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	Murphy Hayward was in uncharted territory, but he was navigating life and love with Juliana. Current issues with the Alstaira project threaten to disrupt his existing plans. For Murphy, all areas needed to meet expectations. Balancing a career and his personal life would take more effort, but Juliana was worth each and every sacrifice. 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	


	 

	To Be Loved

	 

	

	Forestbrook, South Carolina

	 

	Murphy

	 

	 

	My flight arrived on schedule, and the lingering tension was slowly easing. My time in Arlington was packed with meetings. Business was constant. My priorities were straight in that department, but navigating my relationship would take a different kind of skill. 

	Juliana was crying during our last phone conversation, and the urge to jump in the car and go to the airport was first and foremost in my mind. As it happened, she was watching a sad movie. Relief came from knowing it, but I wanted to be there to wipe her tears. Juliana calmed, and her delicate voice was all I needed to end my night. 

	Our video chats and late-night raunchy talks have been levels past interesting. Our relationship was more than physical, but Juliana like putting on shows with her toys. 
She wasn’t shy when it came to anything involving sex. Juliana was a constant craving, so my sheets were ruined. 

	A duffle was packed. Coffee was made to go. It was seasonably warm but somewhat overcast. Clouds were rolling in. Inclement weather might be heading in our direction. My leather case and duffle were ditched in the car. The newly paved parking lot looked good. Coffee was sipped while staring at the area where the sinkhole used to be. There wasn’t so much as a crack in the asphalt. 

	“It looks good,” Penny said from somewhere nearby. 

	“Your pictures did it justice. Thanks for the updates.” 

	“You’re welcome,” she stood next to me. “The crews worked long shifts to get it fixed. I wanted everyone to check it out, but Dave knows his stuff.” 

	I agreed, “He’s all about productivity.” 

	Penny laughed, “You two have that in common.” 

	I studied the area. “I can’t say you’re wrong.” 

	“Good because I’m not,” Penny teased more. 

	We talked until Noah came to have a word. “Babe, I’m about to leave for work. Hey Murph, good to see you.”

	“Likewise,” I shook his hand. “Thanks for helping Penny with the video coverage of the construction.” 

	He laughed, “No problem. I needed to redeem myself after the fiasco with my car.” 

	“You did that and more,” Penny kissed him. 

	They talked while crossing the lot. They seemed to be on the same page. I hopped in my car to make the short trip to work. Mitzi’s floral was first on my list. I tapped the screen and waited. Avery answered. We used her services for luncheons, so she wasn’t surprised to hear from me. I asked for something pleasing. My message for the card was simple. I thanked Avery and ended the call.

	Fifteen minutes later, I was in my office and working on a proposal. We were in transition to the next project.

	Wendell stopped by my office. “Welcome Back.” 

	I chuckled, “Thanks. Don’t pretend to not miss having all the attention around this place.” 

	Wendell replied, “I won’t. Hopefully, you and Dex made us proud in Arlington. How’d it go?” 

	“Mostly work with downtime on the weekend. There’s potential to expand.” 

	“Nice. That’ll keep you busy and away from my clients.” 

	I laughed, “We’re not after them.” 

	“Yeah, I plan on keeping it that way. Gary had a major win with Pederson & Saxon.” 

	“I’m aware. I congratulated him after seeing the email. He’s no doubt taking a much-needed half day.” 

	It was Wendell’s turn to laugh, “You would think so. He’s here, carrying on, and being a celebrity.” 

	“Sounds legit,” I said, and we laughed. 

	Wendell left to make his meeting. I worked on the new proposal until Dex walked in. He dropped a breakfast sandwich on my desk. “What time did you get started?” 

	“An hour or so ago. I stayed at my place last night.” 

	Dex shook his head, “You’ll have to get this relationship thing down.” 

	I was amused, “How long did it take you to learn?” 

	“With Tammy? Only two days. Work gets in the way, but she understands it’s the job.” 

	“Same with Juliana. She’s on a long shift today. I didn’t want to wake her by going to the villa.” 

	Dex grinned, “So, you do know how to handle things.” 

	“I’ve been in prior intimate situations. Juliana would’ve been cranky today if I stayed there last night, so I didn’t.” 

	Dex had a ridiculously outrageous grin. 

	I relaxed with my sandwich, “Go ahead and brag about all the times I didn’t want a relationship.” 

	“Nah, it’s too easy,” he glanced around. “Where are your plants? It usually looks like a greenhouse in here.” 

	“I kept my bonsai,” I motioned to the little guy in the corner of my desk. “The lighting is piss-poor. Juliana is taking care of my plants at her villa.” 

	“That’s why you wanted my office. The bright light.” 

	I chuckled, “Yeah. I have the right setting for them now, and it serves you right for wanting the best office on this floor. Enjoy the sunshine.” 

	Dex cursed under his breath.

	I outright laughed. The joking around ended to talk business. “Alstaira is considering an expansion. We have openings six months out. We should meet with them in a month, not longer. I have a good start on the proposal for our next client, but the scale model is all you.”

	Dex groaned, “Send the specs. Do you want to meet up in three hours?” 

	“Yes. I’ll crunch numbers and work on putting together a presentation.” 

	“I’ll get historic info on the property and surrounding land beforehand,” Dex replied and left my office.

	We worked independently but tackled difficult tasks together. Our clients saw a unified front, not the work going into it. I was in my zone until a text came through. It was Juliana. I tapped my phone, “Hey, Beautiful.” 

	She spoke in Portuguese, “Good Morning. Are you here?” The excitement in her voice touched my heart.

	 I smiled and replied in the same. 

	“Yes. It was late. I didn’t want to wake you.” 

	Juliana sighed, “You could’ve. I wanted to see you.” 

	“Beautiful, you’re working overtime this morning.” 

	“That’s true, but things have been so hectic with my moving, and you having to catch flights in and out. I should have taken time off.” 

	I chuckled, “It wasn’t needed. Everything was left at my place. I’m all packed for the night. I have a few things to take care of, but nothing major. I like your place.” 

	“I had my choice of furnishings. I had to show you it all on video chat. Murphy, you’re a wonderful boyfriend.” 

	“Thanks. I’ll do anything to see you smile. I’m making up for not coming over last night.”

	“You did that and more,” Juliana sighed. “I don’t want to end the call, but I have to.” 

	“Call or text whenever you want.” 

	“Oh, I’ll call nonstop one day to frustrate you.” 

	“I’ll enjoy every minute of it.” 

	Juliana chatted for a few minutes. She quickly checked the time. “Okay, I have to go. See you tonight.” 

	“It’s a date,” I promised. 

	We ended the call. A trip to the breakroom for coffee took place before the teleconference. Work happened while listening to company updates. My phone lit up.

	Juliana was texting. 

	My flowers are so beautiful! Thank you! 

	Avery said it was a Harvest Bouquet. 

	Burgundy Chrysanthemums & Orange Carnations. 

	Murphy, you’re incredible. They’re perfect. I’ll keep them at the desk for now. I love the rustic wooden box. 

	Juliana was the most beautiful while doing everyday things, texting too. I replied and kept working. Lunchtime came and went. It was after two when I took a break. 

	Dark clouds drew my attention. A storm was on the way. It was time to call it quits. It took minutes to pack up. I went to Dex’s office. His crafting table was stacked corner to corner with materials. 

	I spoke from the doorway. “Things are coming along.” 

	“Yeah,” Dex glanced back to the file in his hand. “Jordan West will be our go to for constructive purposes. Glenn Daily is still the primary.” 

	“Noted. I’m heading out. I’ll touch bases in a bit.” 

	“I’ll be here until six, but the storm is rolling in.”

	“I’m trying to get settled before it gets here. Is the WiFi connection decent at the villas?” 

	“It’s excellent. Our VPN might play a part, but I rarely lose connection, “Dex replied. “You can hardwire in too.” 

	“Good to know. I’ll call in a bit,” I left the building and started the drive. The sky darkened more, and the wind picked up on the way to the resort. I parked, grabbed everything, and headed to the lobby. The plan was to check on Juliana and pick up the keys to her place. 

	Tammy was at the desk. I was hoping to be pointed in the right direction. She smiled, “Hey, Welcome Back.” 

	“Thanks. Is Julie around?” 

	It was weird saying her nickname. 

	“She’s on break right now, but she mentioned going to her villa. I’ll tell you where it is, so you don’t get lost.” 

	“Please do. My plan was to wander, aimlessly.” 

	Tammy laughed, and her instructions were easy to follow. I used the hall to take the side exit. A gust of wind swept through, and the tropical flowers and palm trees were swaying in the wind. I followed the Sandbar Path to the beach to find the paved walkway. The villa was hidden by foliage. I kept walking until her door came into view. 

	Juliana’s heels were tossed aside. She was near the window with her skirt hiked up around her thighs. Juliana cursed and fussed in Spanish while trying to pull the wood box from its holder. It was giving her a rough way to go. 

	Juliana was talking to my plants. “I’ll get you all inside before the storm comes. I need to get this stupid latch off. It’s okay,” she groaned and fussed more, “You stupid, stupid window holder thing! Let them go! Damn it!” 

	“Beautiful, I’ll give you a hand.” 

	Juliana turned at the sound of my voice. “I’m glad you’re here. I don’t want these little guys to drown.” 

	My duffle was tossed aside, but I offered her my laptop case. Juliana hugged it to her chest while quickly stepping aside. I unfastened the hinges. They were new and stiff, but the window box was free from its holder. 

	“Thanks. I was so upset and hoping to get them inside before the storm came,” Juliana hurried to open the door. “Be careful. My flowers are off to your left.” 

	I stepped in to put the box on the floor. Another trip was made for the other one. Juliana followed me. The first raindrops started, but the second window box was free.

	“Juliana, grab your sassy heels.” 

	“Okay. I’ll get your bag too,” Juliana hurried to get it. 

	We went inside. I got the plants situated. The villa had warm tones and a lived in vibe. Very nice. 

	Juliana carefully placed my laptop case on the coffee table. She set her flowers near the window. 

	“I wasn’t expecting you this early, but I’m so happy.” She kept talking while turning to look at me. Her brown eyes sparkled in the light. “Murphy, everything is perfect.” 

	“It is. Come to me,” I held out my hand for her. 

	Juliana twirled into my arms. It was reminiscent of the night we danced at Silhouette. She balanced to keep her dainty toes from harm. I caressed her waist to move in the silent rhythm she wanted. Juliana was pleased and threw her arms around my neck. Her fragrant scent was light with hints of sweetness. I was intoxicated. 

	Juliana wanted more affection and steered my mouth to hers. We shared a powerful kiss. I tried backing off, but my mouth brushed hers, again and again. Juliana invaded my senses. My emotions came through, loud and clear. 

	Things would heat up if I didn’t put an end to it. 

	I broke our connection. 

	Juliana sighed, “Kiss me again.” 

	I gave into her sassy demand. Juliana was lifted inches off the floor during our next kiss. We were swept into the passion. Overwhelming pleasure happened, but I kept Juliana in it until she went weak. 

	Damn, being with her felt incredible. 

	I released Juliana to sweep midnight tangles away from her lovely face, “Beautiful, I have something to say.” 

	Juliana’s eyes widened. “Do you have to leave? I won’t cry on the phone this time. Well, no sad movies, but I was missing you. I’ll get used to it. I promise.” 

	Juliana was precious in the rarest of ways. I ended her rambles with tender kisses. She was quiet in the moments after. I kept her in my arms to show it wasn’t bad news. 

	“I was worried when you started crying because I wasn’t here, and I’m not leaving for another two weeks. You’re welcome to join me if you can get a few days off.”  

	Juliana quickly agreed. “Oh, Murphy, that’s a great idea. Plus, next month’s schedule is not in yet. I’m pretty sure Tammy will approve my time off.” 
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