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Nadine gave the
bag of hot chocolate mix a little jerk, freeing the remaining
powder from the bottom of the bag. The powdered mixture poured into
the hot chocolate machine, just as she heard the front door of the
coffee shop opening, signalling a customer. She groaned inwardly.
It was one of those nights where customers trickled in at just the
right speed to royally piss her off and hinder her cleaning
progress.

After placing
the cover back onto the hot chocolate dispenser, she spun around
and her heart caught in her throat. Suddenly her annoyance over her
nightly routine being disturbed evaporated and her frown turned to
a bright smile that reflected in her bright emerald green eyes.

The reason for
her change in mood was strutting across the dining room floor
towards the front counter, his strides long and confident -
bordering on cocky, but not quite. Her eyes scanned him from head
to toe, taking note of the scuffed black boots, faded blue jeans
and t-shirt stretching across his broad, powerful chest and
shoulders. But his most striking feature was his eyes. His deep
blue eyes caught hers and a shiver rushed down her spine and a
throbbing between her legs commenced - as it did every single time
she set eyes on him. Why did his gaze have such an impact on her?
She both loved and hated the feeling.

"How's my
favourite girl tonight?" he asked as he leaned an elbow on the
countertop dividing them and watched as she began to prepare his
coffee.

"Same as
always, Hunter." She shrugged trying to appear as nonchalant as
possible, though she knew she was doing a piss poor job at it. "How
was your night?" She looked over at the clock on the cash register;
it read 1:00 am. His usual time. What did he do for a living that
had him coming in for a coffee this time of night? Her best guess
was that he was a bartender, or at least that was the general
consensus between the girls working at the coffee shop.

The problem was
that the bars didn't close until 2:00 am, so leaving at the peak
time for the business seemed unreasonable. He also had an air of
confidence about him bordering on arrogance, despite his friendly
demeanour. Yeah, he knew how sexy he was, Nadine could see it in is
cocky smirk. Normally she had no attraction to men like him, but
dammit he had such an effect on her.

"Wild."

She cocked an
eyebrow at him. "That so? Did you just get off work early?" They'd
been through the work questions before. She'd ask, and then he'd
avoid the question and turn the conversation over to something
else.

He nodded. "I
did." His smirk widened to a smile as he accepted the coffee she
passed him and took a tentative sip.

"So what line
of work did you tell me you were in again?" she asked, again
attempting to appear nonchalant, and again failing miserably as she
accepted the bill he gave her for payment.

"I didn't."

She growled
softly as she thrust the bill into the register and counted out his
change. As usual he waved it off. Her eyes met his once more. Why
she needed to know what he did for a living was beyond her, but it
was annoying her to no end that he refused to divulge that
information. She knew she had no business asking or getting
indignant when he refused to answer, but she was at her wits end
with his smug attitude.

Placing a hand
on her hip, her eyes narrowed at him. "Are you ever going to
tell me?"

His jaw
clenched and he cocked his head to the side, his eyes moving up and
down the length of her causing her to flush and feel highly
uncomfortable under his eyes intense scrutiny. "Hmmmm. Dunno."

Pushing back
her shyness, she threw her hands up in the air in frustration.
"Okay. What do I have to do for you to tell me?"

The soft, sexy
smile that sent her heart rate racing touched his lips again,
adding to her annoyance. Rubbing his chin as if in contemplation he
gave her body one more slow once over. "When is your next night
off?"

"Tomorrow
night. Why?"

"Go out with me
tomorrow night and maybe I'll tell you."

Dumbstruck,
Nadine stared at him for a long moment not responding.

Hunter
shrugged. "Well, if you don't want to..." Grabbing his coffee he
turned to walk away, but she leapt across the counter grabbing his
arm.

"No...
Wait!"

His smile was
gone when he turned back to her, but amusement danced in his eyes.
"Change your mind?"

Gotta remain
cool, the man already has an ego you can't let him see the affect
he has on you, she coached herself. Planting her hands on her
hips she took her time moving her eyes up and down his body as he
had done to her. When her eyes met his, to her annoyance there
wasn't a shred of shyness in his expression, only more amusement.
"So I agree and you tell me, correct?"

"Correct."

Upon a moment
of hesitation he nodded. "You have yourself a deal. So where do I
pick you up?"

Grabbing a pen
and a napkin Nadine quickly jotted down her phone number and the
address to her tiny one bedroom apartment a few blocks away from
the coffee shop. To her dismay her hand shook slightly as she wrote
due to her nervousness. He's just a guy, she reminded
herself. A fucking hot guy that gets you wet just by looking at
you, a voice in the back of her mind mocked. She ignored that
voice as she gave him a bright smile and passed him the napkin with
her information on it.

"Well, then
I'll be seeing you tomorrow. Eight?"

"Eight," she
confirmed. "You gonna give me a hint on where we're going?"

Taking a deep
breath in, he exhaled loudly and then shook his head. "Nah. We'll
keep it a surprise." With a wink he turned and exited the
restaurant.

Nadine watched
him leave, flabbergasted at what had just transpired. Despite his
slightly cocky demeanour, Nadine had had a crush on him from the
first day he'd strolled into the coffee shop. In truth, she
suspected his cockiness had a fair amount to do with why she was so
smitten with him. They always flirted lightly when he came in, but
she never dreamed he'd ask her out. She assumed he had some hot
little Barbie look-alike hanging off of his arm when he wasn't in
the coffee shop or working at the mysterious occupation.

As Hunter
hopped into his Escalade and sped out of the parking lot, a new
worry came to the forefront of her mind. How was she going to dress
for a date when she had no idea where they were going?
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For the first
time in Hunter's adult life he was nervous about going on a date.
The last time he was this nervous he'd been fifteen and he was
about to make a move on Becky Tanners, behind the bleachers during
a school football game. That was almost twenty years ago. When he
put some thought on it, this was the first actual date he'd been on
since he began working in the adult industry close to fifteen years
ago. Up until that point Hunter Roberts didn't do dates.

A good chunk of
that nervousness was because he had promised to tell Nadine what he
did for a living. Generally, what he did would be something he
bragged about. He was a former porn star for God's sake! For years
women had been mailing him nude pictures and their worn
undergarments hoping for a night with him. Even now as a porn
director, producer and photographer he still had a fair amount of
women chasing him, though the novelty of those women's attentions
had begun to wear on him many years ago.

Pressing the
buzzer marked Nadine Ambers he waited; going through the
ways he could tell her his occupation and have any chance of seeing
her again. While his occupation may have brought him an abundance
of women out for a single night of fun, establishing a solid, long
term relationship with someone special was an entirely different
story.

"Hello?"

The soft, sweet
sound of Nadine's voice broke into his thoughts. "Hey Nadine? It's
Hunter."


Pause.

"K, I'll be
right down."

Letting out a
loud huff of air, Hunter rocked back on his heels and shoved his
hands in his jeans pockets. Get a handle on yourself Hunter man.
It's just a simple date. Not a big deal. Turning his back to
the building he looked out into the parking lot and then off
further and watched the traffic zooming past on the adjacent
highway. Minutes later the sound of the apartment building's main
door opening had him spinning around and he felt as though he'd
been slammed in the chest at the sight before him.

At the coffee
shop Nadine was a cute girl with her dark hair tied high in a
ponytail, and her emerald green eyes giving her an exotic look. And
despite the heinous frumpy, brown uniform that they were forced to
wear at the coffee shop, he was able to detect her curvy figure.
While the majority of the women he had been with over the years
were slim to the point that he seriously doubted they ever ate, he
preferred women with soft womanly curves - like Nadine's.

"Ummm. Wow." He
mentally kicked himself for sounding like such a moron, but the
woman standing before him was absolutely stunning. Her long, dark
hair cascaded down her back and her eyes sparkled under the
overhead light as her eyes slowly worked their way up his body
until the met his.

"Wow, huh?" she
teased, giving him a wide grin. Running a hand through her hair,
she pushed it out of her face and back over her shoulders.

Hunter could
feel his face redden at her teasing. Embarrassment; another emotion
he never felt often. Clearing his throat he raked a hand through
his hair. "Let me try that again. You look absolutely breathtaking
Nadine."

Her smile
became shy as a blush crept up into her face as she cast her eyes
downward, chewing at her bottom lip. An intense, heated silence
overtook them for a moment. Finally she glanced back up at him and
their eyes locked. "Thank you."

Another silence
closed over them. What is with this nervousness? He asked
himself. Taking a deep breath in and releasing it slowly, he
extended his hand to her. "Ready for a fun night?"

Nadine nodded
and accepted his outstretched hand. "Yeah, I think so. Can't wait
to hear what your mystery job is."

Grasping her
hand protectively in his, he led her across the parking lot towards
his Escalade. "Maybe I'm unemployed and embarrassed about it," he
teased.

She peered over
at him and shook her head. "Unemployed and driving an Escalade...
Nah, I doubt that."

Hunter laughed.
"Why not?"

"Only an idiot
would drive a vehicle like that while being unemployed."

"Touché."
Unlocking the Escalade he opened the passenger side door for her
and helped her in, taking a moment to admire her round ass under
her snug fitting black skirt as she turned from him and hopped
up.

Being that he
was around naked women constantly, it usually took more than a
glance at a woman's ass in a skirt to gain his cock's attention. In
this instance, however, that's all it took to have his cock rising
to attention and straining against the restrictive denim containing
it.
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Nadine was
amazed and slightly confused at the change in Hunter's demeanour.
He'd never struck her as shy or an easily embarrassed kind of guy,
but she'd picked up on both emotions so far tonight. Actually she
would almost say that he seemed more nervous than she felt and that
was saying a lot!

Regardless,
when watching him walk around the front of the truck she couldn't
help but feel a stirring between her legs at the sight of him
wearing his usual tight blue jeans that hugged his muscular ass and
thick thighs. And the tailored, short sleeved black button down
shirt made her long to open that shirt and run her hands over the
contours of muscle that she knew would be waiting underneath.

Hopping into
the SUV behind the steering wheel he slipped the key into the
ignition and started the vehicle. Glancing over at her quickly, he
gave her a soft smile as he shifted the truck in reverse.

Unable to bite
her tongue before the words came out she found herself commenting
on his peculiar change in attitude. "So what happened to the cocky,
arrogant Hunter?"

She squealed in
surprise as the SUV which had been backing up, slammed to a halt
and he shifted it into park. Turning in his seat he eyed her a
moment, disbelief in his expression. Whether the disbelief was over
the fact that someone thought he presented himself as arrogant or
that someone had the nerve to call him out on it she was
unsure.

"Wait, now..."
He cocked a brow up at her as he drummed his fingers along the top
of the steering wheel. "You think I'm cocky and arrogant."

Chewing at her
lower lip, she gave him a meek shrug. "Yeah, a little."

"Why?"

Oh good God,
why did I open my mouth, she groaned inwardly.

"And even more
curious. Why would you agree to go out with me tonight if that is
how you felt?"

Was he angry?
Upset? She couldn't tell, his expression was a blank slate. Taking
in a deep breath, she slowly released it. "Because I'm curious
about you." She shrugged.

His fingers
stopped drumming the steering wheel and his jaw clenched. "Oh, the
job thing? You seriously came out with me tonight
just to find out what I did for a living?"

Nice way to
start a date Nadine, she chastised herself. But why would he be
so testy about it? Unless..."You don't do anything illegal do
you?"

His mouth fell
open slightly and he snapped it shut quickly and a wide grin spread
across his lips, and an amused gleam danced in his eyes. "So let me
get this straight. You agreed to a date with someone you think may
have been a drug dealer, or hitman or..."
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