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I never dreamed hooking up with Hayden, the sexy manager in the office next to hers. But the dreams came with a plethora of new experiences. The internship gave me opportunity to get to know the handsome 27-year-old better.

“Jana, welcome,” Hayden said as he smiled.

It was my first day of work, and I felt like the luckiest 23-year-old in the world. Not only did I have my dream job, of helping to create computer applications, but I also work next door to sexiest office manager who, thankfully, wasn’t my boss. But Hayden, at 27, was the best-looking man had ever laid eyes on. And to boot, he was single!

“Thank you, I think I’m going to love working here,” I said as I allowed my eyes to travel over his buff ripped body.

Hayden grinned and nodded slightly as he noticed me noticing him. His eyes also traveled over my curves, and he took a deep breath and raised his brow. “No doubt, I’ll be seeing you around,” he said.

And that’s how it started. For at 11 o’clock that day, he slipped into my office and leaned against my desk as he looked down at me and tilted his head to the side. “Have lunch with me?” He asked in such a debonair way that there was no way I was going to refuse.

“So, anyone of significance in your life?” Hayden asked. I liked the question. Being four years older than me intrigued me because I really enjoyed dating older men. And Hayden was sexy to boot. I really wanted to be his SO.

“Nope. No one of significance for me. I don’t think I’d be here doing this if there were,” I said as I lifted my brow.

“Why not? We’re colleagues. Aren’t colleagues allowed to  have lunch together to discuss work?” he asked. Smart ass.

“Mmmm, I can see that being the case if we were actually working within the same capacity. I’m IT and your office management and not my boss,” I said as I spooned in the loaded backed potato soup into my mouth.

“We work for the same company. We can talk dirt,” he said.

“So, let me ask you, Mr. Office Manager, do you go to lunch with the other single females in the office?” I lifted my brow.

“Only if they’re pretty,” he said, and his mouth stretched into a big grin.

“Thought so,” I said and nodded.

“Well, okay, since you have so eloquently stated that this isn’t a business lunch, how about going out with me?”

“Wow, that was fast,” I said as I scraped the last of the chocolate cake I had ordered for dessert.

“What can I say? I love a woman who knows what she likes,” he said as he thrust his hands out toward my plate.

“Seriously? You talking about chocolate cake? What real woman doesn’t love chocolate cake?”

Hayden made a face. “Eh, I don’t like being around women who are too vain, who act like they can’t eat anything but rabbit food.”

“Are you calling me fat?” I squinted my eyes at the man. I’m a curvy girl, but not necessarily fat. Besides, I loved the joking.

“Not at all, babe. You’re hot. As in H O T, hot. As in I’d bone you,” he said.

I blushed at that remark. “Okay, too much for our first lunch,” I said as I shook my head and wiped the napkin over my face. I grinned, so he knew I was kidding, sort of.

“What? Okay, you tell me. Would you go out with a man knowing you’d never bone him? I mean come on, be serious and real here,” Hayden said.

I giggled. “Well, probably not. But I wouldn’t be boning anyone on the first date,” I said as I widened my eyes.

“So, this is our first date?” he asked as he motioned his finger over the table indicating right now.

Again, I laughed. “Um, if so, you’re buying then?”

“If we can call it the first date?” He pulled his wallet out and set two twenties on the table. 

“Okay, it’s our first date then,” I said while laughing. 

“Good! And you didn’t say anything about no boning on the second date. So boning is totally in the realm of possibilities,” Hayden said.

I couldn’t believe how fast this was developing. I met him during my lengthy interviews and the short probation. He’s easy on the eyes, sexy, and  single. He had an immediate liking to me, which also sparked my extreme interest in him.

“Okay,” I said nervously. I’ve never been so spontaneous in my life.

“Good! And for the record, are you opposed to spankings?” Hayden eyed me mischievously.

“Sp... What? Excuse me?” I was taken aback by the question.

“Ah, I see. Not into that sort of thing. Too bad,” he said as he narrowed his eyes at me.

“No, wait! Into what? Spankings?”

“Now, don’t look at me like you’ve never heard of such a thing. Many women enjoy a good spanking,” he said.

“Um, what about men? Do you enjoy a good spanking?”

“Hell yeah. I love watching the ass jiggle as I smack blows to it,” he said.

“No, I mean, do you enjoy being spanked?” I lifted my brow and smiled.

“Can’t say that I’ve ever allowed a girl to spank my ass. Spank my monkey, yes, but not my ass,” he said.

“What’s good for the goose is good for the gander.”

“Yeah, okay.” He nodded as he grinned. “Equality and all that garbage. I get it. So, do you enjoy spanking men?”

I shook my head slightly. “Can’t say that I’ve ever done that. But by golly, if I’m going to allow a man to spank my ass, I sure as hell better be able to spank his ass in return,” I said.

“Oh. Well, that’s something to explore. If you are game for me spanking your ass, you say, you’ll get to spank mine, right?”

“You said it,” I said as I held my ground.

“Okay. Tell you what, little Ms. Equality, how about you let me have my way with you the second date and the third date you can have your way with me?”

I trembled. This man had more facets to his personality than I realized at first. But I was sorely intrigued and curious. I nodded more out of curiosity because I’m adventuresome like that.

“That’s only fair,” I stated.

“Fair? Nothing in life is fair. You make the rules as you go. Do what feels good and scrap the rest,”  he said and grinned.

I winced. “On the same vein of only dating those I’d bone, I’m not a one-night stand type of gal, unless I don’t like you, then it will never happen,” I said.

“Precisely. Like you said, what’s good for the goose is good for the gander,” he said.

“How about we start that second date and see how we feel whether it advances or not,” I said. Truthfully, I wasn’t a loose type either, but he sure seemed like he wanted to jump in the sack. Or spank me, or something.

“Okay. I’m not as much of an ogre as you’re thinking I am right now. Really,” he said as he stood after the server brought back his change.

“We’ll see,” I said as I followed him back to the car.

Once inside, he grinned at me. “At least we got that out of the way. What do you say to kissing on the first date?”

I blinked hard. He must be into me if he wanted to kiss me. “I guess I haven’t really thought about that,” I said.

He leaned in and I met him halfway as our lips touched. It was a passionate kiss, one that sparked pleasure thoughts in my head and warmed my belly with blood pulsating to my privates. 

“Oh nice,” I admitted as I smiled.

“You know, kissing is innocent,” he said and pulled me to him again, this time our kiss lasted longer. 
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“Not like groping like this,” he said as his hand slipped from my shoulder to the swell at my chest. I glanced down, dumbfounded by his boldness. Oddly, my body responded. I wished we had a longer lunch hour and I could do something bold like fuck his brains out in the backseat of the car.

“What are you doing? Bold move, Mister.” I said as I feigned shock over where his hand landed.

“I take my liberties with the lady.” He squeezed and grinned. “I think she enjoys it.”

“You sure are assumptive,” I said.

We had a good laugh and had to go
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