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      Storm clouds rolled over the bright blue sky, darkening everything in their wake. It left an ominous feeling deep inside Deven Beck’s stomach. It churned with that dread as he drove his car through the gates of his family’s estate. His father had more money than most people could even imagine. Dev couldn’t even say how much had accumulated in his father’s bank account, and frankly, he didn’t want to know. That was more than he ever wanted to think about. It was his father’s money, not his.

      Not that any of the girls he’d gone to school with cared about that fact. To them, he was the rich kid they wanted to have on their arm. He wanted nothing to do with them, especially since they looked at him for what he could do for them. There was only one girl that he ever cared about. She was his best friend. At least she used to be… Mariela Mercer had been his closest friend since they were in kindergarten. But over the past year she wouldn’t even look in his direction, and when she did, it was only to glare at him. He still didn’t know what he had done to make her so angry with him. He had tried to talk to her, but she would spin around and walk in the opposite direction every time.

      They had graduated a month earlier, and with college completed, he finally had to admit it was time to let it go. She wouldn’t listen and he couldn’t make her. He had to respect her wishes and move on with his life. It hurt, but he had no choice. Maybe one day she would be open enough to give him a chance, but until then, he had to live his life. Without her…and that sucked. Life wasn’t always fair. A fact he was only just now learning.

      Now he had another hard encounter to go through. His parents had plans for him. Those plans had nothing to do with what he wanted. He’d gone to the college they had selected because he hadn’t wanted to upset them. Dev had even gotten top grades and graduated at the top of his class. He now had a bachelor's degree in business, and his father wanted him to go on to get his MBA. The idea of graduate school left a foul taste in his mouth. He didn’t want to work at his father’s company, and he sure as hell didn’t want to take it over one day.

      How was he going to make his father understand that? BeckStorm Media was a conglomerate that had reach so far and wide it boggled the mind. Dev understood that a lot went into running such a huge media driven business. His father didn’t just have television studios, but he also had print media and digital platforms. Even though he understood everything, he still couldn’t muster any interest in any of it. Dev didn’t want to be a media mogul. He wanted to do something that would make more of a difference. He didn’t want to be his father.

      Dev had been thinking about what he wanted for his life for some time. He was tired of doing what was expected of him. It was time to do what he wanted for once. He pulled to a stop in the driveway and killed the engine. He stepped out of the car and walked to the main house. His parents were expecting him for dinner. He went to the dining room and found them already seated at the table.

      “We were beginning to wonder if you were ever going to arrive,” his mother, Madelyn Beck, said. Her blonde hair was pulled back into a simple plait, and her green eyes softened as she met his gaze. “I’m glad you are here, dear. Please sit and join us. Dinner will be served soon.”

      Dev sat down across from her at the table. His father was in his place at the head of the table. He hadn’t said a word, and that was not a good sign. He shouldn’t have arrived so late, but he had been dreading what would happen after he told them what he wanted to do. “My apologies,” he told his mother. “I was unexpectedly delayed.” They wouldn’t like the reason for that delay, so he’d keep that to himself for the moment.

      His father, Isaac Beck, lifted his drink and took a sip. His father preferred cognac, but Dev loathed the stuff. He didn’t much care for any strong spirits. “You’ve had a month,” his father began. “Are you ready to take your place at the company now?”

      That was what he feared. His father was ready to pressure him to take that job he didn’t want. Dev cleared his throat. “About that…” A servant brought plates in and set them in front of them. Dev waited for her to finish and leave the room. “I’m not going to work at BeckStorm.”

      His father set his fork down and glared at him. “Pardon me,” he said in a firm tone. “I must have heard incorrectly. You did not just state you’re not working for the company I’ve worked my ass off to build for you.”

      Dev shook his head. “You didn’t build that media empire for me. I wasn’t even born when you purchased your first television station. So don’t try to convince me of that. That company is more your child than I ever was.” It was a bitter pill to swallow. His father had never paid much attention to him as he grew up. He was more engrossed in building his company.

      “Is that what this temper tantrum is about?” His father glared at him. “You didn’t get enough attention and now you are demanding I give it to you?”

      “No,” he said in a calm tone. “I want nothing from you.” This was a terrible idea. He never should have done this over dinner. His mother was going to be so upset. Where his father had ignored him over the years, his mother tried her best to make up for it. She had showered him with love and affection. “I came to tell you that I joined the police academy. I’m going to do something I believe in.”

      “You’re going to get yourself killed,” his mother nearly shrieked the words. “Don’t do this.”

      “I considered the military,” he told her. He didn’t think he could do what he really wanted there, though. “It could be worse.” That was a dick thing to say to his mother, but he hoped it softened his decision in her eyes, even if it was a tiny bit. “I’m doing this whether or not you approve.”

      “Then consider us against this,” his father said. “If you go through with this, we are cutting you off. You won’t see one dime from your trust, either. For you to collect any of the interest you need to either be in school or working for the company.”

      “I understand,” he told his father. “If you’ll excuse me, I have lost my appetite.” Dev stood and left the room. His mother had started to cry and while he
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