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What was her deal? John had no idea. Was Nikita being too sensitive or was he being a bully as she said? She was standing up for herself because she was angry of course, and he was kind of mocking about it, too. It was mean and one can’t really blame her for being angry. Still the thought of her having to stand because of what they did the other day, honestly brought John a bit of arousal deep down. He remembered banging in and out of her tight cunt again and again until. Damn he was getting hard already. How could one woman make him feel like this by just picturing her cute face?

...

Nikita got home and threw herself on the couch. What a despicable, horrible piece of shit that shrewd John was Nikita thought. She couldn’t believe she started crying in front of him. She wondered if he was joking about her to his colleagues.  She tried to avoid Fred all day. She knew he would want to ask what happened in the meeting but Nikita was too upset to talk with him. She didn't want to give fake excuses for her behavior. 

Ring! Ring!

“Hello.”

“Hi, it’s John, I know you must be surprised but don’t be alarmed.”

“How are you, you were quite the drama queen yesterday?”

“Whoa, how did you?”    “Let me continue, I’m sorry for calling that meeting and embarrassing you, and also talking to you that way. You didn’t deserve it,” he said. Wait! He’s actually apologizing? She was shocked and couldn’t even speak.

“I know you’re angry with me right now, but tomorrow I need you here at my company again.” He stated.  “Why exactly?” Of course that was a stupid question.

“Nikita, do I really need to go over this.”

“But, I... I’m still sore and I-”

“Still pissed at me, even though I apologized to you. Look, I never do that with anyone, even if they think I’m wrong. I don’t have to or just don’t care to, so I don’t it lightly when I make the effort” he said. “Really, then how should I take it huh? As a huge honor people would die for?”
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