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‘Dream’
I woke with a start.
It happened again. For the past two months, I have been dreaming of a handsome man with dark reddish-brown hair with reddish-brown eyes with a very sexy smile. I don’t know why it began or why I am dreaming of him when I already have a boyfriend for the last four years. Benjamin is a good man. So why am I dreaming of another man? One who seems to give me mind-blowing sex each night. I give a deep sigh and curl up next to the man next to me and fall back to sleep.
Chapter One
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Chase
I woke in a sweat and of course with another hard-on. The same dream keeps haunting my nights. About this same woman with red hair and deep green eyes. The only thing is I have never seen or met her. I wonder if she is even real. Her full lips and her curves, all in the right places. The dreams began a couple of months ago and each time it always seemed real. The way she feels when I hold her, and the taste of her when we kiss. The dream always ends in the same way. In each other's arms after a night of passion. I don’t know what triggered all these dreams, all I know is if she is real, I need to find her. And if she is real, I know in my heart she is my one, my mate.
I get up and shower and dress and begin my day. I head down in my private elevator to the parking garage and get into my car and head towards my office building. As I drive, I stopped at a red light when a flash of red caught my eye. I looked at the people walking on the sidewalk and crossing the road when I see a woman with red hair. I threw my car in park and put on the four ways and jump out and begin to cross the busy road to where I last saw the woman. Spotting her, she turns around quickly when someone bumped into her. I gasped and tried to rush towards her only the large crowd began to push, and I nearly stumbled. As I rightened myself I look back up and looked around. She was gone and I have no idea where she disappeared to. I remembered my brother's talk about the one’s scent, so I lift my nose and took a sniff in the air. All I could smell was cologne and perfume as well as other stink around me.
I frowned and turned to walk back to my car only to find a ticket on my windshield. I grabbed the ticket and got in my car and drove to work.
“Good morning, Mr. Spencer.”
“Good morning, Hillary,” I said to my receptionist as I walk towards my office. I stopped and turned towards Hillary, “Hillary, can you call the Davenports and verify the meeting for today at two?”
“Yes, sir, of course.”
“Thank you,” I mumble as I opened my door and walk in, and head toward my desk.
Fifteen minutes later she knocks on my door and sat my coffee down and stood looking at me to get my attention. “The Davenports confirmed the appointment for today.”
“Good, Thank you.” She turned and walked back out, and I boot up my computer and begin to prepare for the meeting today.
An hour later my friend and partner Jeffery Barns came barging into my office. “Are you ready for the meeting today?”
“Just brushing up on the plans now.”
It’s good that Jeff is here because I was having a tough time focusing on the plans for the meeting. My mind kept wandering not only to the dream but the redhead woman I saw walking this morning. She looked so much like the woman in my dreams. Now I am beginning to think my dreams could be visions. As dragon shifters, few of us develop abilities. I recall one of my great grandparents having the ability of visions for the future. I am now wondering if that could be what is happening with me?
A few hours later the meeting went well, and Jeff and I went out to a late lunch to celebrate gaining a new client. We both decided on a buffet near the office building. We got in line and grabbed our food and found a table to sit and enjoy our meal. As we were eating and talking about the plans and the new client I look up and saw red hair in the line getting her food. I jumped up and ran over and grabbed her arm turning her around. Only it wasn’t her. The poor woman looked confused as I said, “I am sorry. You looked like a woman I am looking for.”
She smiled and looked me up and down. “I could be anyone you want me to be.”
I smiled, “Again I apologize.” I went back to the table to a perplexed-looking Jeff.
“What was that all about?”
I shook my head taking a sip of my water. “I keep having the same dream of a redhead every night and it is making me go crazy.” I combed my fingers through my hair.
“Must be some dream if it makes you grab onto every redhead woman you, see?”
“Yeah, it is. Have you ever had dreams that feel so real you begin to question it?” I asked picking up my fork to take a bite of my fish.
“Actually, yes I have. You act like this is the first one you ever had?”
“It is, to be honest.” I swallowed the food in my mouth. “I know it’s crazy, but I can’t get the woman out of my head. And I believe I have seen her this morning walking.”
“Wait. You have seen the woman in your dreams for real?”
“Yeah, for real.”
“Are you sure it was the woman in your dreams? I mean you thought the woman in line getting her food was her.” He took a sip of his tea.
“The woman I saw walking, I saw her face and it was the same woman in my dreams.”
“Wow, if only I could be that lucky.” He chuckled taking a bite of his potato.
“Not so lucky when she slipped through my fingers.”
“So, what did you do? Try and chase her down?” He was joking but when he saw the look on my face he sobered up, “You did, didn’t you?”
I sighed, “Yeah I jumped out of my car and went after her only to lose her in the morning crowds.”
“Wow man, I hope in all these millions of people in the city that luck will bring you another opportunity.”
“Yeah, Luck.” I sighed again and finished eating.
I got back to the office and Hillary informs me a new client was waiting in my office to speak with me.
“What new client Hillary?”
She looked down at her pad on her desk. “It’s a Mr. Kyle. Sir. Mr. Samuel Kyle.”
I nodded taking a deep breath and opened the door. A middle-aged man stood near my desk. I walked over and shook his hand. “Mr. Kyle. I am Chase Spencer of Spencer architect. Please sit down.” I indicated the chair in front of my desk and took my seat behind. “So, how may I help you?”
“I heard you are the best in the business, and I am hoping to hire you.” He took out a business card and handed it to me. It read Samuel Kyle, banker.
“Samuel Kyle of Worldwide bank?” I asked setting the card down on my desk.
“The one, and the same.”
“Mr. Kyle what can I do for you?”
“I am looking to build a new corporate office here in Chicago. And I need a top architect company to build it. I have heard and read all the reviews on your company, and I believe you are the best in the field.”
“Well, I appreciate it and all I do is top-notch.” I smile with confidence.
“I like your confidence, boy. Draw up some designs and models and I will take a look at them.”
“How many floors and how much do you intend to spend to make this happen?” I say smiling my best.
We wrapped up the meeting and I have a sense of what Mr. Kyle is wanting in a new building. I called Jeff and told him the specs and ideas and let him work on a few designs. I decided to work from home on a few ideas. So, I pack up and head for home.
Chapter Two
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Brianna
I can’t believe the day I just had. I am through with men. My boyfriend of four years decides to break up with me informing me he has been seeing other women behind my back. And he did this in public at lunch just so I wouldn’t make a scene. I am angry and hurt all at the same time. I walk into my high-rise condo that my father paid for and walked into my room digging out all my now ex-boyfriend's clothes and toiletries placing them in a trash bag. I walk out and down the hall to the trash shoot and begin to throw his things down into it. I already made a call to a locksmith to have the lock change on my door and informed the doorman and security that Benjamin Walker is no longer allowed in the building whatsoever. With the dirty task of throwing out his belongings, I went back into my condo and locked my door. I went into my huge bathroom and began to fill my large tub adding floral fragrant bubbles and turned on the whirlpool jets.
I need this time and just soak. I walk out to my bar and grab a bottle of white wine and a glass. Then walked back into my bath and stripped down and stepped into the perfect temp bathwater. I opened the bottle, poured out a glass of wine, and took a long sip. Sighing I placed the glass on the wide ledge of the tub and leaned back and relaxed. I promised myself I wouldn’t cry and so far, no tears fell. He is not deserving of my tears. The jerk. I reached towards the wall where my control panel was close by the tub and turned on some soft music. This is what I need. Not a man. Just a nice soaking in a bath full of bubbles and wine, listening to soft soothing music.
I have given that man the best years of my life and to hear from his mouth he had been sleeping with other women since we first met four years ago. Well, no more. All men are jerks. If there was anyone out there for me, he would have to be extremely special and have to prove to me that not all men are jerks and cheaters.
I took another sip of wine and closed my eyes after setting the glass down. Sighing again I relaxed. I was suddenly feeling sleepy and warm in the bubbles and along with the music I began to drift off.
I open my eyes and find myself naked on a very large bed. I looked around puzzled. I heard a noise as a door opened and saw him. I am having another dream. Only this one feels different. I grab the bedding to cover my nakedness as the very handsome man who kept invading my dreams turned around and noticed me.
“It’s you.” He said rushing towards me. “I can’t stop thinking about you and I don’t even know your name.”
“Brianna,” I whispered. Why am I giving a dream my name?
“Brianna, I am Chase.”
I shake my head. “Why are we chatting? In all the other dreams we did more than talk.” I say batting my lashes at the handsome man.
He smiled at me and rushed to remove his shirt. Just like the last times, I stop breathing as I look at his perfection and eight-pack abs. Suddenly, I am in his arms, and he is kissing me, and boy this dream feels real. Is he smelling me?
“I knew it.” He spoke softly in my ear. “You are my mate. My one. My beautiful Brianna.”
His kisses were doing things to my body. My hands reached out and touched his muscled pecs and felt his muscle quiver at my touch. My hand lowered down over his well-defined abs. and my hands found his belt and unfastened it and his pants next. He stopped kissing me and stood and removed his pants and climbed back over me and kissed me between my breasts. Then he licked my right nipple and began to suck.
I arched my back towards him and cried out his name. I can’t believe how real this feels. His breath on me the smell of him, his touch. Everything. “This feels so good I can’t believe it’s only a dream.”
He lifts his head and smiles at me and wow what a smile. He begins kissing and licking lower until he reaches my thighs. He kissed one down and then up the other until he came to my womanhood. He stops and stares at it. “You are so beautiful. I need to taste you.”
He takes his fingers and opens my lips and licks from my core to my clit and I almost jump out of my skin. Now I am not a virgin but to be honest none of my ex-boyfriends ever went down on me. Ever. The feeling is unlike any feeling I ever experienced before. I grabbed the sheets so tight to keep myself from moving around so much. Chase took a hold of my thighs to keep me in place as he licked and sucked my clit. Then he placed a finger inside my core and hooked it up and oh my god. The fireworks began.
“More I need more.” I cried out in ecstasy.
I felt him place a second finger inside and I grabbed his head keeping him where I need him. My body moved so much to catch the release I know is coming.
“Oh my god, Chase. I am getting close.”
“I know baby. I know.” His words vibrating against my clit sent me off and I screamed as my orgasm hit. He continued to lick and suck all my juices as my orgasm slowly subsided then he came back up and kissed me and
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