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Blame It on Your Love (feat. Lizzo) | Charli xcx, Lizzo

I'm Not Perfect (But I'm Trying) | Rachel Chinouriri

Slow Burn | Kacey Musgraves

Vicious | Sabrina Carpenter

Boyfriends | Harry Styles

Maroon | Taylor Swift

Gameboy | KATSEYE
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Author’s Note



Hello! Thank you for choosing to read Risky Business Episode 2! Risky Business is a serial, so it works like a TV-show, but in book format. Given its nature, I recommend reading the episodes in order, so you should start with Episode 1 here. If you don't want to read it, I provide a small recap of it in the next chapter (and if you've read Episode 1, it's a great way to refresh your memory about it!).

This serial features several storylines, multiple POVs, and threads that connect all episodes together. Because of that, if something in the story isn't addressed in this episode, it's probably because it'll be resolved in a future instalment.

Same goes for the romance. Risky Business features several romantic pairings, but the two main ones are slow burn romances. This romance is built throughout the serial, so it will take a while for the characters to find their HEA or HFN. I'm letting you know this upfront so you can choose whether you're willing to invest your time over multiple episodes or if that's something you're not interested in. At the end of the day, you have to choose what's best for you and reading is all about personal enjoyment!

Although I didn't identify any content warnings for this episode, if you find something that you believe should be included here, please email me at tari.riley@authortaririley.com so that I can update this section. The last thing I want is for my books to be an unsafe space for readers who choose to spend time with them.

Lastly, this book is written in UK English. Any words with US spelling are a stylistic choice by me. 

As always, happy reading!
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Caleb Wolf, the CEO of Wolf Sportswear, isn't having a great time. Not only did Lola Fleming, a famous golfer, decided not to renew her contract with his company, he also has to deal with his parents back in the city. When he thought things couldn't get any worse, they do. After all, his parents are back with one goal in mind: finding him a suitable partner so he can get married. Because of this, Caleb is now required to attend social events, including his parents' upcoming charity auction. 

Caleb's parents aren't the only ones back in the city, though. Anastasia Olson, the heir to the Olson Hotel Empire, has returned to the city after fourteen years. Despite her father's promise to give her manager duties of the Olson Gallery Hotel—the most luxurious and important hotel in the family business—she is instead forced to help put together the Wolfs Charity Auction, something she's unqualified to do and not in the mood for.

Daniel Hunt, Caleb's driver and best friend, reconnects with an old friend from his Police Academy days. After much insistence from Nina, he decides to text Fred, and they both agree to go on a coffee date to catch up.

Jonathan's business at his cafe is still struggling, but a visit from a mysterious client makes him hope that his luck is about to change. In the midst of all this, he decides to propose to his girlfriend, Beatrice, who is shocked and unsure if eloping is the right choice for them. All she wants is for them to get a place of their own, since they still share an apartment with Beatrice's best friend and coworker, Nina.

Nina Rodriguez's day could've gone better. After dealing with Caleb's mother remarks about what kind of relationship Nina might have with her boss, and ignoring her sister's calls for most it, she finally picks up at the end of her shift, and she wishes she hadn't. Her sister is visiting the city, which wouldn't be terrible, if it weren't for the fact that Nina's ex-fiancé is coming too. Gutted by this development in her life, she decides to spend the evening by herself instead of heading home with Beatrice. At a lounge bar, she meets a charming stranger with whom she decides to spend the night, if only to forget her messy life for a while.

And that's what you need to know going into Episode 2!
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Nina woke up in a bed that wasn’t hers, next to a man she didn’t know twenty-four hours ago. He slept soundly next to her, his chest rising and falling as his light brown hair fell over his eyes. She blinked at the natural light coming from the windows and massaged her temples, barely making out any thoughts she had over the uncomfortable drilling through her skull. 

As she tried to sit, she realised the man’s arm—whose name she didn’t remember—was draped over her waist. She held her breath and wrapped her fingers around his wrist, moving it away. The man sighed and rolled to the opposite side of the bed, freeing her and exposing his naked back to her. She remained still for a while, waiting for him to say something or turn to face her, but when he didn’t, the tension in Nina’s shoulders subsided.

She shouldn’t feel so self-conscious after the intense night they shared, but the brightness of the morning always brought some clarity and sense into her. She wanted to crawl out of her skin and yell at herself. This was a bad habit she thought was lost to her. Nina didn’t do this anymore. She didn’t sleep with strangers. She didn’t do one-night stands for the sake of it. When she thought she was moving away from her old destructive habits, they seemed to find a way to resurface.

Cutting herself from her past wasn’t enough to get rid of it, not when her past kept demanding her attention.

Nina moved the sheets away from her body and sat on the bed. Her clothes greeted the carpet and wooden floor in disarray, but she ignored them as she walked to the end of the bed. The cold air of the large room wrapped around her body, leaving a trail of goosebumps in its wake.

She let out a sad chuckle when she realised what she was doing. Nina might not know where she dropped her clothes, but she always remembered where she left her purse. It was her most prized possession as it contained her entire life: wallet, compact mirror, lipstick and her phones. Her old instincts had kicked in this morning, and a completely different version of herself had taken over.

As soon as she spotted her purse over the soft beige carpet, she picked it up, regretting the sudden movement. Despite not having had too much to drink last night, her head hurt, but it would all be fixed with a strong cup of black coffee. Her stomach growled at the thought of breakfast and she glanced at the man on the bed, biting her lip. He didn’t seem to hear her, and she was glad. She wanted to get out of here undetected. 

Nina checked her work phone and nodded at her half-full battery. When she spotted the time on her home screen, she almost screamed in horror.

She was late. Very late for work.

Caleb was going to kill her if she got to the office after him.

In panic, she dropped her purse and a couple of her belongings flew from inside. Nina didn’t have time for this right now. She scrambled across the floor, grabbing her clothes and putting them on in record time: bra, a wrinkled blouse, pencil skirt and a matching jacket. She would make herself presentable in the elevator, and then she’d head out to work. Right now, her priority was to get out of here.

With all her belongings inside her purse, she snatched her heels from the floor and tiptoed out of the bedroom. Natural light filled the entire house, and from the floor-to-ceiling windows, the tall city buildings stretched all the way to the horizon in uneven concrete peaks and valleys. The sun painted the skies in hues of a fading orange and a growing blue, slowly warming up the day. Here, no rush-hour traffic bothered her. No loud horns woke her up. She knew the city was fully awake already, though. Nina was certain it never slept.

Unfinished whiskey glasses greeted the low coffee table, next to suit pants on the floor. One of the floor lampshades next to the large leather couch was crooked, a result of a stumble from the man while she had kissed him, unbuttoning his white shirt. She had thrown it somewhere, and she spotted it on the back of the couch, one of the sleeves almost touching the cold marble floor. Heat flushed through Nina’s body as she remembered his strong hands on her thighs while he carried her to his bedroom, their lips only parting for them to catch their breath.

Their evening had been fun, but also a mistake she couldn’t repeat again.

Nina retraced her steps until she found the entrance door. She bit her lip as she turned the handle, and after a soft click, the door revealed a dimly lit hallway. With one final look over her shoulder, she took in the majestic view of this apartment. She’d never live in a place like this, so it was nice to experience it just for a small moment.

She slipped out and scanned her surroundings as she put on her heels, running towards the elevators as fast as her feet allowed. All the doors looked the same and she couldn’t help but wonder what kind of people lived here. Were they all young, rich, and single? What about families; could a family ever live in a building like this?

At the elevator, she furiously pressed the call button and grabbed her work phone. She regretted leaving her personal phone at the office, especially now that she’d have to use her work one for personal matters. She called Beatrice, and if Nina’s assumptions were correct, her best friend would already be up, but still at their apartment. All Nina had to do was wait for Beatrice to pick up, which was a painful endeavour.

“Good morning,” Beatrice said, a tinge of amusement in her voice. “How are you in this fine morning?”

“Are you still at the apartment?” Nina asked, trying to keep her voice low. “Please, tell me you are.”

“I am.” Beatrice hummed and took a bite of something crunchy before adding, with her mouth full, “Jonathan and I are having breakfast.”

Nina stepped inside the elevator and pressed to the ground floor button. She met her reflection in the mirror and held her breath. Her hair was a mess, sticking out in different directions, and she realised she didn’t have her scrunchie on either of her wrists. Her makeup was gone, allowing her dark circles to be on full display, alongside many of her cheek and forehead beauty marks she tended to cover. Then, there was all her clothes. She thought, for a foolish second, she could ask Beatrice to pack her an outfit and meet her at the office, but if she showed up looking like this, Caleb wouldn’t kill her once. He’d make sure she was dead and buried by the time she tried to apologise.

She decided then that, if she was already late for work, she wouldn’t fight against her fate. It was best to show up at the office looking more like herself than whoever this woman was. The woman staring back at her wasn’t Nina. She was a pitied version of herself, one she didn’t want anyone to see but her.

“What do you need?” Beatrice asked after a while. “You’re late, aren’t you?”

“I am,” Nina confirmed and leaned on the back of the elevator. “I need to go home, though. I can’t show up at the office looking like this.”

“Do you need me to do anything?”

Nina pinched the bridge of her nose. Having breakfast at home was out of the question. She was only going home for a quick shower and a fresh change of clothes. Then, she’d head straight to the office where she hoped to find Caleb not too upset with her. It wasn’t that he made her life miserable when she was late. Nina simply didn’t like to hear him say: “You’re late”, as if she had no idea how time worked. Whenever it happened, she felt terrible for the rest of the day.

As much as she wasn’t proud to admit it to herself, she didn’t like to disappoint Caleb. And today, out of all the days, she was giving him the biggest disappointment of all: arriving late at work on a day he had a board meeting.

“Nina? Are you still there?”

Nina adjusted herself at the back of the elevator and furrowed her brows. Something about her skirt was making her uncomfortable. She moved it around, but was taken aback by the fabric being too close to her skin in her bottom area. This was unusual. This skirt was one of the most comfortable ones she owned.

“Oh no,” she said as she patted the skirt in her butt, eyes widening as realisation dawned upon her. “Oh no.”

“What happened?” Beatrice asked, worried. “Are you okay?”

“I forgot my panties at his place, Beatrice,” she said in a high pitched whisper.

How did she allow this to happen? One-night stands weren’t supposed to go like this. She was supposed to remain a mere encounter in people’s minds, nothing more than a memory to remember her by. Now, she had left something behind. The worst kind of thing.

She just hoped that if she pretended she had her underwear on, people wouldn’t notice she was missing it. Going commando wasn’t Nina’s style, especially not in work clothes.

“How did you forget that, Nina? That’s literally the first thing you go for!”

“I don’t know. I,” she took a deep breath, “I woke up late, and when I saw what time it was, I freaked out.”

This day was going from bad to worse, and it hadn’t even fully started. Nina thought her nightmares would begin at the board meeting, and yet, here she was, getting a preview of the day ahead.

“I hope it was fun, at least,” Beatrice said, and Nina knew her friend was smirking. “Do you want me to wait for you at home?”

Nina stepped out of the building and quickly immersed herself in the city chaos. She scanned her surroundings, found a direction sign, and figured out where she had to go.

“There’s no need. I don’t want you to be late as well,” she said and turned left to where most of the traffic was heading. “I’m close to the fashion district. I’ll find the closest metro station and go home to change. I’ll try to be quick.”

“Let’s hope Caleb is late today as he was yesterday. If we cross paths, I’ll burn some of his time.”

“Thank you. I’ll see you at lunch today, okay?”

“Okay. See you soon!”

Before she could store the phone back in her purse, Nina had one more call to make. She went to her contact list while she walked as fast as possible, dodging people and trying not to trip on her heels. Once she reached a red light on a sidewalk, she stopped to catch her breath and called Marie, rehearsing her speech in her mind.

Marie picked up before Nina had thought of what she would say.

“Hi, Nina!” she said in her usual cheery tone. “I’m on my way to the office right now. Are you already there?”

“Not yet.” She bit her lower lip and joined the sea of people as they crossed the street. Nearby, a car honked so loud, Nina startled. “I’m going to be late today.”

“Oh, did something happen?”

“Nothing you should concern yourself about.” Nina chewed on her lip before adding, “But I need you to do me a favour.”
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Caleb loved to the office when everything was still quiet, when people were still too sleepy and groggy to bother him with questions or requests he had no way of solving. Some people thought that coming straight to him would get them faster answers, but they were wrong. 

Here, the only way to get to him was through Nina, which was why he had an assistant.

As Caleb walked to his office alongside Daniel, people greeted him with polite smiles and quick good mornings. He nodded their way in acknowledgement and avoided eye contact as much as possible. Whenever he made the mistake of glancing at someone mid-greeting, his journey got interrupted. Something that should take about two minutes tended to last triple the time, and that was on a normal day.

Today wasn’t a normal day. Today was a board meeting day, and everyone had a last minute request to make.

“We emailed Nina last night about adding something to this month’s board meeting, but we haven’t heard back from her, so we don’t know if you received it yet,” Carmen said.

She was one of the seniors at the Product Design & Development Department and had been at the company since before Caleb took over, but she wasn’t very fond of him. Her disdain towards his leadership style didn’t bother him, especially when she wasn’t staying at the company for much longer.

Last week, she put in her two weeks notice.

“I’ll ask Nina about it,” he said. “But it’s likely we won’t cover it at this month’s meeting.”

“Why not?” she asked, walking alongside him. “I emailed her before the meeting.”

“You did. But Nina also emailed you two weeks ago requesting all proposals for this month’s board meeting to be in her inbox by this week’s Tuesday. Today is Friday. She can’t do miracles, Carmen.”

Carmen huffed as her jaw clenched. “As you wish.”

She walked to the elevators, pressing the call button aggressively as she mumbled under her breath, “What an inflexible jerk”. While her comment should’ve offended him, it wasn’t the worst thing he had heard since becoming the company’s CEO. He knew it came with the job title: people loved to hate on him, but he wasn’t going to change his way to be loved by everyone.

“Would it hurt to just add it to the meeting?” Daniel whispered when they were alone in the corridor again. “You still have time.”

“The problem isn’t time.” Caleb fixed the tie around his neck. “The problem is, once you do it for someone, everyone expects you to do it for them. I don’t want exceptions to become the norm. Besides, the issue wouldn’t fall on my shoulders. If Carmen wanted an exception, she should’ve asked Nina instead.”

Daniel pressed his lips together, and Caleb knew his friend had more to say, but he appreciated when he said nothing.

Someone else stopped Caleb on his tracks, but this time, it was to ask him whether he already had information on the possible new assembly factories. Caleb said they should email Nina so she could update them, and they quickly disappeared towards the shared meal space of this floor.

“I think you should tattoo that phrase on your forehead,” Daniel said as they approached Caleb’s office door after someone else interrupted him, and he recommended they email Nina about it. “Might make it easier. Then, you only have to point at it.”

“You mean letting people know they should email Nina?” His friend nodded, and Caleb chuckled. “I think a small piece of paper would have the same effect. It’d also be less painful.”

“Is this your way of gently letting me know we won’t get matching tattoos?” Daniel teased.

“I think I’m done with tattoos for now.”

Caleb had gotten his first and only tattoo at twenty-one. It served as a reminder to himself that, despite the constraints imposed on him, he’d find a way to make it all work, no matter what. He always thought people got tattoos after finding their meaning, but he had found meaning in his after getting it done, and he loved it. He loved it even more because it was something only he knew about, mostly due to its location.

When he finally arrived at his office door, Caleb offered a mindless good morning in Nina and Marie’s direction. He stopped, and Daniel almost bumped against him as Caleb turned, glancing between Nina’s empty desk and Marie, who avoided looking at him by focusing on her computer screen.

“Where’s Nina?” Caleb asked.

Marie looked at him as she said, “She’s… late.”

“Late?” He wasn’t sure he had heard Marie correctly. “Are you sure she’s late?”

“I’m afraid so.” She nodded, keeping her eyes on Caleb. Although she tried to appear relaxed, he noticed the slight tension on her shoulders and how she held her hands together above her desk.

“Did she tell you why she was late?” he asked, and Marie shook her head. “Is it an emergency?”

Was Nina alright? This was unlike her. She didn’t get late to the office unless something had happened to her. Should he send Daniel to check up on her?

“She didn’t say. But if you’re worried about the board meeting, I’ve got it under control. Nina prepared the documents yesterday, so I’ll get the meeting room in order soon.”

“Did she say when she’d be here?” Caleb asked. And why hadn’t Nina called him to let him know she’d be late? He hated surprises, especially the kind that made him more anxious than necessary. If he knew Nina would be late, this entire spike of unwanted adrenaline would’ve been avoidable.

“She only said she’d try to get here as quickly as possible.” Marie took a deep breath and then added, “She did say she’d be here before the board meeting, though.”

That was good news, at least. Without Nina here, Caleb’s entire morning routine was derailed, but if she got to the office before the meeting, then she’d be here to accompany him to it, which brought him some comfort.

Caleb pulled the glass door handle, and as he was about to step inside, he glanced over his shoulder to Marie. Her shoulders slumped as she focused on her computer screen with a pout on her lips, fingers ready to type again.

“Marie?” he called and she looked at him with wide, expectant eyes. Nina’s words from the previous day rang in his head so he said, with some difficulty, “Thank you.”

Caleb stepped inside his office and removed his suit jacket, loosened the tie around his neck and rolled up his shirtsleeves before attempting to call Nina. Daniel remained outside with Marie, who appeared much more relaxed as she smiled and laughed with him.

“The number you have tried to call…” Caleb tried calling Nina’s personal number next, knowing this was a last resort only meant to be used during emergencies. This, to Caleb, was an emergency. “The number you have tried to call…”

He threw his phone on his desk before collapsing on his chair, running a hand through his hair, pondering what he should do in Nina’s absence. Caleb turned on his computer, checked his emails—finding a few Nina had sent past the end of her shift the previous evening—and after he labelled everything, he used his phone desk to call Marie, so she could get him some coffee. He needed it if he was about to go over the board meeting documentation on his own.

When she didn’t pick up, Caleb looked outside his glass door to find both Marie and Daniel gone. As he was about to text his friend, he found a message from him.


Daniel


Marie and I went to get the meeting room ready. We’ll try not to take too long.




“Great,” Caleb mumbled under his breath. Not only was his main assistant late, but his other assistant was also busy with something, and now, he had no one to get him coffee, not even his driver. “Guess I’ll have to do it myself.”

Caleb stored his wallet and phone in his pants and left his office, not bothering to take his suit jacket with him as he went to grab coffee at one of the nearby coffee shops.
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Aaron Trousseau’s new fling;
All the juicy deets!

— A CLICK! EXCLUSIVE —

Less than a week ago, Aaron Trousseau
called it quits with the gorgeous supermodel
Lydia Carlson, and it seems he already has a
newmuse in hislife.

Between Lydia’s cryptic social media posts
shading her ex-boyfriend and Aaron’s absence
from significant industry events, we can't help
but wonder what really happened between
these two. We at Click! thought they were a
package deal! They dated for seven months,
which means their sudden breakup was pretty
much a divorce. Could this be in any way
related to the woman Aaron was spotted
sharing a very passionate kiss with?

1 feel like I'm intruding the more I stare at
this photo, but I also can't stop looking at it. The
Clicker who took it couldnt have had better
timing, and for that, we're all grateful. We've
been hard at work at Click! HQ to try and give
you all the juicy deets on who this woman is.
Photos of her with Aaron are blurry (and very
few), but a couple of details might help us pin

her down: she left the Olson Gallery Lounge Bar
with Aaron, has impeccable taste in skirt suits,
and can seriously rock some stilettos (I could
never!).

This feels like a great time for a team mission,
so we're recruiting all Clickers around the world
and web to help us figure out who this brunette
is. Any and all information you have on this
mysterious woman is greatly appreciated! We'll
verify everything you send us so we can give you
the most accurate details and story about these
two new lovebirds. Do you think theyll last? Let
us know in the comments.

As always, if you snap a picture you think
might interest us, send it our way. It's been a
while since we've featured a new face on Click!
and we're all buzzing with excitement. I wonder
what hidden surprises this romantic
entanglement has in store for us.

Whatever it is, I don't think any of us are

ready.

READ NEXT
> R

Everything we know so far about
the Wolfs Charity Auction: see
who made it to the guest list!

Philip Mullinger is engaged for the
fourth time! Our theories about
the wedding ceremony.
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