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            Welcome to my dirty brain.

-Sloane

      

    


I didn’t think signing a contract could make me wet.

But I hadn’t met Sebastian Cross yet.

The man didn’t walk into a room—he claimed it. Towering, immaculately dressed, jaw like a straight-edge blade, and eyes that pinned you like a courtroom cross-exam. The second he stepped into that glass-walled conference room, the oxygen changed. Or maybe that was just me forgetting how to breathe.

I stood when he entered, even though no one told me to.

He didn’t acknowledge me right away. Just set his leather-bound folder on the table, tugged at the cuffs of his shirt like they’d pissed him off, and sat down with the kind of practiced grace that comes from being rich enough to fire people for fun.

And still, I couldn’t look away.

He finally met my eyes. “Miss Quinn.”
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