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Disclaimer

Please read before you proceed.

This story contains explicit adult content and is intended for mature audiences only. It features graphic depictions of consensual sexual activity between adults aged 18 and over. This work is strictly for adults and about adults, without exception. All characters and events are entirely fictional and have no basis in real-life individuals or events. 

The contents of this book do not represent the views of the author or promote their beliefs; this is purely a work of fiction presented for the purpose of entertainment and fantasy. 

By proceeding, you confirm you are of legal age in your jurisdiction to access adult content and acknowledge that this story is intended for entertainment purposes only.

Thank you and enjoy!
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Chapter 1: Power and Temptation
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I walked into my office at the global software company where I worked, my pulse quick with the familiar surge of control. At 47, I was tall and lean, my body honed from relentless gym sessions, keeping me sharp as the head of the financial department. The open-plan office buzzed with my team’s energy, phones ringing, keyboards clacking, all eyes on the critical tech startup acquisition I was spearheading. I scanned the room, my authority settling over the space like a second skin. An assistant looked up from her desk, her smile tight with respect.

“Good morning, Mr. Sharma,” she greeted me with a crisp voice.

“Good morning, everyone,” I replied, my tone firm, commanding attention.

“Let’s keep the momentum going on the startup acquisition. It’s our top priority.”

Heads nodded, and I felt their focus sharpen under my gaze. I moved toward my corner office, the weight of leadership fueling my steps. The deal was everything, and I’d make damn sure it went through. 

I sank into my chair, the desk’s polished surface reflecting the morning light. Reports on the startup acquisition sat stacked before me, numbers screaming urgency. The timeline was brutal, but I thrived on the pressure. My three kids and wife were at home, likely starting their day, and I took a moment to savor the balance I’d carved out between this high-stakes world and family. The acquisition was my current obsession, a deal that could rocket the company’s growth. I flipped open a report, my mind locking onto the financials.

“We need to finalize the financial analysis by tomorrow,” I called to my assistant through the open door, my voice cutting through the hum of the office. “No delays. This startup is critical for our growth.”

She scribbled a note, nodding without looking up. I leaned back, the challenge of the deal sparking my drive. Failure wasn’t an option. 

Rachel Brooks, one of my sharpest managers, knocked and stepped into my office, her expression all business. Behind her stood a young, tall, blond-haired man, his muscular frame filling the doorway. He radiated confidence. His tight slacks hugged a thick, round ass, and the bulge at his crotch hit me like a punch. I blinked, caught off guard, my pulse kicking up a notch. Rachel gestured to him, oblivious to my reaction.

“Akshay, this is Tyler Braden, our new accounts executive,” she said, her tone professional. “He’s got great experience from his last startup role.”

I stood, forcing my eyes to his face, and extended my hand. “Welcome, Tyler,” I said, my voice steady despite the heat creeping up my neck. “I’m looking forward to seeing what you bring to the team.”

His blue eyes met mine, a spark in them I couldn’t ignore. Rachel stepped back, leaving us to size each other up. 

Tyler’s hand gripped mine, firm and warm, sending a jolt through me I fought to bury. His smile, confident and sharp, made my chest tighten. I was a pro at keeping my cool, but this guy was throwing me off.

“Let me give you a quick tour, Tyler,” I said, my tone clipped to mask the stir in my gut. “It’s good to know the lay of the land.”

“Thanks, Akshay,” he replied, his voice smooth, eyes holding mine a beat too long. “I appreciate you taking the time.”

I nodded, stepping past him, my shoulder brushing his arm. The contact sent a spark down my spine, and I cursed myself for noticing. Leading a tour was rare for me, but I wanted him close, wanted to figure out why he was already under my skin. I gestured for him to follow, my jaw tight with control. 

We moved through the office, my voice steady as I pointed out conference rooms and break areas. Tyler’s broad shoulders filled his shirt, his ass flexing with each step, and I stole glances, my mind betraying me with flashes of him pressed against me. I kept my tone light, professional. 

“This is where we hold our team briefings,” I said, nodding at a glass-walled room. “You’ll be in here a lot.”

“Looks like a great setup,” Tyler replied, his grin easy, eyes scanning the space. “I’m excited to get started.”

My gaze flicked to his lips, then back to the room, my control slipping. I forced myself to focus, pointing out the coffee machine, the supply closet, anything to keep my thoughts from wandering to his body. The pull toward him was raw, unsettling, and I hated how it rattled me. 

We passed the financial analysts’ desks, their screens glowing with data on the startup deal. I explained the team’s workload, emphasizing the acquisition’s importance. Tyler nodded, his focus sharp, and fired off a question that cut straight to the core. 

“So the startup deal is the big focus right now?” he asked, his tone curious but confident. “What’s the timeline like?”

“It’s tight,” I answered, meeting his gaze, impressed despite myself. “We’re aiming to close within a month.”

He tilted his head, processing, his intelligence as disarming as his looks. I kept my expression neutral, but my pulse quickened at his quick grasp of the stakes. We moved on, my voice steady as I pointed out the printers, but my mind was on him, his presence a distraction I couldn’t shake. 

The tour ended at Tyler’s desk, a small space near the analysts. I stopped, my chest tight with a mix of excitement and unease. He turned to me, his smile warm, eyes locking with mine for a moment that felt too heavy. 

“Thanks for the tour, Akshay,” he said, his voice low, genuine. “I’m ready to dive in and do my best.”

“Glad to hear it,” I replied, my tone firm, forcing distance. “We’ll see you in action soon.”

I nodded, breaking eye contact, and turned toward my office. My skin buzzed from his gaze, and I cursed myself for letting a new hire get to me. I needed to focus, to bury this spark before it burned me. 

I shut my office door, the click grounding me as I sat at my desk. My thoughts kept drifting to Tyler’s bulge, his ass, that damn smile. I gripped my pen, annoyed at my lapse in control. “Get it together, Akshay,” I muttered, my voice sharp in the quiet. “You’ve got a job to do.”

I opened my laptop, pulling up the acquisition files, forcing my mind back to the deal. The numbers blurred for a moment, Tyler’s face flashing in my head, but I shook it off. This deal was going to be my legacy, and I wouldn’t let a pretty face derail me. I stood, grabbing my notes, ready for the meeting. 

I walked into the conference room, my team already seated, their laptops open, faces expectant. I pushed Tyler out of my mind, my posture straightening as I slipped into my role as the commanding executive. The room quieted, all eyes on me. 

“Let’s dive into the numbers,” I said, my voice carrying authority. “We need to be airtight for this deal.”

Rachel nodded, passing out reports, while the analysts leaned in, ready to dissect the startup’s financials. I stood at the head of the table, my focus razor-sharp, the weight of the acquisition driving me. Tyler’s face lingered at the edge of my thoughts, but I crushed it, diving into the discussion with relentless precision.
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