of an angel.

      I swallow thickly, my erection instant and throbbing. The mere sight of a woman has never had me so hard-up before.

      What is it about this girl?

      It's like I have tunnel vision. All I see is her as I made my way toward her, like I'm in a trance.

      I don't even see the passing waiter, and when I bump into him, I send the contents of a glass tumbling onto the pretty little waitress's crisp white blouse.

      "Fuck, I'm so sorry." The words tumble from my lips as I grasp her arms, our eyes locking. I try not to notice the way the liquid soaks up her white blouse, making the material nearly translucent. A spark of electricity crackles between us and a flush creeps up her delicate neck.

      She attempts to brush off my apology. "Please don't worry. It was just an accident."

      I remove my suit coat and wrap it around her, my knuckles grazing the swell of her breasts. All I can think about is covering her before other male eyes see what I saw.

      She's mine.

      I don't know why I'm suddenly so possessive of this girl, but I am. I don't want anyone else looking at her. No one else can touch her. Only me.

      "It was my carelessness. Let me make it up to you." I stare into her pretty blue eyes and fight back a groan.

      Her rosebud lips part. "That won't be necessary."

      I slide my fingers under her chin, tilting her face up to mine, marveling at how petal soft her skin is. She's like a porcelain doll. So beautiful. So fragile. And I find myself just wanting to take her home with me and lock her up. "Nonsense. I insist you join me for dinner...on me, of course."

      Her cheeks flame as she struggles to form a response. She's clearly rattled, though whether from fear or desire I can't yet tell.

      "I'm sorry. I'm on the clock, Sir."

      "I know the manager. He will make an exception at my request," I insist.

      After a long moment, she relents with a whispered, "Alright."

      Triumph surges through me.

      "Excellent. I'm Marcus Wellington." I take her hand and brush my lips across her knuckles.

      "Charlotte Turner." A shiver runs through her delicate frame as she utters her name.

      I smile, tightening my grip on her hand. "It's a pleasure to meet you, Charlotte."

      Our gazes remain locked, a silent promise of what's to come passing between us. I've found my obsession, and there's no turning back now.

      She's mine.

      I lead Charlotte to my usual table, pulling out her chair for her. She sits, smoothing her skirt over her thighs. I take the seat across from her, studying her openly.

      In the soft light of the restaurant, she's even lovelier than I first noticed. Full lips, high cheekbones, and wide blue eyes that hold a hint of innocence despite her obvious intelligence.

      A wave of possessiveness washes over me. I want to be the one to shatter that innocence, to expose the wanton creature she's destined to become under my tutelage.

      "Have you worked here long?" I ask, struggling to keep my tone casual. I already know she hasn't. I'd definitely have noticed her. I signal the waiter for a bottle of wine.

      "Today is my first day." She ducks her head, a blush staining her cheeks. "I'm trying to pay for school."

      "Ah, so you're a student then. Studying what, may I ask?"

      "Literature." She meets my gaze again, her eyes bright. "I want to be a writer."

      "How ambitious." I pour her a glass of wine and lift my own. "To your dreams, Charlotte Turner."

      "Thank you." She smiles, the warmth in her expression setting my blood aflame. "And you, Mr. Wellington? What is it you do?"

      I stare at her a minute. It's refreshing to meet someone who doesn't know who I am. It's clear by her innocent gaze that she truly doesn't know.

      "Please, call me Marcus." I take a generous swallow of wine, the bitter tang a poor substitute for the taste I crave. "I'm in acquisitions. My company seeks out valuable assets and makes them our own."

      Her lips part on a soft intake of breath, and I picture them swollen from our kisses, bruised from the ferocity of my possession.

      "That sounds...challenging." She fidgets with her napkin, her knuckles white.

      I reach across the table to still her hands, stroking my thumbs over her knuckles. "Do I make you nervous, Charlotte?"

      She pulls away sharply, panic flaring in her eyes. "I'm sorry, Mr. Wellington, but I should return to my work."

      My grip on her tightens, desire churning in my gut. She'll not escape me so easily. I have her now, and I won't let go.

      I swallow the urge to drag her into my arms and kiss the defiance from her lips. No, I mustn't frighten her.

      "Forgive me," I say softly. "I didn't mean to alarm you." I release her hands and lean back, affecting a casual air. "It seems I've overstepped. Allow me to make it up to you."

      She hesitates, watching me warily. "How do you mean?"

      "Come work for me." The words spill from my lips before I can stop them. "You're too intelligent and ambitious to waste your potential waiting tables. Be my personal secretary. I'll double your salary, give you opportunities to advance. You can pursue your dreams on your own time."

      I hold my breath, praying I haven't revealed too much, as she considers my offer. Her eyes narrow, and for one heart-stopping moment, I'm certain she sees through my facade.

      Then she smiles, relief and joy transforming her features, and I breathe again. "I don't know what to say. That's incredibly generous of you."

      "Generosity has nothing to do with it." I return her smile, hiding my triumph. "I'm investing in talent. Do we have a deal?"

      "Yes!" She laughs, the sound like music to my ears. "When do I start?"

      "Tomorrow." I stand and draw several bills from my wallet, more than enough to cover her wages for the week. "Go home. Consider this your first payment."

      "But—"

      "No arguments." I press the money into her hand and close her fingers around the crisp notes. "I'll have a car pick you up at 8 am. We have a great deal of work ahead of us, Charlotte."

      "I look forward to it." Her cheeks flush becomingly as she meets my gaze. "Thank you again...Marcus."

      "The pleasure is mine." I bring her hand to my lips, kissing her knuckles once more and reveling in her shiver. "Until tomorrow, my dear."

      With that, I take my leave, hunger and anticipation quickening my steps into the night. I pull out my cell phone and call my head of security. He answers on the first ring as always. "Yes, boss?"

      "Get me everything you can on Charlotte Turner."

      ***

      The next morning, Charlotte arrives promptly at 8 am. I greet her myself, leading her to the spacious office that will now be hers.

      "I wasn't expecting this," she says, eyes wide as she takes in the view of the city from the floor-to-ceiling windows. "It's beautiful."

      "Only the best for my personal assistant." I place a hand at the small of her back, gratified by her responsive shiver. "Shall we get started?"






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/bookbrushimage-2024-8-7-10-5320.jpg
STALKED BY THE
EXECUTIVE

SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS

EMMA BRAY






