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Beverly answered the phone taking messages for the others in the office all day. She was the one that kept the place running smoothly, making sure the agents kept their appointments and smoothing over disgruntled customers. Her job had her sitting at the front of the office behind a desk, greeting clients. She loved the atmosphere in the place, the owner, Jed Jobson, was easy-going and jovial which helped create a positive atmosphere for all the workers. She was the lone secretary to three agents and the owner of the insurance agency.

Terrance Collins walked his client to the front door and shook hands. The agents were very friendly and accommodating to their clientele. He turned back and leaned against the post and smiled down at Beverly. She had long auburn locks that cascaded down her shoulder and her back. It matched perfectly with her creamy skin and perfect slender body. Her nails, long and gleaming, clicked along the keyboard as she was setting up the schedule for the following week. She lifted her blue eyes to catch him staring down at her with a small smile on his face.

"Did you have a good day?" Beverly asked as she paused from typing.

"Productive. Landed two new accounts," Terrance said.

"I see that," Beverly said as she glanced at her screen. She smiled up at the handsome man. Terrance wore a pair of khakis and a red logo polo shirt. Every agent in the office wore a logo polo, only Beverly could dress business casual. 

"You really are the glue that holds the office together," Terrance said.

Beverly laughed. "Did Jed give a 'better appreciate Beverly' speech today during the agent meeting?" Their boss often pumped the men to treat her well. She was way more than a mere secretary. She shuffled the new clients in keeping the agents in a fair mixture of work. 

"Indeed. But he's right. I hope you've never thought of me as a burden," Terrance said.

"He thinks I think of some of you as burdens?" Beverly asked.

"Oh, I think he may at times. We get busy and just take for advantage all you do," Terrance said. He moved over and perched on the edge of Beverly's desk. He plucked up a framed photo she had on her desk. "Is this your boyfriend?"

Beverly laughed. "Oh no. My brother. We're like eleven months apart. Many think we're twins. But, you know, everyone else has a photo of their family, their wives, and such. I just wanted to blend in," she said.

"I don't. Remember, I'm the single one here. You don't have a boyfriend?" he asked.

"No, not at the moment."

"Any prospects?"

"You inquiring?" Beverly lifted a brow. All these questions about her personal life. She really liked Terrance and she was pretty sure he knew about her vacant relationship status.

Terrance laughed. "Maybe, but more trying to gather the nerve to ask you something," he said.

"Ask me what?" Beverly wasn't going to make it easy on the man. If he wanted to ask her out he needed to man up and ask her.

"What about dinner at my place? That is if you're not doing anything," Terrance said. He grinned shyly as a slight blush rode across his face.

"When?" Beverly wasn't going to make it easy.

"How about tonight? Say six? Or is that too early?" Terrance asked.

"Six is fine." Beverly laughed. 

"Great, see you then. I cook a mean prime rib," he said.

Beverly turned off her computer and stood and stretched. "I never took you for the chef type," she said.

"I'm full of surprises. See you at six. You know my address since you're the one who issues the paychecks every month," Terrance said.

Beverly arrived at six on the dot to Terrance's condo on the north end of town. He lived on the hill that overlooked the town in the valley below. She loved the area as it had a distinct country feel with fresh air and the sound of birds happily chirping during the day. She thought to move out this way once her lease was up on her apartment, though it would be a longer trek to work than her current three and a half blocks. She loved knowing she could walk to work if her car was low on gas or if the weather got bad. 

The aroma wafted to her nose and made her mouth water when Terrance showed Beverly into his kitchen area. The open floor concept condo had tall ceilings with large windows and the breathtaking view of the town below. He had the steaks cooling on the rack, the baked potatoes baking, and even steamed green beans and a fresh salad. 

"Wow, Terrance, you sure have tricks up your sleeves," Beverly said as she set the bottle of white wine she brought on the counter.

"You didn't have to do that? I already bought some," Terrance said and produced a bottle of red wine. "Plus, I made a pitcher of margaritas for dessert." He wagged his brow.

"Are you trying to get me drunk to take advantage of me?" Beverly teased as they were eating the delicious dinner. 

Terrance had poured her a third glass of wine with the meal. He laughed. "If I were, is it working?"

Beverly nodded and continued laughing with him. "Yeah, probably. I get kind of wild when I'm drunk, just a warning." She teased him endlessly because he was so shy when it came to women. But this time he merely lifted his brow and gazed over her body. She wore a body-hugging red dress and high heels, though she knew they were staying in at his place. She wanted to impress him with her assets that he rarely saw while she was dressed in business attire during work hours.

By the time Terrance brought in the margaritas, both of them were well on their way to being absolutely sloshed. She drank two of his margaritas before he poured the red wine. 

"We have to drink this too. You know, so it doesn't go to waste," Terrance said. 

He sat on the sofa beside Beverly. She slipped off her shoes and he pulled her foot to his lap and massaged her toes. She squirmed and giggled and then moaned as it was ticklish and felt good all at the same time. She peered into his eyes and was putty in his hands with the way he worked her feet over. "You are so good with your hands. I should return the favor," she said. She reached out and rubbed his shoulder, her hand snaking down his shirt, feeling his manly skin.

Her dress hiked up and his hand was sliding high on her thigh. He eyed her seductively, and she was willing. She wanted his hands on her, her body thumped with desire. She was leaning forward to kiss the man when the door chimes sounded.

"Who in the... Oh no. I forgot I had asked my friends to stop by thinking, well wasn't sure how you and I would be doing by now," Terrance said.

"I was about to remove my dress, that's how well we're doing," Beverly said as she gazed up at the man. 

He mouthed, "Sorry," and rushed to the door. She sat up and smoothed her dress back down, disappointed that he'd be so casual about her being there like that. 

"You've met Roger and Ethan before
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