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Emma smiled sweetly at the new guy who came around meeting his new co-workers. “Liam Collin, he’s our new sous chef,” Barry said as he made the introductions.

“Pleased to meet you, Liam,” Emma said. The man’s intense blue eyes took her in as he grasped her hand in the friendly handshake. His honey blonde hair was neatly styled in a gentle wave.

“Liam’s studying culinary arts part time at the Fine Foods Institute,” Barry said. He was proud of hiring a person who was receiving a formal education to work in his upscale Keri Belle Restaurant. Keri Belle is Barry’s wife, though she didn’t work at the restaurant, he named it after her. The place catered to upscale patrons and people who didn’t mind popping fifty to one hundred dollars per plate.

“I’m looking forward to trying some of your creations then,” Emma said as she showed her pearly white teeth.

“I’m just pleased to have a position in this wonderful place. It’s a great way to start my career with the promise of advancement if I prove myself,” Liam said cockily.

Emma loved a confident guy and Liam oozed confidence. His eyes didn’t leave hers until Barry pulled him away to meet the servers. She turned to her roster and prepared to greet customers from the maître d’ post.

During the day Emma kept glancing toward the kitchen because she wanted her eyes on the cute new sous chef. Liam worked hard beside Eric, the head chef. He learned his way around the kitchen and kept his eyes on the food which he prepared in great detail. Emma loved a hard-working man. When Liam spied her nearby he grinned, his confidence shining forth like a bright star. 

With Emma’s job she had to dress the part wearing semi-formal clothing. She had to match what the women customers wore which were cocktail dresses and formal evening wear. She loved dressing up in sexy dresses that showed off her best assets, her curvy body. Even Barry, though married, appreciated how she accentuated herself. “The men love to see you. The women wish they looked as good as you. You are our crowning jewel,” Barry said more than once. He gave her a clothing allowance, so she could keep up with the latest styles and make Keri Belle Restaurant look good. It was all about presentation, from the first person the customers saw when walking through the double glass doors to the plates that came to their tables.

Within three weeks, Emma had a full-on crush on Liam. He’d come in right after she’d set up at her station every day, his bright eyes looking at her and his smile capturing her heart. They flirted and acted silly as he’d paused and make a comment about how underdressed she was. It was a little joke between the two because one day she wore a dress with a plunging neckline. Her skin prickled with chill bumps as she had forgotten her shawl.

Carol sat on Emma’s sofa, swinging her crossed leg as she and Emma were in a hot conversation about Liam. “If Liam is always flirting, why hasn’t he made a move on you yet?” Carol asked. Carol was a busybody and was always interested in Emma’s love life or lack thereof.

“I don’t know. We just met less than a month ago,” Emma said as she handed her friend a glass of red wine.

Carol took a sip and smiled. “Oh, Cabernet Sauvignon. You never spare the best for me,” Carol said.

“Of course not. I know how much of a wine snob you are,” Emma said playfully.

Carol set the glass on the table while Emma took a seat in the wing-back chair across from her. “Okay, tell me what you plan to do to get dear Liam’s attention?”

Emma threw her head back and laughed. “I have his attention. He needs to ask me out. You know how old fashioned I am about that sort of thing,” Emma said with a wave of her hand.

“I know you need to get over yourself. This is the twenty-first century. Tomorrow, if Liam Collin doesn’t ask you out, drop a major hint. I want to hear all about it, so I’ll be expecting a play-by-play about it.” Carol grinned at her friend. 

“Okay, okay. I’ll ask him to think about keeping me warm after work,” Emma said. That turned into a plethora of questions from Carol about what she meant.

“See, the guy notices you,” Carol said.

“I know. I don’t want to give him the wrong impression about me. I mean the joke is about how little I dress. I dress this way because it’s part of my job. I’m not a slut,” Emma said.

“Only you would see it that way. I’m sure Liam sees you as a beautiful and yes, sexy lady. Loosen up girlfriend, you’ll have more fun in life. Oops, I need to jet. Farris is expecting me now,” Carol said as she stood. 

“Have fun. Tell Farris hi,” Emma said and scooted her friend out the door to jet to her boyfriend.

It took two days for Emma to come up with the nerve to drop a major hint. Just as she was about to drop the hint, Liam leaned in and gave her his warm smile. “How about you and I meet for drinks at Taylors in the Park Monday evening? Maybe a little dinner and dancing too?” He wagged his brow.

“Thought you’d never ask,” Emma said as a major blush rushed across her cheeks. He touched the tip of her nose.

“You’re cute. Meet here and we’ll take a cab to Taylors.” He walked to the kitchen, and it took everything Emma had to focus on the rest of the day. Taylors in the Park was a piano bar and grill with a lovely dance floor all outside in the city park. It was a fancy place and almost competed with Keri Belle except for Keri didn’t have a dance floor and served a larger menu.

Emma sent a text to Carol on her way home from work later that evening. We have a date set for Monday evening at Taylors.

Her screen lit, and Carol was on the phone. “Tell me about it! Did it take a big hint?” Carol was right to the point.

“Not at all. No hints. I finally had the nerve to drop the hint when he leaned over and asked me out. How cool was that!” Emma’s smile stayed plastered to her face.

“I think you need to dress sexy and keep an open mind. A sexy dude like Liam may expect a little more than a good night peck on the first date. Just sayin’.” Carol was always after Emma to drop the good girl stance.

Emma made a face. “I don’t know about that. I might slip him some tongue before shutting the door in his face,” Emma said.

“You’re such a prude,” Carol said with a bout of laughter.

Emma knew Carol was right, but there were certain things she wasn’t willing to compromise. One being she never had sex on the first day. Another being she didn’t do certain things such as anal sex. She had her standards and planned to keep them.

“What to wear,” Emma said as she thumbed through her closet. The semi-formal cocktail dresses hung neatly by color. She smiled as she ran her hand over a red satin number. While it hit above the knees it came down far enough she wasn’t slutty in it. After plucking it from the hanger she slipped into the shower and prepared for her date with Liam.

The body hugging cocktail dress accentuated her curves just right, but it came up high enough it only gave a peek at her bountiful cleavage. It was just enough to keep his interest. Emma dabbed perfume into the valley and laughed. Not that Liam would be going there tonight anyway, but dancing was a workout of sorts and she wanted to smell good for the man.

Liam sat at the bar wearing a nice pair of khaki trousers with a button up shirt and tie. He looked so different from he did when wearing his chef’s jacket. A broad smile stretched across his face as Emma approached.

Barry came toward her his brow furrowed. “You’re not scheduled to work tonight,” he said.

Emma laughed. Of course, she was dressed for work in the cocktail dress. “No sir. Liam is taking me to Taylors in the Park for a date,” she said brightly.

“Aw, okay. You kids enjoy yourselves then,” Barry said with a dismissive grin.

The shared cab ride had Liam sitting so close to Emma their thighs touched. He kept glancing down at her and grinning. When he gently squeezed her knee, her eyes shot up to his. “You look delicious tonight,” he said.

Twinkling lights displayed a dazzling show to the dance floor as couples pressed together swaying in tune with the tickling of the ivories on the grand piano. Taylors in the Park was only open on warmer clear evenings. The building housed the tables and the piano and the dance floor during inclement weather. Taylors was a sought-after place for those who enjoyed their wine, fine dining, and dancing.

“It’s always lovely here,” Emma said as the server showed them to a table near the edge away from the piano. The inky sky above dazzled their eyes with pin dots of light from the distant stars.

Liam focused on Emma through their entire meal of grilled fish and baked potato. As they shared a dessert of chocolate fudge cake with fudge frosting and a scoop of vanilla ice cream Liam kept gazing into Emma’s eyes. Her heart quickened as he brushed his hand over hers. “I’m looking forward to taking you for a spin on the dance floor,” he said. At last, they finished their meal and sat back fully stuffed and satisfied for a few minutes. The piano player had taken a break, and it gave them time to digest their food.

When the piano started up again playing a lovely love song from a popular romance movie, Liam stood and bowed slightly to Emma. She blushed under his constant attention. “Would the lady like to dance?” Liam’s brow shot up waiting for her answer. He held out his hand to her.
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“She would love to,” Emma said as she placed her hand in his. She followed him to the dance floor. He swung her around, twirling her out and back as he pressed her tightly to him in his arms. Her heart thumped hard within her chest as she gazed into the tall man’s bluest of blue eyes.

“What are your thoughts, my lovely lady?” Liam asked. He sure knew how to pour out the smooth talk.

“Honestly, how lucky I am to be dancing in your arms right here,” Emma answered with a shy smile.
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