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Chapter 1 – Rookie in Trouble
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The morning sun streamed through the floor-to-ceiling windows of the bustling real estate office, reflecting off polished marble floors and sleek glass desks. Emily Harper stared at her computer screen, heart pounding. Her first major listing—a luxury penthouse in the heart of the city—was slipping through her fingers, and the deadline to secure the client’s commitment was fast approaching.

She massaged her temples, scrolling through her draft emails and sales presentations for the hundredth time. Nothing seemed right. Everything she tried to do felt... amateurish. The other agents in the office buzzed around her, seasoned professionals who made closing multi-million-dollar deals look effortless. And then there was her boss’s barely concealed impatience. One more misstep and Emily’s rookie reputation would be shattered before it even began.

Her anxiety was interrupted by the sound of the office doors opening with a confident click. Heads turned, and conversations hushed just enough to notice him: Carter Donovan.

He was tall, impeccably dressed, and exuded the kind of effortless authority that made people both nervous and intrigued. As a real estate mogul, Carter had a reputation for turning struggling agents into stars—but he was also notoriously selective, rarely offering help to anyone outside his inner circle.

Emily swallowed, feeling the familiar pang of intimidation. Yet there was something magnetic about him, something beyond wealth and influence. When his piercing eyes landed on her, it felt as though he could see through the panic she tried so hard to hide.

“Emily Harper?” he asked, his voice smooth, controlled, and commanding.

She stood, heart hammering, trying to sound composed. “Yes, Mr. Donovan.”

He gave her the faintest smile, one that was just enough to make her stomach flutter. “I hear you’ve got a difficult client on your hands. Mind if I take a look at your presentation?”

Emily hesitated. He could just be sizing her up, she thought. But something about the way he spoke—calm, confident, yet not condescending—made her nod. “Of course. Please.”

As he leaned over her desk, reviewing her slides and client notes, she caught herself studying him. He wasn’t just successful; he was meticulous, charismatic, and attentive in a way that made her pulse quicken. She realized, with a mix of dread and excitement, that this wasn’t going to be just a professional encounter.

And somehow, she had a feeling her career—and her heart—were about to take a sharp, unexpected turn.
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Chapter 2 – First Encounter
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Emily adjusted her blazer nervously as Carter Donovan extended his hand. It was a firm, deliberate grip—the kind that communicated confidence without arrogance. She felt a flutter in her chest as she shook it, trying not to overthink the small electric shock she felt at his touch.

“Your presentation shows promise,” Carter said, his dark eyes scanning the slides again. “You clearly understand the property’s potential, but I can see where the client might hesitate. They want reassurance. They want someone who inspires confidence.”

Emily nodded quickly, absorbing his words. “I... I’ve tried to anticipate their concerns, but I know I’m still learning how to pitch high-end properties effectively.”

He tilted his head, studying her. “Learning, yes—but determination and charm can sometimes outweigh experience. You have both.”

She blinked, surprised. “Charm?” she asked, unsure whether to laugh or blush.

Carter’s lips quirked into a subtle, knowing smile. “A little. Confidence in your approach, a spark in your personality—it matters. Clients respond to people, not just data.”

Emily felt a mix of pride and embarrassment. She was flattered, but also acutely aware of how inexperienced she was compared to him. And yet... there was something about the way he looked at her that made her chest tighten, a silent acknowledgment of potential—and perhaps something more.

“Why are you helping me?” she asked cautiously. “Most people like you... they don’t take the time for rookies.”

Carter leaned slightly closer, his gaze unwavering. “I don’t waste my time on rookies who give up easily. I can tell you’re not one of them. That determination—and a bit of grit—deserves guidance.”

Emily swallowed, feeling a shiver at the closeness. “I’ll do my best,” she said softly, her voice steadier than she felt.

“Good,” he replied, his tone almost a challenge. “Because if you’re serious about this career, I don’t just want effort—I want results. And I have a feeling you’re capable of more than you realize.”

Her pulse quickened, both from his words and the subtle intensity of his gaze. There was no denying it: something had shifted in that small office. Professional admiration was starting to blur into something more personal, something tantalizingly close to... attraction.

Emily caught herself smiling despite her nerves. “I won’t let you down, Mr. Donovan.”

Carter’s eyes softened just enough to make her heart flutter. “Call me Carter,” he said. “And don’t worry... I have a feeling you won’t.”

For the first time since she’d arrived at the office, Emily felt a spark of hope—not just for her career, but for the unexpected connection forming between them.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 3 – The Offer
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Emily sat across from Carter in a sleek downtown café, the hum of conversation around them fading into a distant background. She stirred her coffee nervously, unsure how she had ended up here—alone with a real estate mogul who had the power to make or break her fledgling career.

“I’ve been watching your work,” Carter began, his voice calm but commanding, cutting through her nerves. “And I like what I see. You have determination, a spark, and the kind of intuition that can make a rookie agent stand out.”

Emily swallowed, her fingers tightening around her cup. “Thank you... but I don’t want to waste your time. I’m still learning, and I know there are plenty of agents who are more experienced.”

Carter leaned back, studying her with those piercing dark eyes. “Experience is important, yes—but sometimes raw talent and drive matter more. That’s why I’m offering to back you. Mentor you. Help you close your first major deal and get your career on track.”

Emily froze, heart racing. This was more than she had dared hope for. But a small voice in her head whispered caution. Why me? What’s the catch?

“Why... why would you do that?” she asked, her voice betraying both skepticism and curiosity.

Carter’s gaze softened ever so slightly. “Because I see potential, Emily. And I don’t often invest my time or reputation in people I don’t believe in. You’re different. And I don’t do things halfway.”

Her pulse quickened, and she hesitated. The offer was tempting, the kind of opportunity she had dreamed about—but she couldn’t help wondering if he was testing her, or if there was an ulterior motive.

“I... I need to think about it,” she said cautiously.

Carter tilted his head, a faint, playful smirk tugging at his lips. “Fair. But consider this: opportunity rarely knocks twice. And sometimes, the right choice comes with a little risk.”

Emily felt a thrill at the words—and at the underlying intensity in his gaze. The chemistry between them was undeniable, a subtle current that made her heart flutter even as her mind urged caution.

As they left the café together, walking through the bustling city streets, their conversation shifted seamlessly into business strategy. Carter offered insights, constructive criticism, and encouragement. Every glance he gave her, every brush of his hand against hers as they reviewed property plans, added a spark she couldn’t ignore.

By the time they parted ways, Emily’s mind was a whirl of possibilities. Mentorship—or something more? Career opportunity—or a chance at unexpected attraction? Either way, one thing was clear: her life had just taken a turn she wasn’t prepared for, and she didn’t want to resist it.
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Chapter 4 – Office Tension
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Emily sat at her desk, staring at the latest client email. The message was polite but firm: the client wanted reassurances, faster responses, and evidence that she could handle the deal without mistakes. She ran a hand through her hair, trying to suppress the rising panic.

Across the office, rival agents moved with practiced ease, whispering behind her back and exchanging smirks that didn’t go unnoticed. One agent even leaned past her cubicle wall, whispering, “Looks like the rookie’s finally in over her head.”

Emily gritted her teeth. She refused to let this challenge crush her confidence. She could do this—if only she had the right guidance. And that guidance came in the form of Carter Donovan, who had just appeared at her cubicle with that calm, confident presence she couldn’t help but notice.

“Trouble?” he asked, leaning casually against the edge of her desk. His dark eyes scanned the email, then flicked to her face.

Emily hesitated, then nodded. “The client wants more detailed projections and faster follow-up. I feel like I’m barely keeping up.”

Carter gave a faint smile, not condescending but assured. “Then let’s get you up to speed.”

Over the next hour, they huddled in her cubicle, reviewing the property listing, client history, and potential objections. His explanations were clear, precise, but there was something in the way he leaned close to point at her laptop, the subtle brush of his hand against hers when passing notes, that made Emily’s pulse quicken.

“You’re smart,” he said softly, almost conversationally, as he observed her carefully analyzing the data. “And you care enough to push through. That drive... it’s rare.”

Emily felt a heat rise to her cheeks. “I just... I don’t want to mess up. I want to prove I can do this.”

Carter’s gaze softened. “And you will. Mistakes happen, but you’re learning—and you’re doing it with courage.”

A small smile tugged at her lips. His encouragement, paired with the subtle intensity of their interaction, made her forget the tension of the office entirely. She realized that this wasn’t just mentorship—it was something electric, a magnetic pull she couldn’t ignore.

For the first time, she also noticed something else: behind his polished, controlled exterior, Carter seemed to recognize vulnerability—not as a weakness, but as a strength. He saw her drive, her determination, and even her nerves, and somehow, that made her feel more confident and more drawn to him all at once.

By the end of the day, Emily felt a mix of exhaustion and exhilaration. The rival agents could scoff all they wanted; she had a secret weapon now. And more than that... she had a connection with Carter Donovan that was growing stronger by the hour, one flirty glance and shared smile at a time.
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