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      “Are you out of your mind?” The snippy comment isn’t aimed at me—of course it isn’t. But Dean Vogel has a baritone that vibrates through the entire firm when he gets upset. It’s not the least of the reasons that most people hate him.

      I don’t hate him—I’m not sure how I could. Yeah, he barks at people for screwing things up, but I’ve never given him a reason to call me out. Which is good, because I’m not sure I’d respond to a tongue lashing the way I’m supposed to. Just the sound of his breathing makes it hard to think. Six-five with dark hair, silver at the temples, the chest and abs of a gladiator…or so I imagine. I’ve only ever seen him in a three-piece suit, but he’s got that V-shape that says he works out. That’s what I picture when I’m in bed late at night, trailing my own fingers over my body: Him or his equally sexy partner. Not professional, not at all, but a fantasy can’t hurt. Just so long as you never act on it.

      But that voice…it throbs through my skull, adding to the pressure already squeezing my brain in a vise. The headache took root last night and hasn’t let up since.

      I swallow three ibuprofen dry and reach for my coffee—empty. I sigh. Far too many late nights. I need to hit the gym—tomorrow. Tonight, I have to finish this goddamn case. Dean is going to be the one arguing it in the courtroom next week, but today is my chance to show them that I know what I’m doing, to show them that I deserve to be a partner in this firm—junior partner, sure, but it’s time to take a step up.

      “Knock knock!” The door opens with a soft thwap. I wish Mel wouldn’t do that. Either knock or don’t, but you don’t have to say it. And why knock at all if he isn’t going to bother waiting for me to tell him to come in?

      I press harder on my temples as Mel sets my coffee on my desk—Melrose, which sounds more like a name for a street than for a man. Broad shoulders, wide-set brown eyes, eyebrows more perfectly shaped than mine, and a wardrobe that puts the big bosses to shame. Okay, not to shame. But Mel definitely seems to have more cash than a legal assistant should. I try not to think about the fact that this week I’m behaving more like a legal assistant. Doing all the legwork, putting together the arguments. I even met with our client three different times. The last meeting did not go well.

      He strode in yesterday with the top button of his shirt unbuttoned. Rick Sanderson is not awful looking. Light bags beneath his eyes, an angular nose, a chin pointed enough to appear sharp. It’s his stance that makes him look smarmy. And the things he said…

      I can practically hear him now, that tight, high little voice: “Do you have any idea the kind of money I’m bringing to this firm? Millions.” The implication, of course, was clear: I’m worth more to this firm than you’ll ever be. I can still feel his hand on my knee too. I shoved him off, of course, but not before he slid his hand high on my thigh. “Mr. Sanderson, that’s quite inappropriate. I’m here to help you with your paperwork, not suck your dick.”

      A little crass, perhaps, but I don’t care.

      Until the bosses get wind of it, that is. I’m not sure what they can say—I could have said a lot worse to Sanderson, and I was only defending myself. But it will be a pain in the ass to have to explain the encounter. If they do it by the book, I’ll have to fill out paperwork with human resources.

      Mel cocks his head. “You okay, Jessie?”

      I aim my thumb at the wall. The yelling has stopped—finally. “He doesn’t have to be such an asshole,” I say.

      “He’s better than the clients.” He gives me a pointed look. My cheeks heat, but not with embarrassment—rage. Mel saw the way Sanderson stalked out of here yesterday. Heard the raised voices. He knew what happened without me saying a word.

      Mel shrugs. “Anyway, when you’re the head of a multi-million dollar firm, I guess you can do what you want.”

      I sigh. It might be true, but that didn’t make it right. I’m honestly just irritated by my headache. Chastise other people all you want, but do it quietly, like Jerome, Dean’s partner—that’s the kind of assholery I can handle today. His is more of a silent dickishness. Jerome can crush you under his thumb with a single phone call, and he knows it—he rarely feels the need to raise his voice.

      Mel is still watching me, maybe waiting to see if he can leave for the night. I tip a nod his way. “Enjoy your evening, okay?” It’s the fourth of July, so most people are already gone. Not me, though—I’m on this damn case, weekends and holidays be damned. Sanderson better fucking appreciate it, even if I did turn away his advances.

      Mel nods. “Will do. And you too. The boss wants to see you at five, but I know it’ll be a long night. Hopefully, you’ll get to see some fireworks from the penthouse, at least.”

      At five? I snap my gaze to the clock—less than ten minutes. “Which boss wants to see me?” Does one of them have another request for information? We were supposed to meet as a team at six-thirty—me, Dean Vogel, and Jerome Tisdale. Only a top-priority client can make the big bosses stay late. Do you have any idea the kind of money I’m bringing to this firm? Millions. The hackles rise along my spine.

      “Both of them, I think. In conference room A.”

      They moved the whole meeting up. That can’t be good—maybe it’s an emergency meeting to kick me off the case. I frown at the mass of paperwork on the desk. I have ten minutes to get the rest of my thoughts in order.
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