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      Whoever invented holiday parties can kiss my big, fat ass. I mean really, they’re just a recipe for disaster. Well, at least for me. Socially awkward introvert? Check. Enough alcohol to make me say something irrevocably embarrassing? Check. My ridiculously hot boss who I’ve had a crush on since I started working here seven years ago dressed as the sexiest Santa I’ve ever seen? Check.

      Well, sort of. I mean, it’s just a regular Santa suit. But holy hell. I know what I’ll be dreaming about tonight.

      Unfortunately, I don’t have much of a choice but to sit here, pretending to enjoy my spiked eggnog and making small talk with my coworkers. I can only hope like hell that they don’t notice me stealing glances at Logan every chance I get.

      He wasn’t my boss when I started. He was just another engineer working alongside me, though he was already on his way up, being ten years my senior. He only became my boss last year, and it’s been a constant battle not to ogle him daily. He’s the epitome of the silver fox, though he’s only in his mid-forties. I mean, I went gray early too, but I don’t think there’s a female equivalent. So even though I’m only thirty-five, hair dye is a must. But he pulls it off. The well-tailored clothes he usually wears that accent his tall, lean, athletic frame don’t hurt the sexy-older-man image either. But I’m completely in the friend zone, having only become close with him platonically over the years we’ve worked together.

      And it might be the rum, but I suddenly can’t help wishing I was brave enough to make a move. Or really, that I’d been brave enough back when he wasn’t my boss. Not that he’s ever shown any particular interest beyond friendship, even if I am tempted to take his attentions the wrong way from time to time. Until I remind myself that he’s just a sweetheart to everyone. But it hasn’t stopped me from obsessing over him all these years, despite myself.

      My eyes roam the large conference room, packed with the few dozen people on our team, decorated to the hilt with garland and red ribbons, the table in the center of the room piled high with cookies, drinks, and candy. But my eyes always find him. Right now, he’s talking to my lead by the door, his face lit up with a smile that gets me every damn time.

      “Earth to Evie.” A hand waves in front of my face.

      “Hmmm?” I murmur. My eyes refocus on Elaine, who is standing in front of me with a look of exasperation.

      “What are you staring at?” she asks curiously, looking over her shoulder. Thankfully, Logan had just vacated the spot he’d been standing in.

      “Nothing, just zoning out,” I reply, kicking myself for almost getting caught. “I’m so ready for the break.” Just another short stretch of pretending to enjoy socializing and forced merry-making and I get a whole week off to do … well, not a whole hell of a lot. I don’t really go anywhere for the holidays. But hey, it’s a week off.

      “Me too,” she agrees. “I’m just glad we got that testing done under the wire. Otherwise, Logan would probably have made us stay here all weekend.”

      Her words make me freeze on the spot. Because we did get the testing done. And I even finished my report this morning. Or I thought I did, until Elaine’s comment made me realize I forgot to include the wiring diagrams.

      “Shit,” I curse quietly under my breath.

      “Everything okay?”

      I shake my head. “No. My report wasn’t complete. But it’ll only take me an hour or two to fix it. I should go.”

      She crosses her arms over her chest and gives me a skeptical look. “Really? Or did you just forget to bring a secret Santa gift?”

      My jaw drops, realizing I had, in fact, forgotten that too. Thankfully I’m saved by Logan coming back in the room with the huge red bag that had been living in his office, collecting gifts.

      “Time for presents!” he declares over the din. Elaine even forgets me, migrating with him through the room. With her diverted, and since there’s not a present in there from me anyway, I decide now’s a pretty damn good time to sneak away. So, as he settles the bag on a chair at the opposite end of the conference room, I make my escape.

      As soon as I’m out of the crowded room, I breathe a sigh of relief and chuck my half-full eggnog cup in the nearest garbage can. I’m usually not this forgetful, but this is one instance where I’m happy to have forgotten just so I have an excuse to bail out of the party early. Even if it does mean I’ll end up working late.
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        * * *

      

      Almost two hours later, I lean back in my chair and stretch widely. It’s not perfect, but it’s good enough. I upload the revision to the network and reply all to my original email letting everyone know the report has been updated. I doubt anyone but Logan will look at it until we’re back from the holidays, but they can’t say I didn’t finish it before the break.

      I close up shop and lock my laptop away, determined to take a real break this week. I love my job, but even I can admit I probably work a little too much. I plan to really sink into laziness for a full nine days over the next two weekends and week between, only emerging to do the mandatory Christmas brunch with my parents. Otherwise, it’ll be lots of reading, watching TV, and sleeping in. I imagine for most people that sounds like heaven. Don’t get me wrong, I’m looking forward to decompressing, but I’m going to have to force myself to relax every step of the way. Weird, I know. But it’s not for no good reason I haven’t gotten married, had kids, and all that. Work has been my main focus, by choice.

      I grab my purse and my gym bag and head out. As I make it out of the cubicle farm and walk past the offices, I notice Logan’s light is still on. I’m a little surprised, since I heard the party break up and everyone head out a bit ago. And Logan’s big on leading by example to show his team that “life-work” balance, as he calls it, is important. Though I know for a fact he still takes his laptop home and works nights and weekends. Still, I understand why he tries to get everybody else to have a life. Not everyone is wired to work as much as we do.
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