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	Amber had a pressurized job as a sales representative. Driving sales and earning astronomical commission was her goal and passion. 


	Not having the support of the marketing department, she went the extra mile and did her marketing and arranged well-received promotions. Wheeling and dealing where she could made a huge difference to the company she worked for.


	On a Friday evening, she let her hair down and sang in a band. A true entertainer, she could pelt out any tune.


	Keeping her day job apart from her singing gig was easy. She didn’t allow the two to overlap. 


	Until Jordan Becker walked in to the nightclub.
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For my readers, I have the coolest job in the world writing for you. Thank you!
 


	For my mom, Thank you for your patience and guidance, your use of the editor’s red pen…


	 




THE LOCATION


	
Johannesburg, informally known as Jozi, Joburg, or "The City of Gold", is the largest city in South Africa, classified as a megacity, and is one of the 100 largest urban areas in the world. It is the provincial capital and largest city of Gauteng, which is the wealthiest province in South Africa. Johannesburg is the seat of the Constitutional Court, the highest court in South Africa. Most of the major South African companies and banks have their head offices in Johannesburg. The city is located in the mineral-rich Witwatersrand range of hills and is the centre of large-scale gold and diamond trade. It was one of the host cities of the official tournament of the 2010 FIFA World Cup – and it hosted the final.
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Chapter 1


	Jordan looked up and gasped as the singer stepped on to the stage. Kim smiled and looked at Jordan. “Isn’t she gorgeous?” 


	“She has the most beautiful eyes I have ever seen. She reminds me of someone I know,” Jordan said.


	Kim looped her arm over the crook of his arm and hugged him. “Who is she Jordan? The woman you have lost your heart to? She must be really special.” 


	“Kim, you don’t know her. But she is. Kim, special. Very special.” 


	“Pity I have never met her.” They both stared at the stage as the singer sang the next song. 


	Joan sat down with her date and smiled. Jordan watched Joan’s date as he almost leered at the singer. He couldn’t take his eyes off of her. Joan looked at Jordan and Kim. “She is rather good. Isn’t she? That young girl.” 


	Kim nodded as they watched. “She has what it takes. The figure, looks and an amazing voice.” Kim leaned into Jordan. “I reckon.” Jordan studied the woman singing and Kim pulled Jordan up to dance. “We have to dance to this one. Oh wow. I love this song!” 


	They walked on to the dance floor and stood right in front of the stage. The singer winked at Jordan and he couldn’t help but smile. She had her hands up in the air. Jordan studied her from head to toe as he admired her beautiful figure. She had lovely legs and a tiny waist. Jordan cocked his head as he looked at her. Her eyes were so full of mischief. He could see the pleasure and joy shining from her eyes while she stood on the stage and sang. She had beautiful features but they looked so familiar. 


	Jordan smiled as he watched her move around the stage singing Akon’s ‘Sexy Chick’. She had such a naughty look on her face as she sang. “She’s nothing like the girl you’ve ever seen before. Nothing you can compare to your neighbourhood whore. I am trying to find the words to describe this girl without being disrespectful!” Jordan smiled as he listened to her singing. “Damn girl! Damn who’s a sexy chick?” 


	Jordan stared at her and smiled. He repeated the words as did everyone else in the nightclub. “Damn Girl!” He smiled as he sang. That was the perfect phrase. The singer nodded and winked at Jordan. 


	Jordan couldn’t take his eyes off of her. Oh, he knew her. But where from? Kim looked at Jordan. “She knows you.” 


	“Kim I don’t know her but she seems so familiar.” Kim grinned as they danced and sang. The singer sang even louder and danced on the stage. “But she sure is a sexy chick, Kim!” 


	Kim gurgled with delight and nodded. “That she is.” 


	“Look at her moving Kim.” 


	“Look at you!” Jordan hooted with laughter. He hadn’t been out for ages and he was enjoying the evening immensely. The singer danced up and down on the stage in the sexiest pair of short denim shorts he had ever seen. She wore a denim waistcoat and sheer hose with stiletto ankle boots. Kim was almost mesmerized as she stared. “Wow. She is hot!” 


	Jordan couldn’t take his eyes off of her. The song came to an end. “One more folks!” The singer turned around and didn’t stop moving. Her feet tapped as she quietly spoke to the band. She started stomping her foot to a beat and clapped and turned around to face the crowds. “Everybody in the house!” They watched as she stomped her foot twice and clapped. Everyone did the action. 


	“What is she going to sing?” Kim whispered. Jordan shrugged as he did the same as everyone else. The band started playing. The singer looked at the band and began singing. She started with the chorus to get everyone involved. “We will, we will, rock you!” She stood on the stage and smiled as she sang. She clapped and danced as she sang. Kim grinned as she started singing the lyrics of the actual song. Kim and Jordan both sang the song word for word. She was fantastic and did every single action. The singer was so lively. As she sang to the crowds they seemed to be drawn in by her. While she sang she kept on looking and smiling at Jordan and Kim. Glancing at Joan and her date. The song came to an end. 


	“My band, ladies and gents. Cover. Stinger on drums.” Stinger played a short set on the drums. “Needles on guitar.” Needles played a short piece. “Dublin on the keyboard.” Dublin ran his fingers across the keyboard. “And myself, Blondie, on vocals. Night ladies and gents!” 


	The nightclub erupted with the foot-stomping and clapping. The singer turned around and grinned. Someone yelled. “One more! Please!” 


	“Hey, what about the babies at home!” The band grinned and shook their heads as they listened to the comments. She started tapping her foot and clapped. The crowds went mad. She sang the song one last time and as she finished the song she turned to the band. They nodded and struck up the music and the singer launched into The Proclaimer’s song ‘I’m Gonna Be’. 


	The crowds erupted as she sang. Jordan stared at her. She kept on looking his way. He whispered to himself. “I know you.” He just couldn’t fathom from where. Jordan joined the song and sang ‘I’m gonna be the man who's coming home with you’. Jordan stared at the woman. She looked straight into his eyes and suddenly looked away from him. Jordan couldn’t take his eyes off of her. The singer finished her song. She bowed and the crowds clapped. She pointed to the band and clapped. She did her final bow and left the stage. 


	The band seemed to vanish into thin air. Jordan looked around but they had disappeared into a room at the back of the nightclub. He kept looking and turned and spoke to Kim. Joan looked up at the door. “Looks like that blonde from work, over there.” She pointed. Jordan almost twisted his neck as he turned to look. Trying to see above everyone’s heads. He couldn’t see anyone. But he knew who Joan had meant. He searched the crowds but she was gone. Jordan shook his head. He didn’t think so. He couldn’t imagine the love of his life in a nightclub. Well, he hoped not. Not without him.


	Kim hummed a tune as they left the nightclub. “We have to do that more often Jordan.” 


	“Next time we are not coming with them, Kim.” 


	“Not my idea of fun, those two. We spent the night dancing. They spent the night lifting their arms and drinking.” 


	“They sure know how to toss those doubles against the pallet.” 


	“Sure do like their booze,” she said.


	“I had fun. Thanks, Kim.” Kim smiled as they climbed in to their cars and made their way home. 


	




Chapter 2


	Jordan tossed and turned and couldn’t sleep. He knew the singer from somewhere. But where from? He couldn’t work it out and it was driving him insane. He didn’t socialize in that crowd. One thing he never did was socialize. It was an evening where he had gone out as a favour. Jordan lay on his back. He couldn’t get to sleep. He didn’t know anyone with a figure like that. Pitch black hair and huge eyes. He just couldn’t place her. Hours later he dozed off and slept.
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	On Monday morning Jordan made his way to work. He had a meeting that he needed to prepare for. Before going in to the meeting he made sure his facts were right.


	He stood in front of the boardroom and looked at his team. Amber stared at Jordan as he stood in front. “I don’t do weekends. And I don’t do after hours. My contract states eight till four-thirty with half an hour lunch and two tea breaks. Monday to Friday,” Amber said matter of factly.


	Amber put down the roster and shifted it across the table to her colleagues. She folded her arms across her chest and leaned back in her chair and looked up at Jordan. He looked at her as she stared at him. Neither of them broke eye contact. It was a battle of the wills. She would not back down and neither would he. 


	“The Expo takes place next month. This Expo is one of the biggest ones this year. It will be a chance to get our foot in the door and gain exposure. We need as much exposure as possible,” Jordan said.


	“I agree with the Expo. We needed a commercial on the radio which would have cost nothing. They are running a free service for delegates who will be exhibiting at the Expo. Has something been arranged?” Amber stared at Jordan. “It might help but that is not going to be what makes us. A flyer? Everyone always picks up a flyer, rams it in their bag, and tosses it out when they get home. If you wanted to do something meaningful it would have been nice to have had us in a meeting to brainstorm. But no, all the thinking was done by marketing,” Amber said. “And what exactly did Joan and her team suggest this time?” 


	Jordan turned away from Amber and whispered. “Flyers.” 


	Amber gurgled with laughter. She looked at her watch and stood up to leave. “Oh my goodness. There I go clocking overtime. And that is against my work ethic, my morals and religion. See you.” 


	Jordan stared as Amber took her briefcase. “You can’t go now,” Jordan said.


	Amber shrugged. “You did want to discuss the roster?” 


	“Yes.” 


	“We did. Done and dusted. Bye, everyone.” Amber started walking out and Jordan and the rest of the team stared. Amber’s cell phone started ringing. They stared at her as they listened to a Black Eyed Peas tune, ‘Let’s Get This Party Started’, as it played rather loud as a ringtone. Amber put down her briefcase and went down on her haunches and took out her diary. “Yo! Hit me with your rhythm stick!” She bubbled over with laughter. Everyone stared with their mouths gaping wide open as Amber answered the phone. Amber put her diary on the boardroom table and opened it up and sat down and listened. She gracefully crossed her legs and looked like the normal Amber they had come to know. The serious businesswoman that took no nonsense. 


	She listened to whoever was talking to her and nodded whilst paging in her diary. She took the pencil from the side of her diary. Jordan walked around the table and stood close by as she wrote. “Nope. No need. Nine is fine. Stinger. Can you get Needles in, please? Dublin isn’t a problem.” She listened as he spoke. “Did you get the posters stuck up on the wall?” She nodded. “Ruby Shoes? Oh right. Okay. Do I need a pass?” Amber nodded as she listened. “Okay. Draw up a list of suggested songs. We still have a week. I need to—.” Amber was quiet as she looked at everyone. They suddenly looked away and around the room. “I need to look at it first. I must run.” Stinger made a comment and Amber grinned. “Yep. Say hello to Melissa.” Amber smiled. “Cheers.” 


	Amber shut the cell phone and made an entry into her diary. Jordan leaned over so that he could see. She was making an entry for Friday evening at nine. It didn’t mean anything to him. Amber closed her diary with a snap as the magnets met and she put it back in her bag. She stood up and picked up her briefcase and smiled a lovely smile at Jordon. “Nighty night you good people.” 


	Everyone looked at Jordan as she walked out of the boardroom. Jordan smiled and shook his head. He threw his head back and laughed. Even though Amber had worked for the company for a few years no one knew her. This was the first time that anyone had caught sight of another side of Amber.


	Gary looked at Jordan and shook his head. “She’s right. If you want something to take off maybe you should be listening to those in the field. Us. And Amber knows how,” Gary said.


	“You are the sales team. Joan is in charge of the marketing team.” 


	“And you and Joan. We get it, Mister Becker,” Gary said and grinned. 


	Jordan stared at Gary. “What is that supposed to mean? What are you trying to imply?” 


	Gary grinned. “Oh, we know you and Joan are having a little something on the side.” 


	Jordon’s mouth gaped open and he threw his hands in the air in defence. “Uhm. No. Joan is dating some rugby player. And I have no interest there. Not at all.” 


	“So, if you were seen out at night, really late, with Joan, then you are saying that the report is false.” 


	“Oh right. No, we did go out, but her boyfriend accompanied her. But I certainly wasn’t with anyone other than my sister, Kim.” 


	Gary nodded. “Right.” 


	Jordan shook his head. “Who told you I was out with Joan? And who even needed to comment?” 


	“Dunno. We’re a team. We don’t kiss and tell,” Gary said and shrugged. 


	Jordan shook his head and smiled. “Have any of you seen me out at night?” 


	They shook their heads. “Aah, so it must be Miss Carutthers.” 


	“We don’t talk. So we can’t comment about Amber,” Tanya said and shook her head. 


	“What do you mean you don’t talk?” 


	“Amber is a loner. She doesn’t do idle chit chat or gossip,” Chris said and Dennis nodded. “Amber is strictly office hours. Achieve the goal. Workaholic. She doesn’t socialize.” 


	“You don’t see her after hours?” 


	Dennis shook his head and Michelle smiled at Jordan. “We don’t even see her during office hours Mister Becker,” Michelle said.


	Everyone was quiet for a while as they watched Jordan walking up and down almost pacing. “Ruby Shoes. What is Ruby Shoes?” 


	“It might be a nightclub,” Gary said.


	“You think or you know?” 


	“Know.” Jordan nodded. Everyone kept quiet and continued to watch as Jordan seemed to be deep in thought as he walked up and down with his chin held in his hand. 


	Jordan sat down and looked at the team. “Amber. Where does she go after hours then?” They shook their heads. “The Expo is in a month. You don’t think flyers will work?” They shook their heads. “You prefer brainstorming this then?” 


	“If you want Amber at a meeting you need to schedule her a week in advance,” Gary said and Jordan stared at him. 


	“Look, let’s get one thing straight. Amber works for this company. If I schedule a meeting, everyone attends.” 


	“All I am saying is that Amber is very rigid. She schedules weekly. I didn’t mean it in a bad way. She’s just. I don’t know,” Gary said.


	“Organized. Very organized,” Tanya said.


	Everyone nodded in agreement. Jordan looked at them. “Organized?” They all nodded. “Is there something about Amber that you know, and I don’t?” They shook their heads. 


	“Apart from her winning every single incentive? We don’t know her that well,” Michelle said and Jordan smiled and nodded. 


	“That she does,” Jordan said.


	“She knows how to sell,” Dennis said and Jordan nodded. 


	“Certainly does.” 


	“Well, if she is going to Ruby Shoes then we are out of her league,” Dennis said and Jordan smiled and looked at everyone. 


	“Oh so now we all know about Ruby Shoes.” Everyone peeled out in laughter as they stood up to leave. “I’ll let you have a copy of the roster. I guess I will be standing in for Miss Carutthers in the evenings and on weekends.” 


	Jordan went back to his office. He sat down and opened his internet and did a search. “Ruby Shoes. Where the hell is Ruby Shoes?” It was a nightclub. Gary was right. It catered for the wealthy and elite, professionals and the super-rich. Not anyone would gain entrance unless you could afford the hefty entrance fee. But Amber spoke about the nightclub as if it was just another topic of discussion. Jordan smiled as he thought back to the way she had spoken over the phone. So she wasn’t always the serious young lady that everyone thought she was. She liked to portray a professional image. For the few seconds that she had let herself go, he had seen another side of her. One that he would like to get to know better. Jordan smiled to himself. There was something about Amber that stirred his emotions.


	




Chapter 3


	The week went by and Jordan couldn’t take his mind off of Amber. He had always been under the impression that she was the more senior of his sales representatives. That she motivated the rest of the team and was the driving force behind them. She always stood up for the team. Tabling suggestions and supporting them when they needed her support. He didn’t realize that when she left the office she didn’t have any contact with any of her colleagues. That they didn’t socialize and no one knew her. He wondered who her friends were. Did she go out in the evenings? Who would she be meeting at Ruby Shoes? Whoever she was speaking to had a strange name. But she knew him well. Jordan had a strange feeling in his gut. He was jealous of Amber’s friends. He was jealous of that friendly conversation.
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	It was Monday morning. A week had gone by. Jordan hadn’t heard from Amber nor seen her. Not that he ever did. The only time he saw her was at a meeting. Jordan leaned back and reclined in his chair. He closed his eyes and put his hands behind his head. Amber had a knack for getting to him. He thought she was the most beautiful woman he had ever met. When he got close to her he wanted to wrap his arms around her and smother her with kisses. He had slowly fallen in love with her. She was often outspoken and challenging. But never rude. She was fiery and full of life. But she kept herself at such a distance that no one had a chance to get to know her. 


	“Why?” Jordan shook his head. How on earth would he even get to date her? How would he get close to her? Every time he was physically close to her he could feel his heart beating at a fast rate. He knew what perfume she wore. The fragrance of her hair and the way she skillfully applied her make-up. He knew everything there was to know about her. Apart from what she did in her spare time.


	In the three years they had worked together he hadn’t even dated anyone. He couldn’t bear the thought of being with someone else. His heart had been lost to her. And he didn’t even know what she did when she stepped out of the office. Let alone the boardroom. Sometimes he didn’t even see her for weeks on end. She did her job and there was no need for her to be in the office. She attended every sales meeting which he held monthly. Other than that he never even caught a glimpse of her. 


	Jordan smiled as he thought of something. He had never been alone with Amber. Not in the boardroom and not even in his office. There was always someone there. And quite often Amber had been the one to make sure that she was not alone. “Now why is that then?” Jordan smiled to himself. There was a reason for everything.


	Jordan almost jumped out of his skin when the phone rang. “Jordan. That band. They are playing at another nightclub this Friday. Can we go? Maybe Diane and Rusty will come,” Kim said. 


	Jordan grinned. “Sure. When?” 


	“Friday. Focus Jordan. Friday night.” 


	“Okay,” Jordan said. 
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	It was Friday evening. Jordan smiled to himself as he dressed in his smart jeans and a casual shirt. He met everyone at the nightclub. “Diane, you must see this woman. She is awesome!” Kim said. 


	“But can she sing?” 


	“Prepare yourself, Diane. I can assure you that you won’t want to leave till she sings her last song!” Jordan said.


	“Well, going out together is pleasant for a change. The four of us going out together,” Diane said.


	Kim nodded and they looked over as the lights came on above the stage. Jordan stared. “Wow!” Rusty said and stared. “Good Lord!” Kim grinned. “Is she hot or what!” 


	“What is she wearing?” Diane turned to look and gasped. “Whoa!” Jordan nodded and smiled at their reactions. The singer was dressed in a black waistcoat and very short black hipster shorts with a huge belt. She always wore stilettos and sheer hose.


	Blondie stood in front of the band and introduced each band member. She smiled as she spoke. “My band, ladies and gents. Cover. Stinger on drums.” Stinger played a set on the drums. “Needles on guitar.” Needles played his intro. “Dublin on the keyboard.” Dublin ran his fingers across the keyboard. “And myself, Blondie, on vocals. Enjoy your evening folks.” They launched into their first song. Jordan smiled as he watched and listened. The song came to an end and the singer looked at everyone. “Tell me you are all over eighteen!” 


	There was a roar in the crowds as she started singing ‘Toyfriend’. Jordan looked at Rusty as he sang along with the song. Diane looked at Kim in astonishment. They grinned as they listened to the words. Jordan smiled as he listened. “Wow!” Diane said. 


	Kim chortled as Rusty sang. “Let me play with you!” They looked at Rusty and then at the stage as the song came to an end. “See you in five.” The band disappeared off of the stage.


	Jordan and the family sat down and sipped at their drinks. They chatted for a while and Jordan looked up as the band came back to the stage. The singer had changed into a red glitzy tank top and a very hot pair of red shorts, with her hose and heels. Jordan stood up with Rusty, Kim and Diane and they walked over to the dance floor. The singer winked at Jordan. He smiled as he looked at her. She launched into their favourite. Queen, We Will Rock You. Kim grinned as they started with their foot-stomping and their hands in the air. Diane looked at Kim. “What is she going to sing?” 


	“Watch!” Kim said and Diane nodded as she started with her foot and hands. The nightclub erupted as the singer began singing. Jordan smiled as he watched how the band thoroughly enjoyed playing and singing. They seemed to enjoy it as much as the crowds. He grinned as the family sang and danced.


	They watched as the singer pulled up a bar stool. She smiled. “Something I dug out of the archives. Yeah, you know this song. Don’t be shy. Sing along if you remember.” She started singing. “Someone told me long ago. There’s a calm before the storm. I know. It’s been coming for some time. When it’s over so they say. It will rain a sunny day. I know. Shining down like water.” 


	The entire nightclub came alive and sang. “I wanna know. Have you ever seen the rain. I wanna know. Have you ever seen the rain. Coming down. A sunny day.” 


	She smiled and looked at Jordan. “Yesterday and days before. Sun is cold and rain is hot. I know. Been that way for all my time. And forever on it goes.” Everyone joined in with the chorus. It was so loud. Even though it was a slower tune she had everyone singing. 


	Jordan listened as she sang the song. He grinned and looked at Kim. “Now this song is my kind of music!” 
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	It was the last song of the evening. The singer stood in front of everyone. “I was requested to sing this song. Some time ago.” The singer looked at the crowds. “And I see that young lady is back tonight. So we are going to play this song just for you.” She smiled and looked at the band. They nodded and started playing the tune. It sounded as if they were using a synthesizer. Jordan smiled as he listened. “Styx!” Jordan beamed as she started singing. The entire band sang along with her. 


	The singer looked at Jordan as she sang. “You’re wondering who I am. Secret, secret, I got a secret!” She grinned as she sang and looked at Jordan as she sang the words. Jordan sang the song word for word. Blondie smiled as she sang. The band members sang with her. Even the drummer was on his feet as he drummed. The entire nightclub had suddenly come alive. Blondie grinned as she sang. The end of the song came and she clapped and pointed to the band and they bowed. 


	Everyone sang. “Thank you very much, oh Mister Roboto!” The crowds wanted more. They struck up the last few chords and she sang. “The problem is plain to see. Too much technology. Machines to save our lives. Machines dehumanize.” She grinned. “The time has come at last. Secret secret I’ve got a secret!” 


	The band ended the song and everyone clapped and whistled. It was the end of the evening and the band left the stage. 


	Jordan looked all over and saw a blonde woman slip out the front door. She was so fast he couldn’t see her. The family finished their drinks and made their way home. They were so hyped up from the music.


	




Chapter 4


	It was Monday. Jordan picked up the phone and dialled Amber. It was just after five in the afternoon. He smiled as he waited. “Carutthers,” she said as she answered. 


	“Carutthers.” 


	“Mister Becker. How can I help you? After hours. I might add,” Amber said and smiled as she spoke. 


	“I apologize that this call is so late. Well, I thought I might take some advice from you.” 


	“How so?” 


	“Have a brainstorming session.” 


	“Well, I’m not available this week. What about Monday morning? Let me check,” Amber said and took out her diary. “Nope. But I can do Monday at two.” 


	“Okay, I’ll schedule something for the team.” 


	Amber was quiet for a short while. “Mister Becker, you don’t need to brainstorm. I’ll tell you what you need. If you are planning for the Expo all you need to do is ask.” 


	Jordan smiled. “What are you doing tonight?” 


	“Tonight? Oh, tonight I have a project in mind.” 


	“And that is?” 


	“Oh. I am making a tulip. But I am pretty useless. So, I am going to try until I get it right. Persevere.” 


	“A tulip?” 
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