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    For the real Heather. I wouldn't be here without you, lady.

      

    


Heather sat at the end of the hotel bar, furthest from the rest of the patrons. Lifting the lemon drop martini to her plump red lips, she sipped it slowly and let the tartness dance on her tongue. From the corner of her eye, Heather noted the newest patron approach the empty seat around the corner from her chair, to her right. A group of men from the other end of the bar called out vague greetings and tried to wave him over, but he declined and they quickly went back to chatting amongst themselves.

“What can I get you today?” The bartender asked once he’d ambled over to the man beside her.

“What’s your oldest Macallan?” The man’s voice was husky and it sent a shiver down Heather’s spine.

“We’ve got an eighteen year old triple cask.”

“I’ll take a double, neat.” As soon as the drink was set in front of him, he picked it up and sipped at it. Heather tried not to follow his movements, but was compelled to continue watching him from the corner of her eye. He had a powerful presence about him, one that drew her to him.
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