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Chapter 1
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Matt's heart beat nervously. There wasn't going to be any more chances. This was it and he knew it.

He already screwed up everything in his career. He'd lost his big paying job as a corporate attorney because he couldn't stand the hours and the pretentious bastards he worked with. Then the private practice he stared was a worse disaster. 

He found  real out quick running his own shop was all about sales and marketing. Two things he didn't know anything about. The agony and stress of seeing his money fly out the door and his relationships suffer drove him to the meeting in the downtown San Antonio office building.

He wasn't begging for the job, but if he didn't get it, he wasn't sure how he'd pay rent in a couple days.

How in the hell did he fall that far? He was a lawyer and a good looking young guy. People liked him too. But something inside him wouldn't let him play the corporate game by the corporate rules. There was a rebel inside Matt Anderson. It was the side no one understood. It was the side that had driven him into the financial and personal mess he was in.

“I know you can do this buddy,” Brad said. “You're a good lawyer and everyone thinks very highly of you.”

Matt had worked with Brad at his first job. Brad wasn't the type of guy to lecture or even make someone feel uncomfortable in any way. But it was obvious from the situation. Matt was desperate and Brad held all the cards.

“I have an easy one for you to start out,” Brad said with a comfortable smile in his gentlemanly Texas drawl. “How does $65 an hour to start with a car and hotel sound?”

Matt thought he was going to faint. He hadn't made a clean $65 dollars on any case in his practice in weeks, perhaps months. 

An hour?

He honestly didn't care what he was asked to do for that kind of money. He would have agreed to anything.

After he left the opulent office tower over twenty minutes passed before he could think again. He wondered if he thanked Brad. Hell, he wondered if he said good bye to Brad. He couldn't recall. He was circling the Alamo in the intense August heat. He kept going until sweat was making his shirt stick to his body.

He opened the file folder and immediately didn't like what he saw. But he was in no position to be picky. 


Chapter 2

It always cleared Kim's head. The blasting, intense, humid heat of Houston in the late summer. She liked to put on the smallest, most revealing outfit she could find and grind out at least five hard miles at a brisk jog, that was actually more like a run.

She'd sweat off the fat that threatened to take her from attractive to heavy. She remembered being the fat girl in junior high and it wasn't any fun. 

Now she had the feeling of being desired and she would run through hell to keep it. 

Michael gave that to her. And that power was addicting. So she ran and ran as the late afternoon sun beat relentlessly through the haze. The old neighborhoods with the big houses near Rice University was the part of town she called home. Until just weeks earlier, it was the only world she knew. 

She was a pretty girl with a body that was blossoming into fully flowered woman hood, but not a clue how beautiful she really was. That's why the thought of losing what she had with Michael made her crazy with fear. But at the same time, the thought of being free of him sounded good to her too. 

That confusion brought her home. Before she came, she had to wait for the weekend. She couldn't let anyone know her secret.

Yeah she was in Austin and yeah UT was there. And yeah she was carrying on with with a hunky economics professor who was also a married man. But there was another secret too. And if her dad found out, he'd flip. Then he'd start thinking she'd lied about other things. All through life.

And he would have been right. Because good girls also have secrets. Usually more than bad girls. 

Her mind was all over the place and those shorts were short but also baggy. Not her normal ones.

So when her id and her money purse fell to the ground about block from her house, she never knew it. 

Kim was too tired to notice. 

She stumbled into her front immaculate front lawn and dropped her hands to her knees. The run didn't do the trick. Her mind was still racing.  

She had herself in to deep with the Michael thing and that path in general. But the money was good, so she resolved to keep doing it. The secret had be kept. But it was hell to keep it to herself. 

The power was the only thing that made her feel good. That power of men wanting her and than making money off of it. Great money actually. But Michael was only the first job and he wasn't going to wait much longer.

None of the clients would. Then everything would blow up in her face.


Chapter 3

––––––––
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Matt felt his frustrated penis rubbing against the inside of his suit pants. It was so stiff it pushed through the  hole in his boxers.

Houston was obscenely hot. And the uncomfortable heat was all he thought about as he gunned his rental car through the old neighborhoods. He didn't want to be late.

When he nearly passed the house for his client's deposition, he slammed on the brakes. He didn't have time to go back down the block and turn around. If word filtered back to Brad that he'd been late to the first job, there might not have been a second job.

He parked in front of a driveway directly across the street. 

“Fuck it. I'll come out and repark it.”

He dashed across the street with an overstuffed file folder. 

But he lost his train of thought as he hit the sloped driveway. 

A pink and black streak so prominent that even though he only saw it out of the corner of his eye, he had to stop and look. 

It was hot pink bra and black shorts that pushed clear up her shapely legs to her plump, athletic ass. But she was way down the street.

Luckily he wore his glasses. They made him look lawyerly and they helped him see distances. 

Luckily, but unluckily. Because he couldn't walk into that living room late with his cock obviously pushing out his pants. But that's what the girl in the dirty blonde pony tail did to him. Instantly on sight. 

Her style made her body bounce straight up and down as she ran. Like she was running in zero gravity on the moon. He couldn't think of anything but how he wanted to tear off those shorts, then soap up that ass, and clean it with his face buried between her thighs.

It had been forever since he got laid. Too long. And it showed. Jeesh, he never saw her face. And his dick was rock hard.

Then as he scanned the front of her trousers, he looked down. Sitting there next to a pack of over sized scurrying ants near crack in the city sidewalk was a money purse. Inside was an ID.  

Kim Augustus, an address and then maybe the employer. Elite Companions. He just knew it was her. 

She had the clear, clean face of an innocent beautiful angel.

For the next six hours while lawyers peppered with client with endless questions, he never thought of anything else except delivering that ID. 

He was scared to death but wild with anticipation. Matt Anderson had to be with this woman and he knew it like he never knew anything before in his life.


Chapter 4 

Kim thought of Michael and tried to get off. It was a long shower. She figured since her dad wouldn't be home until later she could break out her favorite pleasure toy and take in there with her.

She loved to get done and lay out a couple big beach towels on top of her bed. She'd let her wet hair air dry while she laid back, opened her legs and see if she could get that third finger into her swollen snatch.

But she couldn't wait. She saw the toy online and wanted to practice. Things were escalating fast with Michael. 

Kim just didn't feel excited by him. She pressed the Hitachi against her clit as the water poured all over her body. Her thoughts were of him reaching under her summer dress and probing around her excited pussy.

Michael.  She was shocked when he took her to the faculty mixer and even more shocked when he dressed her in that high cut
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