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            Prologue

          

          ELLIE

        

      

    

    
      “This is a wonderful opportunity. I’m sure there are tons of eligible men coming into the law office all the time.” As my Mother rambles on, I think to myself, Yep, I’m so desperate I need to grab hold of the first felon I can find.

      I roll my eyes behind her back and try to keep the peace. “Sure, Ma, I’ll keep my eyes out for a hot guy.” Repeating to myself, “You love your Ma,” I smile brightly when she spins around, pointing the spatula at me.

      “Sweetheart, you’re getting up there in age. Thirty-one is too old to hold out for a hot one. Soon, you’ll be lucky to find a man with a pulse.” While I look around my Mom’s cheery kitchen, I wonder if Sunday breakfast with my parents is really worth the torture of listening to my Mom’s “you need a man” lectures. She sees my new job as a dream opportunity to find a man. I see it as a way to finally get ahead in the world.

      Landing this job at the Kane Law Firm was a dream come true. The Kane Law Firm is owned by Harris Kane. His niece and two nephews, who are triplets, are all attorneys. Jordan, Jason, and Candace have all become like family to us since my son, Tommy, started watching Sunday football games with Jordan Kane. Jordan, Holly, and their daughter, Claire, live in the same neighborhood as my parents, so Tommy spends most Saturday nights with my parents and Sundays with the Kanes. Candace and Jackson Rand have twin daughters and live fairly close to us. Jason and Sophie also have twin girls and live in the same town, as well. All the Kane children are close to Tommy’s age, so they get along pretty well most of the time. The Kanes have made us a part of their family. Their friendship and support came in handy when my life suddenly fell apart.
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        * * *

      

      The small insurance office I’d worked at for five years suddenly closed, forcing me to take a job as a waitress at a local bar called The Stop. The front of the building was old and in need of a new paint job, but inside, the owners had done a great job of updating the small bar with cute red and black checked bar stools and sports-themed memorabilia lining the walls. Overall, it wasn’t the worst place in the world to work. The tight, short, black skirt and skimpy, red tank top they supplied as a uniform left a lot to be desired. My curvy figure kinda stretched the material to its limit. Yep, that went over really well. My first week was okay. The second week wasn’t so great when I caught the eye of the assistant manager, and he proceeded to make my life a living hell. Not only was he my boss, but he made my skin crawl with his oily face and slicked back hair. Ewww. I never realized how fast hands could move until I tried dodging his hands. Then came the incident. Luckily for me, Jordan and Holly Kane happened to stop by that night to check out my new workplace, and they witnessed everything.

      It all started when Norman tried to grab my tush. How was I to know he had an ingrown toenail? I found out about his little problem as I was jumping back to avoid his grabby hands. My heel landed on his sore toe, causing his elbow to jerk back and connect with a bar patron’s eye. Then the fun really began. Oops. Fists went flying and tables overturning. The hands that grabbed me and dragged me under the nearest table belonged to Jordan Kane.

      When all was said and done, Jordan explained to the bar owner exactly how everything had occurred, and although I didn’t technically get fired, Jordan and Holly refused to let me work another day at The Stop. Things did work out, though. Norman won’t be harassing anymore waitresses, and I’m going to be the new receptionist at Kane Law Firm.

      From all the Kanes’ descriptions, Harris Kane is the opposite of Norman. He doesn’t chase women. Because his human resources department dropped the ball, Mr. Kane has had several receptionists with one goal in mind: find a rich husband. Since getting rid of the last of these social climbing, gold-diggers, Harris Kane has decided that all receptionists must sign an agreement to avoid relationships with the attorneys. He has nothing to worry about; I don’t want another man in my life anytime soon. Tommy’s worthless father taught me the lesson of a lifetime.

      Harris Kane has been out of town on an important case, so I have no idea when I’ll meet the head of the firm, but I promised the younger Kanes that I won’t be taking advantage of their generosity and hunting a husband at this job. My mom may have other plans, but I’m not husband hunting at Kane Law Firm.
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          HARRIS

        

      

    

    
      It’s great to be back home after two weeks in New York. As soon as I arrive in Naverton, I decide to head straight to the office. Sitting in the back of the cab as we speed through town, I run through everything I’ll need to catch up on after this business trip. I make a note to get Dirk back from Jackson and Candace on my way home. I’m sure my little buddy is ready to come home after two weeks of torture by their twins, Macy and Melissa, otherwise known as the terrible two.

      My four-story brick office building comes into view up ahead, and I prepare myself for the upcoming busy week. I’ve run this firm for the last seventeen years. Several years ago, my brother and his wife died in an accident, and I was left to care for their teenage triplets. Candace, Jordan, and Jason had a hard time in the beginning, but over time, they learned to accept the situation. It was hard work, but I managed to raise the three of them and get them through college and law school. Now, they’re all married with children, and I couldn’t be prouder. Sometimes, I wish I’d also had a wife and children of my own, but I’m still happy and content with the way my life has turned out.

      As I let myself into the office, the entire lobby is lit up. I wonder who the hell left all the lights on since it’s way too early for anyone else to be in. Evidently, they let the place go to hell when I’m gone. I walk around the corner and come to a dead stop at the large receptionist’s desk right outside my office door. My forty-three-year-old heart takes a hit when I see the beauty sitting behind the desk. Her delicious curves are somewhat hidden by the heavy wooden desk, but I can see enough to know she is a knockout. Dark brown curls frame the most beautiful, heart-shaped face I’ve ever seen. “Who the hell are you?” My voice echoes through the empty lobby. Where the hell is my well-known “silver tongue” when I need it?

      Her chocolate brown eyes widen as she jumps up and grasps her plump chest. “How did you get in here?” My eyes travel over her gorgeous body, from the top of her silky head and down her fabulous curves. Every inch of her is perfection. The silky blouse is barely holding her tempting breasts back, and for a second, I hope one of the buttons gives way so I can get a peek. Shaking my head to clear the crazy thoughts, I try to gain some control of myself. Where is all of this insanity coming from? I’m known as an ice cube, but right now, heat is streaking through my body while I look at the gorgeous woman standing in front of me.

      Her delicious floral scent hits me as I try to gain control of my erratic heart rate. “Since I own the building and the firm, why don’t we start with you explaining who you are and how you got here?”

      Her huge brown eyes widen as her mouth makes a perfect O, then she throws her hand up toward me to shake and rambles on, “Oh, Mr. Kane, I’m Ellie Jasper, Tommy’s mom. Jordan and Candace hired me to work here last week.” Her huge smile catches me off guard, and my heart resumes the funny rhythm.

      Taking her hand out of instinct, I’m not prepared for the electricity that streaks through my body. My dick that’s been dormant for years decides now’s the time to wake up and starts thumping in my boxers. All of the foreign emotions, combined with the shock of my arousal, cause my gruff reply. “If you want to last, try to wear clothes that aren’t two sizes too small. And whatever you do, no chasing the attorneys or you’re gone.” Watching the smile slip from her face causes a tight band to wrap and my chest and squeeze. What the hell am I doing?

      Her hand goes slack in mine, and the sparkle dims in her chocolate brown eyes. As she pulls her hand back and throws on her dull, black jacket, regret flows through me. Ellie’s face is expressionless as she sits stiffly behind the massive desk before assuring me, “I’ll buy appropriate clothes with my first paycheck. I had to borrow a blouse from Candace. Sorry.”

      There’s nothing I hate more than feeling like an ass, but hurting this sweet girl crushes me. I grunt out an unintelligible reply and stomp to my office. The first thing I do is send an email to Candace, asking her to take Ellie out for a professional wardrobe and to charge it to the firm.

      Jordan is the first of my family to slam into my office. “What the hell did you say to Ellie? That poor girl is scared to death of you now.” As his growl reverberates around the room, I slam my hand down on my desk and take a deep breath.

      “Look, she needs to wear more professional clothes if she’s going to sit at the main desk and greet our clients.” Even as I defend myself, the guilt from my earlier behavior eats at me.

      Jordan’s eyes narrow before he sighs. “Give her a break. She’s barely surviving right now.” He rubs the back of his neck and drops into the leather chair in front of my desk. “Ellie only has casual clothes from her last job, so Candace offered to let her borrow a few things until she gets her first paycheck. They aren’t the same size, as you can see, but Ellie is trying to get by. The stubborn girl refuses to take money from anyone to go buy clothes before she gets paid.”
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