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      Dear Diary, 

      I have a problem, a big one, and just like all of my other problems, it has to do with Adrien Davenport.

      I've been trying to keep Boss Man at arm's length since I started working for him, and I thought I had a handle on it, but I really messed up today.

      I kissed him.

      Don't even say it, Diary. I know that it was the dumbest thing that I could possibly do, but it was an emergency! 

      Now what am I supposed to do?

      I know that I should keep resisting him. Hell, I should march into his office tomorrow and quit, and I totally would, but I kind of need this job. 

      I can't give in to him, no matter how much I might secretly want him. I just need to pretend like the kiss never happened, and we can go back to the status quo. Right?

      Ugh, yeah, I know, Diary.

      He's never going to let this go. 

      Now I'm so screwed.

      And not in the way that Boss Man wants me to be. 

      Get ready to fall in love with these billionaire bossholes! Follow along as these three childhood friends meet and fall hard for their woman! This series is full of steamy office romance scenes and laugh-out-loud moments. If you love brooding billionaires, fierce heroines, and some seriously spicy fun, then one click today!
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      Goldie

      

      I lean my head back and push off, twirling around in my office chair until I’m dizzy. I’m bored. I’ve already got all of my work done today, wrote in my diary, and managed to do some work that was on my to-do list for tomorrow. Now there’s nothing left to do but wait until it’s time to leave.

      “Trying to make yourself sick so you can go home early?” My boss asks.

      I love his voice. I’d never tell him that, of course, but it’s true. He always sounds like he’s trying not to laugh like he has a joke that he’s dying to tell you. It always makes me curious to know what he’s thinking.

      “Would that work?”

      “No, I’d have a doctor come here to check you out. I can’t be sending my best assistant home alone sick. What kind of boss would I be then?” He asks.

      “A normal one?”

      “Hmph,” he says as he leans against my desk.

      He’s right about me being his best assistant. I’ve been working for Adrien for close to two years, and I’ve lasted the longest out of any of the assistants that he’s had over the years.

      “Don’t you have work to do? I just put the Clark files on your desk fifteen minutes ago,” I tell him.

      “I need a break.”

      “From what? You’ve barely done anything all day.”

      “Well, then I guess it’s a good thing that I’m the boss,” he says, smirking at me.

      I roll my eyes, spinning around in my chair again. My phone goes off, and I know it’s Lottie texting me without having to look.

      I stop, frowning, when I see Adrien leaning over the desk to see the screen.

      “That’s private,” I inform him, and he pulls back with a sigh.

      “Just checking,” he says.

      “For what?”

      He just smiles secretively as he stands and heads back into his office. I sigh, turning back to my phone. It starts to ring, and I laugh.

      “So impatient,” I answer, and Lottie laughs.

      “I figured that you were getting ready to head home for the day,” she says, and I glance at the clock.

      Four, thirty-eight.

      “Almost. I probably could have left an hour ago, but Boss Man is being unreasonable,” I say, raising my voice so that he hears me.

      He never closes his office door when I’m here. I swear it’s so that he can spy on me.

      “You said that you needed something else to do?” Boss Man asks, poking his head out the doorway.

      “Nope. You must have misheard me.”

      “Uh-huh,” he says with a sexy grin before he heads back into his office.

      I can feel his eyes on me through the glass, and I do my best to ignore him as I twirl around in my office chair again.

      “You should start whispering,” Lottie tells me. “That would drive him crazy.”

      I grin, stopping in my chair so that I’m facing my desk. I lean forward, resting my elbows on the clear glass of my desk.

      “You’re a genius,” I whisper, and she laughs.

      “You should just let him take you out. Go to Oaks for a meal with him and let him pay,” she suggests.

      “It would be the only way that I would be able to afford that place,” I whisper.

      “What?” Adrien asks, coming to stand next to my desk again.

      “I said go sign the Clark files, Boss Man.”

      “Bullshit,” he says.

      He smiles and leans against my desk. I sigh, turning in my chair and giving him my back.

      “Do you want to come over for dinner tonight?”

      “What time?” I whisper.

      “Is he standing right behind you?”

      “Uh-huh. I’m wearing practically nothing,” I whisper back, and she laughs.

      “You’re evil.”

      “What did you say?” Adrien barks, a hard warning tone to his words.

      “I’m making plans for tonight. Did you need something?”

      “Yeah, I need you to work late tonight.”

      “Liar. I finished up everything for today half an hour ago.”

      “I have more. We should really get a jump start on tomorrow.”

      “Well, I already have plans now,” I tell him.

      “With who?”

      “None of your business.”

      “You’ll have to cancel them then. I need you here.”

      He heads back into his office, and I roll my eyes.

      “I guess that’s a no to dinner then?” Lottie asks me, and I laugh.

      “No, I’ll be there. Want me to bring anything?”

      “Just yourself. Anson is going to pick up pizza, and we can hang out. He needs to do some work with Rhett.”

      “How is my little baby doing?”

      “She’s wonderful. She should be up from her nap soon.”

      “Tell her that Aunt Goldie loves her more than anyone else,” I say, and she snorts.

      “No, you can tell her yourself.”

      “Deal.”

      “How are you going to get out without Adrien tackling you and tying you to his desk?”

      “I’ll think of something. See you soon.”

      “See you.”

      We hang up, and I spin in my chair again, trying to think of a way to get away from my desk without Adrien noticing.

      Lottie and I have been best friends since we were kids. It’s always been us against the world. Or, it was, but about a year ago, she hooked up with her brother’s best friend, Anson, and got knocked up. I mean, she had been in love with the guy since she was a teenager. He was her one and only, and they’re perfect together. Their daughter, Honor, was born a month ago, and she is the sweetest baby. I can’t wait to hold her tonight.

      The phone rings, breaking me out of my thoughts, and I grin when I see Levi’s name on the caller id.

      Perfect.

      “Hey, Mr. York!” I answer.

      “Hey, Goldie. How many times do I have to tell you to call me Levi?” He asks with a smile in his voice.

      Levi owns the investment firm that’s located on the next floor up. He’s one of Adrien’s best friends and has always been nice to me.

      “Just once more,” I promise him.

      “Is Adrien available?”

      “Yeah, let me put you through.”

      “Thanks.”

      I hit a few buttons, transferring the call to Adrien’s office line. I stand, pretending to stretch, wander over to the hook on the wall, and grab my purse. I glance back at Adrien’s office, and he’s laughing on the phone, turned toward his wall of windows that overlook downtown Los Angeles. The sun is just starting to set behind the tall buildings, and I admire the view for a moment before I turn and log off of my computer.

      Now’s my chance.

      I hurry over to the elevator and swipe my pass. As soon as the doors open, I bolt on, pushing the button for the underground garage ten times in the hopes that I can make my escape before Boss Man notices.

      “Goldie! Stop!” He yells from his office, running out as the doors start to close.

      “I’ll tell you all about my night tomorrow!” I call, and he swears as the doors close, and I’m whooshed down to the garage.

      I grin as I get off and head over to my car. I know that I’m going to get annoyed by Adrien tomorrow, but maybe that’s a good thing.

      I’ve been fighting my feelings for Adrien since the first day that I met him. I came in for an interview, and he had looked so bored as he flipped through his stack of resumes. Then he had looked up, and those dark blue eyes had met mine. I’ve been hooked ever since.

      Too bad for me, I work for him and really need this job. I’ve never risked it. He’s flirted with me before, but it’s hard to tell if it’s just with me or maybe that’s just how he is. Maybe he’s not flirting at all, and I just want to imagine that he is. He’s friendly to everyone, always smiling and in a good mood, so it’s hard to tell, really.

      I climb into my car, trying to shake off my feelings for my sexy boss as I reverse out of my spot and head out toward Lottie’s place. She and Anson bought a cute house a few miles from downtown, and I’m hoping that I left early enough to beat the worst of the Los Angeles traffic.

      It takes me close to forty minutes to reach their place, and when I pull up, Lottie is on the front porch with Honor in her arms. Anson is smiling down at them, and my stomach clenches.

      I want that.

      I hate to admit it, even just to myself, but I want that. I want a family and someone who loves me and worships me the way that Anson does Lottie.

      Too bad for me, I’ll never have it.

      I force those thoughts away as I climb out of the car and head up to greet my friends.
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