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      Sebastian

      Rachel has been my good luck charm ever since I hired her three years ago. She’s the best assistant I’ve ever had and I couldn’t run the company without her. The only problem is her sexy AF curves drive me crazy. But hitting on my assistant is a line I won’t cross. That is until I need a fake girlfriend…

      Rachel

      I’ve wanted him since the moment he hired me. How could I not?He’s brilliant and honorable and smoking hot. When a potential business deal has us pretending to be in love. But there’s nothing fake about the way he kisses me or the way my body responds to his.

      Once the deal is cut, can I convince him I can be more than just his good luck charm in the boardroom? Once I’ve had him, our working relationship will never be the same, but maybe we can both get lucky…

      

      Dear Reader, Real Men Love Charms is a short, sweet and steamy romance with a guaranteed HEA.
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      I walk in front of him because walking behind him makes me stare at his ass. There has never been an ass like his. So perfect and round and utterly stare-able. Pretty sure he could crack walnuts or bounce quarters or however those weird sayings go. So if we’re walking together, I move myself in front. It’s a silly game I play, but it helps to keep my mind focused on the work and not my boss’s spectacular behind. 

      I lead him into his office and immediately see that his younger sister, Chloe is sitting on Sebastian’s office couch with his business partner, Jake. 

      “Oh hey, Chlo.”

      I step around Sebastian’s desk and sit in his chair. He, meanwhile leans against the desk in front of me, setting that perfect ass right at the edge of the wood. It’s like he’s daring me to look. 

      But I don’t. Because I’m a professional. Instead I work on the tablet, switching up some meetings to accommodate Sebastian’s unplanned business trip.  

      “I have to leave town for a few days.” My boss says, his voice as rich and deep as decadent dark chocolate. There is literally nothing that’s unattractive or not-tempting about the man. I’ve actually made a list. 

      Tall. Check.

      Dark. Check. 

      Handsome. All of the checks. 

      He’s got this warm brown skin and his black hair is cropped super tight to his head and I just want to rub my hand across it to see if its soft or stubbly. His lips are full and so damn kissable, I can barely look at him when he talks. Forget eating. He’s like an orgasm waiting to happen. But my favorite of his features are his pale green eyes. They’re so striking against his dark skin. He’s just damn beautiful. There’s no other way to describe it. 

      “Murdock is finally willing to discuss the sale of his hotel,” he continues. 

      “You’ve wanted that place for years,” Jake says. 

      I keep my head down, eyes glued to the tablet in my hands. 

      “What are you gonna do about the viper?” Jake asks. “Will she be there?”

      I stop tapping at the screen and glance up. I can’t see Jake very well from my vantage point because Sebastian’s broad back is blocking my view. 

      “Viper?” Chloe asks. 

      Sebastian sighs and I see his hand move in front of his face. “Murdoch’s daughter.” He pauses as if he’s not sure what else to say. “She’s aggressive.”

      “Dude, she stuck her hand down your pants the last time you saw her.”

      I swallow my gasp because she did what now?!

      “Not quite.” Sebastian chuckles and the sound is so delicious I kinda feel like he just stuck his hands down my pants. Skirt. Whatever. 

      “But she was damn close,” he says. 

      I frown, then clear my throat. “Tell her to not touch you. Men can say no too. Consent works both ways.”

      Sebastian glances at me over his shoulder. “It’s not that easy. Murdoch doesn’t see it. He only sees his princess of a daughter and I don’t want that complicating this deal. It’s too important.” 

      “Then you need a buffer,” Chloe says. 

      I stare at her waiting for additional information. 

      Her brother has no such patience and asks, “A what?” 

      “A buffer. You need a girlfriend.” Chloe nods sagely. “That way she knows you’re taken and she’ll back off.”

      “Thanks, Chloe, but I don’t have a girlfriend.”

      She rolls her eyes. “I know that, Seb. You just need someone to pretend to be your girlfriend.” She smiles then and levels her gaze on me. Somehow I know I’m not going to like what she’s about to say. “Rachel should do it. She’s familiar with the deal and with you. She’d be an excellent buffer.”

      My mouth falls open, but no words come out. 

      Jake tosses his head back on the couch and laughs. I don’t see what he thinks is so damn amusing. This is a terrible idea. 

      Chloe isn’t looking at me now so she’s completely missing the death rays I’m shooting at her from my eyeballs. 

      Sebastian stands. “Chloe, you’re a genius.” 

      He turns his perfect body towards me. I can’t actually see a six-pack defining his abs beneath his expensive button-down shirt, but I know they’re there. Just like I know his shoulders are broad and spectacular. And his thighs are thick and… I swipe my hands in front of me. Stop. It. Rachel.

      It is not okay to oogle your boss or to catalog all his perfectly muscled body parts. It’s then that his words penetrate my fantasy land and I start to shake my head. I cannot pretend to be this man’s girlfriend. I can hardly look him in the eyes.

       “Go pack your bags, darling. We’re going on a romantic getaway.” 

      There are more voices talking, but all I can hear is the whoosh, whoosh, of my blood pressure in my ears. Maybe I’m having a heart attack.

      But I’ve got to get myself together because Sebastian doesn’t know I’m a hot mess. All he sees is the competent assistant that I am. Then I realize we’re alone. That somehow in the last few minutes Jake and Chloe left us. 

      Sebastian leans forward, bracing his arms on the desk as he faces me. Those mossy-green eyes of his search my face. 

      He must see the panic in my gaze, because a frown settles on his features. 

      “You know I’d never ask you to do anything you’re uncomfortable with,” he says. 

      “What?” Then his words register and I realize what he’s saying. He’s worried he’s taking advantage of me. As if he would do anything that morally questionable. I should be so lucky. “Sebastian, I know that. I’m not worried about anything like that.” 

      “Then what?”

      For one brief instant, I imagine telling him what I’m actually thinking. I’m worried that if I pretend to be his girlfriend, I’ll be the one to cross a line. I’m worried I won’t be able to keep my hands to myself. That I’ll take advantage of him. 

      But those are things I’ve never said aloud. Not to him. Not to anyone. No one knows that I’ve been nursing a secret crush on my boss.

      I work damn hard at my job. And I am so lucky to have it. Lucky that Seb took a risk when he hired me, instead of an applicant with more experience, from a more impressive school. Someone who didn’t take six years to get through college because she was working two jobs. 

      So, yeah, I’m lucky to have this job. But it’s not like I’ll be doing this job forever. Any day now, I should get the results of my bar exam. If I passed, I’ll need to look for a new job. I can’t stay at a job I’m over qualified for just because my boss is hot.

      Also, I can’t say any of that out loud. Instead, I tell him the most plausible lie I can, “No one is going to believe we’re a couple.”

      But I can tell from his frown that he doesn’t buy it. He straightens. Turning away from me he paces to the far end of his office, facing the bookshelves for a long minute, during which his shoulders become more and more tense. 

      After working with him for years, I know what’s going through Sebastian’s mind almost as well as I know what’s going through my own. I know he carries the weight of the world on his shoulders. 

      Okay, that’s me being a drama queen. 

      It’s not the weight of the whole world. 

      It’s the weight of this company. The legacy of what his father built. The drive to live up to his parent’s expectations. The need to create a secure and safe future for his sister. The financial futures of all his employees. 

      Yeah, maybe I wasn’t being a drama queen after all. It may not be the weight of the whole world. But it’s the weight of his whole world. 

      When he turns back around to face me, I know what he’s going to say before he even opens his mouth. 

      And I know I’m not going to like it.

      He props his fists on his hips, his gaze is so serious. So decided.

      “Okay, we’re ditching Chloe’s idea. We go to the Murdock as colleagues just like we originally planned.”

      “But—”

      “Don’t argue with me on this, Rachel. It wouldn’t be appropriate for me to ask you to do this.”

      “But Serena—”

      “I can handle Serena.” 

      Before I can argue any more, he crosses back to his desk and starts packing up his briefcase. 

      What a stupid, stubborn man.

      Yes, he probably can handle Serena by himself, but that doesn’t mean he should have to. 

      I grab my tablet and head to my office to pack my own bag for our trip. The first couple of times he visited the Murdock, Jake went with him. Obviously Jake didn’t do enough to protect Seb from Serena. This trip would be different, because I would be there instead of Jake. And I am determined to keep Serena away from Sebastian. Even if I have to take matters into my own hands.
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        * * *

      

      I still don’t have a plan when Seb and I walk into the Murdock several hours later. 

      I’ve never been to the Murdock before, because on Seb’s previous two visits, he brought Jake along, but I instantly see what he loves about it. It’s old and elegant and glorious. A Victorian dinosaur of a coastal resort hotel in the quaint little town of Sand Dollar, Texas.

      For Seb and Chloe, it’s loaded with sentimental value. It’s where their parents met. Where they got married. Given that they lost their parents when Seb was just twenty, it’s an intractable tie to the family they lost.

      Which is also why Seb brought Jake
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