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      Genre: Romance/Erotica

      Veronica, the legal advisor to her CEO billionaire boss Clark have a tense, forbidden attraction. They give in to passion late one night in the office and begin a secret relationship, risky for their careers.

      Their connection grows into steamy love and plans for a future together.

      The story contains vivid erotic scenes and emotional development as they confess deeper feelings and commit to being together, but could they go public and weather office gossip?

      Naughty Office Work, from the Wild with a Coworker Series, follows common romance/erotica tropes of forbidden desire, secret trysts, and two people experiencing intimacy and the high stakes of a blossoming spicy relationship, overcoming obstacles to be together.
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      The tension was electric in the late night conference room as Clark and I pored over the latest acquisition contracts. His chiseled jaw was set in concentration, piercing blue eyes scanning the pages. I tried to focus on the legal ramifications of the deal, but my mind kept wandering to decidedly unprofessional thoughts. The way his muscular forearms flexed as he flipped through the documents, the intoxicating scent of his cologne, the commanding timbre of his voice as he mapped out strategy...

      Get it together, Veronica, I scolded myself. He's your boss. This is a critical deal. But then Clark looked up, his intense gaze locking with mine. In that charged moment, I saw my own forbidden desire reflected back at me. The papers slid forgotten to the table as he stood and stalked toward me with predatory intent.

      "Veronica..." he growled, pulling me flush against his solid chest. "Tell me to stop and I will."

      My breath hitched. "Don't you dare."

      His mouth crashed down on mine in a bruising kiss. I surrendered completely, melting into him as his tongue delved deep. Large hands roamed my curves possessively, igniting flames everywhere they touched. He backed me up against the conference table, never breaking the kiss as he swept the contracts to the floor.

      In one smooth motion, Clark lifted me onto the table edge. He stepped between my parted thighs, his hardness pressing intimately against my core. I gasped as he trailed open-mouthed kisses down my neck, teeth grazing my collarbone. Desperate for more contact, I fumbled with the buttons of his shirt until I could push it off his shoulders. Golden skin stretched taut over rippling muscle and I couldn't resist trailing my nails down his perfect chest.

      He made quick work of my blouse and bra, callused hands cupping my breasts. I arched into his touch, shameless in my need. When he bent to lave my nipple with his tongue, I cried out sharply, burying my fingers in his thick hair to hold him in place. He moved to the other breast, sucking hard before soothing the sting with his tongue.

      "God, I've wanted this for so long," Clark rasped against my fevered skin. "You're driving me crazy."

      "Then take me," I demanded breathlessly. "I'm yours."

      Clark's lips curved in a devastating smile at my bold declaration. In a flash, he had divested me of my skirt and lace panties, leaving me bare and aching with need. He took a moment to drink in the sight, his heated gaze raking over my body like a physical caress.

      "Exquisite," he murmured reverently. Then his mouth was on me again, mapping a fiery path down my stomach. He nudged my thighs further apart, settling between them. The first touch of his tongue against my most sensitive flesh ripped a strangled moan from my throat. My head fell back as he licked and sucked, working me into a frenzy.

      I was mindless with pleasure, reduced to wordless cries and needy whimpers. My hips bucked shamelessly against his face, chasing my release. Clark redoubled his efforts, spearing his tongue deep inside me while his thumb circled my clit. The dual stimulation sent me hurtling over the edge. I came apart with his name on my lips, my inner muscles clenching hard around his thrusting tongue.

      He gentled me through the aftershocks before rising over me, undoing his belt and zipper with deft movements. Then he was freeing his impressive erection, fisting the thick length in his hand. The broad head nudged against my entrance and I held my breath in anticipation.

      "Look at me, Veronica," Clark commanded softly. I met his burning blue gaze as he pushed forward, stretching and filling me exquisitely. We moaned in unison when he was seated to the hilt, fitting together like we were made for this. He set a deep, rolling rhythm that had me seeing stars.

      I lifted my hips to meet his thrusts, our bodies moving in perfect synchronicity. The only sounds were our ragged breaths and the obscene slap of flesh against flesh. The pleasure built to impossible heights, coiling tighter with each snap of his hips. Clark slipped a hand between us to rub my clit and I flew apart, clamping down on him like a vice. With a guttural groan, he followed me over, pulsing hot and deep as we rode out the waves of ecstasy.

      After, Clark gathered me close, pressing soft kisses to my hair as I lay boneless in his arms. In that moment, all thoughts of propriety and rules were far from my mind. All that mattered was that we had finally given in to our desires. Consequences could wait until morning.

      For now, I was exactly where I wanted to be - in the arms of the man I loved.
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        * * *

      

      The harsh light of day brought reality crashing back with sobering clarity. As I walked into the office, straightening my rumpled skirt, a ball of dread settled heavy in my stomach. What had we done? Sleeping with my boss was career suicide. I had worked too hard to throw it all away in a moment of passion, no matter how earth-shattering it had been.

      I avoided Clark's gaze during the morning staff meeting, terrified that everyone would take one look at my face and know I had been thoroughly ravished by our illustrious leader mere hours ago. My neck burned with the memory of his stubble scraping deliciously against my skin. I rubbed at the spot absently, missing the concerned look my assistant shot me.

      "Veronica? Did you hear me?"

      I jumped, glancing up to find Clark watching me intently, a furrow between his brows.

      "I'm sorry, what?"

      "I asked if you had the finalized contracts ready for the Mercer acquisition. The board is eager to move forward."

      "Of course. I'll have them on your desk within the hour." I kept my tone brisk and professional despite the images of our naked bodies moving together on that very desk flashing unbidden through my mind.

      "See that you do." His eyes bored into mine, searching. For what, I couldn't say.

      I fled his office on shaky legs, resolved to put the whole sordid affair out of my mind. It was a mistake, plain and simple. A mistake that could never, ever happen again no matter how much my traitorous body craved an encore.

      Except Clark seemed to have different ideas.

      That afternoon, I found myself once again alone with him as we reviewed the details of an important case. The air fairly crackled with tension as he prowled around the conference room table to perch on the edge directly in front of me. I studiously avoided eye contact, shuffling my papers to disguise my trembling hands.

      "Veronica, we need to talk about last night."

      I forced a brittle laugh. "There's nothing to talk about. We got carried away in the heat of the moment. It won't happen again."

      Clark reached out to tip my chin up with a gentle finger, forcing me to meet his penetrating stare. The tenderness I saw there stole my breath.

      "And if I want it to happen again? Repeatedly and with great enthusiasm?"

      I gaped at him. "You can't be serious. The professional implications alone--"

      He cut me off with a searing kiss that turned my knees to jelly and sent heat rushing to my core. I was helpless to resist, surrendering to the drugging slide of his lips over mine. When he finally released me, I was panting and flushed, my reservations momentarily forgotten.

      "I am dead serious, Veronica. I want you. Consequences be damned."

      I swallowed hard, heart thundering in my chest. "
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      I stared at Clark, heart pounding as I processed his words. He wanted me. Not just for a one-time fling, but for something more. It was everything I'd ever fantasized about, handed to me on a silver platter. And yet...

      "Clark, we can't," I whispered, hating the way my voice shook. "You're my boss. It's wrong."

      His hand cupped my cheek, thumb stroking over my kiss-swollen lips. "Then I won't be your boss anymore."

      My eyes flew wide. "What? You can't dismiss me for this, and I won’t quit my job for you!”

      "I'm not talking about either of us quitting. I'm talking about restructuring. You're too valuable to lose, Veronica. We'll shift you to report to legal instead of directly to me."

      "People will still talk," I protested weakly even as hope bloomed in my chest. "They'll think I slept my way into the job."

      Clark's gaze hardened. "Anyone who matters will know the truth - that you earned your place through hard work and brilliance. And anyone who dares to suggest otherwise will have to answer to me."

      He made it sound so simple. So possible. And god, I wanted to believe him. Wanted it so badly I ached with it.

      "Say yes, Veronica," he urged, voice low and rough with emotion. "Take a chance on us. On this thing between us. I promise you won't regret it."

      I searched his face, seeing only sincerity and raw, naked desire. In that moment, I made my choice.

      Winding my arms around his neck, I brought my mouth to his in a searing kiss. Clark responded instantly, wrapping me in his embrace as he took control, deepening the kiss until I was breathless and trembling against him.

      When we finally broke apart, I met his heated gaze head on, lips curving in a slow, wicked smile.

      "Yes," I breathed. "I'm saying yes. To you, to us, to everything."

      Clark's answering grin was blinding. Then he was kissing me again, walking me backwards until the edge of the conference table bit into my thighs. In a flurry of roaming hands and urgent kisses, clothes were impatiently shed to pool on the floor at our feet.

      I gasped as his naked body pressed against mine, all searing heat and hard muscle. He lifted me effortlessly onto the table, spreading my thighs to accommodate his hips. I could feel the thick length of his arousal pressing insistently against my core, and I canted my hips in shameless invitation.

      "Please," I mewled, nails raking down his back. "I need you inside me. Now."

      "Bossy," he growled approvingly. "I like it."

      And then he was surging forward, filling me in one powerful thrust. I cried out sharply at the ecstasy.

      Clark's eyes slammed shut as he hilted himself inside me, jaw clenched as he fought for control. "Christ, Veronica. You feel incredible."

      I could only whimper in response, overwhelmed by the exquisite fullness stretching me wide. He began to move, rolling his hips in a sinuous rhythm that had me seeing stars. Each deep stroke hit that perfect spot within me, stoking the fire in my veins to an inferno.

      I locked my ankles at the small of his back, urging him closer, deeper. Clark obliged with a low groan, snapping his hips harder, faster. The delicious friction was almost too much to take. Pleasure bordered on pain, and I reveled in every sensation.

      "Touch yourself," he commanded roughly, eyes molten with lust. "I want to feel you come apart around me."

      I obeyed eagerly, sliding a hand between our straining bodies to circle my aching clit. The added stimulation ripped a ragged moan from my throat. Clark crushed his mouth to mine, swallowing the desperate sounds I couldn't contain.

      He pistoned into me relentlessly, skin slapping against skin as he drove me higher. My inner muscles fluttered around his surging length, the pressure building to an impossible crescendo. I teetered on the knife's edge of release, wound tighter than a bowstring.

      "That's it, baby," Clark panted against my lips. "Come for me. Now."

      His words were my undoing. Ecstasy detonated through my body like a shock wave, stealing my breath and wiping my mind blank of all but searing bliss. I shattered with a silent scream, my sex clamping down on him like a vice.

      Clark thrust once, twice more before tensing above me, a guttural shout torn from his chest as he spilled himself deep inside me. His hips pumped erratically, drawing out our mutual pleasure as we clung to each other, trembling and spent.

      Long moments passed as we drifted back down from the high. Clark gathered me close, pressing soft kisses to my damp temples. I burrowed into his chest, savoring his heat and the steady thrum of his heartbeat against my cheek.

      "That was..." I trailed off, unable to find words that did justice to the earth-moving experience we'd just shared.

      "Yeah." His fingers sifted through my tousled hair tenderly. "I'm never going to be able to sit through a meeting in here again without getting hard."

      I laughed, tilting my head back to look at him. Mischief danced in his eyes, making him look boyish and carefree. It stole my breath all over again.
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