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CHAPTER 1

“Honey, will you please bring the sales
report through. I am running late.” Geraldine got up from her desk
and walked over to her boss, Blake Conway, and put the folder down.
Geraldine walked over to her office. She sat down. “Honey, can I
have their portfolio?” Geraldine got up and walked over with the
portfolio. She put it on Blake’s desk. Geraldine walked back to her
desk. “Honey, have you seen my cell phone?” Geraldine got up and
walked over to Blake’s office and shuffled the papers on his desk.
Blake nodded and took his cell phone in his hands. “Thanks.”
Geraldine walked back to her office. Drew Fowley had been standing
at the door for a while, watching and listening as Blake asked for
everything. He walked in. “Hi Geraldine.” “Hi Mister Fowley.”
Geraldine closed her eyes as she listened to Blake. “Honey, my
calculator. Where is it?” Geraldine smiled as she got up. She
walked to the side of Blake’s desk. “For Pete’s sakes just get up!”
Drew watched from the doorway. Blake got up quietly and stood to
the side.

Geraldine sat for two seconds and took all
the papers and piled them into a pile. She tidied the pile and
rammed it into the ‘out’ tray. She took the calculator and moved it
in front of everything. She straightened his pen and pencil and his
paperclip holder. She took his notepad and put it in the middle of
his desk. She took the portfolio and the sales report and put them
right in the middle, next to his notepad. Geraldine got up. She
looked at Blake. “I told you. Touch it once. Sort it out. And put
it in the ‘out’ tray. How the hell can you work in a mess like
this!” Blake sat down and stared. “And by the way. The name is Ger
al dine! Geraldine. Geraldine Evans. Not Honey. Do you get it!”
Blake stared with his mouth hanging open.

Geraldine walked over to her desk and opened
her drawer. She took her handbag and walked straight out of her
office. Drew stared at Blake. Blake groaned. He took his head and
held it in his hands. There was a quiet little alarm that went off.
Drew walked in. “What is that?” “My cell phone.” “Your cell phone?”
Blake nodded. “Geraldine puts reminders on five minutes before I
have to leave for a meeting.” Drew stared. “She does what!” Blake
shrugged sheepishly. Blake got up and picked up the two folders.
“And those?” “Sales report and the portfolio.” Drew took them in
his hands and opened the folders. “Who prepared these for you?”
“Geraldine.” Drew gave the folders back to Blake. “For your sake, I
hope she comes back.” Blake stared at Drew and looked at his watch.
It was three in the afternoon. Geraldine never left before five or
six in the evening.

Blake walked out of his office and walked
down the passage to the boardroom. Drew followed. They both stared
as Geraldine stood and bowed at the congregation of Japanese
business men. She rattled off in Japanese and bowed and walked out.
Geraldine glared at Blake as she walked by. The most senior of the
men smiled at Drew and Blake. He bowed. Drew and Blake both copied
him. He grinned. “Your Geraldine, she is too kind. She made sure we
were picked up at the airport. And then she met us at the hotel.
Too kind. And she phoned us the first thing this morning to see if
we are okay. She organized a tour for us. We saw the whole town.
And tonight we are going to see Phil Collins. Alive!” Blake smiled
and shook his head. “She is very special.” Mister Yokohama nodded.
They all sat down around the boardroom table. Mister Yokohama took
out a folder. He nodded. He didn’t even look at his folder. “We
have decided to do business with you. We are giving you the
contract. Geraldine, she went through everything with us last
night. There were some things I did not understand. So. Our meeting
will be very short. We accept your proposal.” Mister Yokohama stood
up. “We thank you.” The three men bowed. Blake and Drew both bowed.
Mister Yokohama stood up. “Our taxi lady. She is waiting outside.”
Drew and Blake stared at each other. They followed the men out of
the building. There was a sleek black taxi standing waiting in
front of the building.

A gorgeous brunette hopped out of the driver
side. She wore a black suit with a white blouse and stilettos. Her
face was beautifully made up. She wore her hair in a tight chignon
with a black cap. She opened the door for the three men, she bowed,
and closed the door again once they were settled. She walked over
to her door and hopped in. She smiled at Blake and Drew as she
hopped in and drove off.

Drew pointed as the sleek black Mercedes
drove off. He couldn’t talk. He stammered. “Who, how.” Drew stared
at Blake. “Who the hell was that?” Blake shrugged his shoulders. “I
don’t know.” Drew stared into the road. “My Lord Blake. Who
organized that for them? A taxi, with a woman like that? Phil
Collins? I haven’t even seen Phil Collins!” Blake smiled and shook
his head. Drew and Blake walked back into the building. Drew went
to his office. He was shaken. The woman in the taxi was awesome. He
couldn’t get her out of his mind. Drew sat down. He looked at his
desk. There was a little card on his desk. He took the little card
into his hand and looked at it. He stared as he turned it over. It
was a ticket to see Phil Collins. Drew got up and walked over to
Blake. Blake sat and stared at his ticket as he held it in his
hand. Drew roared with laughter. “I don’t know how. And I don’t
know why. But I am going to be there.” Blake grinned as he slipped
the ticket into his jacket pocket. Drew did the same. Drew chuckled
as he walked out.

Drew walked up and down outside the enormous
theatre waiting for Blake. Blake walked up to Drew. “Right. Any
sign of them?” “Nothing yet.” Blake smiled as he looked at the
sleek black Mercedes pulling up. The same woman got out and opened
the door for the men. She nodded at Blake and Drew. They both
stared. She bowed as the men hopped out. Geraldine walked along and
smiled. The men all stood together. Geraldine bowed as she got to
the men. “Evening gents.” Drew and Blake both smiled. “Evening.”
Geraldine spoke in Japanese and bowed. She pointed at the taxi and
they all nodded. The taxi driver nodded her head. The men all
headed inside. Blake turned at the same time as Drew. Geraldine
stood and hugged the taxi driver. She gave her a big kiss on the
cheek. “Thanks sweetie.” “Geraldine. This is going to cost you. Big
time.” Geraldine roared with laughter. “Just this evening. And
tomorrow morning.” Leigh nodded and smiled. “Right.” Geraldine
chuckled as she walked off. “Aren’t you going to the show?”
Geraldine smiled. “Got a lesson remember. Let the men get on with
it.” Leigh shook her head as Geraldine walked off. “See you at
home. Nineish.” Leigh nodded. “Make that midnight. I’ve still got
work in the office.” Leigh nodded.

Blake smiled as he watched Geraldine. He
sighed. Drew tapped him on the back. “Well, if I need a cabbie, we
know who to speak to.” Drew looked up and looked straight into
Leigh’s eyes. Leigh smiled. She hopped back into the Mercedes and
took out her file. She waited for hours and sat and read through
her notes. Leigh looked around as people were coming out. She
looked in the mirror and put a layer of lipstick on. She wiped her
eyes a little, making sure there were no smudges. She got out and
stood at the door. The men all headed out singing. Leigh smiled as
she bowed and opened the door. They all hopped in.

Blake and Drew stood to one side. Leigh
smiled. “Evening.” They both nodded. Leigh looked at Drew and
smiled. Drew shook his head and winked at Leigh. Leigh could feel
the blush starting in her neckline. She hopped into the car and
drove off. She headed over to the hotel and dropped the men off and
drove home.

Drew stood and smiled. “Blake, do you fancy
going for a beer?” Blake nodded. “That would be good.” They walked
over to the pub across the road. Drew chuckled. “Man that was
good!” Blake nodded. “Pretty awesome!” Blake shook his head.
“Geraldine, she came, just to make sure they were all there. And
she didn’t go to the show. But we did. Why would Geraldine do that?
Put herself out. And organizing the taxi. And for tomorrow morning.
They are being taken to the airport.” Drew nodded. “I heard Mister
Yokohama saying that.” Blake smiled. He sipped at his beer.
“Geraldine. She’s something else.” Drew nodded. “Who?” “Geraldine.”
Drew chuckled. “Oh so you do know her name.” Blake nodded and
smiled. “Look, I have a problem with Geraldine. When I see her I
can’t help myself. I want to call her honey, babe, angel. I just
have this thing about her.” Drew nodded.

“What do you know about her?” Blake shook his
head. “Nothing.” Drew shook his head. “Nothing?” Blake nodded.
“Okay, I know a few things.” “Like?” “That her Mum and Dad, Syd and
Gabby, own a restaurant. Good Evans.” “Uhu.” “And her sister,
Leigh, is a lawyer.” “A lawyer?” Drew nodded. “Then Jimmy, he is
studying to be a doctor.” “Wow.” “Wait for it. Suzie was a part
time model but is studying to become a Dentist, and then Shaun, he
is studying to be a Vet. And Geraldine got him a cushy little job
during the day. At the Arts Centre.” Drew chuckled. “So the
tickets, maybe Shaun organized those for Geraldine.” Blake nodded.
“Probable.” “And I thought you knew nothing about Geraldine.” Blake
smiled and nodded. “What I can’t understand is that the four kids
live with Geraldine. And the parents live in a cottage on the same
property.” Drew shook his head. “Surely the restaurant can’t pay
for all of their studies.” Blake nodded.

“Here’s the thing. I went past Geraldine’s
home. And do you know what I found?” Drew shook his head. “Not a
little home. An enormous mansion.” Drew nodded. “So the restaurant
pays for it all?” “Can’t. It’s virtually impossible.” “So she has a
huge mortgage. In debt up to her eyeballs.” “No. It was cash paid.
By Miss Geraldine Evans.” Drew gasped. “You found this out. How?”
Blake nodded. “I just did.” “And this is important because?”
“Because I need to know everything.”

Drew nodded. Blake carried on talking. “Good
Evans, the restaurant, is owned and cash paid. By no one else but.”
“Miss Geraldine Evans.” Blake nodded. “Now tell me. How does she
afford all of that?” Drew shook his head. “She can’t, not on her
salary. It’s virtually impossible.” Drew and Blake both nodded as
they sipped. Drew looked at Blake. “So then, who is carrying the
cost of the studies? You have a doctor, a dentist, a vet, and
obviously the little lawyer. Okay her costs are out of the
picture.” Blake shook his head. “I don’t know. Anything else? “They
each drive a brand new little car. And they are all Mercedes Benz.
Each one is exactly the same. With personalized number plates.”
Drew shook his head and whistled. “Sounds like something fishy to
me.” “There’s more.” “There’s more?” Blake nodded. “Geraldine
doesn’t go straight home. She leaves at five and goes to the
hotel.” “To do what?” Blake shook his head. “I am afraid to ask.”
Drew nodded. “The girl in the Mercedes. The taxi. Who do you think
that is?” Blake shook his head. “I don’t know. But I have seen that
car before.” Drew nodded. “What else?” Blake smiled. “She is bloody
good on the computer.” Drew chuckled. “That’s if she ever comes
back Blake.” Blake smiled. “I don’t know why not.” Drew burst into
laughter. “You don’t know why not? Did you hear yourself? Fetch me
the sales report. Fetch me the portfolio. Where is my cell phone.
Where is my calculator.” Blake nodded and smiled. “She looks after
me because she loves me so much. That’s why she puts up with my
nonsense.” Drew chuckled. “Really?” Blake nodded. “Almost as much
as I love her. But she doesn’t realize that yet.” Drew grinned.

They both looked over as two young men walked
in roaring with laughter. The one bowed to the other and spoke to
him in fluent Japanese. Drew and Blake smiled and shook their
heads. The two men roared with laughter. “Man, wasn’t that awesome.
And the teacher. Am I glad the company sent us for Japanese
lessons. That babe is so hot! Darn, we only have three lessons
left.” Drew looked at the two men. “Sorry guys, you went for
Japanese lessons?” They both nodded. “At the hotel. Twice a week.”
Drew nodded. “And your teacher?” “Hot. Miss Evans.” Blake gasped.
“Not Geraldine Evans?” They both nodded. “Oh right, so your company
sent you?” They both nodded. “She only does group sessions. But man
is she good! And she isn’t even Japanese. But she costs the earth.”
Drew nodded. “How much is the earth?” One of the men shook his
head. “Costly. It’s a thousand a lesson. And we have twenty
lessons. Guaranteed results after ten weeks. Two days a week.” Drew
nodded. “How many in a class?” The two men looked at each other.
“Twenty or so.” Drew nodded. “And how are you doing?” They both
nodded. “We talk the lingo. We are learning to read and write. It
really helps in the boardroom. We can even do presentations.” Blake
nodded. “How does someone go about booking her?” The two men
shrugged. The one pulled out his business card and handed it to
Drew. “Here’s my card. Give our offices a call. Talk to our Human
Resources guy. He can tell you more.”

Drew nodded as he looked at the business
card. “Are you both Engineers?” They both nodded. The second young
man took out two business cards and gave one to both Drew and
Blake. The first gent took out another card and gave it to Blake.
Blake and Drew smiled as they took their business cards out and
handed one to each. They both looked and nodded. Drummond looked
up. “That’s a good business to be in. Stationery.” Drew and Blake
both nodded. They shook hands with Drummond and Pierce who soon
left them.

Blake looked at Drew. “Work that out. A
thousand a shot. Twenty lessons. That’s twenty thousand. Multiply
that by twenty.” Drew nodded. “That’s four hundred thousand.” Blake
nodded. “Over two and a half months.” Drew nodded. “Crazy money.”
Drew chuckled. “Now we know where the money comes from.” Blake
nodded. “But why is she working?” Drew shook his head. “I don’t
know.” Blake nodded. “Okay that explains two nights a week. What
about the other evenings?” Drew shook his head. “Does she speak any
other languages?” Blake smiled. “I didn’t know she spoke Japanese
until today.”

Drew nodded. “I think it is time that our
sales team sign up for Japanese lessons. Don’t you?” Blake roared
with laughter and nodded. “The entire sales team?” Drew nodded.
“All thirty of them. Including the secretaries.” Blake nodded.
“Have we got a budget for it?” Drew nodded. “Yep.” Blake and Drew
got up. Blake groaned. “Who is going to type up the agreement with
Mister Yokohama?” Drew slapped Blake on the back. “You, because,
somehow, I don’t think Geraldine was too happy with you today.”
Blake nodded. “I need to apologize.” Drew nodded. “Big time.” Blake
nodded.


CHAPTER 2

Geraldine headed out of the hotel and jumped
into her little Mercedes sports car. She made her way over to her
office. She put the light on and put her bag on her desk. She
switched her PC on and waited for a couple of seconds. She started
typing the agreement with Mister Yokohama and the company. She
smiled as she typed. Geraldine looked at Blake’s diary for the next
day. She quickly gathered the information for the two meetings that
he would be having. She did the proposal for each, and drew up the
sales report and graphs. She put them into their respective
folders. Geraldine took her little post it notes and made notes on
each of the folders. She opened up her special package that she had
created, on her PC, and made reminders for Blake’s cell phone.

Blake stared at Drew. He had his hand on his
cell phone. “What?” “My reminders. They are coming through.
Geraldine is loading them for tomorrow. Why would they be coming
through now? Geraldine does them first thing in the morning.” Drew
shook his head. “Maybe they were delayed.” Blake shook his head.
“You don’t understand. She does them in the morning. Not today for
tomorrow. Today for today.” Drew shook his head. “I can’t explain
it.”

Geraldine took the papers she had jammed into
the ‘out’ tray. She put them on her desk and went through each of
them. She put a note on each one. She neatened the pile and walked
through to Blake’s desk. She put them neatly in his ‘in’ tray.
Geraldine smiled as she made another note. ‘I won’t be in. Booked
off. On STRESS leave! Geraldine’. Geraldine got up and stuck her
note to Blake’s PC screen. She took everything from the in tray and
arranged them across his desk according to times.

Geraldine picked up her bag and turned off
the light. She headed off home.

Geraldine smiled as she parked her car and
hopped out. She walked through the front door. “Hello all.” Leigh
giggled as Geraldine walked through the door. “Hey!” Geraldine
chuckled. “How did it go?” Leigh roared with laughter. “They tipped
me and bought me a Phil Collins CD!” Geraldine grinned. “They did?”
Leigh nodded. “You should have seen their faces when I dropped them
off. They enjoyed Phil Collins like crazy. The old chap, Mister
Yokohama, he was singing on the top of his voice!” Shaun grinned as
he walked through with a bowl of ice cream. He took one scoop and
offered it to Geraldine who took the mouthful. “So it paid off?”
Geraldine nodded. “Well we got the contract. Thank you Shaun my
boy.” Shaun nodded. “You just tell me when. I can always get free
tickets. Dustin owes me big time for saving his cat.” Geraldine
grinned. “Saving his cat? Hardly.” Shaun grinned. “Well he thought
I was marvelous.” Geraldine chuckled and shook her head. “Well I
suppose you did help deliver that last little kitten.” Shaun nodded
and grinned.

Jimmy came through followed by Suzie. “Are
you two all up to date with your studies?” Jimmy nodded. “I’ve got
a bit of studying to do. Busy with that at the moment. Just taking
a ten minute breather.” “And you Suzie? Where do you find a molar?
Where are my eye teeth?” Suzie grinned. “Better be in the same
place as last night.” They all roared with laughter. Geraldine
chuckled. “Okay gang. Have you all eaten?” They all nodded. “Are
the folks home?” They all nodded. “Right. Leigh, have you made
lunches for tomorrow?” Leigh nodded. “I have.” “Jimmy.” “Done it.”
“Suzie.” “Tomorrow.” “Not tomorrow, today.” Suzie groaned. “But if
they are dry why do we have to pack them away?” Shaun chuckled and
shook his head. Suzie walked in to the kitchen. “I am on to it
right now.” Geraldine nodded. “Shaun.” “Done it.” “Done what?”
Shaun roared with laughter. “I made supper.” Geraldine smiled and
gave Shaun a hug. “Thank you.” Shaun nodded. “And yours is in the
microwave.” Geraldine sighed. “Thank you.” Shaun smiled. “No
problem.” Geraldine put her bag on the table and hung her keys up.
She walked through to the kitchen. Suzie stood packing away all the
dishes. Geraldine hugged Suzie from behind and kissed her on the
cheek. “Thank you poppet.” Suzie giggled. “I don’t mind. I just
forgot.”

Geraldine smiled as she heated her food up
and put it on the table. Suzie smiled. “We should keep Shaun on the
food detail. He makes lovely meals. Like yours.” Leigh walked
through and nodded. “Divine.” Leigh opened the fridge and took a
little glass of pudding out of the fridge. She walked out giggling.
Geraldine smiled. “Leigh.” “Yes I will. I won’t leave it in my
bedroom.” Suzie chuckled as she listened to Leigh giggling. “How do
you do it Geraldine? All of us. You know what we are going to do.
Who is doing what. Who is where. You know it all.” Geraldine smiled
and shrugged her shoulders. “I don’t know poppet. I just do.” Suzie
nodded. “Thanks Geraldine. For having all of us here.” Geraldine
pulled Suzie in for a hug. “You know poppet. I wouldn’t have it any
other way.” Suzie smiled and kissed Geraldine on the cheek. “Don’t
forget you need to book your car in for a service soon.” Suzie
nodded. “I did.” Geraldine nodded. “Have you put it on the
schedule?” Suzie grinned. “In a minute.” Suzie finished packing the
dishes away. She picked up the pen and flipped the calendar and
wrote ‘Suzie : Car Service’. Geraldine nodded as she ate. “Do you
know how much it is going to cost?” “Eight hundred.” Geraldine
nodded. “Must I pay for it?” Geraldine shook her head. “Good
heavens no. Your car is still on the motor plan.” Suzie smiled and
nodded. Geraldine smiled as she looked at her meal. They ate very
well. Shaun always did a vegetable, meat, rice, potatoes and a
tasty gravy. The family didn’t go short of anything. Their
cupboards were always full. The fridge and the freezer were
stocked. Geraldine smiled and shook her head.

Geraldine looked off into space. Blake would
be in for a surprise in the morning. Geraldine sighed. She was so
in love with Blake. But today was just too much. She had been
looking after him for too long. He didn’t do anything for himself
anymore. It was her fault. Geraldine smiled as she sliced through
her succulent meat.

Leigh came through to the kitchen and stared
at Geraldine. “Mmmmmhhhh, who is he?” Geraldine blushed. “No one.”
Leigh chuckled. “I saw the bosses today.” Geraldine nodded. “The
other guy. He’s nice.” Geraldine chuckled. “Drew Fowley?” Leigh
nodded and spun her hand loosely from her wrist. “Hot, hot, hot.”
Geraldine chuckled. “But your Blake.” Geraldine groaned. “Don’t say
it like that Leigh.” Leigh grinned. “I know you have the hots for
him.” Geraldine smiled. “You should have seen him watching you.”
Geraldine shook her head. “He doesn’t see me Leigh. He sees what I
do. He hardly even knows me.” “You’re wrong. So wrong.” Leigh
smiled as she washed her little glass and dried it with the
dishcloth and put it in the cupboard. “So wrong. Big sister. So
wrong.” Geraldine sighed as she finished her meal. “I can only wish
Leigh.” Leigh smiled. “How long have you worked together?” “Five
years. And today I sort of lost it.” Leigh smiled and shook her
head. “How did the Japanese lessons go?” Geraldine nodded and
smiled. “Three more lessons to go.” Leigh smiled. “And how are they
doing?” “Very well. You would like Drummond and Pierce. They are
both Engineers.” Leigh grinned. “I think I will stick to Mister
Drew Fowley.” Geraldine chuckled as she took her plate and washed
it, dried it and put it away. Leigh smiled. “Leigh, your car.”
Leigh nodded. “Already on the roster but I need a new tire.”
Geraldine nodded. “How much is it going to cost? You need it
balanced and aligned.” Leigh nodded. “Eight fifty.” Geraldine
nodded. “Take it from the reserve.” Leigh kissed Geraldine on the
cheek and gave her a hug. “Thanks hunny bunny.” Geraldine chuckled.
“You’re worse than Blake with his ‘honey’ you know.” Leigh smiled.
“It’s because he loves you.” Geraldine chuckled. “Oh I wish he
did.” “He does. You’ll see. One of these days he is going to make a
move on you.” Geraldine roared with laughter. “Blake. We are
talking about the same man?” Leigh nodded. “Wait and see.” Leigh
chuckled as she walked out of the kitchen.

Geraldine opened the fridge and took out a
little box of guava juice. She put the straw in to the hole and
sipped. She tipped her head back and groaned. “Man that is so
good.” Jimmy walked through and looked at Geraldine. He put out his
hands and massaged her shoulders. “You need a man.” Geraldine
roared with laughter as she tipped her head forward. “What for?”
“Relieve some of this stress. I feel a little Leigh here, a little
Jimmy there, some Suzie, some Shaun, and a little Mum and Dad.”
Geraldine grinned. Jimmy held her in his arms. “We love you
sweetness.” Geraldine smiled and kissed Jimmy on the cheek. “And we
love you too Jimmy my boy.” Jimmy chuckled as he returned the
little kiss. “How are your studies coming along?” Jimmy nodded.
“Swell.” “Swell?” Jimmy nodded as he took a fruit juice. “On
track.” Geraldine smiled as he walked off.

Shaun and Suzie roared with laughter as they
ran down the passage. “Mind the walls.” Suzie roared with laughter.
Geraldine smiled as she listened. The family was so happy and easy
going. Even though everyone was different.

Geraldine smiled as she walked to the lounge
and walked over to the patio. She walked across the lawn and
knocked. “Mum, Dad. All good?” “All good. You love?” “All good.”
Syd walked through and gave Geraldine a hug. “How was your day?”
Geraldine nodded. “Good.” Gabby smiled as she came around the
corner and hugged Geraldine. “We had a busy day today.” Geraldine
sat on the couch and listened. Geraldine smiled and nodded. She
soon got up and kissed her parents good night. Geraldine looked up
at the stars as she walked back to the house. Geraldine closed the
patio door and locked it. “Night everyone.” Geraldine smiled as
everyone said good night. “Leigh?” “Night night.” Geraldine smiled
as she walked up the stairs to her bedroom. She climbed out of her
dress and walked over to the shower. She removed her underwear and
stepped into the shower. Geraldine sighed. The tears started to
flow. Geraldine couldn’t help herself. Tomorrow she would take the
day off.

Geraldine lay in her huge bed. She sighed as
she looked up. “Oh Blake. When will you realize that I love you?
When are you going to come around? You are breaking my heart day by
day.” Geraldine groaned as she turned on to her side and went to
sleep.


CHAPTER 3

It was early in the morning. Geraldine got up
and put a pair of jeans on with a T-shirt and slipped into a pair
of casual canvas slip ons. She walked down the stairs. The entire
family sat at the breakfast nook. Shaun chuckled. “Day off?”
Geraldine nodded. “Day off. And whatever is not in your washing
baskets is not getting washed.” Suzie suddenly got up and sprinted.
She was back in five seconds flat. Everyone chuckled as she sat
down, out of breath. Suzie grinned. “I dropped my brooks. They
missed the washing basket.” Everyone howled with laughter. Leigh
handed everyone a lunch box. She handed Geraldine her lunch box. “I
know you are not going to sit around all day. So put it in your
bag.” Geraldine grinned and took the lunch box. “Thank you.” Leigh
smiled and nodded. “Off to collect Mister Yokohama.” Geraldine
grinned. “Thank you.” Leigh grinned and bowed and spoke to
Geraldine in Japanese. Geraldine bowed and spoke to her. Leigh
chuckled and greeted Geraldine and the family in Japanese as she
walked out the door. Everyone responded in Japanese.

Leigh parked the Mercedes in front of the
hotel and hopped out. The men were all helped to load their luggage
in to the boot. Drew walked up and bowed and greeted the men in
English. They were in the middle of their conversation. Leigh
smiled and bowed and spoke in Japanese. “We need to leave. We are
going to be late.” Mister Yokohama nodded and smiled and spoke to
Leigh. She smiled and bowed. Drew stared at Leigh. He was taken in
by her beauty. Leigh smiled. Drew winked. Drew looked her up and
down without her noticing. She smiled as she turned and hopped in
to the car. Mister Yokohama roared with laughter. He spoke in
Japanese. “Leigh, he likes you a lot!” Leigh grinned. “I think he
is pretty okay myself.” The men roared with laughter. Mister
Yokohama grinned. “A taxi driver as a profession?” Leigh chuckled.
“In my spare time. But I only drive for Geraldine. I am her
sister.” The men roared with laughter. “And what do you do full
time?” Leigh grinned. “I am a lawyer.” The men all shook their
heads. “Very good.” Leigh nodded. Mister Yokohama smiled and shook
his head. “We are honored to have you as our cabbie.” Leigh smiled.
“I am honored to have driven you around Sir.” Leigh smiled as she
helped the men to load their luggage onto their trolleys. They all
waved as they walked off. Leigh bowed. They all turned and bowed.
Leigh saluted as she hopped into the car. Leigh smiled as she
headed back home.

Geraldine was in the laundry doing the
washing. She stood folding everyone’s underwear and packing them
into neat little piles. Leigh smiled as she walked through. She
helped to carry the different loads to each bedroom. “You taking
the day off?” “No. I have an appointment in an hour. Thought I
would park the Merc first. Take my car.” “Thanks for getting them
to the airport.” Leigh smiled and nodded. “I saw dream works this
morning.” Geraldine roared with laughter. “Dream works would be?”
“Drew Fowley.” Geraldine roared with laughter as Leigh drew out his
surname and said it in a deep sultry voice. Leigh chuckled. She
shook her hand from the wrist. “Don’t tell me. Hot, hot, hot!”
Leigh roared with laughter. Geraldine finished taking the towels
out of the dryer and folded them. Leigh smiled. “Man he is hot!”
Geraldine grinned.

Blake walked into his office. He put his
briefcase down next to his desk and stared at his desk. His mouth
dropped open as he stared. His entire day had been laid down on his
desk. From the sales figures and portfolios to the documentation
that he needed for other meetings. Blake smiled as his cell phone
went off.

Drew walked in and looked at his desk. “The
agreement with Mister Yokohama?” Blake smiled and nodded. He looked
at his desk and looked at the post it notes stuck on the folders.
He picked up the folder with the agreement in his hand and handed
it to Drew. Drew stared at the document and then at Blake’s desk.
“When did this happen?” Blake shook his head. “Remember when I said
my reminders were coming through?” Drew nodded. “That’s impossible.
We had just left the pub.” Blake nodded. “She came back last night
and did all of this.” Drew shook his head. He stood next to Blake.
“She did everything for you. All you have to do is look at the post
it and see what time she has written on there. And you are sorted.”
Blake nodded and smiled and picked up his nine o’clock
documentation. Drew groaned. “How did she do that?” Blake shook his
head. “I am going to marry this woman.” Drew chuckled. Blake’s cell
phone rang again. “Gotta run.”

Blake took his documents and walked down the
passage with a huge smile. He headed to the boardroom. He looked
down at the post it and turned around and walked in the opposite
direction. He smiled as he read the post it. ‘Not in the boardroom.
In the executive boardroom’. Blake smiled as he walked through to
the other boardroom. He sat down and opened his folder. He had the
perfect meeting. He had all the documentation and he felt good.
Blake’s entire morning ran smoothly. He didn’t touch his desk.
After every meeting he put the documentation neatly in the out tray
with all his notes.
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