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Written by Natalie Smulders

Jasmine walked up to her boss, Logan's house, her heels clicking softly against the pavement. The house looked like Christmas came early there, unlike the last time where she did. Yet it was also very quiet, almost too quiet. She glanced around, expecting to hear the chatter of her colleagues and the clinking of glasses, but couldn’t see or hear a single soul.

The porch was warmly lit with twinkling fairy lights, casting a soft glow on the flowers blooming in the garden. She inhaled the sweet scent of the newly planted jasmine and roses, the fragrance combining pleasantly with the night air. The fact that her boss knew she loved the smell of these flowers was also not lost on her.

She paused at the door, a mixture of curiosity and confusion swirling inside her. Why did everything seem so quiet? Taking a deep breath, she rang the doorbell. Maybe there was going to be a loud “SURPRISE!” awaiting inside. It wasn’t.

Logan opened the door almost immediately, a welcoming smile spreading across his face as if he was waiting for her, only her. "Jasmine, I'm so glad you could make it," he said, stepping aside to let her in. He held a bottle of wine in one hand as he held the door with the other. The rich aroma of vanilla and spices wafted out from the house, inviting and warm. The candles were lit, and a good amount of them at that. 

"Thank you," Jasmine replied, stepping into the hallway. "Where is everyone?"

"Most of them got what they deserved. Nice bonuses and a vacation. My treat.” Logan’s eyes sparkled with a hint of mischief. 

“What do I get?” She returned his gaze. 

“You get a private celebration with me." He closed the door behind her.

“For what do I owe this pleasure?”

“I wanted to do something special for you.” He leaned in and gently kissed her on her lips. “I hope you like it,” He said after the kiss. She had to remind herself that she was in his house right now, not his office. She wasn’t his secretary here, but his girlfriend. 

So what if he also used his house as a second godown to store the company’s most selling product, scented candles. It didn’t change the fact that they’d been dating for months now, and she wouldn’t change a thing about any of it. She knew she had feelings for him the moment she saw him, only he wasn’t divorced back then, so she didn’t make any moves. She doesn't have to bottle up her emotions about him anymore, she can open up as wide as possible. 

Jasmine’s heart skipped a beat as he reached for her hand and grabbed it. He pulled her with him and she followed his direction, which led to the kitchen. She felt a mix of excitement and nervousness as she looked around Logan's well-decorated house. The warm, inviting glow of the candles, the newly painted walls and the surprisingly organized dining table made it clear that Logan had put effort into creating a special atmosphere for the two of them. She was right. He had been waiting for her, just for her.

Logan, always the charismatic host, pulled up a chair for her. Once she sat down, he even poured them each a glass of wine. “To us, and to our success,” he toasted, his eyes holding hers for a moment longer than usual, not that there officially ever was a ‘usual’ timeframe for a longing gaze. Jasmine couldn't help but smile back, feeling the tension of the workweek melt away.They had a delicious dinner in the warm comforting light.

All the while they chatted and sipped their wine, Jasmine found herself drawn deeper into each conversation she had with Logan. He was funny and charming, effortlessly keeping the conversation light and engaging. She loved seeing this side of him, away from the hustle of the office deadlines.

All the orders were completed and for the next few days, they were free of work stress. The relaxed environment brought out the best in both of them. If only the rest of the times were as delightful, Jasmine thought, but then shook the thought away. If each day was delightful she would get used to it, and take it for granted. After all, you need darkness in order to appreciate the light.

“Come on, I have something to show you,” Logan said once they had finished the dinner. He took her hand in his once again, and led her to the stairs. This time a new fragrance came from upstairs, his bedroom. The scent of these new flavor candles grew stronger with each step they took upstairs.

“You don’t need to pull me to get to your bedroom. You know I will simply follow you there.” She almost jokingly added that she may even go on all fours to get there faster than him, like an animal. 

A dog is an animal too, and she can call this silly act of hers, doggy style. She wanted to joke but stopped herself. She knew she had the humor when it came to thoughts, but saying it in performance rarely landed for her. It's like her brain could come up with sentences but her mouth and tongue were against saying it with conviction, or even a personality. Humor was something she left to those who could properly execute.

They reached his bedroom, only it was more than just that. It was a sanctuary bathed in soft, flickering light. Candles of various sizes, colors, shapes and scents were placed around the room, filling the air with an intoxicating blend of lavender, sandalwood, and vanilla. The flavors that were selling the best.

Jasmine’s breath hitched as she took in the scene. The bed was covered with a plush, inviting blanket, and the gentle glow of the candles made everything feel dreamlike. Logan stood close to her, their hands still intertwined.

“Do you like it?” he asked, his voice soft.

“It’s beautiful,” Jasmine whispered, turning to look at him. 

“It is now. It wouldn’t be as beautiful if you weren’t here.” 

“Oh please, if I had tried to help, this would look like that room in movies where they summon the spirits.” She waited for his chuckle that took a few seconds to arrive. Yup, humor was not her strong suit.

Jasmine and Logan sat on the edge of the bed, the wine, the candles, and the intimacy of the setting all worked together to create a relaxed, open atmosphere. She could see the vulnerability in his eyes, a stark contrast to his usual confident demeanor as he took his sip before gently putting it down on the bedside table. Sensing he was about to say something serious, she lowered her own glass, resting it on her lap.

The atmosphere slowly shifted as Logan’s expression became more serious. He took a deep breath, looking down at their intertwined hands. “There’s something I’ve been meaning to tell you, Jasmine. Something about my past.”

Jasmine tilted her head, curiosity piqued. “Go on,” she encouraged softly. She already knew most of it. An indie candle factory owner who recently went through a divorce a year ago. She wondered if it was about the company or something personal. Given his expression, she guessed it was personal. Maybe something to do with his ex wife. That woman was a pretty rude person as Jasmine recalled. Hopefully she didn't try to get back together or something. She had her chance with this wonderful man and she blew it.

Logan sighed, his eyes reflecting the candlelight. “My ex-wife... She used to accuse me of having an affair. She thought since I was the boss, I was using my position in power to be close to my secretary.” he pointed at her. “To you.” He paused before adding. “It was absurd at the time. Ironically, now we’re officially dating.”

“She really thought you were having an affair with me?” she asked, trying to hide the sting of the accusation.

Logan nodded, his grip on her hand tightening. “Yes, she did. It was one of the reasons our marriage fell apart. She couldn’t handle my workload and became paranoid. Accusations flew, and it just got worse from there.”

Jasmine leaned closer, her voice gentle. “That must have been tough, Logan. But I have to say, it’s a bit funny now, considering how things turned out.”

Logan’s lips curved into a smile. “Yeah, it is. One good thing about having a small company is that our relationship isn’t seen as some kind of a scandal.”

“I know,” Jasmine added. “It seems okay now, but back then? I had to make sure I wasn’t breaking any rules by matching you on tinder.” By a twist of fate, Logan had opened a tinder account 3 months after his divorce. He was open about how he was recently divorced and only wanted to hookup. Jasmine was there for similar reasons, minus the divorce, and found him. She swiped right into his dms to console him. It started off as a heartfelt conversation, before getting more personal and emotional.

“I couldn’t believe it when I matched with you. I thought it was some kind of Algorithm mistake until you confirmed it in person.” Logan chuckled. 

“I remember that. It was a pleasant surprise but not as big as when you asked me out only a month after the tinder match.” She paused when his expression turned thoughtful. 

“You know, I’m glad my divorce happened. It allowed me to meet you, to really see you. You went from my wife’s least favorite secretary to my most favorite.”

Jasmine reached out to touch his cheek, her voice tender as she spoke, “Logan, I’m sorry you had to go through that. But I’m glad too. And honestly, your ex-wife was always rude to me. So now, at least it makes sense why.” Jasmine’s smile faltered slightly, a hint of guilt creeping into her expression.

Logan’s eyes softened. “She was insecure, always worried about things that weren’t there. But that’s not your fault, Jasmine.”

Jasmine nodded, feeling a wave of relief. “Thank you for saying that. I’ve always felt a bit guilty about it.”

“Why?” he frowned.

“Well, you did spend an awful lot of time at the office weeks before your divorce. I didn’t even know what you were going through, yet I kept calling and texting you for work stuff, when all that was probably the least of your concerns,” She paused before adding, “When the news of your divorce came, I thought I was partly to blame for putting all this work stress on you, to the point your marriage fell apart.”

Logan shook his head firmly. “No, it wasn’t your fault. My ex-wife had her own issues, and she projected them onto our relationship. She cheated on me, and then projected her own guilt onto me by accusing me of cheating on her, which I never did. You had nothing to do with it.”

Jasmine’s eyes widened. “She did what? She cheated on you? And then accused you of doing the same?”

Logan nodded. “Yes. The irony is, she couldn’t handle the idea of me being unfaithful, but she was the one who broke our vows. She was the only hypocrite in all of this. Her accusations were a way to justify her own actions.” He paused before adding, “Finding out about her infidelity was one of the hardest things I’ve ever experienced.” He went silent after the confession. It seems he didn’t want to say the last part out loud. They sat in silence for a moment, the weight of Logan’s confession settling between them.

“How did you find out?” She finally asked, rubbing his arm as she broke the silence.

“A family friend told me anonymously. It shattered me. I figured it's better to just stay at work, away from her toxicity while my lawyers prepared all the files for our separation. I wanted to make sure I didn’t give her an ounce of my estate, even if I had to hang her cheating on me over her head.”

“She didn’t want others to find out.” Jasmine nodded, understanding everything he was saying. It all just fit perfectly. That’s why he barely ever talked about his ex wife, or even mentioned her in all the time they were dating. For all purposes, she might as well have never existed.

“She didn’t want her family to find out. I got out with the minimum requirement for alimony, and since we didn’t have any kids, no child support either.” 

Jasmine’s sympathy for Logan deepened. The bitch still got alimony, but at this point, at least she was far away from either of them. It was her turn to reach for his hand and squeeze it, her voice fierce with loyalty as she spoke. “She didn’t deserve you, Logan. And now, you have someone who truly cares for you.”

“Thank you, Jasmine. You have no idea how much that means to me.” He was wrong. She did have an idea of how he felt. She’d met his ex, and it didn’t take a rocket scientist to see how ungrateful and entitled she was.

“I do, Logan. I do.” Jasmine leaned in, Logan’s gaze held hers, and in that moment, the air between them shifted. Without thinking, Jasmine leaned closer, her body moving toward him almost on its own accord.

Logan’s hand cupped her cheek, his thumb brushing lightly against her skin. The touch sent a shiver down her spine. Slowly, he leaned in, their lips meeting in a soft, tentative kiss. Everything else in the room seemed to fade away, leaving only the two of them surrounded by the warm glow of the candles.

As the kiss deepened, Logan wrapped his arms around Jasmine, pulling her closer. The scent of the candles, the taste of the wine on his lips, and the warmth of his body against hers combined to create a heady mix that left her feeling lightheaded.

Logan’s hands roamed over her back as they slowly collapsed on the bed together. Jasmine’s fingers tangled in his hair, her heart pounding with anticipation before something wet stopped them. Drops of wine from the glass she was holding fell on her dress. “Oh, shit,” She broke the kiss and quickly stood up before she bathed him in wine too. “Sorry,” She said as she put the glass on the floor. She’d forgotten that she was carrying the thing.

“I’m sorry too. I should’ve noticed the glass.” Logan brought a hand towel and gave it to her. “

“No, it's my fault. It was quite literally in my hand. What was I thinking? I should’ve put it down before making out with my favorite boss,” She smiled at him. He smiled back. From favorite secretary to favorite boss, message received, and appreciated. 

“Glad to know I’m your favorite.”

“Jokes aside Logan, I am truly grateful for everything. You gave me my job despite not having much experience when I started. You believed in me. It means the world.”

“In my defense, you were really hot,” He joked. “You still are.”

“That is factually correct, so I don’t blame you.” They both chuckled.

Logan looked at her with a warm smile. “Besides, you’ve proven yourself more than capable. Capable of helping me and my company grow and expand to better opportunities.”

“Good to know I’ve had such an effect.” She stood up and slid down her dress, standing there in nothing but her bra and panties. “The feeling is mutual, and the growth is highly appreciated by me too.”

“I’m glad to help anyway I can.” he stood up and as they faced each other in silence, their eyes moving up and down each other’s body, she got an idea to make the situation spicier.

Jasmine tilted her head, a mischievous glint in her eyes. “You know, we could take some juicy pictures and send them to your ex. It might make you feel better.”

Logan chuckled, shaking his head. “Thanks, Jasmine. But I’ll settle for keeping such pictures of yours to myself. I don’t want to share you, let alone take a chance on having someone else share them online in a misfire.”

“You are so thoughtful,” Jasmine said, and meant it. She hadn’t thought of how her naughtliness could’ve backfired. That’s why he’s the boss. “I bow to your ability to use common sense.”

“Thanks but I just didn’t want to fan the flames and make things worse. Also, she’d more likely just confirm her daydreams of our affair anyway.” 

Jasmine laughed softly, leaning closer. “True, but the idea of getting back at her is kind of fun, isn’t it?”

“A bit, I suppose,” Logan shrugged. 

The conversation shifted as Jasmine glanced around the room, the soft glow of the candles casting a warm light on her cleavage. She took a deep breath, inhaling the rich, soothing scents. “Why not take pictures anyway? We’ll keep them to ourselves. No one else has to know, or enjoy,” She paused, letting her words sink in before adding, “Besides, the candlelight is amazing, and the scent is so relaxing... and, even a little bit arousing.”

Logan raised an eyebrow, a playful grin forming on his lips. “Is that so?”

Jasmine nodded, her cheeks flushing slightly. “Yeah, there’s something about them. They’re so... sensual.”

Logan’s smile widened, the atmosphere between them growing more charged. “You know, I think you’re right. We could take some private pictures. Something to look at when we’re bored.” Logan stood up, retrieving his camera from a nearby shelf. “A great body like yours would do good for any situation.” Jasmine giggled, feeling her initial nerves melt away.

“Alright, let’s do it.” She glanced at Logan, who was setting up the camera with an easy confidence. The candles around the room cast a warm glow, their rich scents mixing into an intoxicating aroma that made her head swim slightly.

"Ready to be a model for the night?" Logan asked with a sly smile. 

I was born ready, she wanted to say, but didn’t. Instead she said, "Only if you're ready to be my photographer."

He smiled, adjusting the camera's settings. "I've been ready for this the moment ever since I read your first tinder dms."

“Where should we start?” Jasmine felt a rush of excitement as she watched him set up the camera. The candlelight flickered, creating a soft, romantic ambiance, perfect for meditation, and masterbation. She stood, taking a deep breath before stretching a bit.

Logan smiled, gesturing to the bed. “How about right here? Just relax and be yourself.”

Jasmine sat on the edge of the bed, her hands resting on her lap. Logan positioned the camera, adjusting the settings before stepping back.

“Okay, just look at the camera and smile,” he instructed, his voice gentle.

Jasmine followed his directions, her
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