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Hours of preparation and hard work, along with dozens of interviews, had led to this moment. I bounced into the office with a wave of enthusiasm and anticipation filling me up. My promotion interview was just after lunch. I had waited months for this day to come, and now it was here, and I was as ready as ever. This was going to be a big day for me; I could feel it.

After a light lunch, I sat in anticipation outside Jason’s office. I was so excited that I completely forgot about Jason himself and our small but brief history. Jason was a detailed, cold man who ruled my department with an iron fist. My outward coolness was frequently punctured by his looks. He was generous and friendly with everyone else, but me, mostly because of our history.

I confess I might have been caught giving him a blowjob back in my high school days. When caught, I lied and pretended to be completely drunk, even though I was only a quarter drunk and knew what was happening. This took place outside a bar, and I was underage on both counts, yet had a fake ID. I had come with him on a date, and we got drunk. Emotions were high, and so I went low on him. It wasn’t my first drink or blowjob, but when we were caught, I got too scared and went speechless. I never told anyone that I was the one to approach him drunk and seduce him. The fact that I was barely legal, consent-wise not drinking-wise, literally two days after my 18th birthday, didn’t help the situation.

It didn’t get much more serious except for him getting suspended for a few days from college and losing a mediocre job that he hated anyway. Since then, neither one of us had even mentioned that incident. Sometimes I do feel like he still carries a grudge. For some reason, today was the time I was thinking about it. I did apologize to him through text since I couldn’t meet him. He didn’t reply, and we didn’t meet for years until I got a job in this office, under him. Even at work socials, we rarely talked, but I thought it worked itself out.

I believe I can have a pretty good read on Jason. I’ve been in this industry for over five years and am used to dealing with tough clients all the time. A sprinkling of flattery and fawning always goes a long way. I just know how to handle men like them and how best to stroke their egos. Jason can’t be too different, and I know I have what it takes to get this promotion.

Jason’s secretary, Amber, informed me to visit his office. The first thing I noticed was that no one else was in the room but him. Jason sat alone in the room, hair slicked back, talking quietly into his phone. "I’m about to get started with Gabi. I’ll talk to you later," Jason hung up as he looked me up and down, motioning to the empty chair. "Other than me, no one else was available for this afternoon. Are you okay with that and want to keep going, or do you want to reschedule?"

I had prepared comprehensively for this moment. I couldn’t bear to delay it any longer. "I’m fine, let’s go for it!" I said confidently, in a somewhat cartoonish way, which made Jason smile. Off to a good start so far.

"Ok then, show me what you’ve got, but in a less animated way," We discussed my many achievements over the past five years in great detail, and Jason asked several more-general, competency-based questions, something I handled with ease, having role-played for hours in front of a mirror. We’d been talking for almost an hour, and everything was going according to plan when Jason let out a deep sigh.

"Is everything okay?" I asked, terrified of anything negative he might have to say.

"You’re a great candidate, Gabi, and I can see you’ve put a lot of effort into this, but I’m not sure this is the right part for you," My heart plummeted. Was all my work for naught?

"I don’t understand. I exceeded all the necessary targets. What more do you need from me?" I was losing control of my voice and sounding more and more desperate and pathetic. It suddenly felt like everything I had worked towards was slipping away, and I just didn't understand why. While I was thinking, I felt as if I was also losing.

"The problem, Gabi, is that being a Senior Accounts Manager in this firm requires duties that, for all your hard work, I don’t think you are capable of. For that very reason, I’m leaning towards another candidate for the position. I’m so sorry."

"Can you at least tell me who you are considering?" I asked, feeling defeated. I can’t win. Jason is well known to be a strict, tough-as-nails professional.

"Well, for instance, I think Erica may be a strong contender," Jason said.

"Wait, what? Erica? I don’t understand," I said disbelievingly. I despised Erica, mostly because she was a slut, as Jason knew only too well. Come to think of it, so does everyone. She was barely out of university, didn’t know her PDFs from her EPUBs, but she was young, thin, and pretty, and that had carried her so far. She also played the office game, socialized with the right directors, and always stood out as eye candy for public events.

The very idea of answering to Erica of all people, after everything I had worked for, was completely unacceptable. "My accounts bring in at least three times the revenue of hers, and I have far more experience dealing with big clients. Can Erica produce the kind of profit I have over the last few years? You know the hours I work. How could she possibly offer more?"

Jason grinned like a crocodile as he slowly started to reveal his intent. By the end of the hour, I knew what he wanted because he said it himself. "Quite simply, Gabi, I want you to take me to your house this afternoon, and you’re going to let me fuck you in your bed," It wasn’t just the proposal that took me aback; it was the cold, harsh tone it was delivered in. The warm nature of the rest of the interview evaporated in an instant. He wasn’t asking; it wasn’t a request. It was a demand, a deal: take it or leave it.

"And... if... what if I say no?" I stammered, my confidence suddenly draining away. Is this payback? It feels like it, but I don’t have what it takes to ask him. The last thing I want to do is piss him off. "What if I walk out of here, call the cops, then tell everyone about you and your little proposal?" I said, trying to sound forceful, but was barely masking my panic.

"Well, that’s up to you, but it will be your word against mine, and this is my company, so who do you think they’ll believe? What you’re saying does sound like the kind of accusation a bitter employee would throw around after being rejected for a promotion," I felt like the walls were closing in on me.

"I could just leave... go to a different company maybe. I’d be attractive to them with my track record," I protested.

"You could try, but I know all the top executives at our competitors. I’m afraid I couldn’t give you a positive reference... And also, even if I did, I don’t think they’d be only interested in your track record. I mean, you do have some other records too," he trailed off. The implication was clear—none of the other firms in the city were going to touch me.

"Other records," my voice was low as a whisper. He didn’t reply to that; he already knew that I knew what he had meant. When I framed him for taking advantage of me back then, the cops also searched my history and found out how much of a brat I was. We were both in trouble; both of us escaped thanks to his father, the man who created this company. I’m lucky I got this job to begin with, and he knew it.

"Come on, Gabi, you’re smarter than this. You know who you’re up against for this role. I’m seeing Erica later this afternoon. She’s 24, single, and undoubtedly motivated. How do you think she will answer this same question? Hell, it’ll be like cutting a cake with a sword," he chuckled, then
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