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Ceyla Sanchez felt the bed shift as the body next to her tried their best to crawl out of bed without waking her. They weren’t successful, rolling over, she opened her eyes and smiled.

“Sorry, babe, I tried not to wake you,” came from the man now towering over the bed. He was admiring the body that had been revealed when he inadvertently pulled the sheet. The curves were in all the right places, a perky chest, with dark hair, but only on her head, and a smile that still made him melt. Ceyla was doing some admiring, too. Her boyfriend of just over a year, Trey Lucas, was wearing only boxer shorts, and that was the problem. His looks were incredible, the ripped abs and thighs, the strong jawline, dark hair, and deep, piercing eyes that drew you in. Then there were his arms that Ceyla loved to have wrapped around her.

“It’s ok, babe, I have to be up soon anyway.” Ceyla crawled out of the other side of the bed and grabbed one of his T-shirts to cover herself. “Gotta shower,” she muttered after kissing Trey’s cheek.

“Okay, I have to go work out. See you tonight?” Trey asked, his voice tinged with a hint of uncertainty.

She looked at him, thinking for a moment, “It’s Friday, right?” Ceyla got a nod in response. “I should stay at home tonight,” she said, her tone more resigned than enthusiastic. 

Which also got a nod and an added frown. Ceyla grabbed the towel she’d been using all week and plodded toward the one bathroom in the 3-bedroom apartment. Trey’s two roommates were already up, showered, and dressed, hanging out in the kitchen before leaving for their jobs.

“Hey Cece ...” they called out, knowing she’d turn to face them, giving them a glimpse of what they were guessing was under Trey’s t-shirt.

“Boys ...” she replied before closing the bathroom door and locking it. She’d made the mistake of not locking it once, and Willis got an unplanned eyeful of all her goodies, and he never let her forget.

“You guys be good ...” she heard Trey admonishing his friends before he was out the front door. That was another issue with this place; besides the one bathroom, the walls were paper-thin. Still, it was better than sleeping at home, in her parents' place in the projects, where she shared a room with her younger sister.

Ceyla had been the first in her family to go to college and graduate. She’d also been the first to get a corporate job. Her father was a line cook at a greasy spoon restaurant in their neighborhood, and her mother was a waitress at a different greasy spoon restaurant. Food had never been an issue; they always brought home some leftovers. However, money was always scarce, with no extra funds. Ceyla had received a scholarship, which had enabled her to attend City College, earning a business degree. She’d also worked her way up the ladder from a mail room assistant to senior assistant - HR projects at Digiflex Services on the 26th floor.

After her shower, Ceyla checked to make sure Trey’s roommates had left. Even though the towel covered her, mostly, she wasn’t in the mood for another accidental flash. This was her first day after the promotion, and she’d bought a new dress, just like some of the female executives wore. She’d also stopped by Victoria’s Secret and purchased a matching set of black lace underwear with matching thigh-high stockings. Ceyla was glad Trey had already left, or she might not have made it out of the room. With time to spare, she was out the door in her new business dress and ready to start her day.
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Mindy Williams was standing in line for her coffee, like she had all week long. She’d survived her first week at Harrison Enterprises, even after that first day and night. The executives she worked for had been reasonable so far, at least that was what she thought. There had been a couple of calls outside of work hours, but nothing unwarranted. She’d heard some girls talking in the restroom about their bosses and was considering herself lucky.

She’d met her other three executives on her second day. They had all booked 15-minute meeting sessions after John Richards had booked her at 8:15. Seeing him again when she was sober, but hungover, still stirred her insides. She hoped he didn’t notice her hard nipples poking through her top. Mindy’s body was reacting to spending 15 minutes with him, even if it was mostly taking notes on how he wanted his files organized, who his priority clients were, and how he wanted them handled. There were a couple of minutes where Mindy got to talk about herself, which made her extremely nervous, but she managed. She was sure Gilbert Ensen had noticed them, his eyes were fixed on her top for the first minute. He had followed John and was good-looking, but not in the same way John was. Married, with 3 kids, he reminded Mindy of her Lit professor, the protective dad type who had a sexy appeal to them. Then there was the only woman she assisted, Kaitlyn Tuttle, who came across just as Stephanie had described, all business and focused on moving up the ladder. She wore incredibly tight business dresses with expensive heels and select jewelry that drew the attention of other executives. Honestly, Mindy was jealous, but she hoped hard work would pay off and get her to a place like Stephanie's. The final meeting that morning was with William, call me Bill, Charters. Mindy had gotten her three-minute speech down by this point, and Bill seemed genuinely interested. Bill was recently divorced, and he came across as newly single. Mindy detected more than a few subtle innuendos during their meeting. Mindy just smiled at them. If there was anyone she was going to hook up with of the four, it was going to be John, but she’d let him cross that line.

Mindy’s head was in her company phone. The texts had started at 7 am and had been almost constant. She was getting better at having four different conversations at the same time, but sometimes she messed up.

“Are you going to order?” came from a familiar voice behind her.

Turning, she saw Jenn, dressed like she had been on Monday, short, tight, mini skirt, and a sleeveless, semi-sheer, button front top, smiling at her.

“Hey ...” Mindy smiled back, then saw the faces of the people behind Jenn. Turning back, she placed her order, smiling at the same cute barista who had helped her every day and now remembered her name. Moving to the pick-up area, she waited for Jenn to grab her coffee before heading to the building.

“How have you been?”

“Working ...” Jenn replied, “so you survived your first week?” She eyed Mindy quickly, giving an approving smile at what she was wearing, a mid-thigh length skirt and a short-sleeved collared top that she’d left unbuttoned just enough to catch a hint of her chest.

“Barely ...” Mindy giggled, “I was so hungover Tuesday, meeting the execs I’m working for after ...”

Jenn laughed at that, “That’s better than most ...”

“I was looking for you all week ...”

“Yeah, I had to buckle down for a bit ... but that crisis is over ... lawyers ... always getting their panties in a bunch ... even the ones with dicks between their legs.” She extended her hand toward Mindy after that.

Mindy looked at her for a moment before realizing what Jenn was doing. It took her a moment to put the company phone away and retrieve her personal one. Handing it to Jenn, she watched as Jenn deftly entered her phone number, then called that number before handing it back and ending the call on her phone.

“There, I forgot to do that Monday ... Tuesday morning ... Whatever ...” giggling again as she thought of their conversation in the kitchen.

“Awesome ... now I just need to find a place to live. I moved from the hotel into one of those extended stay places, but it’s still expensive.”

“Me too, sister ... I’m getting tired of the hour-plus train ride into the city every day.”

They walked in silence through the lobby, catching an elevator with a dark-haired girl dressed like an executive who had pushed 26, before them.

“Wait, I heard someone talking in my office about a place that might be available ... Let me check on it. Although it might be for three ...”

“That would be great ...” Mindy said before she stepped off at 17. “Let me know asap.”

Neither had seen the other rider’s eyes light up when she overheard them talking about a place in the city.

Mindy got a text right before the end of the day from Jenn telling her about what they were doing after work. She smiled at the message. More dinner and dick were what Jenn had planned, and she was expecting Mindy to tag along. The message also instructed her to meet near the building doors by the Club. Mindy was hoping there wouldn’t be any extra work coming from her execs at the end of the day on Friday. This was her first Friday with them, so she didn’t know what to expect. When 5 pm hit, she smiled at her company phone; there hadn’t been any new messages, and she’d completed all her assignments, so she was ready to leave. Looking around, she noticed quite a few of the assistants putting their heads down and digging into some last-minute work. Waiting for the elevator, she texted Jenn that she was on her way. The doors opened, and there was only one person inside. Mindy looked at her, thinking she looked slightly familiar.

“Hi ...” the brunette said as Mindy entered the elevator. This caught her off guard, as all the other people on her floor and basically in the building had previously ignored her.

“Hi ...” Mindy replied, getting a smile in response.

“I don’t want to be forward, but you and the redhead were talking in the elevator this morning about a place to live in the city, right?”

It hit Mindy that’s where she’d seen this girl before. “Yeah ...?” She saw the girl’s eyes light up at
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