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The rain didn't just fall in the city; it dominated it. It turned the neon lights of the high-rises into blurred, watercolor streaks against a charcoal sky. Fiona stood in the lobby of the Voss International building, her shoulder-length dark hair damp at the tips and her boots squeaking softly against the polished white marble. She was thirty-two, and her floral shop, ‘The Wild Rose,’ was currently hanging by a thread, a thread that was being tugged hard by a late-night delivery request for the most powerful man in the city.

She clutched a massive arrangement of white calla lilies and deep purple orchids, their scent thick and heady in the sterilized air of the elevator. As the doors slid shut, the quiet hum of the lift began its rapid ascent toward the top floor. Fiona caught her reflection in the brushed steel: she looked tired, her dark eyes ringed with the fatigue of a fourteen-hour day, but there was a set to her jaw that refused to yield.

She wasn’t a girl to be intimidated by glass and steel.

When the elevator chimed at the penthouse suite, the doors opened directly into a space that screamed of cold, calculated wealth. The walls were floor-to-ceiling glass, offering a panoramic view of the rain-slicked metropolis. Behind a massive mahogany desk sat Eliot.

At fifty, Eliot carried his age like a weapon. His hair was a sophisticated silver, swept back from a face that seemed carved from granite. A light dusting of stubble tracked across a strong jawline, giving him the look of a man who had been too busy conquering markets to pick up a razor. He was on the phone, his voice a low, rhythmic baritone that vibrated in the quiet room. He didn't look up when she entered. He simply pointed to a side table with a flick of his wrist, dismissing her as if she were a piece of furniture.

Fiona didn't move toward the table. Instead, she walked right to the center of the room and waited.

Eliot’s eyes finally drifted up from his documents. They were a piercing, stormy grey. He paused mid-sentence, his gaze locking onto hers. Most people looked away when Eliot stared at them; they blinked, they fidgeted, or they stammered. Fiona simply stood there, the lilies in her arms, meeting his gaze with a quiet, unwavering confidence. "I’ll call you back," Eliot said, his voice dropping an octave as he hung up. He leaned back in his leather chair, the fit of his bespoke suit highlighting a chest and shoulders that were clearly maintained by a rigorous discipline. "The table is over there, Miss...?"

"Fiona," she said, her voice steady. "And the flowers need water and a specific light placement to survive the night in this climate control. If I just leave them on that table, they’ll be wilted by dawn. I assume you paid for them to last longer than six hours."

A slow, dangerous smile crept onto Eliot’s face. It wasn't a smile of kindness; it was the smile of a predator seeing something it hadn't expected. "You’re bold, Fiona."

"I’m a professional," she countered. 

He stood up, and she realized then just how tall he was. He moved with a grace that contradicted his size, walking around the desk to stand just a few feet from her. The air between them suddenly felt charged, as if the lightning outside had leaked into the room. He smelled of expensive bourbon, and power. 

"Every Thursday," he said, his eyes tracing the line of her dark hair down to her shoulders. "I want you to bring them personally. No couriers. Just you."

"I have a shop to run, Mr. Voss."

"Double your rate," he replied instantly, his voice like velvet over gravel. "I want the best. And I suspect you are the best."

The weeks that followed were a slow, agonizing burn. What started as a five-minute delivery evolved into something neither of them acknowledged but both craved. First, it was a cup of coffee he’d already poured for her. Then, it was twenty minutes of conversation about everything and nothing her struggle with the rising rents in the floral district, his weariness with the board members who lacked his vision. 

Fiona found herself dressing more carefully on Thursdays. She noticed the way his eyes lingered on the curve of her waist or the way her jeans hugged her ass. Eliot, a man used to taking whatever he wanted, found himself uncharacteristically patient. He was obsessed with the way she didn't bow to him. She was independent, stubborn, and entirely unimpressed by his billions. 

Then came the third Thursday of the month. 

The city was enduring a heatwave, followed by a violent evening thunderstorm. Fiona arrived late, soaked to the bone after her van had broken down three blocks away.

When she reached the top floor, the office was dim, lit only by the lamps on his desk and the flashes of lightning outside. 

Eliot was standing by the window, his tie discarded, the top three buttons of his shirt undone. He looked exhausted, the lines around his eyes deeper than usual. When he turned to see her shivering, her damp shirt clinging to her skin something in his expression snapped.

"You're freezing," he said, moving toward her.

"I’m fine. I just... the van died. I had to walk," Fiona whispered. She felt a strange flutter in her chest. The tension that had been building for weeks was suddenly a physical weight in the room.

Eliot didn't take the flowers. He reached out, his large, calloused hand cupping her cheek. His thumb brushed over her lower lip, and Fiona felt a jolt of electricity shoot down her spine. 

"Stay," he murmured. "The rain is too heavy. Stay with me tonight."

Fiona should have said no. She should have turned around and walked back to the elevator. But when she looked into his grey eyes, she saw a hunger that mirrored her own a deep, aching need for something real in a world of artifice. She nodded, almost imperceptibly.

He led her back toward the private wing of his suite, a place she had never seen. It contained a bedroom that felt like a sanctuary of dark silks and soft lighting, and a bathroom clad in floor-to-ceiling black marble. 

"You need to get warm," Eliot said, his voice thick with a restrained intensity. He stepped into the massive walk-in shower and turned the handle. Within seconds, the room was filling with thick, white steam. 

He turned back to her, his gaze intense. He reached for the hem of her damp shirt, his eyes asking the question. Fiona reached up and covered his hands with hers, guiding him. As the shirt came off, his breath hitched. He took in her form her average-sized, pert breasts and the delicate slope of her shoulders. When she stepped out of her jeans, revealing her cute, rounded ass and the smooth, shaved skin beneath her lace underwear, Eliot felt a surge of possessive desire that nearly brought him to his knees.

He stripped quickly, and Fiona couldn't help but stare. At fifty, he was in incredible shape, his body lean and muscular. But it was the sheer presence of him that overwhelmed her especially the heavy, impressive weight of him that spoke of a man who was used to taking charge in every arena.

He stepped into the shower and reached for her hand, pulling her into the heat. The water hammered down on them, hot and needles-sharp. Eliot pinned her gently against the marble wall, his hands roaming over her slick skin. He tasted like salt and rain as he finally crashed his lips against hers. 

It wasn't a gentle kiss. It was a collision. It was weeks of repressed tension exploding into a single moment. Fiona wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him closer, her body molding against his hard planes. His stubble grazed her sensitive skin, a delicious friction that made her moan into his mouth.

"I've wanted you since the moment you looked at me in that office," he groaned against her throat, his hands sliding down to cup her ass, lifting her so she was pressed against the evidence of his arousal. 

Fiona felt a wave of heat that had nothing to do with the water. "Then take me, Eliot. Stop talking and take me."

He didn't need to be told twice. He carried her out of the shower, barely pausing to wrap them in a plush towel before laying her down on the dark silk sheets of his bed. The room was cool, a sharp contrast to the steam of the bathroom, but the bed was a focal point of rising heat.

Eliot was a man who understood the power of the slow build. He didn't rush. He explored her with a dominance that felt like worship. His tongue traced the line
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