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Chapter 1 — Summer Blues





The sun had barely crested the horizon, casting a warm glow over the sleepy town as my father, Colin, and I drove in silence towards his office. The car was filled with a palpable tension, the air thick with unspoken words and simmering resentment. I stared out the window, my reflection superimposed over the passing scenery, a silent testament to my inner turmoil.

I could feel his gaze on me, heavy with concern and that overbearing protectiveness that had become the bane of my existence. He cleared his throat, breaking the silence that had stretched between us like a taut rubber band.

"Lucy," he began, his voice carrying the weight of his expectations, "I know you're not thrilled about working at the office this summer, but it's important for you to learn responsibility and the value of hard work."

I scoffed, crossing my arms and turning to look at him, my blue eyes flashing with defiance. "Responsibility? Is that what you call it when you're just trying to keep tabs on me?" I retorted. "You can't stand the thought of me having any fun, can you?"

Colin sighed, his hands gripping the steering wheel a little tighter. "It's not about fun, Lucy. It's about keeping you safe and out of trouble."

I smirked and leaned back against the seat, my mind already whirring with the myriad ways I could turn this situation to my advantage. "Safe and out of trouble?" I mused aloud, my tone playful yet laced with an underlying challenge. "And here I thought I was old enough to make my own decisions."

"Lucy..." his voice held a note of warning, but I could see the subtle shift in his demeanor, the slight furrowing of his brow that betrayed his anxiety.

I let out a theatrical sigh, my fingers idly playing with the hem of my skirt, a deliberate act of provocation. "You know, Daddy, if you're so worried about me, maybe you should just lock me up in my room all day. That would certainly make your life easier, wouldn't it?"

"That's not fair, Lucy," he protested, his eyes briefly flicking to my exposed thighs before returning to the road. "I'm trying to do what's best for you."

I laughed, a sound that was light and airy, belying the cunning beneath. "What's best for me? Or what's best for you?" I countered, my voice a sultry whisper that seemed to fill the car. "Maybe I don't want to be sheltered anymore. Maybe I want to live a little... "

Dad shifted uncomfortably in his seat, and I could tell that my words were having the desired effect. "Lucy, you're eighteen now, and with that comes a certain amount of freedom, but it also comes with responsibility. You can't just-"

"Can't just what, Dad?" I interrupted, my tone deliberately flippant. "Can't just have a little fun? Can't just enjoy my youth while I still can?"

He sighed, a resigned sound that only served to fuel my rebellious spirit. "I just don't want to see you get hurt or make choices that you'll regret later on."

As we pulled into the parking lot of the towering office building, I could feel the seeds of a deliciously wicked plan taking root in my mind. The corners of my mouth curled into a sly, knowing smile, but I kept my thoughts carefully guarded. After all, the element of surprise was crucial for what I had in mind.

Colin parked the car and turned to me, his expression stern as he took in my daring ensemble. "Lucy, do you really think that's an appropriate outfit for the office?" he asked, his voice tinged with a mixture of disapproval and reluctant admiration.

I glanced down at my attire, feigning innocence as I smoothed my hands over the fabric of my short tight skirt. "What's wrong with it?" I asked, my tone purposely naive. "It's just a little bit of fun. Besides, I thought you wanted me to learn about fashion and self-expression?"

He let out a long-suffering sigh, rubbing his temples as if to ward off an impending headache. "I'm not saying you shouldn't express yourself, Lucy, but there's a time and a place for everything. The office... it's not the same as school or hanging out with your friends."

I shrugged, my fingers lightly tracing the lace edge of my thigh-high stockings, a deliberate act of defiance. "Maybe I want to bring a bit of excitement into this stuffy old office," I said, my voice low and teasing. "You never know, I might just brighten the place up a bit."

Colin's gaze lingered on my legs for a moment before he seemed to catch himself, his eyes quickly darting away. "Just... try to behave yourself, Lucy. This job is important for both of us, okay?"

I gave him a cheeky salute, my blue eyes sparkling with mischief. "Of course. I'll be on my best behavior," I promised, the words that I suspect we both knew, were a thinly veiled lie.

As we made our way into the office building, I couldn't help but let my gaze wander over the sea of gray cubicles and drab, colorless suits. A thrill of anticipation ran through me at the thought of the chaos I was about to unleash. Oh yes, this summer was definitely looking up.

We entered the office building, and I felt a flush of heat creep up my neck as the whispers and appreciative glances followed us through the maze of cubicles. My heart raced with a heady mix of apprehension and exhilaration. I was a wildflower in a field of concrete, my vibrancy impossible to ignore amidst the sea of monotonous office drones.

"You're causing quite a stir, Lucy," he murmured under his breath, a hint of disapproval coloring his words.

"Just making an impression, Daddy," I replied, my voice a soft purr as I allowed myself to bask in the attention. I could feel my confidence growing with each step, the initial jitters giving way to a bold, flirtatious energy that felt as natural to me as breathing.

We approached a young man hunched over a desk cluttered with papers and legal documents. "Lucy, this is Jake," Colin said, introducing me to the junior paralegal working under him. "He's been a great help around the office."

He was cute in a preppy sort of way, with tousled brown hair and eager puppy dog eyes. "It's... very nice to meet you, Miss Harlow. Let me know if you need help with anything."

I gave Jake a dazzling smile, my eyes lingering on his as I extended a hand. "It's a pleasure to meet you, Jake." I leaned forward, resting my elbows on the desk and giving Jake a clear view down my blouse. "That's so sweet of you," I cooed. "I'm sure I'll need lots of help. I can be pretty... helpless sometimes."

Jake's eyes went wide as saucers as he stared at my cleavage. "Uh... y-yeah, anytime," he stammered, his eyes darting to Colin before quickly returning to me. I could see the effect my presence was having on him, and I reveled in the power I wielded so effortlessly.

Colin cleared his throat, a clear note of warning in his voice as he leaned in close to my ear. "Remember what I said, Lucy. Professionalism is key in this environment."

I turned to him, my blue eyes wide and innocent. "Don't worry," I assured him, a playful smirk dancing on my lips. "I'll be the perfect intern."

We continued on our way, weaving through the labyrinth of cubicles until we finally reached my desk, a small, unassuming space that sat directly across from Colin’s office. I ran my fingers over the smooth surface, a sense of anticipation quickening my pulse.

"This is where you'll be working," Colin said, his voice tinged with a mixture of relief and trepidation. "Try not to cause too much trouble, alright?"

I shot him a look of feigned indignation, my hand resting on my hip as I gave him a playful pout. "Me? Cause trouble?" I asked, my tone, all innocence.

He let out a sigh of exasperation, but there was a hint of amusement in his eyes as he shook his head at me. "Just remember why we're both here, Lucy," he said, his voice firm yet gentle. "This summer is about growth and responsibility, not... distractions."

A few moments later, the elevator dinged, and a tall, imposing man in an impeccable suit strode out. Even from across the room, I could feel the waves of power and authority radiating off him.

"That's Mr. Williams," Jake whispered. "The head partner. Your dad's boss."

I couldn't take my eyes off him as he strode purposefully through the office. He was tall - at least 6'2" - with broad shoulders that filled out his tailored charcoal suit to perfection. His skin was a rich mahogany, smooth and flawless. As he passed by my desk, I caught a whiff of his cologne - something spicy and masculine that made my pulse quicken.

But it was his face that truly captivated me. Strong, chiseled features framed by a neatly trimmed beard. Full lips that looked soft yet commanding. And his eyes - deep brown and intense, radiating an air of unwavering confidence and authority. When his gaze briefly met mine, I felt a jolt of electricity run through my body. I shifted in my seat, suddenly very aware of the heat pooling low in my belly. I pressed my thighs together, trying to quell the ache building between them.

I straightened up, suddenly very interested. Maybe this summer would be fun after all.


Chapter 2 — The Tour





"Lucy, come here please," Dad called, poking his head out of his office. "I'd like you to meet my boss, Mr. Williams."

I walked into the office with a quiet confidence, aware of the devastating impact I had on men like Mr. Williams. I knew exactly how I looked – the way my clothes hugged my curves, the spark in my eye, the subtle lift of my chin. And I could tell by the way his gaze lingered, drinking me in, that he was already under my spell. His eyes roamed over me, hungry to absorb every inch of me, and I felt a thrill of satisfaction knowing I had his undivided attention.

"Mr. Williams, this is my daughter, Lucy. She'll be interning with us this summer," Dad said stiffly.

“Please, call me Dontrell,” he murmured, his low, velvety voice rumbling through my entire body, leaving a trail of goosebumps in its wake. His massive hand enveloped mine as he offered a warm, firm handshake. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Lucy.” he said, his eyes locking onto mine with a piercing intensity that left me breathless and utterly still.

As I stood there, my small hand nestled in his, I felt a spark of electricity run through our joined palms. The heat of his skin seeped into mine, sending a flutter through my chest. “The pleasure's all mine,” I whispered, my voice barely audible over the sudden pounding of my pulse.

A small, knowing glint sparked in Dontrell's eyes as he held my gaze for a beat longer than necessary. Then, with a subtle gentleness, he released my hand, his fingertips grazing mine in a fleeting caress.

I could feel Dad's disapproving glare burning into me, but I didn't care. All I could focus on was the magnetic pull I felt towards Dontrell. My mind raced with possibilities. If Dad wanted to ruin my summer with this internship, I'd find a way to make it interesting. And what could be more thrilling than seducing his sexy boss?

"I look forward to working closely with you this summer, Mr. Williams," I said sweetly. "I'm eager to learn everything you have to teach me."

Dad cleared his throat sharply. "Lucy will mostly be assisting me with admin tasks," he interjected.

"Now Colin, don't sell your daughter short," Dontrell chided. "I'm sure she has many... talents we can put to good use around the office."

My cheeks flushed at his suggestive tone. Oh yes, this summer was definitely looking up.

Colin’s eyes narrowed as he glanced between Dontrell and me. I could practically see the gears turning in his head as he tried to regain control of the situation.

"Well, we should let you get back to work," Dad said hastily. "Come on Lucy, I'll show you how to use the filing system."
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