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      I walked into the building on a mission to speak with the boss; I had been pushed around one too many times during work and I was ready to stand my ground. Just because he signed my checks didn’t mean he could flirt with me whenever he wanted. I discussed this with my husband, and it was time that I laid the law down.

      There were crowds of people standing in distinct lines, our building housed many of the local businesses for the county. I spotted one elevator opening and quickly raced over to it, slipping inside before the doors shut. Three other people occupied the elevator with me, one being James Aston himself, CEO, and president of Nox Services. The 18th floor light was already indicated, as were the 3rd and 6th. The elevator traveled fast to the 3rd and 6th floor and when the doors shut, and I was alone with the boss; I felt my pulse raced.

      “You look nice today,” he said.

      “Thank you,” I wanted to keep things professional, didn’t want to start this off in the elevator and lose my steam. I could see out of the corner of my eye he looked me up and down, I felt goose pimples travel up my spine.

      “You’re on my calendar for a meeting today,” he took a step closer to me.

      “I am, yes.” I couldn’t retreat anywhere; I was already standing next to a wall.

      He stopped when we heard a screeching sound and then the elevator lights flickered, the emergency lights turning on.

      “What the hell is going on?” I spoke out loud, but not really for him to answer.

      “I saw the work order for the elevators yesterday, guess this is the one that got stuck.”

      “Why didn’t you shut it down?” I could feel my anxiety heightened; my heart was picking up speed as the beats intensified.

      “You know I don’t own the building right, I’m not in charge.” His voice was condescending, and he looked annoyed at me.

      “Well, you could have at least sent out a memo to everyone. Some of us are claustrophobia.” I rubbed my hands along my arms, my heart was pounding out of my chest.

      “I’m sorry, come here. Let me help you,” he put his hands on my shoulders and pulled me closer to him.

      “I tell you I am scared of tight spaces, and you bring me in close to you, while I am trapped against a wall?”

      “Claudia, you talk a lot. Let me just help.” He placed his finger under my chin and pushed it upward, forcing my eyes to look into his. “Why do you look so angry?”

      “This is actually what I came to talk to you about, you can’t keep doing this, I’m married.”

      “But you never said no before, nothing wrong with a little playfulness.” He leaned his head in closer, his lips right next to his ear, “And maybe one day you will let this turn into more?”

      My body responded to him, there was no denying that the sound of his voice made my pussy quiver with excitement. I didn’t want to fall for his words; I knew better.

      “James,” I said, but he kissed me. A line he hadn’t crossed before. There was something about his kiss that pulled me in, and I didn’t know how to help myself. My arms wrapped around his neck. I let his tongue push through my barrier and fight for dominance against my own. He tormented me with need and desire, there was no getting out of this mess.

      “Claudia,” he moaned into my mouth. His cock pressed against my leg; I could feel his engorged member growing with each passing second. My pussy wanted to taste him, see him, explore him. My mind kept going to the ring on my left hand, the symbol of love, and what I couldn’t give up.

      “James,” I said again. This time, more forceful. I pushed my hand between us and signaled him to stop, “No.”

      “No? Are you trying to tell me you didn’t enjoy that?”

      I shook my head, “No, I enjoyed it, but we have to stop.”

      “Says who?”

      “Me.”

      It was at that moment I heard noises coming from the top of the elevator. I wasn’t sure what was happening outside the metal walls, but I wasn’t sure I wanted to find out. I moved around James and stood in the other corner opposite him. It wasn’t much, but it was some space that I desperately needed.

      “I’m sorry, I thought this was a game that you enjoyed, and you were pretending not to want me, and me coming onto you.”

      “I enjoyed it at first, but you got to be too much,” I said truthfully. I enjoyed it, I missed how easy it was in the beginning.

      We stood there in silence for a while; I wasn’t sure how long. My heart had been racing, and I was doing everything I could to focus on, not hyperventilating and having a bout of hysteria.

      “Claudia, let me help you,” James said.

      He held his hands up in the air and took a step towards me. I promise I could ease your mind and this whole situation wouldn’t even be on your mind.”

      “I suppose you’re talking about having sex,” I rolled my eyes.

      “Yes, I promise you won’t even think about being trapped ever again.”
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