
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Hearts at Work
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Chapter 1 – First Day Jitters
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Casey adjusted the strap of their bag one last time before stepping into the lobby of Whitmore & Co., heart pounding with a mix of excitement and nerves. A new job always came with a thrill—but this one felt different. New city, new office, new people. And, most importantly, a new chance to be themselves without apology.

The receptionist smiled warmly. “First day?”

“Yeah,” Casey said, offering a polite smile back. “I’m Casey. Starting in marketing.”

“Welcome, Casey. You’ll love it here. Avery from your team is waiting for you—they’ll show you around.”

Casey felt a flicker of nervous anticipation. Avery? They had only read a brief profile in the employee directory, but the name came with a reputation: sharp, competent, and a little intimidating. Perfect for making a first impression... or a first panic.

Avery was leaning casually against the doorway to the marketing floor, arms crossed, eyes scanning the room like they owned it. But when they looked up and caught Casey’s gaze, the intimidating facade softened slightly.

“You must be Casey,” Avery said, voice smooth, a hint of amusement hidden beneath professionalism. “Welcome to the chaos.”

Casey blinked. “Chaos?”

“You’ll see,” Avery replied with a grin. “Follow me. First lesson: the coffee machine is sacred. Treat it well, or suffer the consequences.”

Casey laughed nervously and followed, trying not to stumble over their own feet. As they walked, Avery pointed out desks, meeting rooms, and a few coworkers, some of whom waved and whispered curious greetings.

“So... this is your first impression of me,” Avery said, leaning closer as they approached Casey’s new desk. “Intimidating, I know. But don’t worry. I bite only occasionally.”

Casey raised an eyebrow, a small smile tugging at their lips. “Occasionally?”

Avery winked. “Mostly when someone messes with my spreadsheets.”

Casey laughed, feeling the first flicker of comfort. There was something magnetic about Avery—confident, funny, and unexpectedly approachable. The nerves didn’t vanish completely, but they softened around the edges, replaced by curiosity.

“Alright,” Avery said, handing Casey a stack of office guides. “Welcome to the team. Try not to get lost, break anything important, or—worst case—start a revolution. And don’t worry, I’ll be here... observing. Judging. Occasionally helping.”

Casey grinned, feeling a spark of excitement. First day jitters? Definitely. But maybe, just maybe, this was the start of something thrilling.

And as Avery returned to their desk with a casual wave, Casey realized: this wasn’t just a new job. This was the beginning of a story they didn’t want to miss.
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Chapter 2 – Desk Neighbor Drama
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Casey settled into their new desk, carefully arranging notebooks, pens, and a small succulent they’d brought from home. The office hummed with quiet chatter, ringing phones, and the clatter of keyboards—an orchestra of productivity that made Casey’s nerves tingle.

It didn’t take long for the first whispers to reach them.

“New hire,” one coworker murmured to another, glancing in Casey’s direction. “Seems nice... hope they can keep up.”

Casey felt a blush rise but tried to focus on organizing their space. Every glance from colleagues felt like a tiny assessment, a silent judgment. It was overwhelming—but Avery, as usual, was nearby, observing with that calm, teasing smirk.
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