
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Chapter one 
 
Speed dating.  I couldn’t for the life of me understand why I had 
agreed to go to this stupid event with Bonnie. I look at the printer, 
but nothing was on my mind, but this event coming up. I have been 
single for about two years and working for Digger Architects and 
Constructions almost a year. I wasn’t looking for a relationship right 
now since the last one I had turned out to be a bit of a disaster and 
it’s been two whole years since I’ve had been with a man. The 
printer is finally done, and I grab my documents and head back to 
my cubicle. It was Friday and usually the day with our boss’s; the 
ones with the real money popped in to check if everyone still knew 
how to do their jobs.  Everyone was on their toes and the air was 
tense and thick with anxiety. I worked in accounting and loved it. 
There were here and there a few hick-up’s I wasn’t sure about and 
some policies and procedures that didn’t really sit well with me, 
but as quickly as I wanted to say something they were dismissed 
with me being firmly reminded about what my job was and how I 
should only worry myself with that.  So, I did just that; even though 
it drove me completely crazy, but I needed to follow orders. Connor 
Spiers was the son of the CEO and my boss who died along with his 
wife a few years ago in a fatal shooting at some big shot event. 
There was something very off about him, but I couldn’t put my 
finger on it; besides the fact that he was a douche and a handsy 
prick, he had darkness in his eyes that sometimes made my skin 



crawl. The same look I had seen all those years ago when I was still 
working for the Madam of Lux House. The men who came there 
was like something out of a horror porn movie. He was divorced 
and had two beautiful little girls, Emma and Lily and a son whom I 
had never met, but soon realized was from a previous relationship. 
Their relationship seems to be estranged but for some reason this 
son would appear and turn his life upside down. His ex-wife was a 
model and fashion designer, but he made sure that her career on 
the runway ended when she had the girls. The only thing about him 
I loved was the fact that he was rarely around and when he was 
here he was always nice to me. Partly, I felt he was hitting on me, 
even though I knew it annoyed the crap out of Gail because she 
was sleeping him in secret, but it wasn’t that much of a secret in 
the office. I sit down at my desk and see an email popping up. It 
was from Bonnie. She wanted to know if I wanted to have lunch 
with her today. She was Gail and Connor’s personal assistant and 
she knew more about the company and its people than anyone. 
She was Connor’s niece and that was another thing Gail hated. I 
quickly replied that lunch would be great and returned to my work. 
I did some reports for Gail; which she barely even looked at, but I 
was relieved she wasn’t giving me hell; in fact, it was like she barely 
even noticed me. When lunch time arrived, I quickly took my bag 
and made my way to the front door as Bonnie came walking down 
the stairs.  
“That woman is really getting on my last nerve today…” I look at 
Bonnie and smiled. 
“When doesn’t she get on your last nerve” I ask as we exit the 
building. 
“When she is not here…” Bonnie looks at me sarcastically and we 
laugh as we start walking down the road to the Barista on the 
corner. We could have ordered food and they would deliver, but I 
had suspected that something was up with Bonnie all week and I 
figured she was ready to speak now. We always decided to take our 
lunch at two in the afternoon, the places were quiet, and we could 
eat and talk in peace. We ordered our usual burger and chips and 
took our usual seat at the window inside and I sat looking at her. 



Waiting for her to tell me what was on her mind. She stares down 
at her hands and I felt my stomach make a strange turn. 
“I can trust you, right?” She looks at me and I wasn’t sure what I 
was seeing. She looked hurt and ashamed or was it hurt and 
disappointed? I couldn’t be sure, so I nod my head in agreement. 
“The company is broke… We all might lose our jobs over the next 
few months…”  I feel the life draining from my face. This wasn’t 
happening. 
“Connor is under investigation for money laundering and so is 
Gail…” I couldn’t believe what I was hearing.  
“I don’t understand…” I shake my head, trying to make sense of it 
all. 
“Stop lying Hailey… I know you suspected something as up the 
moment you walked in here” She was right, I thought something 
was fishy, but it was clearly said to me to mind my own business. 
“Yes, but I never thought it something like that,” I said in all 
honesty.  
“I thought maybe the guys in production and construction was up 
to something… But Gail and Connor? I don’t know, Gail has never 
strike me as someone who would launder money” Bonnie lifts a 
sarcastic brow at me. She didn’t like Gail and she didn’t make a 
secret of it. 
“She does however, look like someone who would do anything for 
love” Bonnie looks at me and lets out a sarcastic laugh. 
“So, what are you saying?” She looked angry and I didn’t want to 
upset her further.  
“I’m saying maybe she didn’t even realize what she was doing until 
it was too late” Bonnie just stares at me and I feel hot and nervous. 
“So, you’re saying that Connor manipulated her into doing 
whatever it is they were doing?” I sigh and feel a headache coming 
on. I don’t want to fight with her. 
“Just say what you want to say…” I knew that she was upset about 
the whole situation. 
“What is happening? Who is doing the investigating?” I try to 
change the subject and she takes a while to respond. She sighs and 
shakes her head. 



“I’m not completely sure, just over heard my father telling his 
brother about the situation…” I look at her and frown. 
“How did your father find out about the whole thing?” I look up as 
the waiter puts the plates down in front of us. I nod saying thank 
you and he turns to Bonnie who ignores him and starts digging into 
her chips. I roll my eyes at her and he smiles at me politely. He asks 
if he can get us anything else and I nod no, and he leaves. 
“My uncle Tanner; he has apparently been dealing with someone 
who is looking in all the family owned businesses, and someone 
picked something up… Suspicious…” I look at her wide eyed.  
“What did your father say…? Isn’t he upset?” She bites into her 
burger and shakes her head. 
“My father doesn’t have anything to hide or worry about, but it 
seems that the other brothers might have some stuff to hide. My 
grandfather spent his whole life building these legacies and they 
are breaking it down piece by piece…” I look at her and I see that 
she is hurt. After the death of Mr. Spiers, Connor was placed in 
charge of the company, but things hadn’t been going great for 
some time now.  
“Just out of curiosity… How many brothers are there?” She looks up 
from her plate and I see her thinking.  
“Five. My father is the eldest… Connor was supposed to be the 
baby, but my grandparents had Tanner, total shocker to the 
family… So, you can just imagine the hostility between those two… 
I swear they are probably going to end up killing each other one 
day…” I smile, and she smiles too.  
“Tanner’s the most savage out of them all… Self-made if you know 
what I mean… He seriously has no damn chill” I smile at her last 
statement and start digging into my food as well. I feel my stomach 
turn at the news and wonder if it was a good idea to maybe start 
looking for other work.  
“So, what do you think is going to happen?” I ask when I see her 
frown had disappeared with the satisfaction of a full stomach.  
“Not sure… I don’t think the damage is that bad that they would 
close the company, but I can assure you, people are going to lose 
their jobs for real” I feel my stomach turn again. Maybe I should 



have said something when I first noticed something was up. We 
finish up eating and pay our bill. We head back to the office and the 
air had suddenly shifted. I see people looking at us as we walked in 
and I wonder what could be going on. 
“What’s up?” I look at Bonnie who shrugs her shoulders and 
continues walking to her desk upstairs at Gail’s office. I continue 
walking to my cubicle and sit down. I look up to where Bonnie sits 
and sees she is not at her desk. I wonder where she disappeared to. 
I try and distract myself with some filing I need to do and before I 
realized it was four o’clock. I glance up at Bonnie’s desk and still she 
wasn’t there. I feel my stomach turn and I grab my bag and start 
walking towards the exit. Just as I was about to leave I hear 
Bonnie’s voice calling out to me. I stop in my tracks and see her 
running down the stairs towards me.  
“Now that was entertaining” She rolls her eyes at me and I frown in 
suspicion. We continued walking towards the exit and I wait for her 
to tell me what went down. 
“Tanner is here.” I look at her wide eyed and she lifts her brow in 
awe. 
“And he is not happy at all, in fact his livid…” I feel my stomach turn 
and feel light headed.  
“Oh… What did he have to say?” I ask as we walk towards the 
parking lot. 
“Nothing much; he just gave me a list of things to do and basically 
told Gail that if he found anything out of line her ass was out of 
here” I feel hot and flustered.  
“That is not good” I walk with her to her car and we stand looking 
at each other for a while.  
“Don’t worry… just tell the truth…” I look at her suddenly shaking 
with anguish. 
“They are going to do review interviews, and in the event that she 
does get fired, you’re next in line for her position… Tanner needs to 
know that nothing like this will happen again and he needs 
someone he can trust” I feel the life draining from my face.  
“Me… Why me…” She smiles and knows she had everything to do 
with it. 



“Because you can do the job… and I already spoke to Tanner when 
Gail went to the bathroom earlier” She unlocks her door and opens 
it. 
“Hailey… You know how to do your job right?” I nod my head 
stupidly.  
“Yes of course I do” I stand up straight and flick my hair back. 
Bonnie smiles brightly at me. 
“So, when the offer comes, and it will come… You take it okay” She 
looks at me urgently.  I didn’t know what to say or how to feel. She 
pulls me in for a quick hug and let out a deep breath.  
“So, I will see you later… it starts at seven and Hailey please don’t 
be late and please don’t dress like you live in a convent, no one has 
time for that negativity in this life” I see her smiling bright as she 
gets into her car. I smile back and walk to my car. I watch her pull 
out and drive off with a loud honk of her horn as she pulls out of 
the building. I stand looking around the parking lot at the cars and 
see the Audi with his name on it parked in the reserved spot. This 
was serious, and I didn’t know if I was up for the challenge yet. I 
loved my career but sometimes I was a bit of a coward. I get into 
my car and drive out. My mind was running away with me.  I got 
home feeling sorry for Gail, I know she didn’t mean for things to 
turn out this way. Connor played her like a harp and now she is the 
one taking all the hits. It wasn’t fair. I feel the anger in me burn like 
hot coals and I sigh. I turn into my apartment building and feel a 
little relaxed. I glance at my watch and see it was just after five. I 
had just over an hour to finish up and meet up with Bonnie for our 
speed dating event. I roll my eyes at the thought as I get out and 
walk inside. The building was so quiet I almost felt like someone 
from a horror movie lurking around the empty hall ways of a 
haunted building. Geez Hailey stops messing around. I walk quickly 
to my door and unlock it. The smell and comfort of my flat is 
suddenly so overwhelming I felt like I would burst into tears.  I 
didn’t want Gail to lose her job and I also didn’t know if I did want 
her to lose her job. She made me so mad sometimes when she 
blatantly refused to follow procedures. She trusted Connor and 



now his doing this to her. I walk to my balcony and look over the 
city. 
 I loved the city, it was a bit expensive at times, but I loved. I hear 
hooters going off and people shouting. I sigh into the air and turn 
to face my little lounge area. I loved my apartment. It was a small 
one bedroom flat on the tenth floor of the Roosevelt Complex. The 
kitchen and lounge were an open plan area and the bedroom and 
bathroom an en-suite.  So, in retrospect it was a two-room 
apartment, with a killer view of the mountain and the harbor, 
thanks to the big ceiling to floor windows. I walk inside and switch 
on the kettle. The wall clock says half past five; I guess it was time 
for me to start getting ready for our little escapade tonight.  What 
to wear? The thought it me and I figured I entertain Bonnie tonight. 
What to wear to a speed dating event? I open my closet door and 
stare at the pale blue, black and grey dresses, skirts and pants. Here 
and there is the occasional pink and green or sky-blue top, but the 
rest is mostly as dull as my life has been for the last two years. It’s 
been two years since I have considered a dating again. It has really 
been an emotional two years and in a way, Bonnie was right, it was 
time for me to get back out there. I just wasn’t sure if speed dating 
was the right way to go about it. Well, it might be better than going 
onto some dating sites and run the risk of being cat-fished or worse 
stalked. I sigh and page through the hangers with dresses on them. 
I take out the short grey one with the gold stripe. It was my favorite 
date night dress. Edgar would insist on taking me with it on when 
we got home. It drove him insane. I touch the fabric and feel the 
tears welling up in my eyes.  I loved him so much. I thought I would 
never get over him. Honestly, I didn’t want to get over him either. I 
look at the dress and sigh. I hang it up again and scan the rest. I 
decide on the blue and red one. It looked casual and sexy and it 
had an open back giving it just the right amount of edge for 
something like tonight. I feel satisfied and run over to the 
bathroom for a quick shower. The water felt comforting against 
tired body. The last few weeks have been hectic. It was supposed 
to be our five-year anniversary. We were supposed be married by 
now and then he left me. I feel my heart burning and the tears 



threatening to ruin my evening. I wash quickly and get out. I avoid 
the mirror and walk into my bedroom. I didn’t want to see my sad 
pathetic face in the mirror. I hear Bonnie’s voice telling me it was 
time I started moving on. He was gone, and he wasn’t coming back. 
I know she was right. I know he isn’t coming back, but he just left 
me. I know it wasn’t my fault and even though I should have seen 
the signs and I should have tried to save him… I sigh, thinking about 
that day. I shake my head, not wanting to replay it again. It was too 
painful. It was too unreal. The man I thought I knew was a figment 
of my imagination and the magical life we had wasn’t real, and 
before I could corner him and confront him he was gone. I feel 
angry at myself for being so stupid. I walk to the bathroom mirror 
and sigh at the girl looking back at me. I loved him so much. Before 
I could catch myself, I start sobbing uncontrollably. I feel the pain 
and sorrow rip through my body like and electric current alive and 
ready to kill. I didn’t know if I was up for the speed dating thing 
anymore. I didn’t feel like putting myself out there and end up 
being played for the fool. I walk to my kitchen and grab my phone 
ready to text Bonnie. I start writing the message and she replies 
instantly. I shake my head at her ignorance.  Without warning my 
phone rings. It was Bonnie. 
“Don’t do this to me Hail… I’m freaking serious. This has got to 
stop…” I shake my head trying to still her words. 
“I’m coming over and we are going to this thing…” Before I could 
object she hangs up. I look at my screen and I look at the door. She 
was going to be here in a few minutes, she sounded so fired up. I 
run into my bedroom and look at myself in the mirror. My face was 
puffy and my eyes big red and swollen. It was just after six thirty 
and Bonnie will be here in about… Before I could finish my thought, 
I hear a knock on the door. Bonnie lived in town too, a couple of 
blocks away from me but she sometimes insisted staying with her 
dad most of the week. Since her mom died she made it her mission 
to not let her dad feel alone. We have become close friends and I 
have grown to love her like a sister. I hear the knocking becoming 
harder and I take a deep breath. I walk to the door with a shaking 



spirit. Bonnie never entertained my self-loathing. I turn the knob 
and she stand on the threshold of my door just looking at me.  
“I love that dress.” She smiles at me and I smiled back. 
“You ready to go?” She asked in her calmest voice. I wondered 
what walked over her life. She looked at me with certain sadness in 
her eyes. Was I that pathetic? Crying and sobbing over a man who 
lied to me for almost five years?  
“I’m just going to get my bag…” I point over my shoulder and turn 
to grab it. Bonnie stands in the door looking around my apartment. 
It was a bad week. I missed Edgar badly this week and I had 
forgotten about everything and everyone when I found myself in 
this state. I follow her eyes to my sink with the unwashed dishes. 
“It’s been a bad week…” I smile at her apologetically. She presses 
her lips together into a tight smile and I feel awkward under her 
stare. 
“I understand.” She smiles politely, and I pull my bag close. She 
looked weird and her calm was unnerving. 
“Is everything okay?” I lock the door and put the key in bag. I fall 
into step beside her and she turns and looks at me. 
“I know you loved him… I get it. Even though the guy was a lying 
bastard that in the end got exactly what he deserved… he was also 
the man who loved you. I know he lived a double life, but when he 
was with you… I guess that was the like only part of him that felt 
really real” I feel the tears welling up in my eyes and threating to 
make me look like hell all over again. I’ve told Bonnie everything 
there is to know about my life with Edgar, so she is pretty much 
clued up even though she didn’t get to meet him. I look at her and 
smile, appreciating her kindness in the moments and recently they 
have become for frequent. Sometimes it was so bad that I felt like I 
could smell him. 
“I really honestly believe that he loved me. I could feel it in his 
touch and how he looked at me” I shake my head as we get into 
the car. 
“I know honey… I know” Bonnie starts her car and we drive off to 
the center of town. 
 



The place was decorated in black and red. Small little table with 
two chairs each where circled around the room. It was held at a 
fancy hotel in one of their dining halls. The place looked expensive. 
I guess the people attending these kinds of events were rich and 
lonely. Not that my mind could process that kind of information 
right now. Bonnie was jumping up and down beside me and smiled 
painful wide and brightly. 
“This is so exciting” She looks around the room as more people 
starts to arrive. They were dressed fancy and name brands were 
soon filling the room like Kim K’s closet. I looked down at my dress 
and felt like kicking myself. I should have worn the grey and gold 
dress. I should have put my make up on. I should have tied my hair 
up. I looked like a washed-up depressed mess.  
“Let’s get a drink” Bonnie pulls me by the elbow to the bar and I 
look around the room again. I could see people chatting and 
laughing. I realized that most of the people here were in groups 
and seemed like they were only doing it for kicks as well. 
“There are some hot looking men here” Bonnie takes a sip of her 
drink and turns to me and smiles, but I was lost in my thoughts as 
usual.  
“Hey… What’s the matter?” She puts her drink down and frowns at 
me. 
“Look at the men here. I don’t fit in here” I shake my head. 
“Crap man! How do you even know all the brands in here are real?” 
I frown at her. 
“Honey… All these women in here are fake as their Louis Vuitton 
bags and looking for a rich guy who can make it real, and all the 
men in here are fake money looking for an easy rich woman who 
wanted to spend all her riches on a man who would love her ‘not 
for her money but for who she really was’, so at the end of the day, 
they are just setting themselves up for heartache” I look at her and 
shake my head. 
“So why are we here?” I pick up my drink and take a sip.  
“To get laid and the kicks…” I nearly choke and spill my drink. 
“No… No, I’m not here looking to get laid…” I swallow hard at the 
air in throat and rub over my chest to ease the pain. 



“Well… I am. I haven’t had some in weeks” She picks up her drink 
again takes a sip. I start laughing and she looks at me amused 
before she starts laughing too. This was going to be a fun night. 
The event was very well put together. We were paired to the tee. 
No odd couples anywhere.  The women were seated at the table 
and the men would be the ones moving around every five minutes. 
We literally only had five minutes to chat and get to know each 
other. We were fifty couples all together and that was supposed to 
make it more fun.  It was a little weird in the beginning but after 
weird stalker guy number three I soon got the hang of it. Some of 
the guys were nice and some were quiet and boring. I glance over 
to where Bonnie was sitting, and she looked bored out of her mind 
with whoever was at her table. I smiled and looked up at my guy. 
He was a colored guy, tall and very handsome. He was into sport 
and played a spot of rugby. He was a teacher at a primary school 
and loved home cooked meals. He liked alternative rock music and 
camping. I sat their listening to him talk about himself without 
asking me a thing about me, well besides my name. I glanced 
around the room at all the faces and all the guys I still had to meet 
and for some reason I felt my hope sink. When I reached guy 
twenty-four I had just about had enough. I don’t think I could sit 
down with another egotistical self –absorbed sex addicted buffoons 
for one more minute. It was just too much. I literally stopped 
listening after the asked me if I would ever consider a threesome. Is 
that something you just ask someone out straight? Finally, the bell 
rings and it was time for drinks break. I get up thanking the heavens 
and see Bonnie walking towards me but scanning the room. I follow 
her eyes as the stop at a tall guy with a goatee beard and tight blue 
jeans and eyes. 
“This is so much fun” Bonnie sounded too excited for my liking.  
“You looked pretty bored to me at some point” I walk over the bar 
with her during the second break. She looks over her shoulder and 
smiles. 
“Yes, but that was before…” We hear someone calling her name. 
Oh my! He was gorgeous. He was tall and lean. He had a little 
muscle in the upper body area, but nothing looked out of place. 



“Hey…” I hear him talking as he come standing right next to us not 
taking his eyes off her. 
“Gavin… Hi…” She looked flustered and I smiled brightly.  
“Hey… I really enjoyed talking to you… I was wondering… I’m not 
sure how the rest of your evening is planned… But I don’t think I 
can stand talking to another woman…” He looks at Bonnie and I 
could see her swoon.  
“Maybe we could get out of here? Continue our discussion 
somewhere less distracting?” I see her smiling. She turns and looks 
at me begging. She wanted to leave with him. 
“Are you going to be okay?” I look at her frowning in confusion. 
“Wait you want to leave me here alone?” I touch my chest and look 
over at Gavin talking to his friend. 
“Gavin is so nice… I really like him… Please is it okay if I go with 
him? You’re bored anyway… Why don’t you grab an Uber and I will 
talk to you tomorrow” I look at her hurt.  
“Sure, whatever.” I grab my bag and walk in the direction of the 
restrooms. It was so like her. She always does this to me. I walk 
inside and look at my flustered face in the mirror. I see the door 
open and Bonnie walks in. 
“I’m sorry. I don’t mean to be a bitch. Gavin said we can all get out 
of here… His friend Fabio is just about ready to leave too…” She 
points to the door. I look at her in the mirror and she looked 
wounded. 
“I don’t need a pity date Bonnie and I’m not going to be plastered 
on some guy I don’t know… I’ve had enough of that for one night.” I 
sigh and walk to the toilet stall and close the door. 
“Well… Fabio seems like a nice guy. And I don’t think you have sat 
with him yet… “I wait for her to continue. 
“We will wait in the lobby… Think about it” I hear her footsteps 
heading for the door and I sigh. I look at the door in front of me and 
shake my head. I really wasn’t in the mood anymore for 
entertaining a guy I didn’t know any further tonight.   
I finish up in the bathroom and head outside. 
He knocks me hard on the floor. My bag and all its content go flying 
everywhere and I hit my head hard against the marble. 



“Oh crap! Gees!” His voice sounded alarmed but firm, dripping with 
authority. I lie there with my eyes closed trying to numb out the 
pain before I get up. I feel his hand on my stomach as he holds me 
down. 
“Oh Miss… I’m so so sorry… I forgot my phone up in my room… I 
was running up to get it. I didn’t see you… Dammit are you okay” I 
listen to his words and feel sorry for myself all over again. I open 
my eyes and his were looking right at me. His were urgent and 
searching filled with concern and worry. His skin was milk coffee 
color with beautiful dark brown eyes and dark brown wavy hair. He 
looked like he had been cast a way on an island somewhere. I try to 
lift myself up, but he pressed me down again. 
“No wait… How does your head feel? Can you see this, how many 
fingers am I holding up?” I look at him confused. I can see clearly, I 
was looking right into his eyes.  
“Four…” I say and make a move to get up again. He takes me by the 
elbow and starts lifting me up effortlessly.  I get up and feel a little 
dizzy. I stumble towards him and he grabs me holding me firmly 
against his chest. 
“Okay… You are not okay… let me get someone who can help us” 
He starts looking around and I stop him by putting my hand against 
his chest pressing softly and he halts. I feel his body freeze under 
my touch. He looks down at me and our eyes are locked. We stand 
frozen like that for what felt like eternity. I felt his heart beat 
against my hands and his eyes looked alive and somber both at the 
same time. 
“I’m fine.” I finally get out as one of the hotel managers come 
walking closer to us. He doesn’t take his eyes or his hand off me 
and holds me firmly in place. His eyes were urgent. 
“Really I’m fine” I look at him and his stare softens. I feel his arm 
loosing around me, but he doesn’t let me go. I feel awkward and 
step out of his hold. I look at the floor to where the content of my 
whole life was scattered everywhere. I sigh and quickly bend down 
and start grabbing my things. He gets down beside me and starts 
helping me get my things together. He hands them to me and I take 
it smiling politely. I pack them back into my bag and then I see my 



phone ringing. I see Bonnie’s name on the screen. I sigh and sit 
down flat on the mat and answer. I was over this evening. He was 
still helping me and smile at his kindness. 
“Hey… I take it you’re not joining us?” I hear her voice she sounded 
a little disappointed. I feel a stab of guilt, but I wasn’t really in the 
mood to continue this evening.  
“You go and have fun… I’m really not in the mood anymore…” I 
look at him as he sits waiting for me to finish my conversation. He 
looked like he had something he wanted to say to me.  
“Listen babe… I must go… You go and have some fun… I will chat to 
you tomorrow” He gets up and holds out his hand to me. I take it 
and he pull me to my feet. He glances at the elevator and I press 
my lips together in a tight smile. Bonnie keeps talking telling me 
how sorry she was and how bad she was feeling. All I could think 
about was this man standing in front of me. I take the phone and 
hold it tightly against my chest. 
“I’m fine really… It was an accident…You don’t have to worry” I say 
to him and he squeezes my hand. It felt weird. 
“Are you sure… I can give you my details if you feel unsure… If you 
want me to arrange for you to go to hospital to get that head bump 
looked at… I mean it was very hard…” I almost shout the words no 
to him and held my hand out to stop him. I hear Bonnie calling to 
me. 
“It’s okay really… I’m fine. Don’t worry about it” I look him dead in 
the eye begging him to believe me and he smiles politely. 
“Again, I’m very sorry. I should have looked where I was going…” 
He says, and I nod as I hear Bonnie getting frustrated on the other 
side. 
“Hailey?” I hear my name and I smile. 
“Yes… I’m here” I look at him and smile. He reaches out and 
touches my hand again and then he walks towards the elevators 
and before he gets in he looks over his shoulder and smiles at me. I 
smile back as the door close and his gone. 
“Yes, I’m here…” I watch the different floor numbers light up as he 
moves up the hotel lift.  



“Where were you? Who were you talking too?” I hear her voice and 
I see the light stopping at the penthouse floor. No? It couldn’t be? 
He was staying up in the penthouse? But he didn’t look like 
someone with that kind of money? Or maybe he was just visiting 
and forgot his phone there. 
“I bumped into someone and he was apologizing… it’s nothing…” I 
see the light coming back down and I feel my body growing hot. 
“Well we are in the car already… I will speak to you tomorrow 
okay… Let me know when you are home safe okay” I see the light 
stop at the tenth floor and then it starts moving again. I say 
goodbye to Bonnie as the light comes closer to ground floor. I turn 
and walk away quickly. I don’t want him seeing me here standing 
looking all lonely. I look down at my phone and dial for an Uber. I 
walk outside and sigh. The air is hot as summer hangs heavy in the 
air. I look over my shoulder to see if he was coming my way, but I 
don’t see him. I feel a little disappointed, but I’m brought back to 
reality as the operator on the other side starts talking to me. I give 
her details and then I see him walking pass me. He doesn’t see me 
as his laughs bellows out into the night air while speaking to 
someone over the phone. I’m captivated by him and see him 
getting into a silver sports car. He doesn’t see me and suddenly he 
speeds off into the night. I hear the operator calling to me and I’m 
brought back to reality. 
“Yes, I’m here. Sure, I will be here. How long? Okay” I hang up the 
phone and stand alone, confused and bewitched by this strange 
man with his jaded eyes and strong hold.  
 
 

Chapter Two 
 
“You know it was best you didn’t come. Fabio turned out to be a 
real tool” I open the door for a very energetic and full of life 
Bonnie. I glance up the clock on the wall and see it only half past 
eight. I had the weirdest dream nothing I can remember clearly but 
I know it left me in a cold sweat when I woke to Bonnie’s knock on 



my door. I yawn and walk to the kitchen counter and switch on the 
kettle. 
“He kept making suggestive jokes on me, him and Gavin having a 
threesome… I mean who does that?” I look at her and something 
about what she said made me urk in disgust. 
“You were wrong… I did sit with him last night and I think I told him 
to go screw himself in a really gentle manner around three minutes 
in” I take out two cups and she looks at me confused.  Then 
without warning she burst out laughing. 
“You think they planned it? To pick up a set of girls like us and have 
a sick twisted orgy?” I lift my brow at her and shake my head. 
“Anything is possible…” I smile at her as she laughs. I start making 
the coffee and she takes a seat at the counter. 
“You look different this morning? Did you and mister bumpy 
bumpy hook up?” I look at her openly appalled. Why would she 
even think that? 
“No Bonnie… When would we have had that moment? Mr. Bumpy 
helped me up and said he was sorry and got out of there” I know it 
wasn’t that blunt, but I didn’t want Bonnie thinking I’m crazy if I 
told her what actually happened. What did happen? Maybe it was 
all just in my head? Maybe we never even had a moment? Maybe 
he was just that nice with everyone? I mean he didn’t even notice 
me on the side walk literally moments later. I sigh. 
“Hello… Earth to Hailey” I hear Bonnie’s voice and she looks at me 
waiting. 
“I had a really weird dream last night.” I say trying to change the 
subject. Her eyes widen, and she looks at me waiting. 
“I can’t remember any of it, but it left me feeling strange” I pour 
the water in our cups and she pulls a questioning face. 
“Did you dream about Edgar again?” I haven’t dream of him for a 
long time, but the last few days he’s been on my mind a lot, so it 
might be that I had dreamt of him. 
“I don’t know… I can’t remember any of it. All I know is I woke up in 
a cold sweat” I hand her the cup of coffee and we started making 
our way to my balcony. She looks at me waiting for me to continue. 
We sit in silence for a while and then I look at her. 



“So, what happened? Did you end up getting laid?” She looks at me 
appalled, and then she starts laughing so loud.  
“No… I didn’t get laid… but I’m getting a second date” I look at her 
and we high five. Bonnie almost never saw a guy twice let alone 
calls it dating. She didn’t believe in monogamy and think we end up 
hurting ourselves by allowing someone in to our hearts.  
“So, you’re dating now?” I ask testing the water to see if she is 
open to talk about it. 
“I really like Gavin. I know he wanted to hook up but I could see 
that he saw that Fabio’s presence was putting me off… So, we 
ended up chilling at the beach talking. His is funny. Before we knew 
it was like three in the morning…” She sighs, and I looked at her 
astounded. Bonnie has had sex in weird places and a car is one of 
her favorite places. 
“I like him” She looks at me and I’m shocked out of my skull. All I 
could do was smile at her brightly.  
“We are going out to dinner tonight.” I wait for her to tell me how 
she was going to seduce him and screw his brains out but nothing. 
“Just dinner?” I turn to look at her and she nods her head in her 
cup. 
“Okay what is going on here? Where is the Bonnie I know?” I ask to 
the air and she starts laughing. Suddenly her mood changes and I 
know something happened. 
“Hey, what’s up?” I look at her and she looked like a wounded bird. 
“I saw Derek last night.” I feel chill run down my spine. 
“What happened?” She looks at me and I see tears glistening in her 
eyes.  
“His getting married.” The words made a tear escape her banks and 
I feel my heart break into a million pieces for her. She and Derek 
were the real deal up until he left her for her then best friend 
Sandra almost five years ago. They were high school sweethearts 
and were supposed to be together forever. The problem with 
Bonnie and Derek was; they couldn’t stop sleeping together. She 
couldn’t say no to him even if she wanted too she couldn’t, she 
didn’t want to say no to him. He eventually broke up with Sandra 
and then had a string of really messed up relationship after, but 



somehow, he and Bonnie would end up in bed together. She 
couldn’t let go of him and she didn’t want to. Two years ago, it 
stopped. Derek stopped coming by and they barely chatted on 
social media until one day he told her he had met someone and 
that they couldn’t see each other anymore. Bonnie was crushed. 
She even tried to kill herself, to get his attention and that didn’t 
work. That was the day Bonnie gave up on love. In that hospital 
room with Derek’s hand in hers and she had to watch him walk out 
on her leaving her with no choice but to let him go. So, for the last 
year and half we’ve been on this rollercoaster of one-night stands 
and binge drinking.  
“I guess it’s time for me to get my life together.” I see her wipe her 
tears away and I know this is moment when you realize it is time to 
let go. I think about Edgar and me even though he didn’t leave me 
for someone else he was gone and never coming back.  
“Is that why you didn’t give grief yesterday when I had my melt 
down” I look at her and she smiles at me. 
“I realized that Derek is my Edgar. Seeing him yesterday just made 
me feel your pain. I know they are two different people and I know 
our circumstances are different. It was time Hailey. It’s time.” I feel 
the sadness creep into my heart. I didn’t want to let him go just yet. 
There were still so many unanswered questions. We start crying 
and Bonnie pulls me into her arms. I realized how the same yet so 
different we are. She lost herself in men and sex and I lost myself in 
work and school. We sobbed for a long time and then I hear my cell 
phone ring. I wonder who it could be and get up. It was an 
unknown number. I answer but there was no one on the other side 
so after a few hellos’ I hung up.  
“So weird; I keep getting these calls from an unknown number, but 
no one talks” I put my phone down on the kitchen counter again 
and walk back to where Bonnie was sitting. She looks at me 
frowning with puffy eyes and a red nose. 
“That is weird.” She gets up and looks at me smiling brightly. 
“Why don’t we go shopping today?” She takes my hands and holds 
them tight. I smile at her and nod my head.  



“Sure, why not… I need some color in my life anyway” She smiles 
and walks back into my apartment and sits on the couch. 
“So, tell me about this guy…” I walk towards the kettle and switch it 
on again.  
“What guy?” I rinse our cups from earlier and starts making us a 
fresh cup of coffee.  
“The one you bumped into?” I look at her frowning. 
“I told you what happened didn’t I?” I pour the water in the cups 
and feel my stomach twist. 
“Yes, you did… But like was he hot?” I look at her and feel my 
tummy turn again. Was he hot? Oh hell yes. Was I going to tell her 
that? No way. Bonnie was going to see things that didn’t exist. 
“Not sure I was a little disorientated and when you called I was 
totally too distracted to even notice anything like that” I lie to her 
and she narrows her eyes at me. 
“So, you didn’t look at him at all?” She looks at me hard. She 
wanted me to say something. 
“He was hot…” I walk over to her with the cups of coffee. She takes 
a quick sip of hers and smiles satisfied. 
“So, like how hot on a scale from Taylor Lautner to Channing 
Tatum?” I look at into the distance thinking hard.  
“Keanu Reeves” I look at her smiling and wrinkle my nose. 
“Ohhh… Older guy hot… Yummy” I start laughing and she laughs 
too. 
“What did you like about him the most?” I look at her frowning. I 
don’t think I looked at him that attentively. 
“His hands… and his smile…” I answer without really thinking that I 
had noticed those things about him.  
“His hands?” I look at her knowing there was no turning back now. 
“Oh my gosh… Did he touch you?” I look at her and take sip of my 
coffee. 
“He helped me up… So, if that counts as touching than yes he did” I 
remember him pulling me into his arms and I feel my cheeks 
turning bright red. 
“Oh, you liar… Something happened? Look at you… You’re 
blushing” I put my hand over my face and shake my head.  



“Nothing happened… really…” She starts hitting me with the pillow 
and I cringe in little pain. 
“Stop! No really…” I stop laughing and she looks at me seriously. 
“I think we might have had a moment… But then a few minutes 
later he like didn’t even notice me… so yeah” I take a sip of my 
coffee again and we both sigh. 
“So, did you like get his name at least?” I shake my head no and her 
mouth falls open. 
“You didn’t get his name?” I smile and cringe. 
“Was he part of the speed dating event?” I take a sip again. 
“No, I don’t think so. He was on his way up to his room to get his 
phone…” I get up and take her empty cup and walk to the sink. 
“So, you got all that information out of him, but you didn’t get his 
name” I smile and shake my head. 
“Well he kind of just told me. I didn’t ask for it… He felt so bad for 
knocking me over; he immediately just started talking an 
apologizing… Even offered to take me to hospital for bump on my 
head” I reach up and touch where it was still a little sensitive but I 
smile feeling chuffed. 
“Okay so why do say he barely noticed you later?” I shake my head 
and walk back to the couch. 
“I was waiting outside for my Uber and he came out and just got in 
his car in rode off… He was talking on his phone and didn’t see me” 
I shrug my shoulders and sit down next to her on the couch.  
“So, if you had to guess… How much older is he?” I look at her 
wondering. He was older that much I know but if I had to think of 
how much older, I really couldn’t be sure.  
“Maybe ten years give or take few years…” She looks at me openly 
intrigued.  
“Have you dated an older man before?” Edgar and I were the same 
age and before I met him there wasn’t really anyone else besides 
the sleazy men who came to the house offering me money for the 
services the madam offered. I sometimes felt offended when she 
would ask me to consider it.  
“No not really… Not that I had dated that many men” I look at her 
and she narrows her eyes at me. 



“Would you date him?” The question threw me off a little, although 
I knew it shouldn’t have. 
“Bonnie, I don’t even know the man and what the chances of us 
seeing each other again and I doubt that he would even remember 
me” I look at her as she thinks deeply. 
“Yeah you’re probably right. I mean what are the chances.” We sit 
in silence for a while and then I get up abruptly. 
“Let me take a shower and we can be off” I see Bonnie smile at me 
and I dash into my room. I hear her flicking through the channels of 
the TV. I scan through my closet again and feel frustrated. I’m glad 
Bonnie had suggested that we go and do some shopping. I pick out 
a blue maxi dress and my tan sandals. It was going to be another 
hot day and I wanted to be comfortable. There wasn’t much to do 
when the sun was so blazing, and I didn’t particularly like summer, 
only because even though you could walk around naked, it still 
wouldn’t feel like you’re cooling down at all. I jump in the shower 
and wash my body quick. I think about the guy of last night and 
how concerned he was. I knew we had a moment, that wasn’t in 
my mind. I feel his arms around my waist holding me in place and I 
feel my body come alive reacting to just the memory of him. I stand 
still under the water and gasp. That hasn’t happened to me in a 
long time, only when I was on my period would my body react this 
way. I touch myself and then I see his face again. Oh my; he was so 
beautiful with his milk coffee colored skin and wild eyes. He might 
be older, but his spirit seemed young.  I still my throbbing heart and 
smile to myself. It must be a good sign that I’m finally getting over 
Edgar and it was time for me to move on. I get out the shower and 
look at my face in the mirror as I brushed my teeth, for the first 
time in months the women staring back at me looked familiar. I 
smile at myself and felt like I could start laughing. I dress quick and 
find Bonnie spread out on my couch fast asleep. I guess I shouldn’t 
wake her, she did have a late night and she probably could use a 
power nap and I guess so could I. I walked back into my room and 
threw myself on the bed. I laid on back staring at my ceiling. I loved 
Edgar with all my heart, but he betrayed me and for that I could 
probably never forgive him. Even if I got the chance I couldn’t 



forgive him. He lied to me, made believe that what we had was real 
but all he wanted was to get close to me so that he could hide away 
while he played undercover cop gone rouge, using my brother to 
get him it to the wrong places and connected to the wrong people 
in order to do his dirty work for whoever he was working for.  Enver 
was a gangster, a very dangerous gangster, but he was my brother 
and I loved him regardless of the life he chose to live. It was not my 
place to judge him, but in the end, we all need to take 
responsibilities for our actions and life choices. Enver was in jail 
now serving a life sentence for killing a shop owner who apparently 
didn’t want to pay protection tax to the cartel. Enver denied it and 
said he had nothing to do with the killing but they found his DNA at 
the scene of the crime. The only person that could vouch for him 
was Edgar and he died that night too. So, he ended up going to jail 
and Edgar was gone from my life forever. 
 
The room was dark, and I could feel his sweat dripping on my back 
while his head tilts over me. His body was wet and slippery against 
my wet and slippery body. I feel his pelvis push against me, taking 
me in aching pleasure filled hits. I arch my back to him, but he 
pushes me down to the surface so that the air can move between 
us cooling our bodies down in this hot November sun. I feel him 
moving, slowly with his hand resting on my lower back holding me 
down so that he can have a full view of my body. I feel myself 
tighten and he moans in my ear. He leans forward, and I feel his 
breath in my ear and body tingles in pleasure as he takes me slowly 
bring me to the edge and letting me down again slowly. It was 
torture and I loved it. Before I could think he pulled me towards 
him bringing me to my knees taking me more urgently. He moved 
like a well-oiled machine. It drove me up the walls and before I 
could think I came undone. I yelled out in ecstasy. He didn’t stop 
just held me in that orgasmic moment not slowing down his pace 
and I came undone again, it was like he was fueled by my 
satisfaction with him. He starts moaning and I knew he was close. 
He pulls me up and I was against his chest. I was panting hard and 
wrapped his arms around my waist holding me against him. I put 



my arm around his neck to keep me in place and he continues to 
love me. This was like magic. The way he handled my body was 
incredible. His lips were at my ear and his breath filled me. I put my 
free hand over his and held on to him. He leans in and kisses the 
back of my ear and without warning he comes undone. I yell out as 
the pleasure ripples through my body setting fire to my veins. 
 
“Hailey... Hailey…” I hear my name being called out, but I couldn’t 
make out who it was. Was it him? 
“Hailey…” I feel a hand tugging at me. I open my eyes slowly. 
Bonnie was standing over me frowning. 
“Are you okay… You sound like someone was hurting you…” I look 
at her and then around the room. It was just us. Oh, I had a dream, 
it was just a dream. I take a deep breath and close my eyes to make 
sense of it all.  
“You okay?” She looks at me frowning and I take another breath.  
“Yes, I’m good. It was just a dream” I sit up and feel myself still 
throbbing hard.  
“What was it about? You want to talk about it?” I look at her felt 
silly. 
“No… It’s nothing…” I get up from the bed and walk into the toilet 
ready to pee away this lust. That has never happened to me before. 
I wonder what it meant. He was on my mind now and I don’t know 
if I wanted him there. I didn’t even know him. This was madness. I 
wipe myself and the tingle still lingers on my sweet spot. I lick my 
dry lips and take a few deep breathes to still my frantically beating 
heart. I walk out and find Bonnie sitting on the couch waiting for 
me. 
“Hey, is everything okay… you sounded like you were being 
attacked or something…” She looks at me searching. I didn’t know 
if telling her I had erotic dream of the man who knocked me over in 
the hotel lobby the night before was a great idea. 
“I had a dream about him.” She looks at me and sighs. She had that 
look she always got when I mentioned Edgar’s name. 
“The guy from the hotel” I put my hand over my face to hide away 
my embarrassment. I see Bonnie smiling. 



“No… Was it a naughty dream?”  She looked curious and I pressed 
my lips together in a tight smile. 
“It was… But why; I mean I don’t even know the guy?” I shrug my 
shoulders and Bonnie starts laughing. 
“Well, you find him attractive and it is not weird that you dreamt of 
him. It’s great. It means your heart is ready to move on” I look her 
astounded. Could it be true? Was I ready to move on? Maybe me 
hitting my head has brought me back to my senses. Did I still love 
Edgar? I don’t think I will ever stop loving him regardless of what he 
had done; I don’t think anyone can ever take his place in my heart. I 
look at her and smile.  
“Do you think I will see him again? I mean how crazy would that be 
right?” I look at her rolling my eyes at the possibility of that even 
happening.  
“It would be so wild. Let’s make a wish. I will wish for you to see 
him again and you wish for you to see him again. So, we have put 
that event in the universe and now we sit back and see what 
happens” Bonnie is an optimist. I loved her for it; so, we made our 
wishes and laughed about it after. 
“I think I need a new wardrobe” I look at her and see her eyes lit 
up. She’s wanted to give me a makeover since the day we met. 
“Yes, yes you do…” She smiles and pulls me into her arms. Our hug 
grew into a deeper embrace and I never felt more connected to 
someone as I did with Bonnie. She has turned out to be my only 
true friend. My brother and I were orphaned at a very young age 
and we made it through many awful foster homes together and 
apart, but we only had each other and Enver took great care of me. 
I make a point of it to go and visit him soon. I haven’t seen him in 
months. The last time I visited he looked awful and beat up. It killed 
me seeing him like that, but he made me promise to only visit 
when he told me he wanted to see me. He wrote me regularly but 
none of the letters ever contained an invitation. I missed him. 
Maybe I should write to him? I sigh and break away from Bonnies 
embrace.  
“What’s the matter?” She looks at me and feel the sadness return 
to me. Enver and I struggled hard to be where we are, for him to be 



in jail after what Edgar had done; breaks my heart. I didn’t want my 
brother living this kind of life for something someone else did, who 
is no longer around to take the punishment for it. Accessory to 
Murder. My brother has now been labelled a killer because he got 
caught up in a mess that wasn’t his to begin with. I feel like kicking 
myself for not being more present while in my relationship with 
Edgar. I should have known something was off, but how could I 
have known. The man was a con-artist and a criminal, he used 
Enver, he used me to get ahead in the criminal world and gain 
power over the cartel.  
“I miss Enver. I really miss him” I allow my tears to flow thinking 
about him. She holds me again and I sigh. I didn’t want to ruin our 
moods, so I pulled away from her wiped my tears away. 
“So, I have little money saved up for a rainy day, and I guess me 
needing new clothes is a rainy day” I look at her and smile. 
“How much are we talking about?” I frown at her. 
“No space for designer brands Bonnie…” She wrinkles her nose at 
me and I smile. Bonnie loved brands, well she could afford it, her 
family was loaded. I could afford the decent popular stores brands, 
so I had a little to spend. 
“Well I should be able to work my magic nevertheless” I smile at 
her and walk into my room to get my bag. I loved my apartment. It 
was smaller than I was used to but that was what I needed, and I 
was happy.  
“Let’s go” I put my arm in Bonnies and we head out.  
 
The sun was hot, and the people looked hotter. There was a 
different feeling in the air suddenly. I loved the smell of the ocean 
so close by and the sound of the seagulls in my ear made this place 
feel like home. We head inside the mall and started looking 
through the shops. At some point I had to stop her when she 
wanted to put in see through tights and a crop top. 
“Why don’t you join us tonight after dinner? I’m thinking I need a 
distraction after dinner.” I frown at her words in the fitting room 
while posing in the mirror with a tight pair of jeans on.  



“Why would you need a distraction? I thought you liked Gavin” I 
take the jeans off and wrinkle my nose at it. I wasn’t sure if I 
wanted it. 
“I don’t know if I want to have sleep with him yet… and if we’re 
alone it might lead to that and I won’t know how to say no” I 
almost choke and trip over myself. 
“You mean you don’t want to have sleep with him? Okay where is 
the Bonnie I know?” I’m basically yelling the words to her from 
inside the changing booth while redressing. I hear her laugh and 
then I exit the booth exhausted and feeling undone. 
“Don’t know if I like these…” I had the jeans back to Bonnie who 
just rolls her eyes at me. 
“Women! So, freaking hard to please” She throws her arms up in 
dismay and I roll my eyes back at her and we walk out into the shop 
again laughing. 
“What is going on?” I look at her as we look through the other 
jeans on the racks.  
“I told you, I’m done being this person.” I stop and look at her. She 
looks at me and I see something inside her has changed. 
“Can I tell you a secret…? Well you’re my best friend of course I 
can” I smile at her and she shakes her head. 
“I can’t remember the last time I had an orgasm. I can’t remember 
the last time I actually orgasmed and didn’t have to fake it” I 
couldn’t believe what I was hearing.  
“Stop lying… But you have sex at least twice a week” I look at her 
waiting for her to tell me what was really going on. 
“Yes… But afterwards I feel annoyed and cheap” I listen to her 
trying to make sense of it all. 
“I just want someone who wants me for more than my body and 
sex” I knew this was one of those conversations I don’t reply on.  
“So, what did you have in mind for tonight?” I look at her and she 
smiles. 
“I was thinking after dinner I was going to suggest that we maybe 
go to a lounge for a drink and maybe you can happen to be there 
and invite yourself” My mouth falls open.  



“You want me to gatecrash your date?” She looks at me serious. I 
decided to avoid her stare. 
“Yes. I like Gavin and I don’t want him to think I’m easy… beside 
with a tool of a friend like Fabio, who knows what kind of freak he 
really is” I press my lips together to still my laughter.  
“I’m so glad you think this is funny” I start laughing. 
“I don’t think it’s funny… I get completely what you are saying. 
Fabio is a bit weird” I try and remember what Gavin looked like, but 
nothing popped up.  
“So, I will be gatecrashing your date tonight in the most fashionable 
way yet.” I look at her and the bags on the floor beside us and 
smile. 
“Oh wait… I can’t show up alone… that would be weird… Me out 
alone without you” I look at her thinking. 
“Don’t worry, I already asked Josh if he would like to join us…” I 
look at her and shake my head. 
“Everything sorted out I see. Wow, don’t even know why you need 
me.” I raise a sarcastic brow at her. 
“Hey… If Josh shows up it would ruin my chances with Gavin and 
even though his gay, he doesn’t come out as gay and you know 
how handsy he gets when his tipsy” I remember yes. We’ve almost 
done it a few times and believe me he wasn’t an inch gay those 
nights. 
“Do you think his really gay?” I look at her and she frowns at me 
questioning. 
“Why would you think his not gay?” I roll my eyes not wanting her 
to know that something happened between us. Josh was a little 
ashamed and we agreed to never talk about it again, until it 
happened again. 
“I just wonder sometimes… I mean he has been with women before 
and has only been out the closet like recently…” I start looking 
through the tops and avoid her eyes again. She narrows her eyes at 
me and then she smiles. 
“You like him don’t you…” I decided to go along with her. 
“Yeah… Shame a man like him is playing for the other team” I feel 
amused at my story and smile to myself. 



“Let’s get some food. I’m starving” I roll my eyes and put the jeans 
in my hand back on the rails. 
“Yes lets… I can’t stand this whole shopping thing anymore. I think 
we’ve have spent enough money for one life time” I take my bags 
and Bonnie turns to me smiling brightly. 
“I have to say it was a pleasure spending your money my dear lady 
and I can’t wait for you to rock out in these new outfits” I smile, 
and we walk out of the store. Today was a good day; I think as we 
walk towards the restaurant area and food court. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Chapter Three 
 
I look at my reflection in the mirror and felt like a million dollars. 
The pale pastel pink court dress fitted like a glove. One thing I can 
praise Bonnie on; the girl knew her fashion. She really needs to 
consider a career as a stylist. I turn a few times and touch my 
stomach. I loved it. I loved how it wrapped around my body, how 
the fabric felt against my skin. It made me feel sexy and 
sophisticated all at the same time. I told Bonnie, I didn’t want to 
feel like whore or uncomfortable. I loved my curves but never 
wanted to feel ugly or overweight. I think I should keep my hair 
down and not too high heels. I opted for my nude pumps and little 
make-up. The last thing I wanted to do was upstage Bonnie on her 
date. I hear my doorbell ring and wonder who it could be. I glance 
at my watch and see it is only nine o clock. I walk to the door 
without my shoes. I look through the peep hole and see him 



standing there. What was he doing here? I open the door and for a 
second all we do is stand looking at each other. 
“Hi… Wow you look amazing…” I smile at him and open the door 
wider for him to come inside.  
“Come in… What are you doing here? I thought we were going to 
meet up at the lounge” I walk inside, and Josh follows behind. This 
dress was going to get me in trouble, maybe I should change into 
something less hot.  
“Yeah… I was done early and thought I would come and pick you 
up” he sits on a stool at the kitchen counter and I watch him 
watching me. There was electricity between Josh and I couldn’t 
really explain. He said he never felt attracted to a woman until me. 
Well he has had girlfriends in his pre-gayness days, before he came 
out as a gay man, but he had never desired them.  
“How are you Hailey? We don’t talk so much anymore. Are you 
mad at me?” I look at him and I know since that last night we had 
almost had sex again, and he totally brushed me off the next day, I 
have kind of avoided him. I was so tipsy that night I could barely 
remember everything that was said between us.  
“No… I’m not mad at you. I just feel weird. I know you don’t like 
girls…” I start talking and he stops me mid-sentence. 
“I like you… I don’t really know how to explain it, but I like you” He 
looks at me and gets up from the stool and walks over to me.  I feel 
my heart beating hard in my chest. Oh no! He puts his hands on my 
face and holds it’s up to him. He smiles and lowers his mouth to 
mine. I take his lips and before I knew it we were swept up in a kiss 
of hot lust and passion.  
“Damn Hailey…” He puts his hand in my hair and pulls on it softly. I 
feel me throb and my heart beats hard in my chest.  
“Josh… I thought you were gay…” He lifts me and sits me down on 
the counter so that we are in a more comfortable position. 
“So, did I… But damn… Hailey… You do things to me…” He kisses me 
while he speaks. I love his hands around my face and in my hair and 
over my body. Before I could say another word, his lips were on 
mine and our tongues were making love. I can’t remember the last 
time my body felt so alive so swollen and ready to be claimed. Well 



the last time was when I was with Josh in his apartment in my 
underwear singing karaoke songs, before he started kissing me. 
Only difference is then we both were drunk like all the other times, 
but right now in this moment, we were sober. We kiss and feel me 
swell. My body tingled with pleasure as he moans in my mouth and 
I loved it.   
“Hailey… I want you so bad…” He talks against my lips and I melt at 
the sound of his voice. Josh was so hot. He was a male model for 
and did a little strip teasing on the side for extra cash. He and 
Bonnie met a few years ago at a bachelorette party. He was one of 
the male entertainers and back then still very much into women. 
His been out the closet for about two years; maybe it was too early 
to say if he was gay or not, his only had one real relationship and 
that didn’t last. I mean maybe his bi-sexual and likes boys and girls, 
which kind of makes this a little weird but made total sense all at 
the same time. I pull away from him with swollen lips and hot with 
lust and desire. 
“What’s wrong?” He looks at me searching my face and I feel 
flustered at his concern. 
“What are we doing? No what the hell are you doing? You just 
came out a relationship with a man… Who you thought were the 
one… and now… here…” I want to finish but he stops me with a 
kiss. I pull away from him again and push him back. 
“Hailey… Don’t over think this… You want me just as much as I 
want you… Dammit I know you felt it too the day we met… I know 
you felt it that night at my place and I know you feel it now…” He 
comes walking closer to me again. I look at him confused at how 
true his words were in my ear. He reaches out and touches my 
face. Our eyes meet and with his thumb he rubs over my bottom 
lip. I lick his finger and he gasps. My heart starts beating again hard 
in my chest. He leans forward and kisses my forehead. I feel the 
wanting need burning in my chest and threatens to spill my banks.  
“You’re right… I don’t know what I’m doing… I mean I can’t lie I’m 
attracted to you… Geez when I’m in your presence all I want is 
you… but when I’m not… I do think of other people…” I listen to his 
words and feel a stab of pain in my chest. 



“it’s not fair… You don’t deserve this.” He says the words I have 
heard so many times before and I touch his face and he sighs. 
“So, what do we do now?” He looks at me with his arms firmly 
around my waist. 
“Since this is only lust, and nothing can come of it… Friends?” I 
wrinkle my nose at him and his eyes lose their sparkle. He seemed 
hurt. 
“Hailey… I don’t know exactly what I’m feeling for you… But I do 
know that I care about you okay… You will never only be another 
girl or person to me” He looks at me and I feel him trembling a 
little. He was upset. 
“Josh, I didn’t mean it like that… I just meant that we have 
chemistry… and sometimes that’s not enough” He looks at me. 
“And we barely know each other… I mean this would be our fourth 
date… if I could call it that…” I smile at him and he smiles back. 
“And if I remember correctly… we have all four times ended up like 
this…” I pull him closer to me and we stare in each other times. 
“Is that such a bad thing…? Is this…” He kisses me on the nose and I 
press my lips together in a tight smile. 
“… such a bad thing” I look at him and he slowly starts kissing my 
lips again. I feel my body come alive again and our kiss deepens. I 
feel his hands moving over my body up my back. He cradles my 
neck and pulls away to start biting and licking on my throat. Oh, it 
felt so amazing. I wanted him, he was right. I pull him closer and I 
feel his hands move down to my thighs. He rubs me hard and I feel 
my body sway towards him. His hands move under my dress and 
over my thighs. He rubs over my body and pulls me closer to him. 
We kiss with hot passion and I throb hard. 
“God Hailey… You’re so freaking hot…” I smile at him and he kisses 
me again. He pulls me off the counter and into his arms. I look at 
him and smile. He carries me into my room and throws me on the 
bed. I laugh out and he smiles brightly. He stares at me and I feel 
hot and sexy under his stare. He falls next to me and we start 
kissing again. I touch his chest and he starts unbuttoning his shirt. I 
bite my lip as I watch him in excitement. This was going to be the 
first time in a long time I was going to be with a man. Was I ready? 



Is this what I wanted? Am I the kind of girl that would have sex with 
a guy who liked guys as well? I mean his had sex with a man how do 
I even know he is clean? I feel him pulling up my dress and I feel the 
uneasy settle in. I pull away from him and he looks at me frowning.  
“What? What’s wrong?” I look at him not really knowing what to 
say.  
“I don’t know if I can do this.” He frowns, and I bite my lip. 
“I don’t understand. I thought we had something… Did I read this 
completely wrong?” I put my hand up to him. I did lead him on and 
I know that this was going to have to find a very complex way of 
telling him how I feel. 
“No, you didn’t read it wrong… I like you yes…” He pulls me close 
and stop him. 
“But… Josh… You like men, you’ve had sex with men… I don’t know 
if I’m comfortable with that…” He narrows his eyes at me and I see 
his jaw twitch. 
“Well, a few minutes ago that didn’t bother you… Why is it 
bothering you now” I look at him and think about how I was going 
to tell him how I felt. 
“Are you safe?” He looks at me confused. 
“I mean do you use protection?” He looks at me and suddenly his 
demeanor changes. 
“You think I’m filthy?” I didn’t want to upset him, but I could see his 
was upset. He had taken offense to what I had asked him.  
“No… I didn’t mean it like that. I mean are you safe?” He gets up 
and sit looking in the distance. 
“Josh… I’m sorry I didn’t mean to upset you… I just… I’m thinking 
about everything….” He turns and looks at me.  
“I think we should get going… Don’t you think?” His words were 
cold as ice and I look at him and see his hurt. I didn’t want things to 
be weird between us right now.  
“Josh… I’m really sorry for upsetting you” He sighs and take his shirt 
and start putting it back on. 
“You really think I would make any sort of advances towards you 
knowing I wasn’t clean. I know the implications of my life style 
Hailey… I understand the risks, but I’m not some loves sick freak 



who loses his mind in his moments of bliss. I protect myself always” 
He looked wounded and scared. I reach out and touch him. He 
looks over at me and smiles. 
“But tonight… I forgot all my senses… I don’t even have a condom 
on me can you believe it… When I’m with you… It’s like I forget who 
I am… And all I want to be is your man…” I look at him and he 
smiles. 
“And I was ready to be with you you know” I bite my lip and smile 
at him; his eyes were soft, and I could see he had forgiven me for 
my words earlier. I was glad he wasn’t too mad at me.  
“The one person I would risk it all for” He turns around and looks at 
me. I feel hot under his stare and before I could say another word 
he kisses me. I can’t help but kiss him back. We kissed for a while 
and then I heard my phone ring. It must be Bonnie. We share a few 
final kisses and then we hear Josh’s phone ring.  
“Let me get this while you get done” I smile at him and he gets up 
from the bed and walks into the lounge. I get up and walk to the 
bathroom. I look at myself in the mirror, but I wasn’t sure what I 
was seeing. I did like Josh and we did have crazy hot chemistry. I 
wasn’t sure if I could be with him. Maybe we could only hook up, 
but I had never been the kind of girl to hook up with guys who were 
a little promiscuous. I know these kinds of things weren’t a big deal 
anymore, but I didn’t know if was comfortable with it. I sigh and 
shake the uneasy from me. Without warning he pops into my head, 
I see his eyes again, and feel his hand on my body holding me with 
so much concern and care. I think about my dream, how he had 
claimed my body even in my dream it was like I belonged to him. I 
hear footsteps coming towards me and I’m brought back to reality. 
“Hey… Bonnie is ready to take rain check. We’ve got to get over 
there” I look at him and frown. 
“I thought she liked Gavin…” I walk in the room and put my shoes 
on. Josh stands looking at me and feel naked under his stare. He 
was undressing me with his eyes again.  
“Yes… Well we know Bonnie.” I grab my bag and start walking 
towards the door. Josh follows to close for comfort and I feel him 
pressing against me as I pause at the door to unlock it. He puts his 



hands on my hips and pulls me towards him. I close my eyes as he 
moves his hand up over my stomach and over my chest to cup my 
chin. I feel him lowering his mouth to the back of my neck and my 
body freezes. 
“Hailey…” He says my names and I turn to face him. He was so hot 
it was sometimes overwhelming. We start kissing again and my 
body swells with excitement. I know this was wrong my heart kept 
shouting it to me, but Josh felt so right. He pushes me against the 
door and his hands are instantly under my dress. I thought I was 
going to come undone as he touches me while sucking on my neck. 
His hand moves over my body and he pulls me closer to him. 
“Josh… We can’t… We have to go…” I say the words but nothing 
else objects. Instead I get so excited that my body ached to be 
taken by him. This is what happens when you haven’t had sex in 
two years and don’t know how it feel anymore, but the fear of 
getting hurts gets the better of you. You lose all your senses and 
you have no control. He doesn’t stop kissing me and him pressing 
hard against me. Oh no, I was slipping. In the nick of time my phone 
start ringing. I couldn’t say I was relieved, but I knew that it was for 
the best. I pull away from him and start digging in my bag and pull 
out my phone. I see Bonnie’s names across the screen and sigh.  
“Hey… We are on our way…” I say before she could say anything 
back. 
“Hurry up please. I don’t think I can take any more of this” I feel 
alarmed and wonder what was going on. 
“Is everything okay?” I open the door and wait for Josh to exit with 
me. He looks at my frowning face concerned spread across his. 
“Just get here please…” I hear the dead tone as she had hung up. I 
look at Josh who was adjusting his pants to make himself more 
comfortable. I look at him and smile in amusement.  
“What’s up? What did she say?” I’m suddenly brought back to 
reality and shake my head as we start walking towards the 
elevators.  
“She sounded upset…” I press the down button and feel my 
stomach turning. We get inside and instantly Josh’s arms were 
around me cradling me from behind. I wasn’t sure if I wanted that 



kind of affection right now. My mind was with Bonnie and what the 
hell had happened. Sometimes she had the tendency of over 
thinking things and allowed her mind to run away with her 
completely.  
“Hey… Lighten up. I couldn’t be that bad” I push away from him 
and he rolls his eyes. 
“What is it with you women? You always have to freaking 
complicate things with feelings and emotions…” I look at him 
appalled. 
“What is it with you men who think women are only good for one 
thing” I was angry now. 
“Bull crap Hailey… Like you women don’t use men for sex either… I 
have been with many girls who were only with me for my looks and 
my pack… And when things got too serious for them, they would 
make me feel like a dog because they didn’t flippen know what 
they wanted” I look at him and felt like slapping him across the 
face.  
“So, what are you doing now? Pay back?” He looks at me and I 
know he could see I was upset but the elevator doors open before 
he could say something in return. I stalk out fast and walk over to 
where the cars were parked. I get into my car and he look at me. 
“What the hell is this” He throws his hands up and shakes his head. 
“You drive with your car and I will drive with my own” I start my car 
and start pulling off. I see him standing in the same spot and I 
looked back in the rearview mirror. I was furious. This was a game 
to him. He liked the effect he had on me, liked that I was weak for 
him. He didn’t care about me, he wanted to have sex me to feed is 
own sick twisted fantasies. I wondered if he was even as gay as he 
wanted to convince anyone. When we were together you could 
smell the sexual tension between us like dirty laundry. There was 
no way he was just only into men, maybe he was bi-sexual but 
there was no way he was gay. I glance in my mirror and see him 
pull up behind me at the traffic light. He looked angry, but I didn’t 
care about his feeling, because he didn’t care about anyone but 
himself. He knew what I was going through but still have pursued 
me and played on my emotions. I needed to learn to control myself 



better. I couldn’t allow this to keep happening. I pull into the 
underground parking at the building where the lounge was and 
waited for Josh to pull up too. I got out as he parked and walked 
over to his car. He got out and looked at me hard. 
“Why do you always have to be so damn dramatic Hailey?” I look at 
him and shake my head. 
“Why do you always have to such a douche bag Josh?” I don’t wait 
for him to answer and start walking towards the entrance of the 
club. I wanted to get out under his words as fast as I could.  
“You know, just like you I’m also still trying to figure everything 
out… Do I like men, yes…? Did I think that because I liked men I 
would stop liking women, yes too… and for a long time I did 
convince myself of it, but then I met you and I don’t know…? I 
wanted you too…” I get into the elevator and he follow quickly. I 
stand looking at elevator doors in front of him ignoring his eyes.  
“Dammit Hailey… You think I asked for this? To be this way… Torn 
between men and women” I look at him and suddenly the thought 
hit me. Was I the only women his was lusting after or was there 
more? 
“How many are there?” He looks at me frowning and I see the 
wheel turning in his mind. He looked confused. 
“Am I the only women you want so badly?” He looks at me and 
then he shakes his head. I let out a little sarcastic laugh. 
“I should have figured.” The elevator doors open, and I get out 
quickly. I smile at the bouncer who had become our friend over the 
last few months we’ve been coming here, and we were practically 
furniture. I hug him, and he shakes hands with Josh. I start walking 
towards VIP as I knew that is the only place I knew Bonnie would 
be. I see her sitting at the bar and I hug the bouncer at the VIP 
entrance. He lets us in and I rush over to her.  
“Hey…” She turns around at the sound of my voice and pulled me 
into her arms. I didn’t know what to say or how to react, I just 
hugged her back. 
“Hey… What’s matter?” I pull away from her and look at her face 
searching. 



“Where is Gavin?” I ask and look around the room for see if I can 
find him, but he was nowhere in sight. 
“He left.” I look at her and I could see that she had been crying. Oh 
God something bad must have happened for her to be so upset.  
“Why did he leave? What happened?” I look over my shoulder and 
see Josh walking to someone across the room. It was a man and 
they seemed like they knew each other. I turn my attention back to 
Bonnie, trying to still the anger rising up inside me. 
“Derek was here… He was drunk and saw me and Gavin… He came 
over and made a scene… Oh Hailey, it was so embarrassing. He 
even told Gavin I was a whore and that I was just using him” I sit 
listening to her and she shakes her head. I felt confused.  
“Why would Derek act that way…?” I look at her and she shakes her 
head. 
“We slept together… Last night… Remember when told you I saw 
him… Well he came over to my flat to tell me about his 
engagement, and before I knew it we were at it again… I don’t even 
know how it happened” I felt a little hurt that she had kept it from 
me, but I could also understand why. She was ashamed. 
“That is why I couldn’t sleep with Gavin knowing I still had Derek 
inside me” I see her biting her lip. 
“He told Gavin about what had happened last night” I couldn’t 
believe that Derek would be so petty. 
“Why would he do that?” She looks at me and I could see there was 
more. 
“He came over tonight again… He said he missed me and that last 
night made him long for me and he craved me…” I sit looking at her 
and in the corner of my eye I saw Josh and the guy walking out of 
VIP. I feel a stab of pain in my heart knowing that he was probably 
going to hook up with the guy. It made my stomach turn that he 
would dismiss me so easily and his whole out pour of affection 
moments earlier in my flat. The guy was a confused mess and I 
knew I didn’t want to be a part of it. 
“I told him that I couldn’t do it… I told him that I had met someone 
and that he was getting married and that we could not do this 



again… not anymore.” She shakes her head and I then the tears 
start flowing again. 
“He became mad… He asked me if I still loved him.” I look at her 
and feel my heart pounding hard in my chest. 
“I didn’t answer and then he started kissing me… Before I could 
object… He was inside me” I close my eyes and take a deep breath. 
“I didn’t want him… Really… I just don’t know how to say no to 
him” I see her eyes and they looked ashamed. 
“Afterwards he didn’t even stay… He just got dressed and left” I see 
her shaking her head.  
“I felt like such a slut when Gavin picked me up… I was so mean to 
him and then Derek hit the final nail in the Gavin coffin.” She burst 
out crying. I pull her into my arms and hold her close.  
“What did Gavin say?” I look at her and she shakes her head.  
“He knows about Derek… I told him about Derek and how messed 
up it was between us, but I also told him that I was over Derek… 
But it seems I was a liar… and that is what he called me… a liar.” 
She shakes her head and I knew this was the most difficult thing for 
her. 
“He said I needed to see a shrink and that I was crazy thinking the 
way I was living was right” I sit looking at her. 
“The least I could have done was be honest with him… He didn’t 
deserve me lying to him” I see her pain in her eyes. 
“You want to get out of here?” I look at her and take her hand. She 
looks at me and pulls a sad face. 
“Please… can you stay with me tonight? I don’t want to be alone” I 
smile at her and pull her into my arms. 
“Of course, where else would I be” We sit holding each other for a 
long while. We get up and start walking for the exit. I see Josh and 
the guy making out at the toilets and shake my head.  
“That guy is so messed up… Really… Sometimes I don’t know where 
his head is at. You know his been hooking up with a girl at the 
agency for about a month now” I tried to hide my shock, but it 
escaped me anyway. I knew that Josh was a flake. I knew he was 
messing around and I was just another conquest for him, doesn’t 



matter how he tried to disguise it, he was a player and he played 
me.  
“I told you that I didn’t think his was gay… Bi-sexual maybe but 
defiantly not gay” We walk out and leave the club behind us. 
“She called me up and wanted to know if we were together 
because he apparently said my name in his sleep” My heart jumps 
at the thought that he was also fantasizing about Bonnie too. It was 
strange how people were. The one moment you think you know 
them, think you know what they are feeling and thinking and the 
next they are total strangers to you and you have been taken for a 
fool. I sigh as we get into my car and drive off into the city lights to 
Bonnie’s flat. 
 
 
 

Chapter Four 
 
“What am I doing wrong?” We lie in bed looking at each other as 
the sun came up. I had surprising slept like a baby and no weird 
men haunted my dreams. I wish I knew what to tell her, but there 
was nothing I could say that would make her feel better. I wasn’t 
the best person who can give advice on relationships.  
“Do you still love him?” She narrows her eyes at me and I smile, 
telling her this is a safe place and I would not judge her if she did. 
“Yes. I do. I know it’s pathetic, but I do.” I look at her and see the 
tears glisten in her eyes.  
“I get it now. How even though Edgar did all those things and led 
you on… I get how you still love him” I look at her confused. 
“Edgar didn’t lead me on… He loved me” She looks at me and lifts a 
brow. I couldn’t believe she was being this person with me. 
“The guy was a liar… and a crook. He lived a double life Hailey… You 
really think he was genuinely in love with you…” I sit up and look at 
her as she sits up too. 
“You know what Bonnie… I’ve just about had enough of you acting 
like you know what went down between me and Edgar. You 
weren’t there to see how he looked at me, how he made love to 



me, how he treated me like a queen. Yes, he lied, he was freaking 
dirty cop, yes, my brother is in jail because of him… But I don’t 
doubt for second that he loved me.” She looks at me and I see her 
eyes glisten. 
“I’m sorry.” She looks at me and I feel angry and hurt. 
“I’m going to go…” I get out of bed and Bonnie jumps up. 
“No… No please don’t go.” I didn’t want to be around her right 
now. 
“I’m sorry really… I was a jerk.” She grabs me and holds me from 
behind. I stand in her embrace. 
“Bonnie… Please.  I really have to go” She holds me tighter. 
“No… You’re mad at me. You can’t go until you’re not mad at me 
anymore” I close my eyes. I didn’t feel like entertaining her childish 
folly.  
“I’m not mad Bonnie… Just annoyed” She sighs. 
“I know… I don’t know what’s wrong with me. I wish I knew how to 
stop this” I walk out of her embrace and turn to look at her. 
“Why did you sleep with Derek?” She looks at me confused. 
“I told you I didn’t want to” I look at her and she shakes her head. 
“You wanted to sleep with him, you want him back. You want him 
to want you back” She walks away from me and know I hit a nerve.  
“Don’t walk away from me… You wanted him because even though 
he supposedly has his life together, the fact that he still wants you 
proves that there might be some hope…” She turns around and 
looks at me. 
“Did you lead him on? Did you seduce him?” She looks appalled 
and I knew she wasn’t going to answer my question.  
“Just as you can’t say no to him, you know he can’t say no to you 
either” She comes walking towards me stops pointing her finger at 
me. 
“He loves me…” I look at her and feel a little laugh building up 
inside me. 
“And I’m the delusional one…” I turn around and walk to the 
bathroom. I didn’t feel like arguing with her. It never ended well, 
and it took forever for us to work through it. 



“I’m not delusional… You think he acted that way last night because 
he didn’t” I turn looking at her and shake my head. 
“So, you wanted him to see you with Gavin… You wanted to make 
him jealous” It suddenly made sense, she must have somehow 
known he would be at the lounge last night. 
“No… I wanted him to see that I’ve moved on” She sounded 
wounded. 
“Then why sleep with him Bonnie?” I wanted to shake some sense 
into her. 
“I miss him dammit!” She shouts the words and I stop. 
“I loved him with everything inside me and he left me… How could 
he just leave me like that?” She was crying now. 
“His just a little messed up right now… But I know he will come to 
his senses… Hailey… I know he loves me… I see it in his eyes and 
feel it when we make love…” I look at her and I feel my tears 
burning in my chest. 
The last few weeks leading up to before Edgar was killed, I felt the 
same way. I had found out everything he was busy doing and 
despite the bad person he was, he loved me. I could see it in his 
eyes and I felt it in his touch. I would probably had done the worst 
things in that moment if it meant I could still have him in my life 
and be with him, but that was not in cards for us. 
“Talk to him… tell him how you feel… Maybe there is a way for you 
guys to make up and be together again” She looks at me and bites 
her lip. 
“I did… Last night after we… He said he didn’t feel the same. Said 
he loved her and she made him happy…” She started crying again. 
“He said that us, what we did, was just a weakness and that it was 
the last time… He just needed to get me out of his system” She said 
the words and sniffed back a sob. I didn’t know what to say to her. I 
wish I could help her through this. 
“Let’s go away… a little vacay… just me and you. I still have some 
leave and I know you have too…” She looks at me and sniffs away 
her sadness. 
“What? Really?” I shake my head and smile brightly at the idea. 
“Yes… Let’s go…” She smiles brightly too. 



“Where would we go?” I stand thinking a little. 
“Ibiza? Bali? Anywhere the wind takes us” I see the life returning to 
her face and I feel happy. I hated it when we fight. 
“But when? With everything going on at work and Tanner 
breathing down everyone’s necks… I doubt we can get away 
anytime soon…” She looked like her hope has been restored.  
“Whenever we get time… Let’s make a pact that we would get 
away and let our hair down” She smiles at me and comes running 
into my arms. Bonnie was quite younger than me. She was like the 
little sister I never had. And everything about her made me love her 
like she was a part of me. She was an only child and after her 
mother died, her father never remarried so she became his 
everything that is one of the reasons she has her spoilt brat nature. 
I hold her for a while and then I she smiles at me. 
“You still leaving? I thought maybe we could go and have breakfast 
in town” I look at her and smile.  
“We can have breakfast” I pull her into my arms again and we hug. 
I loved her bratty ass even though she drives me crazy. 
 
Breakfast was great. We sat for almost three hours and when the 
clock struck twelve we ordered a liquid courage to get us back in 
shape. I could see that she was still a little cut up about the whole 
Gavin and Derek thing, but she was trying to handle it better. 
“So, what happens now?” I look at her and she shrugs her 
shoulders.  
“What I don’t understand is why would he come around after all 
this time?” I look at her and frown. 
“Derek. I don’t see him for months, don’t hear from him and one 
day he just suddenly appears out of the blue and turns my life 
upside down before he leaves again and leaves me to pick up the 
pieces” She looked angry and I understood where she was coming 
from.  
Before I met Edgar, I dated a guy from high school. I had a crush on 
him all through high school and when we finally ran into each other 
again after school, I made sure we hooked up. The problem was, he 
knew about my infatuation with him during high school so all 



through our messed up two-year thing, he had the upper hand, 
because he always made me feel like I was lucky to have him. So, I 
could never say no to him because I still had my high school heart 
when it came to him. The grown woman in me was shouting to me 
to let him go and that he was only using me, but the teen in me 
couldn’t believe her luck and really felt like she was lucky that he 
even took the time to see her, even if it was only at 2am in the 
morning when he wanted sex. One day I just stopped. I started 
saying no and believe me it took a lot out of me to say no, but I had 
too. After a few no’s, he stopped. He just stopped. I wanted to call 
him and tell him I didn’t mean what I said and that I was okay with 
however he wanted this to go… But before I could be that weak 
and stupid, I met Edgar. The policeman who saved my life one night 
after I was mugged and nearly trafficked after the madam died and 
I was on the streets. He had beautiful blue eyes and blond hair. I 
thought I was just imaging things when my then colleague Rebecca 
told me he liked me. Even though they caught the guys he still felt 
the need to ever so often stop by and check in on me.  Before I 
knew it, we were going on dates and soon those dates became 
breakfast in bed. Edgar was like a breath of fresh air in a toxic world 
of betrayal and lies. The first two years were hot and electric. We 
made so much love, I never could get enough of him and neither 
him of me.  
One morning everything changed. He was acting strange and 
distant. Our plans to move in together were put on hold and he 
would disappear for days on end. I thought he was cheating on me, 
but he assured me that that would never happen and his was 
preoccupied with work. A case he was working on was getting 
more complicated than he thought. He didn’t want me to know too 
much, for risk of me getting hurt. So, we carried on and another 
year went by. I found out I was pregnant. I didn’t know if should tell 
him or not. Edgar changed so much he sometimes felt like a 
stranger to me. I was anxious and felt alone. Edgar was getting 
close with my brother, who one day just showed up on my door 
step, looking like hell was chasing him. My brother wasn’t a saint. 
He was mixed up with some bad people and I thought Edgar and 



him spending time together was Edgar’s way of helping Enver get 
back onto the straight and narrow. It meant a lot to me that Edgar 
was trying, or so I thought. One night, I was around three months 
pregnant at the time, some guys came knocking on my door. It was 
the night I realized the man I loved was living a double life and this 
life was about to have me killed. They came in and before I knew it 
I was tied up lying on my bed beaten and violated. What they did to 
me was something awful. I had blocked out the memories coz it 
was too painful. I had broken bones and bruised face. My injuries 
were so severe I ended up losing my baby. They kept asking me 
about a guy called Raymond. The more I told them I didn’t know a 
guy called Raymond the more they would hurt me. I couldn’t 
understand it. They said they saw him come in here they said they 
saw us together. They called him that night to come and save me, 
but he never came. I was left for dead until Enver found me the 
next day half dead in my own pool of blood. The moment I 
mentioned Raymond’s name, Enver looked down. He looked hurt 
and ashamed. He knew something, and I wanted to know. Enver 
ended up telling me everything. How Edgar was working an 
undercover case infiltrating a gang and somehow something turned 
sour and Edgar was running the risk of his cover being blown. He 
was Raymond, my Edgar was the Raymond who didn’t come to 
save me that night. I thought I would hate him forever, I wanted to 
hate him forever, but I loved him. I somehow understood what it 
meant for him to come and save me, I understood that to Raymond 
I didn’t exist. Time went by and I dealt with it, with him and the 
betrayal. Then one day Edgar disappeared and I had let him go. I 
moved on and I had healed, my heart had healed, and I was in a 
good space. I had a good job and things were looking up for me. I 
thought I had moved on, until he can me back. One year later. He 
said he had changed and that he knew we could work things out. I 
believed him, fell for it again, harder than before. But things slowly 
went back to normal, I could feel something brewing. He came 
home one night late, and I caught him stuffing money in my couch. 
I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. I never confronted him. For 
days I walked pass that couch feeling like I felon. I felt like I was 



hiding drugs, that I was a criminal as well. I couldn’t take it 
anymore and decide to open it up. What I found shocked me to my 
skull. Besides the money, there were weapons, passports and 
drugs, CD’s and USB hard drives. Each passport and ID had a 
different name, different country of birth, different date of birth. 
The man I was in love was a ghost. I saw police badges of all 
institutions, they were fake too. Edgar Downing didn’t exist. I didn’t 
know who he really was, and I wasn’t sure if I wanted to know. I 
closed the couch up and sat there waiting for him to come home 
that day, but he didn’t. The day felt off and I knew something was 
terrible was going to happen and it did. I received a call from Enver 
telling that he was in jail and that someone was coming after Edgar. 
He told me to get out of the house as soon as I can.  
I don’t remember much after that and quickly got everything out of 
the couch and pack a bag and left out the back door. I stayed in a 
hotel for a week when I finally saw that Edgar had burned to death 
in a car accident somewhere on his way to the Eastern Cape. There 
was no way to get Enver out of jail, with Edgar dead, there was no 
way we could prove that Enver had nothing to do with the shooting 
that night and that he was only told to meet Edgar there who never 
showed up. Enver believes that Edgar set him up, but even though 
all the fingers pointed to that, something inside me still didn’t want 
to believe that Edgar was this person. Somewhere inside me I 
believed that Edgar was who he really was and every identity after 
that was the lie. Two years has passed since the day I said goodbye 
to Enver who was sentenced to life in prison. They found the guns 
in his flat and his finger prints, and DNA was found at the scene of 
the crime. It was a feeble story but we couldn’t proof otherwise. So 
here I was, lost. 
 
“Hey… you okay?” I look up as Bonnie starts talking to me again. I 
don’t know how long I had been in my thoughts, but it must have 
been a while since Bonnie looked concerned. 
“I was thinking about Enver… I can’t wait for him to let me know 
when I can come and visit him. I need to see him, I need to know 
his okay.” She looks at me apologetic. 



“Here I am thinking that what I was going through was the end of 
the world, when your world was turned upside down” I didn’t want 
her to feel like I didn’t care about her feelings. 
“No Bonnie… I just miss him” I see the waiter coming up to us again 
and asked if we wanted anything else. We got the check and got 
out of there.  
“I love you Hailey…” Bonnie pulled me into her arms and we 
hugged. I loved her too and right now she was the only family I had.  
“I love you too.” I give her a kiss and we say our goodbyes and I 
head home. The weekend was eventful, and I felt tired and drained 
when I stepped into my apartment around four that afternoon. I 
ran myself a bath and soaked my tired soul. I closed my eyes and 
tried to think of something lighter, and without warning he popped 
into my head. I thought of him and how his eyes were concerned 
and how his arms were protective and strong. I wanted to look in 
his eyes again. I wanted to feel his arms around me again. I yearned 
for him. He was in my dreams. He was smiling the way he had 
smiled while talking on the phone, but this time it was with me. His 
hand was in mine, holding me down as our bodies became one 
with every stroke. Our lips were locked in passionate embraces as 
my breast pressed against his chest in deep passionate strides I 
took while he held me firmly in place on top of him. I loved him 
hard and he loved me deep. I woke at the crack of dawn with a 
longing I had never felt before. I wanted to be loved again, I wanted 
to be someone’s everything and I wanted to be his. I took a walk to 
my favorite coffee shop and had coffee while watching the city 
come alive and something inside me came to peace. There was 
nothing I could do about the past and all I could control was my 
future.  
I arrived at work almost an hour early and the office was quiet. 
Here and there people were arriving, and I felt safe with more 
bodies around. I got another cup of coffee and sat down at my 
desk. I glanced up at Bonnie’s desk and see she has not arrived yet. 
I hoped her night was okay. We didn’t speak again after we said our 
goodbyes, I guess we need a lot of silence in our own minds. I see 
the email and my stomach starts turning. Staff meeting at 10am. I 



wondered what it was about. I hope it was good news, we all 
needed some good news, since the rumor has been spreading 
around the office that we were in a financial break down. There 
were even rumors going around that a liquidation was in the 
process. It was a scary thought that I would be without work. 
Where would I go? I sigh and read the rest of the emails and 
printed some documents. I hear her coming in and she sounded 
happy. I feel the life returning to me. 
“Hey babe… This color suites you really” I smile at her and she 
smiles at me brightly. Something happened. She was glowing. 
“Yeah, I thought to myself looking in the mirror this morning, if this 
job doesn’t pan out, you could really make a few bucks as a 
stylist…” She looks at me and smiles. 
“Why are you so happy…” We walk towards my desk and she lift 
her brows and then she walks away. I hated with she did that. 
“Bonnie, come on what’s going on?” I follow her to her desk and 
she puts her bag down. She looks at me and makes the zipper 
mouth action. I hated her in these moments. It must be something 
big for her to be so secretive. 
“Well you will have to wait like everyone else.” I suddenly knew it 
was about work. She knew something, and it was positive. I feel my 
spirit lift. She plunges down in her chair and ignores my eyes. She 
really wasn’t going to tell me. I narrow my eyes at her and make my 
way down to my desk. This was going to be an eventful day I guess. 
I became busy quickly with Gail demanding reports and all kinds of 
documents. I knew it was big, even Gail seemed a little happier. I 
wondered what was going on. I felt off, it felt like I was the only one 
who didn’t know what was going on. Soon it was ten o’clock and 
everyone started making their way to be conference room. This 
was a meeting for the entire staff. It was big. We had never had a 
meeting of this magnitude. I take my seat at the back since I had to 
pee before coming up and most of the seats were taken in front. I 
see Bonnie sitting right side front next to Gail and I felt left out 
again. I hear people whispering things like they had sold the 
company and we were meeting out new bosses today. The 
whispers made my stomach turn. I didn’t know if I was in the mood 



for surprises. I hear the room go quiet and they step inside. I see 
Bonnie smile and I recognize her father. He smiles back at her and I 
feel proud to know him too. The man behind him was younger and 
looked a little more serious. I couldn’t see his face properly since 
some of the heads in front of me were taller than mine but the 
little I saw looked oddly familiar. He had on blue jeans and a light 
blue shirt. His hair was short, and he was cleanly shaved. His head 
was bowed as he sits at front of the room next to Bonnie. She 
looked proud as her father made the announcement that he and 
his brother Tanner were now the new owners of the company and 
ensured everyone that things would not change but that everyone 
would have to work harder to make up for the losses the company 
had endured while Connor was in charge. He also said there would 
be a few changes to iron out some kinks but nothing drastic but 
needed. I watch him move next to Bonnie. Tanner Spiers. Then he 
gets up. I watch his forearms flex in his shirt and I take in the length 
of him. He looked hot from behind. He shakes his brother hand and 
turns to us. I lock eyes with him for a moment and feel the life 
draining from my body. He looks around the room and I hear his 
voice clear as the day. This couldn’t be? There was no way this was 
happening. I couldn’t take my eyes off him. He started talking and 
even cracked a joke that left a smile on his face I remember so 
clearly. Oh Geez! This wasn’t happening. I look away trying to clear 
my thoughts. Our eyes didn’t meet again after that first sight. I 
wasn’t even sure if he had seen me. He talked about how he would 
be as hands on as he could, but also told us how his other 
businesses would need his attention too and he would not always 
be around to make sure things ran smoothly, so he needed 
everyone to be at the top of their game. I listened to him, but my 
heart was beating hard in my chest. I felt hot and I could feel my 
hair raising as the heat was seeping through my roots. I couldn’t 
believe it. I thought this was a joke, but who was playing it. Soon 
everyone was clapping, and Tanner gave Bonnie a hug. I watched 
them and felt numb. I wanted to move but nothing inside me were 
responding. I see him look up and I duck away behind one of the 
taller guys and slowly moved through the crowd out of the 



conference room. I was practically running to the bathroom now 
and my breath came in hard. There was no way. There was no way 
this was happening. I shake my head trying to still the sarcastic 
laugh building up in my throat. I hear Bonnie coming in to the 
ladies’ room and I stiffed.  
“Hey here you are… I wanted to introduce to Tanner.” I look at her 
and wanted to burst out laughing. There was no way she was going 
to believe me if I told her.  
“You didn’t tell me your uncle was that young… I thought he was 
older” I look at her as if this situation was her fault. 
“I didn’t… Well it’s not like it’s a big deal…” She looks at me 
confused and I sigh. This was insane.  
“I told you he was the baby…” I remember her saying that yes, I just 
didn’t think he was that young.  
“Is everything okay?” I look at her and don’t know how to answer 
her. I couldn’t tell her. I wasn’t even sure if he had seen me earlier.  
“Nothing… I just feel a little edgy” I lie and pull my clothes right. I 
didn’t feel so good.  
“What are the changes they were talking about?” I ask her as I start 
walking towards the door. She follows me, and I know this 
something she could tell me. 
“Well, we are getting a new accountant and Gail is being demoted. 
But she took it well” I try to process what I was hearing. I look at 
Bonnie and smiles. 
“Tanner has already got someone.” She looks at me a little 
disappointed, meaning she told him that I was the one who 
became aware of the problems, yet he still chose to bring someone 
new in. Probably the best idea ever. I don’t think I would be able to 
work that closely with him while he was here. I head over to my 
desk and take my seat. 
“Is everything okay you look flustered” I look at Bonnie trying to get 
my thoughts in order.  
“Yes… Still recovering from the intense weekend” I see Bonnie 
rolling her eyes as she remembers everything that happened.  
“Tell me about it” She sighs, and I feel relieved that we can move 
on from it. She says her goodbyes and walks back to her desk. I 



glance up at the board room and the door was still closed. The rest 
of the day the door was closed and before I could take in 
everything that happened it was the end of the day that I 
welcomed. I walk to the ladies’ room and freshen up before I left. I 
walk to my desk to get my bag and see the boardroom door was 
open. I look around and see people heading out. Bonnie wasn’t at 
her desk. I sigh and walk to the elevators. I stand waiting and hear 
the bell ring of one landing on my floor. I start walking towards it 
and the doors open. He steps out and I freeze. He was holding a 
paper bag from the barista around the corner. I feel my heart 
pounding hard in my chest and he stands looking at me. I wasn’t 
sure what to say and started moving toward the lift out of his sight. 
“How’s your head?” I stop, my body freeze. I turn around and look 
at him. 
“It’s fine…” My voice sounded soft and quaky in my throat.  
“I’m glad. I will see you tomorrow then… Hailey.” He says my name 
and feel my heart beating uncontrollably in chest. I felt light 
headed and hoped I didn’t faint. 
“I will see you tomorrow Mr. Spiers” I say and smile politely. 
“Please… It’s Tanner. Just Tanner” I look at him and he doesn’t take 
his eyes off me. Oh mercy, this was torture. 
“Tanner then. I will see you tomorrow.” I turn around and press the 
button again with shaking fingers. 
“Enjoy the rest of your evening” I turn and smile at him and he 
smiles back. Before I could say anything back he starts making his 
way back into the office. The elevator doors open, and I almost fall 
inside and lean hard against the walls. Holy crap! Holy freaking 
crap. 
 
 
 
 
 

Chapter Five 
 



I look at my face in the mirror. The new-found confidence I had the 
last few days dissipated with just one look from Tanner Spiers. I still 
couldn’t believe it was him. He looked different, he looked 
younger. Well he did lose the beard and his hair was shorter, but he 
looked so much hotter. I feel my body swell under my shirt and a 
little tingle at my core. I grab my bag and head out of my 
apartment. The drive to the office was quick and I lived for these 
kinds of days. I pull into the parking garage and I see his car parked 
in the reserved area. He was here already; it was only seven. I step 
inside the elevator and felt my stomach turn. I was always one of 
the first people in the office. I didn’t have a life in general so 
drowning myself in my work has always worked for me. I see the 
board room door is shut and I take a deep breath. I walk to my desk 
and drop my bag in the bottom drawer and I switch my computer 
on. I get up and walk to the cafeteria. I needed my morning coffee. 
The office was quiet and here and there I saw people coming from 
the top floor gym and spa Centre. I thought about how great the 
Spiers family was. Besides the businesses they owned, they did a 
lot of community work and took really good care of their 
employees. It would have been a sad day if they had decided to sell 
the company off to some stranger. I think Bonnie’s father was the 
right man for the job and he needed some distraction since his last 
relationship ended so sudden.  
“Good morning” I jump at the sound of his voice and feel my entire 
body shake. 
“I’m sorry I didn’t mean to scare you” He reaches out and touches 
my arm as I hold my hand across my chest to still my beating heart. 
“No… It’s okay. I was just thinking” I shake my head and take deep 
breath. 
“You always this jumpy?” He comes standing next to me and takes 
out a cup and waits for me to answer. 
“No… I just have a lot on my mind” I look at him and his eyes were 
locked on mine. I felt like he was looking right into my soul.  
“Like what?” He keeps looking at me and I feel my stomach turn. 
“How wonderful your family is… I mean it would have been a sad 
day if this place had to close down” I turn to pour myself a cup of 



coffee and he puts his cup down beside mine. I pour him a cup as 
well. He watches me and all I could focus on was not allowing my 
hands to shake and have me spill the coffee. 
“Sugar?” I look at him and his eyes were still on me. 
“No.” I swallow back the nerves and put two cubes in mine.  
“Milk?” I look at him and he hasn’t taken his eyes off me. 
“No.” I add some milk to mine and hand him his cup. He takes it but 
still looks at me.  
“Do you make a habit of it to make people feel uncomfortable?” I 
look at him as presses his lips together thoughtful. 
“No.” I look at him confused. 
“You look different?” He takes a sip of his coffee and takes a step 
back. I look at him and sigh. Thankful for the bit of space between 
us. 
“It’s a little make up and Bonnie in my closet” I take a sip of my 
coffee. 
“No… You look different. There was something in your eyes the 
other night, that is not there anymore” I wasn’t even sure if he 
noticed me, but I knew what he was talking about. I feel like 
something inside me has changed yes. Maybe it’s the fact that I 
have finally allowed myself to let go of Edgar or allowed myself to 
be attracted to other men, or just be me. 
“yeah I was pretty pathetic.” I roll my eyes and his stare hardens. 
“Pathetic?” He changes his posture to accommodate his words.  
“Well… yes. A little” He waits for me to continue. I take deep 
breath but before I could answer I hear her voice coming into the 
cafeteria. 
“Good morning…” She comes walking towards me and we hug and 
kiss as we always do. Tanner stands looking at us and I see an 
amused smile forming on his face. I loved his smile I decided. 
Bonnie walks over to him and they hug too. 
“So, I see you guys finally met…” She looks at Tanner and he lifts his 
cup to her. I stand looking at them exchanging weird glances. 
“Am I missing something?” I look at Bonnie, who smiles. 
“No. Bonnie just told me how you were the one who became 
aware of the payment issues. She also told me how you couldn’t 



stand Connor.” I wasn’t sure if I was supposed to give myself a pat 
on the back or if I should feel bad. 
“It wasn’t my place to question. I only did my job” I look at him and 
he smiles considerately. 
“Is that what Connor told you?” He looks at me and I knew this was 
not the place to make excuses. 
“Gail…” His eyes don’t change, and I feel odd under his stare. He 
looked serious and I didn’t like the way his jaw twitched. I hear 
Bonnie clear her throat to ease up the tension between us and I 
take the gap.  
“Well since we are talking about work, let me get to it” I smile at 
him and turn to Bonnie who smiles at me too.  
“Chat later” She says, and I nod. I walk out of the cafeteria leaving 
them behind. I wondered what they were talking about, but I’m 
distracted. There was something on my desk. I walk closer and see 
it was a little box. I look around and wonder who it could be from. I 
take the box and open it. It was a cup cake. A red velvet cupcake. 
My favorite. I wonder who could have gotten it for me. I look 
around again and I guess it might have been Bonnie. I put my 
coffee down and take in the aroma of the cake. It smelled so good. 
Sweet and decadent. I take a bite and savor it. It was so good, and I 
almost felt like I was floating. I glance up at her desk and she smile 
and wrinkles her nose at me. The rest of the morning was hectic. 
Tanner wanted all kinds of reports and invoices. It was a little 
strange walking up and down and in and out of his office all the 
time, but he barely noticed me or at least it felt like he didn’t. I felt 
odd at first, but later I realized he took his work very seriously. A 
few times I would see Gail looking serious and he would avoid me 
completely as I walked in. By day three my legs had gotten used to 
the strain of the stairs leading up to the boardroom and I swear I 
didn’t need the gym at all that week. 
 Every morning he would meet me in the cafeteria and we would 
mostly stand there in awkward silence. I would try and make small 
talk which he would answer in one word and, it kind of threw me 
off. I would excuse myself and leave him standing there. He never 
immediately followed and a little tingle inside me told me maybe 



he was watching me as I left. I was relieved when Friday arrived, 
and the weekend was upon us. I really needed a break. The week 
was exhausting, and Tanner was mentally and physically draining. 
He was an enigma. He didn’t talk in riddles and always answered a 
question straight and honest. I sigh thinking about our awkward 
morning coffees and wonder what goes through his mind. This 
morning he wasn’t in and I felt a stab of disappointment. 
Somehow, I was looking forward to seeing him in the morning and 
hearing his voice asking me the same questions and me giving the 
same answers to his amused smile. Was there something between 
us? I lied awake at night thinking about it. It’s like I could feel the 
heat radiating from him in the morning as I made our coffee and he 
watched me attentively. I just didn’t know. I haven’t seen him in a 
situation with other females, so I couldn’t be sure. The night I had 
bumped into him, while he was on the phone he barely noticed me. 
I think about the day of the meeting when we our eyes met and 
how suddenly he just dismissed me. I sigh at my desk and see 
Bonnie coming towards me frowning. 
“And that face?” I haven’t told her that Tanner was Mr. Bumpy 
Bumpy, not after I had that naughty dream about him. She would 
think it was gross. I look at her and sigh again. 
“Just so flipping glad it’s weekend. Tanner is so exhausting” I say 
without thinking and she smiles. 
“Yes, believe me… I know. He is such a perfectionist and work-
aholic” She rolls her eyes and taps her finger on my cubicle wall. 
“So… What’s going on? I see you guys having coffee every 
morning?” I look at her and feel my cheeks turning crimson red.  
“We don’t have coffee… It’s a coincidence really… It’s so weird. He 
never talks to me just stands there. Like what is his deal?” Bonnie 
looks at me questioning.  
“He doesn’t talk to you?” She leans forward. I look up at her and 
shake my head. 
“I mean he does, always the same questions.” Bonnie didn’t say 
anything just shook her head. 
“I guess he likes the way you make coffee.” I look at her and 
wonder what that could mean. 



“Listen… Tanner… well let’s just say his not the intimate romantic I 
want to get married and live happily ever after type. The man is a 
workaholic and has never brought a girl home… Never.” I listen to 
her words and frown questioning.  
“And to answer your next question, his not gay… His seeing this 
model right now, but relationships are not his forte.” I guess it 
made sense since his business doesn’t allow him to be in one place 
long enough.  
“I guess what I’m trying to say is… Don’t read too much into it okay. 
Tanner is not the monogamy type. If you’re cool with just fooling 
around, go for it, but if not, stay away. You will only end up getting 
hurt” She was honest I could see it in her eyes. She had hands on 
experience with this I take it.  
“He hooked up with my best friend in college. She lost her mind 
when he left, it wasn’t pretty and I had to pick up the pieces… We 
ended up not being friends anymore because she couldn’t stand 
seeing him with other women… I really don’t think I can deal with 
that again” She rolls her eyes and I knew she was saying this to 
protect me.  
“You want to get some lunch?” I get up from my desk and grab my 
bag. 
“Yes please” We walk towards the exit and down the street to the 
barista. 
 
“So, what is your plans for the weekend” I look at Bonnie thinking 
about my question. 
“It’s my dad’s birthday on Sunday…” I smile at her as I see her eyes 
sparkle.  
“I’m planning a little intimate family lunch for us. With Tanner here, 
I think he would appreciate it. Who knows when he will be back 
again when he leaves.” I smile at how thoughtful she is. I loved her 
dad, he was the kind of father I longed for as a child. 
“You should come…” I look at her wide eyed.  
“I’m not family” I felt a pain in my chest that she would even invite 
me, meant the world to me, but being in such close proximity as 
Tanner was giving stomach cramps. 



“Of course, you are, and my dad would want you there” I look at 
her and feel honored. 
“Okay… But I’m making something, I’m not coming empty handed” 
I look at her and she smiles.  
“Well there wouldn’t be any other way.” We start laughing as the 
waiter brings our food. The rest of the day was a breeze. Tanner 
didn’t come into the office and I felt a little disappointed but then I 
heard Bonnie’s words and I told myself to let it go. If there was 
something between us it couldn’t last. I sigh as I pack up my desk 
and take my bag. Bonnie left a little early to take some documents 
over to Tanner since he was working from home today. I wonder if 
he was sick and then I remembered her telling me about his model 
girlfriend. He probably had a late night. I shake my head and head 
out before I could start feeling sorry for myself. The drive home 
was quick and as I pull into my apartment building my phone rang. I 
didn’t recognize the number and left it until I was safely parked. It 
comes up again.  
“Hailey speaking Hello” I answer and take my bag off the back seat.  
“Hailey Hi… Its Tanner.” I freeze, and my mouth goes dry and I 
don’t know what to say. 
“Hi… How can I help you?” I pull my bag over my shoulder and walk 
towards the lifts. I couldn’t think why he would be calling me. 
“I’m really sorry to bother you, but I was wondering if I could talk 
you about something?” I felt my stomach turn.  
“Sure.” I get in the lift and start my ascend up to the tenth floor. 
“Gail quit today” His words left me frozen. I couldn’t believe what I 
was hearing. 
“As you know I decided to bring in a new accountant and she didn’t 
want the position as assistant accountant and she quit” I hear the 
doors open and I step out into the hallway. I walk to my apartment 
and the air smelled cleaned.  
“That’s awful news” I hear him sigh on the other side. 
“Not really, she is part of the reason why this company is in the 
state it’s in. And out of loyalty to my father I couldn’t exactly fire 
her. I’m trying to help her, but she is too stubborn to realize it. I 
can’t help someone who is ignorant” It was the first time he was 



actually speaking to me something other than asking me about how 
I slept and how my morning was.  
“How was your day?” I hear his words and I wasn’t sure what to 
say. 
“It was okay… peaceful” I smile thinking about what I told Bonnie 
earlier. 
“I bet it was without me there giving you a major work out” I could 
hear the happiness in his voice. He was amused. I feel my chest 
swell and my body started to tingle. I wasn’t sure if I should play 
along and felt a little flustered. 
“How was your day?” All I could think about was Bonnie’s words.  
“Not the same without your coffee…” Oh gosh! He was flirting with 
me. I knew he was. There was no way this was just in my mind. 
“Really?” I didn’t know what to say.  
“Yes really. I was worried about you.” I frown thinking about what 
he meant. 
“When I bumped you over, it looked like you were going to cry… 
and I wasn’t sure if it was because your head hurt or your heart” I 
couldn’t breathe. When he looked at me that night it felt like he 
was looking right into my soul. No man has ever been able to see 
me so openly.  
“It was a really hard knock…” I try to shift the conversation away 
from the deep sentimental stuff.  
“I’m sorry.” I felt the tears burning in my eyes and I sigh. 
“So, what is going to happen now that Gail has quit” I change the 
subject and at first his quiet on the other side. I wait for him to talk. 
“Well… You are next in line Hailey. Do you think you are ready to 
step up? I have studied you over the last week and I feel you are 
more than capable of doing the job. Your punctual and articulate. 
You are very organized even though it’s a little OCD and you are 
efficient. You stick to the task at hand and don’t get side tracked 
easily. You take your job seriously and I don’t think I’ve ever met an 
individual like you. I’m impressed, and I don’t get impressed easily.” 
I listen to him and realize what he was doing. The last week, 
everything was a test. The coffee, all the reporting and running up 
and down. I feel a little embarrassed. I didn’t know what to say. 



This was what I was working for. The reason I went and furthered 
my studies, besides flooding my mind and trying to deal with loss of 
Edgar. 
“I will email you the proposition. Have a look at it over the 
weekend and we can meet on Monday” I shake my head. 
“I know you can do it.” His words were firm and full of faith. I 
wanted to say yes, I wanted to say that he was right, but something 
inside me didn’t believe it. There was still a part of me that 
doubted. 
“Enjoy your weekend Hailey” I still didn’t know what to say. 
“You too. Goodbye” I say and before I could think, or he could say 
another word I hung up the phone. I stand looking in the distance. 
This wasn’t happening. I walk into the bedroom and fall on my bed. 
I lie there looking at the ceiling completely blown out of my mind. I 
start laughing and thought about the wish Bonnie and I made on 
seeing Mr. Bumpy again, then I thought about her saying how if I 
got the offer to get promoted I should take it. Bonnie, was the one 
person who believed in me more than I believed in myself. I 
wondered if she had anything to do with it. I hear my cellphone go 
off. It was an email and knew it must be from him. I get up and run 
to the kitchen and grab my phone. It was from him. It was the 
proposal. I walk over to my desk and open my laptop. I open my 
email and see the mail. I read his words and smile. He was being 
amusing and funny. I think about him and how serious he looked 
sometimes. It was intimidating at times, but I wasn’t afraid of him. 
He was like a big teddy bear to me. I open the attachment and 
started reading. Most of the requirements I met, although here and 
there I would need to do a course or two. The job layout was 
everything I had been doing since I started working at Digger but 
there was something I would have to learn and the responsibility 
was bigger. I feel the heat inside me set in boiling into doubt. There 
was no way I could do this. I read the remuneration section. I choke 
as I read the numbers and couldn’t believe it. It was three times 
what I was earning now. There was no way this was correct. I sit 
looking at the amount again holding my trembling lips. I take my 
phone out and dial Bonnie’s number. After a few rings she answers.  



“Hey babe… what’s up?” I shake my head.  
“His offering me almost three times my salary, tell me this isn’t 
right?” She is silent on the other side.  
“Well he asked me to do some market research on the salary and 
that is what people in that position gets paid” I close my eyes. 
“There is no way I’m qualified to earn that.” I hear her sigh. 
“Hailey… if you can’t do the job then say no” I know she was 
annoyed and I didn’t feel like getting into a fight with her. 
“There are some things I don’t know yet…” I look at the screen and 
read the words again. 
“Well, you can learn. Johnathan is a really good teacher and Tanner 
trusts him” I hear her voice and she sounded a little less annoyed.  
“Hailey… Forget about the salary and think about the knowledge 
you would attain. This is what you have been working for and I 
know you can do it… Besides, I didn’t even know he was going to 
offer you the job until you just told me…” I frown. 
“I know he had a meeting with Johnathan today and Gail was 
attending as well… I wonder what happened?” She did sound a 
little shocked. 
“Gail quit” The line is quiet on the other side again and I wait for 
her to say something. 
“That is bitter sweet. My grandfather loved her” I know she was a 
longtime family friend and her and Connor hooking up had been on 
the cards for many years. It’s sad how things turned out. 
“Why don’t you talk to Tanner on Monday, tell him what’s on your 
mind and take it from there” I sigh and look out the window.  
“Sure, will do that.” There is a long silence between us. 
“What are your plans for tonight? You want to go out and grab a 
drink?” I look at the clock it was almost six.  
“Sure. What did you have in mind?” I ask and get up from behind 
my desk and walk out on the balcony.  
“Maybe supper and a drink… The Lounge maybe” I think as I look 
over the view. 
“Yes, screw it… Why not. It’s been a very eventful week” I roll my 
eyes and walk back inside. There was something in the air that 
lifted my mood. 



 
Our supper and drinks turned into a night of fun and laughter. We 
met up with Josh and his new boyfriend. It pained me seeing him 
with a man, when I knew the chemistry between us was like fire. I 
also couldn’t believe he would forget it so quick, maybe because it 
wasn’t serious to him and only a physical attraction. That was the 
problem these days, love was overrated and if you weren’t hooking 
up with someone, you weren’t cool. 
“Hey… Tim seems like a great guy” Josh finally comes to sit next to 
me and we have a little time to talk as Tim made his way to the rest 
rooms. 
“He is… I can’t believe it though… I mean what are the chances” He 
turns and looks at me and I try to mask my emotions. He frowns, 
and I feel stupid for allowing the alcohol to show everything I was 
feeling on my face. 
“Hey… I…” I stop him and smile. 
“You don’t have to explain. I get it. You prefer having relationships 
with men and enjoy screwing women… I get it” I see him shaking 
his head. 
“Hailey… Don’t say it like that. You know you are different. You 
know my feelings for you run deeper than that” I shake my head in 
disbelieve. I couldn’t believe him, even if I wanted to. That night he 
met Tim we almost did it again, like all the times before and each 
time something would happened allow it not to happen. I realized 
there must be a reason why.  
“You know what… It doesn’t matter. You are with Tim now and I 
have to respect that” He takes my hands and hold them tightly. His 
eyes looked hurt and I felt his pain. He didn’t ask to feel this way, 
but I couldn’t entertain his way of living for his pleasure. Before he 
could say anything, Tim comes walking towards us. Josh let’s go of 
my hands as if they were burning hot. I felt hurt and got up and 
walked away from him. I hear him calling to me, but I was too upset 
to even think clearly. I smile at Tim as I pass him and walk outside. 
The air was cool tonight and I welcome it with open arms. I look 
down the streets at the bodies standing around and the music 
echoing in the air. I needed to get away. I take out my phone and 



type a message to Bonnie saying I was heading home. I doubt that 
she was hearing it she was to be wrapped up in the arms of Josh’s 
friend Greg to worry about anything going on around her. I walked 
towards the restaurants to get something to eat. The night life was 
electric, but all I wanted right now was peace and quiet. 


