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Maverick tossed his phone
across the room. “Shit!” he yelled. Even though his initial motive
for talking to Isla was to deter her attention from Beau, he never
expected to fall for her. Beau had been his number one ranked Dom
and brought in almost a million in profit a year. The loss of
revenue was killing him and for what? A woman? A single woman at
that? A woman who didn’t even pay full price for Beau’s services?
He kept giving her a discount! A discount! As if this was Wal-Mart
for BDSM!






He never understood what
Beau saw in Isla beside her apparent beauty. She was fairly meek in
personality and too amenable for his taste. When he saw her at club
Swim that night two and a half months ago he saw an opportunity he
had to seize.






2 1/2 Months Ago...






Maverick shook hands with
the bouncer as he walked past the long line of people waiting to
get in. As he made his way through the crowd of short skirted women
and overzealous men he headed towards the bar. It was half past
midnight and Swim was packed. The music was loud. Drinks were
flowing and beautiful women were dancing. Nodding at Rico, his
favorite bartender, he yelled out, “Jameson on the
rocks!”






Rico nodded, “The usual it is.”






“Right. How is it tonight?” Maverick asked
Rico as he scanned the club.






“Ridiculous boss. A couple of vanilla’s came
in looking to start something. That was quickly snuffed out.
Security handled that with ease. Besides that bit of drama, it’s a
lot of the same crowd, but a few new faces too.” Rico was sharply
dressed as were all the bartenders in a white long sleeve fitted
collar shirt and a black bow tie.






Maverick took note of everything from the
bar stock to the cleanliness of the floor. “Sounds like a normal
night. Looking good in here. Management change the music though?”
he questioned.






Handing him a glass of Jameson whiskey he
replied. “A little bit boss. Nothing too drastic.” Rico shrugged.
“Crowd seems to love it.”






“Yeah. They do.” Maverick looked around the
first floor and then up towards the second floor. He needed to get
to his office so he nodded at Rico, tipped his glass to him, and
turned to venture through the crowd. Maverick moved past quite a
few women when he spotted her. The woman who was the cause of his
financial woes. He wondered if she would recognize him. Though he’d
seen her plenty of times, he doubted she’d seen him. Walking up to
her he yelled over the music.






Maverick’s eyes did all the smiling for him.
“Hey. You look gorgeous tonight. What’s your name?”






“I’m Isla,” she said sipping her gin and
tonic. “You?”






“Maverick!” he yelled, a perfect smirk cross
his lips as he extended his hand.






She smiled and shook his
hand. He was gorgeous and there was something James Dean-ish about
his style. The word ‘player’ was written all over this man’s aura
but she decided to entertain him anyway. What could it hurt?
“Where’s your girlfriend?” Isla asked flirtatiously.
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