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      The hum of the airplane’s engines was soft but insistent as Elise maneuvered through the private jet’s luxurious cabin—plush leather seats, polished wood accents, and gold-plated fixtures. She adjusted the collar on her black flight attendant uniform, checking that the white buttons that ran over her chest hadn’t tangled in her chestnut hair or popped open—buttons were not a curvy girl’s best friend. She checked the ones down the middle of her skirt for good measure, trying to keep her heart from racing.

      The opulence usually calmed her nerves—made her forget that she was hurtling through the air faster and higher than humans were ever meant to travel. But today, the luxury just made her feel trapped. Elise’s jaw had tightened the moment she saw him sitting on the long leather bench seat.

      Dante Solano—tech billionaire, chronic complainer, and the most insufferable passenger she’d ever had the misfortune to serve. In the three months she’d been working the private jet circuit, he’d made the six flights she’d crewed for his company absolutely miserable.

      Of course, he was handsome, tall with a strong jaw and broad, muscular shoulders that said he spent hours each day at the gym. His dark hair and piercing green eyes made him look more like a Greek god than a man. His hands were large, too. The first flight, she’d spent far too long watching them, wondering how they might feel exploring her body, whether they’d be soft or forceful—or a little bit of both—as they traced her curves, gripped her hips, held her chin steady while he probed the dark recesses of her mouth with his tongue…

      And then he’d spoken to her. That had broken the spell.

      Her back stiffened. He’d complained about everything from the thread count of the napkins to the cabin pressure—as if she had control over that. Elise had almost been reduced to tears during that first flight over the temperature of his coffee. And he had this way of looking at her like she was an inconvenience instead of a human who might have, oh, I don’t know, feelings.

      But this was the job—at least until next month. She’d already put in her notice. What a relief it would be to walk away. To get a job where both of her feet got to stay on the earth instead of being locked in a metal death trap in the sky.

      She squared her shoulders and approached the leather bench where he sat, ignoring the way her tongue stuck to the roof of her mouth. Her mouth always got dry when she was near him. She figured he had that effect on most people, though other women probably didn’t want to slap him.

      “Wine,” he said without looking up from his phone. Her spine bristled. Not “please,” not “thank you”—just the command in a deep, rich baritone.

      “What type would you prefer, Mr. Solano?” She kept her voice professionally neutral despite wanting to smash the bottle over his perfectly styled head.

      He sniffed instead of replying. The hum of the airplane’s engines grew louder in the silence, which made her heart beat faster—why did they have to fly so high? And why had she ever thought this was the career for her?

      Just two more weeks, Elise. Just two more.

      She swallowed hard and laced her fingers in front of her belly. There was something in his silence that made her feel exposed. Like he wanted to tear her into little pieces—chew her up and spit her out. As if she needed another threat to worry about up here.

      He finally glanced over, green eyes glittering, jaw tight. “Something that doesn’t taste like it came from a gas station. Do you think you can manage that?”

      What a dick.

      “I’ll do my best, sir,” she said with a forced smile, then turned away. This was exactly why she hated working his flights. The strangest part was that she’d only seen him be kind to everyone else. She’d caught him speaking to the pilot on her first flight, and they’d been joking like old friends. On her second trip, and every one thereafter, there had been another flight attendant on board with her, and she’d deferred service to them since he seemed to like them better—not a single cross word. Today was the first time since that first flight that she’d been alone with him.

      She had no idea what she’d done wrong. But it infuriated her to no end. She didn’t even understand why she was still on these flights at all. If he didn’t like her, he could have just booted her off of his rotation—he owned the company and had the power to choose his crew. And they certainly didn’t need two people to serve one jerk-faced asshole. Unless the extra staff was just a weird rich-man’s flex.

      Maybe he just liked having a human punching bag.

      Elise was halfway to the galley kitchen when the ground shifted beneath her feet. She let out a piercing shriek, grabbing the edge of the nearest chair. I’m going to die, I’m going to die, I don’t want to die.

      The plane leveled out. Elise righted herself, still shaking, her fingers claws against the leather. It’s fine. Everything is fine. But her heart didn’t believe her, throbbing so violently against her breastbone that she could feel it in the roots of her teeth. Her lungs weren’t working either, making her wheeze. But the prickling along the back of her neck wasn’t from the turbulence.

      She glanced back. Dante was watching her, his expression unreadable. Irritation, probably. What else could it be?

      “Are you okay?” he asked.

      “I’m fine,” she snapped.

      His eyebrows shot to his hairline.

      Oops. It was the first halfway decent thing he’d ever said to her, and she’d responded by being rude. She didn’t feel badly about that part—he’d earned more than a few cross words. But she might need a reference, and she didn’t want to end her career at Azure Aviation Staffing with a complaint from their biggest and wealthiest client.
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