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​Prologue
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VINCE LEFT THE BEDROOM on his way to hit the showers before he left.  I don’t expect much from him since he’s married and to be honest, it works in my favor. I don’t want to be attached and I don’t need anyone attached to me. I like coming and going as I please. 

“So am I gonna meet up with you again next week?” He said returning to the bed, looking all delicious in his birthday suit. 

““Naw, unfortunately I won’t be able to catch up with you next week. I got some family shit I gotta deal with out of town.”

“It’s okay. It’s your family. Holla at me when you get back.”

“I will, I’ll most definitely need it.” I said, laying my head on his chest as he wrapped his arms around me. 
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AS WE ALL GATHERED in the common room of the estate, my father came in and announced that my half-sister had arrived with her husband. I wasn’t excited as we never got along. I really didn’t get over the fact that my father had cheated on my mother and everybody was okay with it.  The family seemed to brush it up under the rug since my father was the ‘Golden Child’ of the family. He was my grandmother’s first born child and she put him on a pedestal. 
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AS MY SISTER WALKED her ass through the door greeting everyone, her eyes turned cold when they landed on me. She stopped and stared at me as she worked her way across the room. 
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“NATALIE,” SHE SAID as she stood in front of me pretending to be cordial. 

“Veronica,” I replied.  Then I heard a familiar voice enter the room saying hello to everyone. The individual walked over behind Veronica and kissed her on the cheek from behind. 

“I thought you were going to wait until I parked the car,” he said, holding on to her from the back. 

“I wanted to stretch my legs since the flight was longer than expected. I needed to stretch my legs.” she said, looking at me. “Natalie, this is my husband, Vince.”

I was floored. Not only was Vince, my Vince that I had been sleeping with for the past year - he was also, My Sister’s Husband. 
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​Chapter 1 -  Back in the Game
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NATALIE
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I DON’T KNOW HOW I do , what I do, but I do it well. Everyone knows me by name, Natalie Worthington, the most interesting woman of all time. I am loved by many and hated by one - my sister. Well, half sister - Veronica Faye, thanks to my father. She’s a powerhouse lawyer trying to become a  Senior Attorney with a law firm, in more ways than one from what I heard. 

Anyway, I live my life as I want and I pretty much do what I want. If I wanted to fly to Milan for dinner, I could. Not that I do all the time, but it has been done. Currently I am the daughter of Gregory Worthington III, the famed philanthropist and financial banker who helped his firm gain notoriety from staying afloat during the recent financial crash. 

I wasn’t worried about it as my family comes from money, therefore even if things were to have happened, like the company went under -  we still wouldn’t have been affected. I was born with a silver spoon in my mouth and I’ve taken full advantage of it as well.  I have a job as I am an employee with Elegant Industries under Ms. Vanessa McBride. I take contracts as I please however it’s not about the money for me - it’s the exposure. 

I get to meet some very interesting people and if I want to learn about anything, I need to surround myself with those in those careers to get experience. Therefore I may not be a lawyer, but I know about the law, ironically law careers run through my family. I love working with Elegant Industries because I get to choose when I work and whom I work with, leaving me the opportunity to frequent various parties, go various places and do pretty much anything at a moment's notice. I have no one that I’m dedicated to, therefore I am able to stay single and mingle - and I do it well. 
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I WAS ON MY WAY BACK home to Chicago when I met my person whom I periodically meet up with a few times a week, depending on his schedule. He’s a football player, which I love because he looks amazing naked and I look just as beautiful laying right next to him.  He doesn’t exactly live in the city he plays for, he just has a house in Dallas, but he lives in Chicago. It’s because his wife lives here. 

I don’t care that he has a wife, I’m not the commitment type. Actually it works best for me because I don’t need anyone trying to hang around and make my place theirs. I love my space and if I invite someone for a night it does not mean a lifetime. So I don’t mind that he can’t move in, it’s convenient. It's better this way so he won’t be attached. But, I already know he is - he can’t resist me. 

I am the product of a cheating relationship between my father who was married at the time and my mother, Sonya Chandler who just happens to be the best friend of Vanessa McBride. Lucky for me, I'm the only child of their infidelity. However, my father was married when he dipped out with my mother. From what was told to me, I have a sister - a half sister. We are nothing alike and we don’t communicate. 

She calls me spoiled because I do what I want, I call her a bitch because she’s not me. Honestly, she followed in the footsteps of my grandfather and had become a lawyer. It’s strange that my father didn’t follow his way as he went through the financial banker route which panned out very well for him. I love my father very much and he has made it clear that he loves me just as much as he loves his other daughter. His wife, on the other hand, does not like our relationship or me for that matter. 

Of course with me being the product of her husband's infidelity,  she frowns each time she has to lay her eyes upon me. I don’t care to be honest, I sometimes make the effort to get on her nerves, especially since my mother and I look so similar. So each time she sees me, she sees the woman her husband slept with. 

As I looked around my condo, I remembered Vince would be coming over today. He’s usually on time so I knew I didn’t have to rush since it’s morning, he’s not expected to arrive until later in the day. I decided to go down to the office of Elegant Industries to see if there was a quick contract that I could service until Vince came into town. 

When I arrived at the office building, the place was buzzing as Ms. McBride had promoted two individuals to recruiting. The two ladies, Poppie Matthews and Shalya McCoy, were with Ms. McBride when an assassination attempt was made due to some controversy with the Governor’s son. Her assistant, Mr. Peabody got hurt protecting her. His fine ass got shot for her and she was right there by his side the entire time. 

She was my mother’s best friend and someone whom I’ve looked up to my entire life. She had it hard even though she came from a very affluent family, things didn’t come easy to her just because she was born - female.  However, she turned things around for her and women. She’s reached back and helped women in an unconventional way. Most people would question her actions yet they don’t actually help the individual themselves. 

Ms. McBride helped women by allowing them to control themselves and their bodies. She gives them employment and an opportunity to understand our options as women and to use what we have in order to get where we want to go. She educates, embraces, inspires, encourages and uplift the women to become more than being seen as just a woman. I love that she takes underprivileged women who have no resources and no means to get out of their situation and helps them in more ways than most organizations don’t.
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“HI STEPHANIE,” I WALKED up to the lobby desk. 

“Hi Natalie. Long time no see, what brings you in for today?” Stephanie looks up from her cell phone.

“I came in to see if there are any open contracts for today.” I pulled out my cell phone and scrolled through my texts. 

“Oh ok, no problem.”

“Is she up there?” I asked, looking at her, raising my eyebrows.

“Yup, we lost a contract.” Stephanie winced and twisted her lips. 

“Really? Which one?”  I asked. She shrugged telling me she didn’t know. I was on a mission to find out what contract got canceled. 

“Ok, thanks. Good seeing you.” I said softly as Stephanie had to answer the phone.

I walked quickly to the elevator lobby and pushed the call button. I needed to find out who got let go and why? The company hardly ever lets a contract cancel unless something happens that was detrimental to the contract itself. For instance, a client dying - that would cancel a contract.  

As the elevator opened up, I shuffled on, pushed the floor button and walked to the back. I could tell by the people who piled onto the floor, none of them were going to my floor, which was the highest chosen. I looked down at my phone to check my emails to see if there was anything I had missed about an important meeting regarding the client, but nothing was listed. 

I was frustrated because I didn’t know who it could have been but, I’ll find out when I get to the office. Someone somewhere had to know the details. It was going to eat me alive if I didn’t find out. I received a text notification while I was scrolling. 

[Vince] Hey you

[Natalie] Hey yourself

[Vince] You ready for tonight

[Natalie] Always

[Vince] I’m staying the night

[Natalie] Cool

I smiled and stuffed my phone in my shoulder bag.  As I got closer to the top, I noticed there was one more person still on the elevator with me. She looked nervous and uneasy. 

“Hey,”  I said to her as our eyes met.

“Hey,” She softly said. 

“Nervous?”

“Yeah, I don’t know what I’m doing here.”  She looked at me hoping for some clarity. 

“It will be fine, trust me.”

“How do you know?”  She asked

“I’ve been right where you are right now.” I looked at her and she understood what I was saying. She looked at me up and down as I swayed my hair to one side, laying gracefully across my right shoulder. 

“Really?” She questioned raising one eyebrow and leaning on one hip. I may look like I come from money, but I knew what she needed to hear.

“Let me guess, you just got out of jail or your life is so rock bottom, you ain’t got nothing to lose. So you showed up because some woman gave you a business card and told you to come see her when you were ready to change your life. Sounds familiar?” I tilted my head to the side and folded my arms in front of me. 

The woman's eyes grew large and her mouth was held open. “How did...”

“I told you,” I said as the elevator doors opened to the floor. “Because I know it will be okay.” 

I stepped off the elevator as the woman followed me looking around at the office space. It was amazing - the views and the light that filled the place was glowing. 

“Wow,” she said as she stopped. 

“You can go and check in over at the desk, they’ll help you from there. Good luck.” I said waving to the woman. She smiled, waved back and went to the desk. 

I turned and walked down the hallway, headed to Ms. McBride’s office. As I got closer to the office, I noticed Mr. Peabody about to head into an onboarding class. 

“Hey Peabody,” I called to him down the hallway as I approached. His face lit up and he shook his head in amazement. 

“Wow, Natalie. I haven’t seen you in a while, how have you been?”  Peabody wrapped his arms around me and gave me a proper hug. I know why Vanessa is in love with him. He is simply adorable. 

“I know right. It’s been a minute.”

“So what brings you here?”

“Just going to see her to see if there are any open contracts for the day, perhaps a lunch meeting.”

“I feel you. I would do it but I have the onboarding, but Vanessa will take care of you. She’ll be happy to see you too.”

“Thanks. You’re looking good, Sir.” I said teasing him.  He blushed. 

“Thanks, it’s all Vanessa.” He chuckled. “Catch you later.” Peabody waved and entered the conference room to greet yet another training class of women whose lives will be forever changed. 
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I WALKED DOWN THE OFFICE and ran into Poppie and Shayla in their offices. I peeped in as Shayla was speaking with someone so we just waved. Poppie had no one in her office so I popped in to say hello. 

“Hey there,” I stuck my head in the door before welcoming myself in. 

“Heyyyyyy,” Poppie stood up and came over to me with a big hug. “I haven’t seen you in like forever.”

“I know, I’ve been missing in action.”

“You must have someone keeping you at home, at least at night.”  Poppie said sarcastically as she walked back to her chair behind the desk. 

“Shut up, you don’t know me,” I giggled. 

“Yeah ok, who is he?”  She had called me out. She knew I had no problems working but when I went missing it was because I was having fun with someone new. 
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“IT’S THIS NEW GUY,” I started. 

“I knew it!”

“You don’t know anything.” I said, smiling  back at her. “How are you and Sam doing?”

“We’re good girl, like always. I’m having the time of my life. Shit, you already know.”

“Yeah I do.” Poppie had a really hard life and here she was, a millionaire with the possibility of becoming co-owner of everything here. 

Not only is she dating Vanessa McBride’s son, she also was part of a huge lawsuit against the fallen Governor’s son. She was the main part, actually. The company had issues with him in the past and settled out of court due to contract legalities. But he went too far with Poppie which resulted in him being disowned by his father, who was the Governor at the time. The incident boiled up to him putting a dollar amount on Vanessa’s head.  

His contract was canceled instantly. He couldn’t come on the property of any businesses owned by Vanessa and he had to pay a hefty amount of moola in which Poppie became a millionaire. 

“Did you hear about the contract that got canceled?” Poppie asked.  Just the information I needed to find out. 

“Yeah, but who's got canceled?”

“Malachi Brooks.” My jaw dropped as far as it could. 

“Fuck! Are you serious? Why?” Malachi Brooks was an eligible, rich bachelor who was amazing in bed. From what I heard, I never got the chance. 

“He found his person.” Poppie said in a dreamy way. 

“Damn, I had hopes.”

“Girl, please. You don’t want to get into any kind of relationship with anybody.” She said, pursing her lips and folding her arms. 

“For Malachi - I would give everyone up and be totally devoted.”

“I know, everyone would. So what are you doing here?” She asked.

“I wanted to see if there were any open contracts for today. Just to keep me busy until tonight.”

“Oh, I see. He’s coming tonight huh?” She asked and I blushed. 

“Tell me something, what does he do at least?”

“He plays football for Texas.” I offered. 

“Shut up! Well damn girl, I ain’t even mad at you.  You do you, well.” We both smiled. 

“Let me go and drop in with her before she goes into a meeting.”

“Ok. Good seeing you.” Poppie said as I walked out of her office.
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I APPROACHED VANESSA’S office and softly knocked on the door. 

“Come in!” I heard her yell.I slowly opened the door and entered. As I turned from the doorway and walked into her office, I saw her focused on her phone scrolling feverishly. She looked up and smiled. 

“Natalie!” She put her phone down and walked around the desk to greet me. 

“Hi Auntie, I didn’t  disturb you did I?” I said pointing at her phone. 

“Girl, naw. I was playing a video game. How are you? What are you doing here? Did that bitch die yet?”

It never fails, my mom’s best friend will always have hatred against my father’s wife. 
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​Chapter 2 - Making Senior Attorney
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NATALIE
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“NAW, SHE HASN’T DIED yet. Unfortunately,” We sat together at a table in her office. “I’m here to see if you have something just for today. I’m looking for a lunch date.” I smiled.  She nodded her head. 

“I see. And here I was thinking you were coming to see me.” Auntie Van pouted her lips. 

“I did come to see you too. And Peabody too. He’s still looking good. How’s he been since, you know?” I said, trying to play it off. She had peeped at my intentions. 

“Mmhmph,” She twisted her lips up and gave me some side eye. “You know I know you right?” Her eyes grew small as she frowned towards me. 

“Yes, I know. You’re right. But I did want to see you and Peabody and everybody.” I admitted. 

“It’s always a pleasure to see you. Did you see Poppie?”

“Yes, I stopped in her office for a minute. I would have stopped to see Shayla but she was busy.”

“Both of them are busy, they are doing really well. I’m so glad I’ve found them. It gives me some time away knowing my business is in good hands.”

“True, but you’re never too far away anyway.” Auntie Van nodded in agreement. This company was her baby. She has been through hell and back with it and she’s not going to let it go back again. 

“So did you hear, we canceled a contract?”

“Yessssss! Malachi Brooks.”

“Yes, honey. I was sad to see him go, but glad he found someone. From what I hear, he proposed to her the night of the Spring Gala.”

“Really? She must have been special. I’m sure you’ll be invited to the wedding.”

“I’ll be waiting to get invited because I will be in attendance. I’m waiting for Poppie and Sam to do the same thing.”

“Aww, I’m sure they will eventually. Give them some time.” My text message notification vibrated in my purse. 

“Well let’s see what I have for you today?” Auntie Van walked over to her desk as Peabody entered the office. 

“You’re still here?” Peabody walked in, arms folded back holding his tablet as usual.

“Yeah, Auntie Van is setting me up with a stud!” I playfully yelped. 

“Ha! She’s funny isn’t she?” She said without turning around.  I looked at my phone, it was Vince again saying that he was bringing dinner, which meant he wanted me to have a light lunch.  Well that wasn’t going to happen because I wasn’t worried about eating dinner, I wanted him and he came in an unlimited supply. 

“I’m sure Vanessa will find someone for you for lunch.”  Peabody walked over to Auntie Van and stood beside her. She looked up and he gave her a quick peck on her forehead. I love to see them together. 

They have the love that I never want. I don’t want to be connected with someone like that because I get bored way too easily and I don’t want to break anyone’s heart. But they looked like magic together. Anyone could see how strong their love is for each other. 

“I have one,” She held up a file, walked over to the sitting area and handed it to me. “You might enjoy this one.”

I took a look and it was for a lawyer who had flown in for a meeting with a group of Chinese businessmen. He needed someone to translate as well as act as his assistant for the deal. That was right up my alley. I was very fluent in Mandarin, Basic Chinese and the Beijing dialect.  Plus, Chinese businessmen loved beautiful women. 

“This is fabulous Auntie Van, thank you!”

“I knew you would enjoy it.” Auntie Van knew I loved speaking Mandarin. I worked hard to get the proper dialect. I plan to have a get away spot in either China, Japan or South Korea.  

“Awesome,” I stood up and headed for the door. “I have plans for lunch. I’ll be on my way then. Thank you again Auntie Van and good seeing you Peabody.” I turned around when I reached the door. 

“You’re welcome, Natalie.” Auntie Van waved, smiling at me. 

“Good seeing you too, Natalie.” Peabody said while standing close to Auntie Van. 

The lunch went extremely well and I got a private date and a trip to Kyoto and Shibuya, Japan - offered by one of the businessmen. He was very impressed that he offered me to become his companion in Japan, where I would be pampered and well taken care of. I told him I would have to come and visit first before I could agree.  He invited me to come and visit him at two of his homes in Japan. I had nothing holding me back; Vince would have to go back to his wife on the daily. I told the handsome businessman I would think about it and get back with him. I’ll just keep him as a backup for now. 

Veronica Faye
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I’M WELL ON MY WAY to becoming a senior attorney with my law firm and I don’t intend on anything or anyone getting in my way. I’ve been taking cases that no one wants to touch and I have been closing them as quickly as possible, usually with them being a settlement out of court as my reputation inside the courtroom has preceded me.

“Veronica, we have narrowed the position down to two individuals.” Mr. Garrison stated as he entered my office. He was one of the three major Partners of the firm. I knew I had an amazing track record and I knew I was the only one who had big enough balls to handle the cases I have been on. 

“It’s between me and another, is what you’re saying?” I quipped as he sat down at the chair in front of my desk. 

“Yes. You and Douglas Anderson.” He voiced.  

“Understood.” I sat quietly looking directly at him. 

“But of course, you are my first choice. You are amazing.” Mr. Garrison said, looking at me. 

“Why thank you Mr. Garrison, I appreciate that. Unfortunately, it is not entirely up to you and with it being another candidate in the running, I have to think about the outcome for me.”

“That is understandable. But don’t just give in yet. You just have to find out how to sway them to vote your way.” He said, looking at me. “By any chance do you have something to drink in your office, I’m a bit parched.”

“Depends on what will quench your thirst.”

“Anything stronger than water.” He raised his eyebrows. I understood the assignment. I walked over to my cabinet, opened the door and pulled out the New Amsterdam Pink Whitney Vodka. I set him up a nice drink that he was not prepared for. 

“Pink?” He questioned as I held it before him, his eyes glazing over the glass trying to figure out what type of concoction I had created. 

“Trust me, Amazing things come in Pink.” Mr. Garrison reluctantly took the drink while I retrieved my own glass of the same concoction. “Cheers.” I held up my drink, he nodded and took a sip. 

His eyes widened and his eyebrows raised as far as they could go up. “This is amazing.” He took another sip, a much bigger one this time. 

“I know,” I said as I returned to my seat whilst taking a sip of my drink. “As you were saying, how do I sweeten the deal that makes me a senior attorney?”

“Well that depends on whom you would like to sweeten. It is between Finn and Berry to decide. I’m sure they would much rather have you aboard to bring some diversity into this law firm. Besides, you have definitely earned your place to be a senior attorney. You’ve brought in a lot of cases and a lot of money as well.”

“Yes, I am fully aware. Therefore, I must admit that I am a bit disappointed to hear that there was someone else in the running to be senior attorney.” 

“I understand. I was taken back a bit myself when I was informed that another candidate would be interviewed.”

“So who is this person that suddenly has come about?” I needed information because as far as I was concerned, that position was mine and mine only. Now someone has been placed as a block for me to become a senior attorney.

I didn’t want to place the race card being one 3 Black lawyers in the entire firm and I didn’t want to place the gender card, being the only woman who has made even remotely close to this level. Yet I needed to find out who this person was that they expected to top me in anyway. 

“It is the son of one of Finn's friends. He woke up one day and decided he wanted to be a lawyer.” He blurted as she took another swig of the drink, finishing it entirely. “That was so refreshing.”

“So what does he have over Finn? An old college bet or promise?” I asked. 

“Something like that, but trust me, no worries.  You are a shoe in.” He tipped his empty glass up to his mouth again trying to drain the last of the moisture the glass may have held. 

“Would you like another Mr. Garrison?”

“I don’t mind if I do!” He held out his glass; I giggled as I took his glass to refill it.  

“Well I’m sure it won’t hurt to have a chat with either of them.”

“I’m sure it won’t hurt either.” I handed him the drink and he immediately took a large swig.  “Mmm, you must give me the recipe for this.” He swished his drink around with the ice rattling in the glass. He wasn’t paying anymore attention to me, he was on his way to being plastered. 

Later on in the day, I decided to pay Finn and Berry a visit. Mr. David Finn and Mr. Adam Berry were two other Partners who I had to find out why they included someone for the position who did not work for the company. 

“Just the two gentlemen I wanted to see. How are you today?” I asked as I walked into Finn’s office.  There was another individual present, I could only assume this was the other candidate. He was a very attractive white male that looked like he was bred to become a lawyer. 

“Oh Veronica, we were just talking about you. Please come in.” Berry stood up offering his chair. 

“Hello.” I said walking in and holding out my hand to shake the individual. “I’m Veronica Faye.”

“I know exactly who you are,” he took and held my hand while he smiled directly at me. “I’ve heard so much about you. Finn speaks of you all the time when you win a case.”

“Oh, really?”  I said looking at Finn.  Finn nodded. “I’m sorry but I just recently heard of you.”

“Oh, I apologize. I’m Douglas Anderson.” My competition stood up and held his hand out for a handshake.  My eyes connected with his in ways I didn’t expect. I felt things inside my body awaken suddenly as our gaze lingered on until I realized we hadn’t released each other’s hand.  

“Nice to meet you, Mr. Anderson,”  I smiled. 

“Please, call me Doug.” We stood staring at each other for a moment before Berry cleared his throat. “Uh, please take my seat.”

“Thank you,” I sat down in his seat as he walked near the window and turned around. “So gentleman, I didn’t expect to have you as a candidate here to discuss my disappointment. No offense, Doug.” I turned towards him. 

“None taken.” He smiled at me. I blushed and looked at Finn intensely, expecting an answer. 

“I understand your frustration Veronica,” He walked over in front of the desk and leaned a bit on the edge. “Don’t take it the wrong way. Doug has been placed as a candidate only to appease our client’s. Doug is fully aware of your record and so are we as well. In fact, it is to bring attention to you more than anything.” I looked at him as he stared back at me. 

I was trying to figure out what exactly he was saying to me; this was all a lie just to appease the clients? What in the hell is that supposed to mean?

“I don’t think I follow? How are the clients responsible for me becoming a senior attorney of the firm?” I asked. 

They three looked at each other and then back at me. For the first time, I felt like a piece of meat.  I wasn’t sure what to expect but I had no choice to face it head on because I wanted to become a senior attorney. I’ve worked too fucking hard to be literally cock blocked. 

“Gentlemen, if you will excuse us for a moment. I need to fill Ms. Veronica Faye in on a few things.” Finn said, walking Berry and Doug over to the door. They nodded and walked out the office. Finn locked the door and turned towards me. 

Instantly, I became moist. I had been waiting for them to leave; he knew I understood the assignment as I assumed the position bending over the edge of his desk, my ass protruding slightly from underneath my skirt. 

“You are relentless,” Finn said as he walked behind me and slid his hands across my ass. “You drive me crazy.” He inhaled deeply, I could hear him breathe in my scent as he rubbed his manhood against my ass. I could feel his hardness against my crack. 

“I’m relentless? What game are you playing? I thought you said I was a shoe in for the senior attorney position?” I whispered while he slid his hands around my waist and up to my breasts, grabbing a hold of them from behind, pulling me closer to him. I grinded my ass across his hardened soldier and let out a deep grunt. 

“Why do you do this to me?” He huffed as he moved my hair to the side exposing my neck. He leaned across my back and licked along my neck, biting me softly as he pulled up my skirt. 

“I do nothing to you. You do this to yourself.” I unbuttoned my shirt and Finn took hold of my supple breast squeezing them making me more and more moist as we continued. 

I turned around and faced Finn; he looked startled and horny as hell at the same time. He looked as if he could bust his nut at any moment. I had a thing for older men and he was sexy as fuck to me. He donned salt and pepper hair, black mustache and with a graying beard tapered to his face. He had a chiseled face which made him look like he was a sculpture in an art museum.  

“Veronica Faye,” He was breathless. He wanted me so bad, I could see it in his eyes. “What do you want from me?”

“To be a senior attorney.” I said as I unbuckled his belt, opened his pants, slid my hand inside his boxers and grabbed his cock. He leaned down and kissed me hard, his tongue filling my mouth. 

“I want you to be a senior attorney. It’s just, uh..mmm,” He moaned and panted as I slowly stroked him. “It’s complicated.”

“What do you mean it’s complicated?” 

“One of our main clients,” he stammered as I continued stroking him. He stood, his mouth agape with his eyes rolling back. “Mmmm, uh..they...they,”

“They what Finn, answer me.” I demanded. I knew what he liked. I knew what all of them liked. 

They didn’t know what they did when they hired me. I had one main focus, to become a senior attorney of this firm, by any means necessary. He moaned a low groan as I held his manhood in my grip. He looked at me and grabbed my breast, kneading it in his hand. 

“Um..they don’t want you as a senior attorney.” He blurted as I tightened my grip around his shaft.  He looked at me enjoying the pleasure he was receiving from me. 

It’s amazing what a person can find out when they know what buttons to push. I set my goal and I found out what buttons to push with all of them. They were surprised at what games I was willing to play to move up. In  this chessboard world, I am the Queen - I have no boundaries. I continued to stroke Finn and looked at me wantonly. 

“Who doesn’t want me as a senior attorney?” I asked.

“The Anderson Family,” he moaned. He stuck his fingers underneath my mound, inside my panties. He watched me as he flicked my bean. My mouth opened and let out a satisfied moan. A gush released and my lips became moist as he continued to rub his fingers across my folds. 

“Mmm,...you mean The Anderson Corporation? Why would they care?”

“They don’t want a woman to be a senior attorney of the firm...mmm,” he blurted. He rubbed two fingertips vigorously against my swollen clit.

“Ahhhh...mmmm...shit!” I quickly grabbed his hand; I was creaming in his hand and I still needed more information. 

“No, not fair.” Finn groaned and leaned forward for a kiss. 

“Why would they not want a woman? Are they that prehistoric?” I said, holding his cock in my grip.

“Veronica, honey. You are going to get the position . It’s just one little detail.” Finn mentioned. I let go of his manhood and removed his hand from between my legs. 

“What detail?” I needed to know who or what stood in my way; I had no boundaries when it came to getting what I wanted. 

Finn looked at me, standing before me with his pants down around his ankles and his rock hard cock pointing in my direction, “Douglas Anderson.” 
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​Chapter 3 - Coming Home
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VINCE
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I CAN’T WAIT TO GET back home to see Natalie. She is amazing to be with and I actually get excited a bit when I know I’m going to see her.  She always does an outstanding job satisfying me; we connect on so many levels, I catch myself wishing I had met her before I met my wife. Veronica is a wonderful wife, but she is not focused on me and she damn well doesn’t need me. 

Even though I’m a football player, I feel I’m an accessory for her. She works hard and she has made her way to become the lawyer her father wanted her to be. She comes from a family with very big shoes to fill and she has no problem filling those shoes, without me at all. She can stand alone, with no problem at all. There was a love between us, a long time ago when we were younger and not as influential. 

She had just started with the firm along the time I had started with the team. We both were unknowns with a dream in mind to reach. She wanted to be like her father, she wanted to make him proud of her. I honestly believed she did it to get acceptance from him. He was a piece of work. I’ve heard about the Worthington Family and the men that run it. Her father was not any different, a wealthy, well spoken, socialite lawyer who would fuck anything that walked past him with a pleasure pocket. I can just imagine the secrets that that family has. 

I didn’t have that problem with Natalie. She didn’t have any family issues or none that I know of, she hardly ever speaks of her family. She’s out here living her life to the fullest and she ain’t sharing it with anyone but a select few. There are only two people I heard her mention - her mother and her Aunt Vanessa. I’ve never met them and she doesn’t talk about them often. We hardly talk to be honest. I just love to please her. She seems to love what I do to her, because she always calls me back, so I must be doing something right.

I had just landed at O’hare International Airport; as soon as I turned my phone on, notifications began to ring. Then my wife’s ringtone sounded. It was the afternoon, which meant she wasn’t coming home, like always. It didn’t matter anyway, we hadn’t seen too much of each other the past 6 months anyway. With me off playing ball and she is doing her lawyer thing, we just don’t have time and to be honest, we haven’t made an effort to make the time. 

Veronica loves me but I don’t think she sees me as an equal and she definitely doesn’t need me sexually. I’ve known for a while now and I know she knows about me. I think we haven’t said anything to each other because we don’t want to accept us as being over. Especially since we really haven’t fought to keep us together. We just grew apart while growing in our careers, which sucks because we were supportive of each other through it all. And as soon as we get to live out our dream, we lose ours of being together.  

My phone rang again as I walked down the boarding bridge and out into the airport. I reluctantly picked it up. 

“Hello,” I didn’t hold back the irritation and dryness. 

“Hello to you too.” She responded just as dry. We are just going through the motions. She called me because she felt it was the best thing she could do as a wife and I answered as a husband should. 

“Wassup,” I said, weaving through the crowd of people to get to the luggage claim so I could get out of the airport as quickly as possible. I wanted to see Natalie. 

“Are you back in Chicago?” She knew I was. I texted her my schedule each time I’m coming home. 

“Yep,” I didn’t want to have this conversation because I knew how it was going to end, exactly how it always does. “I’m home for a few days.”

“Oh,” she hesitated.  She was getting her lie together. She had to make it believable. “That’s nice.”

We had gotten to that point. The point where we spoke a believable lie, just to make ourselves feel better. 

“Yup.”

“Well, I’m gonna be late coming home tonight, so you might as well pick up dinner. I have a case I need to brief.”

“Big case, huh?”

“Yeah, you know how it is. It never stops.”

“Well, I’m sure you’ll ride them hard until they stop, right?” 

“I make sure to always get my cases closed properly.” She responded.  It was like we loved to hate each other. I scoffed as I reached the baggage claim and held the phone. 

“Well a’ight then. I’ll see you when I see you, then.” I wanted to end the call, the more she spoke, the more I wanted to see Natalie. Natalie didn’t bring me these issues. 

My phone buzzed and I looked to see who was calling - It was Natalie!

“Well, I..,” Veronica stammered. 

“A’ight, I’ll holla. I gotta take this call.” I interrupted. I didn’t care anymore and she knew it.  I immediately switched over. 

“Hey baby, wassup. Where you at?” 

“Hey baby, I’m on my way to the salon to get my nails and toes done. Where are you?”

“I just landed, baby. I can’t wait to see you.” I must admit, I was happy to be back in Chicago.

I need to take Natalie to my spot in Dallas and have a nice, relaxing weekend with some friends. 

“Mmmm, I can’t wait to see you either baby.” 

“Well, I’m gonna grab my bag and head to my house so I can take a shower and shit,” I looked at the belt on the baggage claim as it started moving. “Then I’ll call you to see where you at.”

“A’ight, that’s cool. Did you bring me anything?” She asked. She always asks if I bought her something.  I always try to bring her a piece of jewelry or something when I come back. 

“Of course, I brought you me, baby!” I teased. 

“I know that stupid, you know what I’m talking about,” Natalie pouted. “C’mon did you?”

“You know I did. It’s nothing special. But yeah, I got you something.” 

“It’s always special, baby. That’s why I look forward to you coming back home.”  She knows exactly how to boosts a nigga’s ego for real. My fucking head blew the fuck up like a balloon. 

“Well I got my bag and I’m heading out okay, Peaches?” My nickname for her was Peaches. It was strictly sexual. She knew what was on my mind when I called her by it. 

“Oooo, aw shit. Ok, I’ll see you later then baby.” 

“A’ight, later.”  We disconnected. I grabbed my bag and my driver was waiting outside as soon as I stepped outside.  

“Hello Mr. Williams, good to see you Sir.”

“Hello, How are you doing?”

“Well Sir, I’m doing well. Thank you for asking. Going home, Sir?” The driver asked, holding open the door. 

“Yes, please. Thanks.” I said, stepping into the back of the car as he closed the door behind me. He placed my suitcase in the trunk, got into the driver’s seat and off we went.  Natalie sent me pictures to my phone of lingerie that she plans on wearing, I don’t know why as it won’t be on for long. 

The flight must have taken a lot out of me as I dozed off in the back of the car. The driver startled me when he opened the door shortly after we arrived. I stepped out of the car while he grabbed my luggage. 

“Will there be anything else for the evening, Sir?” He asked while he stood before me. 

“I’ll need a ride around 7:30 pm.”

“Will you be needing a return as well?”

“No, I’ll be fine. I plan to be out all evening.”

“Understood. I will see you in a couple of hours.” He opened the driver’s side door, jumped in and took off. 

I turned and walked into an empty house - again. Earlier today, I had left my empty house in Dallas to go to another one in Chicago. I flicked on the lights in the foyer and removed my shoes.  I didn’t like to walk around my house with my outside shoes, so I slipped on a pair of slippers and proceeded to go take a shower and prepare for my night with Natalie. 

Natalie
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VINCE SHOWED UP AT my door looking absolutely fantastic. He was smelling good, dressed in a Ralph Lauren jogging suit and a nice pair of kicks. He looks damn good just wearing athletic wear; I could see the definition in his legs, chest and shoulders. I was ready for him, I had been preparing all day.  When I opened the door, I got a whiff of his scent and it turned me on immediately.  

“Hey Baby!” I said while jumping into his arms and wrapped my legs around his waist.  He smiled and tilted back a bit to gain his balance. 

“Hey Baby!” He wrapped his arms around me and walked into the condo, kicking the door closed.  “You was ready for me, huh?” 

“Yes baby, I’m always ready for you.” He carried me to the living room and set me down gently. I cupped his face in my hands and gave him a kiss upon his lips. His lips were warm and full; I nibbled on his bottom lip as he unzipped his jacket. 

“This is for you,” He said, breaking away and handing me a small bag along with a bouquet of flowers. “I know you like lilies.”

“I do and thank you,” I took the lilies into the kitchen to place them in water.  “Are you hungry? Did you eat?”

“I am ready to eat, but not food.” I looked at him and my pleasure pocket became moist. He licked his lips as he walked into the kitchen with his jacket open and his chest protruding through his tank top. 

“Oh really, well I definitely have something for you to taste. You haven’t had it in a long time.”

“I know, I’ve been missing the flavor.”

“Mmm, you’re so bad.”

“But you like it.” He said getting closer to me. He pulled my robe belt, opening my robe and revealing the lingerie I took a picture of and sent to him. “Oooo, this looks so much better in person.”  He slid his hands inside my robe and across my ass.

Vince leaned down, pulled me closer and kissed me softly and deeply. His tongue danced with mine as we kissed passionately. He bent down and picked me up underneath my ass. I knew he was ready, he was a person about action and not not so many words. 

He kissed as he carried me from the kitchen and into my bedroom.  Vince laid me on the bed gently and removed his jacket, throwing it over my lounge chair. I laid on the bed, looking sexy as hell wearing lace lingerie with crotchless panties. My toes looked pretty while Vince held my foot in his hand, massaging my toes before placing one in his mouth. 

“Oooo shit baby, you know that’s a weakness for me.” 

“I know,” He looked at me, picked up my other foot and spread my legs wide, showing my flower waiting to be plucked. “This is a weakness for me.” He said diving face first into my mound. I fell back onto the bed with my hand on the back of his head as he munched my sweetness. 

I didn’t expect to get much sleep with him staying over. This was a long time coming. And I planned to come all night.  
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