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Sienna Langston walked into the offices of Bianchi and Moretti. It was a start-up firm that was doing quite well in the virtual design industry. However, according to the President and owner, Mr. Bianchi, they were growing too fast, and his employees couldn’t keep up with demand.

Mr. Moretti, his VP and business partner, tried hiring outside contractors, but they too found it overwhelming. So of course, the owners were wondering if it was more them than the actual business. That’s where she came in. 

They found her company on the internet and liked what her website said. They called her. After three conference calls and tons of emails going back and forth, they decided to hire her.

So here she was, waiting in the lobby. Sienna looked over the various achievements of the company. They did a lot of print and visual work. There were a few accolades about their work in the special effects industry too.

Very impressive.

“Miss Langston?”

Sienna turned around and faced the receptionist. He was standing up and pointing in the direction of a long hallway. “Mr. Bianchi will see you now. Walk straight down and it’s the last door on your left.”

“Thanks.”

Sienna gathered her things and proceeded to Mr. Bianchi’s office.

The whole office in general was kinda of bland. With the exception of their work on the walls, the place lacked color.

She came to the door on her left. It was closed. The sign on the door: Mr. Salvatore Bianchi, President, Owner. She knocked lightly.

“Come in Miss Langston.”

His voice was deep with a mixed Italian and New York accent, but it wasn’t too strong that he couldn’t be understood. She remembered when talking to him on the phone, how clear, deep and sexy his voice was. He said he and his partner arrived in the United States in their twenties and always wanted to have their own business.

His understanding of the English language was perfect; from slang to colloquialisms. He was impressed on how she understood every word he said, as he apologized repeatedly for his thick accent. 

When Sienna told him she traveled to Italy a lot and learned the language, he was doubly impressed. 

She opened the door and walked in. However, before getting in the office good, she noticed the man sitting in the chair behind a large desk

She thought... well figured; he might be good looking. But he was totally...he was.... absolutely breathtaking. He leaned back in his chair, twirling a pen. When he smiled at her, it knocked the air out of her lungs.

He was an older man, about late forties early fifties. Character lines on his face, showed he lived a life. His face, perfection. Eyes, nose, mouth, perfectly symmetrical. Something sexy about each attribute. His hair was wavy, salt and pepper. It fit him perfectly. 

The dark suit and white crisp shirt with a black tie, gave him an air of authority. He didn’t need help in that department. He looked as if he owned the world. 

“Miss Langston. You may have a seat.”

Sienna blinked when she realized he was talking to her. “Oh, yes, thank you.”

“You were kinda far off there,” he said, as he got up and walked behind her. He shut the door.

She turned around and looked up at him. He was tall. At least six one, six two. He was in shape too. This was a man that took good care of himself and wasn’t ashamed. 

He went back to his seat and leaned back in his chair again. Pen his hands, twirling it again, he seemed to be studying, almost scrutinizing her. Maybe wondering if he made a mistake in hiring her.

“I think you’ll fit right in. Welcome to Bianchi and Moretti, Miss Langston”

Sienna let out a mental sigh of relief. “Thank you. I won’t disappoint you.”

“I know you won’t,” he purred. “So, tell me, just off the top of your head, do you know what my company needs?”

“Well for one, a little morale boosting. You told me a lot of your employees were doubting their abilities.”

“Si, si. I’m afraid our company got too big—blew up as you say. It caught us off guard. Silly, I know. There are hundreds of startup companies out there wishing they had our problems.”

Sienna chuckled. “No, it’s not silly. These things happen. True, it’s a good problem to have, however, if you don’t get a hold of it, your company can go down the tubes just as quickly.”

“That’s why we hired you. I know you will be a great...asset to the company.”

“I hope I meet your expectations. Your success is my success.”

Mr. Bianchi smiled, making those carved features more prominent. Good Lord, could she work here with this distraction? 

“That’s what your website says.” He pointed out.

“Yep, my motto.”

“I think we’ll get along just fine. I believe we understand each other. Of course, you have to meet my better half.”

“Oh, Mr. Moretti.”

“Yes, my partner. I think you’ll be impressed, just as he will be of you. He’s very.... fastidious. But don’t let it frighten you. He just likes things a certain way. He’s good at letting you know up front; won’t have you guessing. Anyway, the women here like him.” Mr. Bianchi smiled.

Sienna raised her brow. “Oh, I see?” 

“Shocked at my frankness? You’ll get used to it. Alessio Moretti, is a very sexy man, and I’m not ashamed to say so. Don’t let him push you around. He’ll use his good looks to get around things.”

“I see. I’ll keep those things in mind.” Sienna thought it was a little odd that Mr. Bianchi made such a statement. Then again, she should have been used to such frankness. Italians were blunt, honest and didn’t hold anything back. In other words, unlike most Americans, they didn’t beat around the bush.

Mr. Bianchi cocked his head. “No, you don’t see,” he finished, interrupting her thoughts. “However, you will.” He got up from his chair. “Come on, let me take you on a little tour of the place. You can see the different departments.”

Sienna got up, leaving her briefcase, only taking her purse and notepad. She wanted to jot down anything she might notice about the employees. Maybe their work area, someone might say something, not knowing it might be the key to the low work morale. Anything, would help. 

Mr. Bianchi held the door open for her, as they proceeded out.

“You’ll notice, we’re one big happy family here.”

“Oh?”

He stopped walking, and looked down at her. “Why did you say it like that?”

“Well, I find sometimes, if a company is family friendly, people tend to take advantage of  it in various ways. Maybe, not getting things done on time, or handing it off too someone else, or maybe taking on a job they are not trained for.”

“I see, like typical family members,” he laughed.

“Exactly.

“Okay, point taken.”

They came to the first department, three doors down from his office. They stepped out on the floor. It was buzzing with excitement. From what Sienna could tell, it was the IT department. Computer parts, cords and cables were strewn all over the place. There were people glued to their computer screen, and chatting to people over their headsets.

“Wow. Besides the obvious, what does this department actually do?”

“We have a lot of special effects software. These guys keep the bugs out which can happen a lot, no matter the security software we put in. It’s the kind of software which causes the vulnerability.”

“I see. So, what’s the morale like here?”

“Stressed. The more customers we take on, the more we put to use the special effects software, which means the more they have to do, and they can’t keep up.”

Sienna jotted down some notes. She stood there, scanning the room. It was a dark area, a bunch of screens etc. Typical. However, one could tell by the way some of the workers would get up and run out with some equipment in their hands, they had to be on their toes, twenty-four-seven.

“I see what you’re talking about. I think I can find some computer geeks to put in better protection on your software,” she said, glancing up at Mr. Bianchi. She noticed him smiling down at her. “If that’s okay with you?”

He put his hands in his pockets. “Tell you what. I give you complete control. Do what you see needs to be done and do it. I only ask you have the invoices ready for me to sign.”

Sienna eyes bugged out. Wow. The freedom to do what she wanted. A consultant’s dream. She loved starting from scratch and building new systems and projects; putting them into place. This looked like her dream client.

“Alessio will balk of course, but I have the final say in all decisions.”

“Of course, we’ll have a meeting, the three of us,” she quickly pointed out.

Mr. Bianchi’s smile was wide. “Most definitely.”

They went to another department. This one was much brighter. There were whiteboards all over, with several people writing on them. Others were pinning things on corkboard on the far end of the room.

“This is our storyboard room. We bounce ideas off our heads as well as complete the final projects,” Mr. Bianchi said.

“How is everything here? I mean, it looks like chaos, albeit, controlled chaos.”

“Hmph! Don’t be fooled. It’s just as crazy here as the rest of the office. Even our accounting department is having a hard time.”

“Wow. It’s a good thing you made the decision to call me. I know you told me from the beginning, it was a hard decision to make.”

“Yes, nevertheless, I am very glad I went on and hired you. I know I won’t regret it. I’m sure when Alessio sees...hears your ideas, he’ll be of the same mind.”

They went to the accounting department. He was right. It was a mess. “Wow. You weren’t kidding.”

“You must think we’re are bad businessmen,” Mr. Bianchi said, with a sheepish smile.

“No, not at all. You and your partner know your stuff. You told me, in one of our conference calls, you developed the massive special effects software. You do a lot of the copy etc. It’s not uncommon most creatives are bad organizers. That’s all this is. You need to get a handle on the organization, you know... streamline.”

“We are going to work very well together,” Mr. Bianchi said.

They went to three other departments;  they were the same or worse. After the last department, they went out the side door, into the hallway.

Mr. Bianchi leaned against the wall, hands behind him. He looked at her, but wasn’t smiling. “So, have I succeeded in scaring you off?”

Sienna laughed, waving her hand at him in dismissal. “Of course not. I love a challenge and trying new things.”

She immediately noticed a change in Mr.’s Bianchi expression. It was slight, but it was there.

“You do?” he asked softly.

“Umm...yes. I mean, it’s something I can add to my brochures and website.”

“Of course. Let’s go back to my office. “

They walked back to his office, all the while, she glanced up at him, steeling a look here and there.

He was so gorgeous, it was distracting. Yeah, she would have to stay in the trenches so to speak. Spend time in all the different departments, getting to know the employees and what they do. Anything to avoid looking at him, and getting...thoughts.

They arrived at his office. As he put the key in the door, he quickly turned around.

“I got the account!” Yelled a very handsome man running down the hall.

Mr. Bianchi held out his arm, and drew the man in for an embrace, kissing him on both cheeks.

For some reason, it stirred something in her. It was kinda...sexy, to see this gorgeous man, kiss this other gorgeous creature. It wasn’t sexual, just intriguing.

“Great job. Oh, this is Miss Langston. In the flesh. Miss Langston, my business partner, Alessio Moretti.”

“Hello, pleasure to finally meet you.” The words nearly stuck in her throat. Mr. Moretti was dropped dead...damn! Where did these men come from?

Mr. Moretti was tall too, maybe an inch taller than Mr. Bianchi. Dark straight hair, with salt and pepper on the sides. It was slicked back, which only highlighted his classic Roman features. And those lips.... so kissable.

If she was having fantasies about Mr. Bianchi, they were just amped up seeing Mr. Moretti.

Oh God. What was she thinking?

Mr. Moretti stared at her. First not smiling. He glanced over at Mr. Bianchi, then back at her. Suddenly, a big, wide beautiful smile went across his face. “It is indeed a pleasure to meet you, Miss Langston.” He took her hand, kissing the back of it.

“Watch it,” Mr. Bianchi said, in a low whisper. “Come on in.” He opened his office door wider and they filed in. After Sienna took her seat, Mr. Bianchi closed the door behind them.

Mr. Moretti leaned back against the wall, the same position Mr. Bianchi took in the hallway earlier. He looked at her and smiled.

Sienna shifted in her sit a bit. “So, Mr. Bianchi....”

“Please, call me Salvatore and you can call my partner, Alessio. May we call you Sienna? It’s such a beautiful name, for an equally beautiful woman.”

Sienna was taken off guard a bit. She didn’t know how to respond.

With the whole political correctness thing happening, she didn’t know if a polite reprimand was suitable, or take it in the spirit it was giving—a compliment. 

Besides, what woman doesn’t mind being called beautiful, especially by a man with Salvatore’s looks.

“Oh, sure.”

“Well, Sienna, I’m sure the boss here showed you around already.”

Alessio’s voice was smooth and silky. It wasn’t as deep as Salvatore’s, but it had a tremble to it.

“Yes...yes he did. I have several ideas already.” Sienna stuck her face in her notepad, trying not the notice how the two men were gawking at her. For some reason, she felt like a guppy in a shark tank.

“Ahh, so he didn’t scare you off?” Alessio moved away from the wall and stood by Salvatore, who himself was sitting in his chair and swerving side to side. He then stopped. 

“On the contrary. Miss Langston loves challenges.... and is very open to new ideas.” He winked at her.

“That’s good to know. We’re very open too. We should all work well together,” he said, in a silky-smooth voice.

Sienna swallowed hard, returning to her notes. “Yes, I see some things already I can address.”

“Great. Alessio, why don’t you show Sienna to her office. I have some calls to make.”

She noticed the look Salvatore gave him. She couldn’t read it, nevertheless, something was communicated between them.

“And congratulations again buddy. After you show Sienna around her office, you can come here and discuss the new client.”

Alessio nodded. He turned his attention back to her. Motioning with his hand for her to get up, he opened the door, and they left Salvatore’s office.

“So, what do you think?” Alessio asked.

“Nothing is too much for me,” Sienna said, with pride.

“Good to know. I hope Salvatore made you feel at home.”

“He did. He’s very...personable.”

“And good looking.” They stopped in from of a door. There was no name plate or anything on it. Alessio took out his keys. “I’ll have your name plate ordered as soon as possible.”

“Thank you.” 

He opened the door and turned the lights on as they walked in. “We made sure we had the office cleaned and set up. You have a computer, laptop, iPad and phone. Over there on the wall, is a television, just in case you have down time.” He chuckled.

The office was nice. It was done in gray and blush. Which kinda surprised her, since those were kinda feminine. 

Alessio put his hand on the small of her back. She jumped a bit.

“I’m sorry. Did I scare you?”

“No.”

“You don’t mind me.... touching you?”

Sienna trotted to her desk, and sat in her chair, needing some distance between them. She didn’t know how to answer him. If she said yes, it would seem as if she was being too sensitive. If she said no, where were the boundaries? 

It seemed like the way he touched her, and asked if it was okay; he wanted to do more.

Do more? Goodness! Did she want him to do more?

And Salvatore. She wanted more than touching from him. He looked like he could do...

Where the hell was her mind going?

How was she going to handle this?  Working under two out of this world gorgeous men, was going to be a challenge, to say the least. They looked at her through eyes that spoke more than ‘welcome to the company’.

She needed to be careful. She could be open and carefree, but watching her step at the same time.

“No, I don’t mind,” she finally said. “I mean, if you don’t mind me saying, I understand you guys being Italian, you’re a bit more...expressive.

Alessio chuckled softly. “That’s one way of putting it. Good. I’ll let Salvatore know.”

“Oh?”

“Si. He’s very...expressive too as you say.”

He bowed lightly and left the room shutting the door behind him.

Sienna sat there wondering what the hell she got herself into.
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“So, what do you think?” Alessio asked, as he walked into Salvatore’s office. He watched him search for something in his jacket pockets.

“She’s perfect.” Salvatore pulled out his wallet. “I think...no, I know Sienna’s the one for us. We just need to tread lightly.”

“I might have overstepped my bounds then,” Alessio said, as he took a seat.

Salvatore shot him a questioning glance. “Oh? How so?”

“I touched her. The small of her back. She jumped a bit, but when I questioned her, she didn’t mind.”

“I told you, no touching. Not until I feel her out first. No need in putting a scare into her. She’s skittish now, if you haven’t noticed.”

“Sorry.” Alessio held his head down.

Salvatore came over to him, cupped his face in his hand and kissed him on the cheek. “Okay bro. No harm no foul. Just watch it.”

“So, what’s next?”

“I’m taking her out to lunch. You know, to get acquainted, ask about her business and what she can do for us.”

“And?”

Alessio knew Salvatore too well. He wasn’t going to have just conversation. Yeah, he mentioned no touching, but Salvatore could seduce a woman from three miles away. It’s been this way since they reached puberty. 

If he had to be honest with himself, he couldn’t blame his appeal to women. Salvatore was the ultimate Alpha male. Distinguished in looks, a sexiness that he feigned. It made him even more appealing to women.

He played it well, and the women fell under his charm.

“Where are you taking her?” Alessio asked, getting up from his seat.

“The Blue Oyster. I made reservations while you were taking her to her office. Luckily they weren’t overbooked.”

“Cozy dark corner?”

“Of course.”

Alessio nodded. He wondered if they could pull this off. It’s been three years since they had someone special. Someone they could share and love, and in return the same.

There were a lot of women that would gladly volunteer. Those were the kind of women they didn’t want. Too many women had misconceptions of a ménage, some even dirtied it and made it into something pornographic. Just for sex sake. 

There’s more to a ménage. Yes, sex was involved. Sometimes, it could very intense, but so were the emotions of the people involved.

Sienna was jumpy, yet had no problem with him touching her in an intimate manner. That said a lot.

“Tell me, the little time  you were with her; do you think she’s open?” Alessio asked, before exiting.

Salvatore leaned on the edge of his desk and thought a moment. “She tried to avoid eye contact with me. She blushed when I smiled at her.” He shrugged.

“That could mean a lot of things,” Alessio said, rubbing his chin.

“Don’t worry about it buddy. By the end of the week, we will both know.”

“Oh?”

“When
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