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Tyla straightened the file, the papers neatly adjusting and no longer sticking out. Her nerves caused her to do busy work with her hands. The papers needed shuffled again and this time she cleared her throat. Mr. Bronson merely scowled at her from his seat. If it were possible, steam would have emitted from the top of his head when he discovered the huge mistake Tyla made with his money. The tears threatened to brim, but she bit her lower lip and kept them at bay. Right now, she needed to show herself strong and capable.

Tyla had begged her boss, Clarence Rogers, for the big account. She had come to work for the financial investment firm over a year ago as a junior financial analysis. She slowly worked her way through finishing school and needed to prove she had what it took to make it work. Clarence was a stickler for the business to be male only superiors and didn't have much of a stomach for a young woman financial investment broker. He'd rather she sat back in her little desk at the back of the firm pouring through numbers and giving the data to those more capable of handling such accounts. 

"I tell you what, Tyla, I'll give you the Bronson account. Prove yourself with this account and I'll give you more. Bronson is a huge account and I expect you to handle it with the greatest of care. Don't disappoint me," Clarence said.

"I won't, sir," Tyla promised. She watched her boss leave her off that day and rubbed her hands together vigorously. The Bronson account was one of the largest accounts in the office and she had a lot to prove with it.

Thinking she could handle tweaking his portfolio, she double checked on his allowances. He left the firm with permission to shift funds around to what they felt would net him the largest bottom line. What she failed to see was the little asterisk with the fine print that said he must approve any shuffles and changes first. He was a man who had his hand in everything with his portfolio. But Tyla failed to see that notation and proceeded to shift a rather large amount of his funds into an investment that was very risky but that had a huge payoff.

When Tyla hit submit on the shift of funds and hit enter with the landing of said funds to the large risky investment, her heart raced. She felt it was a sure thing and had confidence that both Clarence and Mr. Bronson would be very pleased with the windfall from the investment. Mr. Bronson had his account set to receive a text when any investing was done so he could keep up with it by watching the market. He had stormed into the office, madder than a wet cat about the investment.

"Young lady, who the hell do you think you are for making surch a hurried investment without my okay? Since when did this investment firm take such liberties?" Mr. Bronson said. His face was red as his eyes flashed at her.

"Sir, calm down. This could very well end up being a good thing," Tyla said as she shuffled the papers in her hand.

"Calm down? You don't tell me to calm down. I want to see Clarence," Mr. Bronson boomed.

Just then, Maverick, the second in command rushed through her door, as if he heard Mr. Bronson's deep bellowing. However, he had a smile on his face and a paper in his hand. The smile quickly disappeared when he saw Mr. Bronson's angry face. He quickly shut the door and took a seat next to the client. "What's going on? Clarence isn't here right now and I'm in charge," Maverick said. Apparently, he did hear Mr. Bronson's bellow.

Mr. Bronson told Maverick everything Tyla had done. "I'm so sorry! The other accounts we service doesn't have that clause. I didn't know I was supposed to okay through Mr. Bronson before diving into the investments," Tyla said.

"And if I lose, I'll have it straight out of your paycheck, little missy. I'll not lose that money, especially since I specifically told you not to do such a thing," Mr. Bronson said.

"Sir, may I ask if we had approached you with this investment opportunity would you have approved it? I mean it appears Tyla did her homework on it," Maverick said.

"No. I don't do risky investments. I'm not accustomed to losing money." Mr. Bronson's eyes burned at Tyla.

"I'm so sorry," Tyla said and shook her head. 

Maverick held out his hand. "Just a minute," he said to her and then turned to Mr. Bronson. He set the document in front of the client and pointed with his finger. "As you can see, sir, the bottom line is that you netted over five times the investment. While it was a risky move, it was a smart calculated move. Your bank account just got fatter. Now, from now on I will personally oversee Tyla's work to keep her from making such a mistake again. But since you now have five times the amount of money in your account, are you still upset with us?" Score one for Maverick for saving the day.

Mr. Bronson grabbed the paper and looked at it through his reading glasses. He hmphed and nodded while still scowling. "Well, okay. I'll let this pass just this once. But if anyone in this firm ever slips one out like this again without my knowledge or approval, I'll have their paycheck as my own," he said.

"Then you still trust us? Because I personally guarantee Tyla's work and the work of this firm," Maverick said.

"Good, then I'll hold you personally responsible. It will be you I go after should someone slip again," Mr. Bronson said. Only then did he crack a smile.

Maverick saved the day and turned to Tyla after escorting Mr. Bronson to the door. "Okay, I put my entire career on the line for you just now," he said as he carefully shut the door.

Tyla was on the verge of tears. "Thank you so much, Mav. I really didn't know he had that clause on his account," Tyla said. 

Maverick sauntered to her desk and leaned into it as he crossed one foot over the other. He gazed down at his hands and took in a deep breath. "Look, Tyla, I had ulterior motives in saving your ass today. This whole thing didn't come without a price. I will put my own job on the line in taking up for you to Clarence should this ever get back to him if you do one thing for me," he said, and his eyes snapped to hers.

"Um, okay. What is it? I'm grateful for what you did, I'll return the favor, just name it," Tyla said.

Maverick smiled. "Glad you said that. Come to my house tonight at seven. Come without reservations as to what you will do but come agreeing to do whatever I ask of you, okay?" he said. Desire dripped from his gaze as Tyla realized what he meant.

"Okay, sure." She nodded as she realized what he meant. He wanted her, and she was willing to give him whatever he wanted, even if it meant an evening with her naked.

The rest of the afternoon Tyla wondered what Maverick meant by his cryptic demand for her gratitude. "Agreeing to do whatever I ask of you." She pondered it and, in the end, decided whatever it was it was worth saving her job. As she walked to the door at the end of the day, he stepped out of his office and pointed at her. 

"See you tonight. Seven. Don't forget," he said. He wore a smirk or was it a slight smile. She couldn't tell as he turned and disappeared back into his office.

Knowing the man probably meant to bed her tonight, Tyla hopped in the shower and scrubbed from head to toe. At least she wanted to be appealing to the man who apparently thought of her as good enough to screw. She giggled that she was actually okay with doing this.


Maverick's neighborhood was quiet when Tyla drove through the gated community. The gatekeeper was expecting her, and she drove up the hills to the picturesque Turtle Lake Lane that held cookie cutter homes, one of which was his. Pulling into his driveway her brow furrowed. She didn't know if he drove three vehicles or if he had other company. She smoothed the blouse and skirt and pressed the doorbell. Before her finger lifted from the button the door opened and he stood there grinning at her.

"Welcome Tyla, come on in," Maverick said. He wore only a pair of athletic shorts and looked as if he just stepped from the shower. His wet hair stayed slicked back. He brought her into the den and two other
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