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Chapter 1 - Business Problems.

Kevin sat back in his office chair and didn't know how to deal with the problem at hand. The business was going through an economic crisis and the business was losing a lot of customers, they were losing a lot of money and now he was worried, his was in debt with his business and he didn't know how he was going to get it out of the red mark.

“What am I going to do?” He muttered to himself with his office door closed.

He knew that he was in a lot of trouble, even the bank wouldn't give him another loan, once they saw that he was in the red and barely surviving they had told him that it was a risk that they weren't willing to take. Thinking that even if they did give Kevin a loan it was going to stay in the red. They weren't willing to give that chance that he would file for  bankruptcy like he had on the house so many years ago.

Kevin thought about it for a few more hours. He knew that he had to pay his staff and that he had to continue to buy lumber for the business. There was so many things he had to do in order to keep from losing the business completely. He had already let go some staff members that were only there temporarily and he knew that his dedicated workers weren't going to stick around if they knew he was going to have a hard time paying them, he would feel the same way if he was in there shoes so he really couldn't get mad.

Looking at the phone on his desk he knew what he had to do. He didn't want to go to her, she was the one who had sexually tortured him, who had taken him for half the business already and he wasn't looking forward to doing business with her but he also knew it was the only way he could get out from the red, to keep on going with his business and make his father proud of him all at the same time. 

Kevin didn't want to lose the business. He didn't want to let his pride get in the way of what he really wanted.

Kevin picked up the phone slowly and sighed heavily, shaking his head as he dialed Jessica's number. He knew he was putting himself in a hole with her and he had a feeling he was going to regret it later.

He let the phone ring three times and just as he was about to hang it up her voice came on the line to speak to him.

“Hello Kevin, how are things looking on your end?” Jessica asked him, she didn't have a clue of what was going on. She wasn't the one running the business because she wanted Kevin to run it while she made sure all of her other business's were running smoothly. 

Jessica only checked in with him once in a  while to see how things were going and to make sure that she got her money at the end of each week that she could have to herself. This week it wasn't looking as if her or Kevin were going to get a good chunk.

“We need to talk Jessica.” He told her softly into the phone.

“About what?” She asked, not having a clue of what he wanted to talk to her about.

“The business. We are in the red, just a little but the bank won't give me another loan to bring it up out of the red enough to make sure that the business doesn't sink. With the economy the way it is I need to get it back up in the high green before we lose everything.” He told her calmly, clearing his throat and talking like a business man.

“Are you busy right now?” She asked him. 

Jessica didn't freak out and start crying over the importance of the business. Sure she owned half of it but it wasn't her major business and if it flopped than she had other business's she could fall back on unlike Kevin. He had put his all into the Lumber Merchant business and if it fell through it meant that he lost everything. He had even put the house up against one of the loans he had gotten from the bank. The loan was almost paid off but now facing a bigger problem Kevin would lose the house if he didn't finishing paying off the loan in a reasonable amount of time.

“No.” He told her, shaking his head again. He knew he was making a deal with the devil but he had to do something.

“Great, meet me at the Italian Sublime say in one hour and we will discuss it over lunch. I'm starving.” She told him into the phone as if they were meeting up as old friends.

“Alright. I will see you an hour.” He nodded his head, though she couldn't see him. They talked for a few more minutes before he hung up the phone and got himself ready to go out to eat with her. Hoping that she could help him out.

Chapter 2 - Out To Lunch

Kevin and Jessica met at Italian Sublime at the same time. He saw that she was dressed in a white sundress. The shortness of it showed off her legs and he could see her upper thighs. Shaking his head he smiled at her, she was the same old Jessica. He looked down at her white high heels that matched her dress. Her blonde hair was down and permed, her blue eyes looked delighted to see him.

“Hi Kevin, it's really nice to see you.” She gave him a hug as they walked into the restaurant together.

“It's been a while. I only see you once a week now instead of every day.” He chuckled, holding the door open for her.

When they walked to up to the desk to be seated there was a tall man with gray hair. He was wearing a black suit and a white tie. Looking over Jessica he shook his head in disapproval.

“We would like one of your private rooms for a meeting.” Jessica told him, not caring how he was looking at her.

“That would be an extra hundred dollars on top of the bill.” The man told her, letting her know how much it cost and squinted his eyes at her.

“I know how much it's going to cost me. Just get me the room.” She snapped at him, glaring at him until his old face turned red.

“Very well.” He nodded his head, seeing that people were now staring at the two of them. Jessica wasn't one for having someone judge her when they didn't even know her.

A short, white, woman with black hair and brown eyes was carrying two menu's when she came around behind the desk. Jessica followed her and grabbed Kevin by the arm to make sure he was right behind her.

They walked passed people who were eating, they were looking at her as she walked down the aisle. Kevin finally let out a sigh of relief when they made it to the private room and sat down. The waitress gave them an apologetic smile as she handed them their menu's.

“Well, now that that's over I think that we can sit down and talk.” Jessica giggled from across the table.

“Same old Jessica.” Kevin laughed, feeling the tension run out of his body.

Jessica saw a small mini bar with a bartender at it. She asked for two beers and while he was getting clean glasses she told him that they would like it left in the bottle. He brought two bottles of beer over to the table and Jessica nodded at Kevin to take his.

“I need to borrow some money Jessica, I tried my best not to come to you. You're my last resort on this.” He told her, getting right down to business.

“I'm glad that you feel comfortable coming to me Kevin. I am glad that you feel that close to me because I want you to come to me if you have problems with the business. You know that.” Jessica told him, taking a sip of her beer.

“Right.” He nodded his head at her, feeling his heart pounding hard. He felt his hands beginning to sweat.

“How much money do you need to be exact Kevin?” She asked him, raising her eyebrows. She didn't like starting a conversation about business and then having it slow down.

“I need at least fifty thousand dollars to make sure I can make a profit for the next six months. I know that I can do this Jessica. I just need a large amount of money.” He told her, biting down on his lip when he looked into her blue eyes.

“I can loan you the money Kevin, first lets order something to eat before that waitress comes back.” Jessica told him, looking through her menu. 

Jessica didn't like to wait when she was hungry and she didn't like to keep a waitress waiting either since the
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