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    To those who believe that love is often found in the most unlikely of places.To the colleagues turned friends, the enemies turned lovers, and the moments that defy expectation. Thank you for reminding us that the best relationships are often the ones that challenge us the most.This book is for anyone who has ever been caught between a spark and a flame — may you find your own fire and embrace it fully. 

      

    



  	
        
            
            They say love is a battlefield, and in many ways, it is. But it isn't always fought in the grandest of arenas. Sometimes, it's in the little sparks that ignite unexpectedly, the moments that catch you off guard when you least expect them. It's the kind of love that doesn't ask for permission to grow, and it doesn't wait for you to be ready. It pushes, it pulls, it burns, and just when you think you've got it all figured out, it catches you off guard again.Perhaps it's because love, like the most powerful of fires, starts with the smallest of sparks. A glance, a word, a single moment that shifts everything. We often think of love as something that happens in a grand, sweeping gesture, in a moment of perfect harmony, but in reality, love begins when we allow ourselves to be seen — really seen. Not for our perfection, but for the messy, complicated, beautifully flawed people we are.Jake and Olivia don't realize it at first, but the misunderstandings and clashes between them aren't accidents. They are the spark that will set something deep, real, and unforgettable into motion. In the midst of their rivalry, there's a deeper connection that neither of them wants to admit. The heat between them may start in frustration, but it will burn brighter as they uncover the hidden sides of each other — the sides that might just make them more than colleagues. They'll learn that sometimes, love isn't about finding someone to agree with you all the time, but finding someone who makes you feel like you're home, even in the chaos. 

      

    


Preface:

We all know the feeling. That little spark that flies when you meet someone new — the kind that starts as a flicker, quickly grows into a blaze, and then leaves you wondering, "What just happened?" That tension, that push and pull, the frustration mingling with the undeniable pull of attraction.

But what happens when that spark is between two people who shouldn’t be attracted to each other? What happens when two colleagues — who can’t seem to stop butting heads at work — start to realize that the very things that drive them crazy might also be the things that draw them in?

In When Sparks Fly, we follow Olivia and Jake, two people who seem like polar opposites, as they navigate their professional rivalry, trying to figure out if they can truly work together, or if they’re doomed to be nothing more than stubborn adversaries. But what starts as a series of misunderstandings and clashes soon morphs into a story of attraction, growth, and unexpected love.

This isn’t your typical office romance. There’s no simple, instant connection between Olivia and Jake. Instead, their relationship evolves slowly — building on conflict, humor, and moments of vulnerability that break down the walls between them. It’s a journey of learning to trust, to let go of control, and to embrace the possibility that love doesn’t always look like what we expect.

In the pages that follow, you’ll find witty banter, heartfelt moments, and two characters who are both figuring out what it means to open themselves up to love — even if it scares them. This is a story about taking risks, facing fears, and learning that sometimes the sparks that seem to threaten everything are the very things that light the way.
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Chapter One: The First Encounter
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Olivia Matthews had been working at the company for five years, and in that time, she had developed a precise and well-oiled system for managing her team. Her calendar was meticulously organized, her to-do lists were color-coded, and her plans were always executed flawlessly. Everything in her life — both personal and professional — was neatly compartmentalized. And she liked it that way.

So, when her manager, Greg, announced that Jake Harper, the marketing strategist who had only recently transferred from the West Coast office, would be working with her on a high-stakes project, Olivia couldn’t have been more annoyed. She had heard of Jake — the charming, free-spirited guy who could talk anyone into anything with his smile. And while he might have been a good marketer, Olivia had always found people like him to be a little too disorganized and a lot too unpredictable for her liking.

The project they were assigned to was critical — a product launch that had the potential to boost the company’s revenue significantly. This wasn’t the time for games. It was the time for precision. But Olivia didn’t get to choose her teammates, so when she walked into the meeting room that morning, ready to dive into the first round of planning, she found herself face-to-face with the one person who could potentially ruin everything.

Jake stood by the whiteboard, casually flipping through a stack of papers. He was wearing a rumpled button-down shirt and a pair of jeans, his sleeves rolled up to his elbows as if he couldn’t be bothered to look professional. His tousled hair only added to the impression that he had rolled out of bed fifteen minutes ago. When he looked up and caught Olivia’s eye, he flashed a grin.

"Olivia Matthews," he said, his voice smooth and easy. "Heard a lot about you. I’m Jake."

Olivia felt her pulse quicken, not from attraction, but from irritation. She had already decided that Jake was everything she didn’t want in a colleague: too relaxed, too informal, too... well, everything that didn’t fit her world of spreadsheets and tight deadlines.

"I’m sure you have," Olivia replied curtly, already feeling the tension building. She extended a hand, hoping to keep things professional. "Let’s get started, shall we?"

Jake took her hand, his grip firm but not too tight. "Absolutely. But first, a quick question. Do you always wear heels to work, or is today special?"

Olivia blinked, thrown off guard by the unexpected comment. He was already testing her patience — and he hadn’t even opened his laptop yet. "I wear heels when I want to look professional," she replied, trying to keep her tone neutral.

"Professional, huh?" Jake raised an eyebrow, a teasing glint in his eye. "I think I’m about to learn a lot from you, Olivia."

She felt her annoyance rise, but before she could respond, Greg entered the room, clapping his hands together in a signal for everyone to settle in.

"Alright, team," Greg said, smiling brightly. "Let’s get this project rolling. We’ve got a lot of work to do, and I have no doubt that with Olivia’s organizational skills and Jake’s marketing genius, we’ll make this launch a success."

Jake gave Olivia an exaggerated wink, and she had to fight the urge to roll her eyes. This was going to be a long few weeks.

The meeting began, and Olivia dove right into the details, setting up timelines, deliverables, and milestones. But as she spoke, she could feel Jake’s eyes on her — and it wasn’t just the professional kind of attention. No, it was the kind that made her skin prickle and her stomach flutter in spite of herself.

She quickly dismissed the feeling. He was just another colleague. Just another distraction. But there was something about the way Jake leaned in, listening to her with that cocky smile of his, that made her heart race in a way she couldn’t control.
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Chapter Two: Unspoken Tension
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Olivia walked into the office the next morning feeling a strange, uneasy sensation in her chest. She had just wrapped up a late night of project planning, making sure everything was on track for the big product launch. She was determined to stay focused on the work, but as much as she tried, she couldn’t shake the lingering thought of Jake — his casual confidence, his teasing smile, and that undeniable chemistry between them that had been simmering under the surface since their first meeting.

It wasn’t that Olivia hadn’t experienced attraction before. She had. But she was always careful not to let it interfere with her work. After all, she had a reputation to uphold — a reputation of being reliable, competent, and unwaveringly professional. But something about Jake was different. He had this way of challenging her, of making her think twice about everything she thought she knew.

As she sat down at her desk, she took a deep breath and tried to center herself. She needed to focus. The success of this launch was too important to let anything, or anyone, distract her. She had a plan, and she was going to stick to it. No more distractions. No more unnecessary thoughts.

But then, just as she was about to open her laptop, she saw him. Jake was walking through the office, coffee in hand, effortlessly charming the people around him with his easy smile and relaxed demeanor. She couldn’t help but notice how different
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