
	Jaynie and Bryce become closer after a scare and dealing with Bryce’s past. Each girl in the office is finding her way to love.

	 

	 

	Life is changing for everyone in the office. Lotus has a big surprise, Keryn might be in love, and young Madi shows signs she is growing up at last. Raheesha plans a big June wedding. Gabriela has her baby, and even Emma might have a new interest.

	Jaynie finds living with Bryce isn’t all she thought it would be. With their new job responsibilities, they barely see each other. When their boss puts Jaynie in a do-it-or-else situation she feels she needs to lie to Bryce to protect his feelings.

	Bryce’s deepest fears return when his boss asks him to fly to a conference. When Gabriela suffers a possible miscarriage, it brings up nightmares from his past. He’s determined to make a better future and decides he’s ready to marry and start a family with Jaynie. All seems right in the world until he discovers Jaynie’s lies.

	Can Jaynie and Bryce work out her betrayal of his trust and find their own true love and happily ever after?
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	To all who work with their best friends and cheer each other on in all of life’s endeavors—you rock!

	 



Chapter One

	 

	 

	To: ShaynaE@wazoo.com

	From: jbaker@hit-on-us.com

	Subject: I got the baby shower, wedding shower, overworked blues

	 

	Hellooooo... Anybody home? What’s up with you?

	 

	Long time no hear. Last time that happened you’d switched boyfriends. Do I hear the sound of a breaking heart coming from your neck of the woods? Or is that the sound of the cogs and gears spinning in your head while you work hard on your dissertation?

	I got to work early today because of the paper piling up in my in-basket. It looks like one leg of the Gateway Arch. I kid you not. If I had known a promotion and a slight pay raise meant I’d be drowning in paperwork, I would have said no way and hopped on the next plane for the coast.

	Big news in the office this week: We’re throwing Gabriela a surprise baby shower. It’s not for a while yet, but we’re all in the secret planning phase at the moment. Madi’s mom makes the big sheet cake—that’s a given. Raheesha is going to make some of those scrumptious muffins she’s known for, and Emma is in charge of the punch. (Emma is also in charge of the punch for Raheesha’s wedding shower, but that’s not very far into the planning stages yet since they’ve not set a firm nuptials date. I wonder if it’s Darnell or Rae who is dragging their feet?)

	We warned Emma it’s got to be a no alcohol punch since Gabriela is pregnant, but I’m not sure the message is getting through to her. She’s acting very weird lately—even more so than usual. She’s moved out of her threesome situation and is looking for another roommate. You can imagine how hard it is to afford a decent apartment on the slave wages we make around here. I think Emma is hinting at Gabriela to move in with her. That way Gabby will be able to save some money that she’ll need for daycare expenses.

	It’s a generous offer, but I’m not sure Gabriela will go for it. She’s very independent and being pregnant only brings out her bossy side at times. No word from Harrison Platte about paying child support, either. She acts like she couldn’t care less, but I can tell she’s deeply hurt by his blatant disregard.

	How do I know? I caught Gabby staring at a snapshot of her and him together one day while walking past her cube. No, I didn’t barge in there and tell her to rip it up—Emma would definitely do something like that if she’d caught Gabby pining after the jerk. I acted cool. I didn’t invade her privacy.

	After all, I sympathize with her totally since I was jerked around by what’s-his-face. At least Gabriela didn’t run out and buy an expensive wedding gown, rent a reception hall and pick out a china pattern like yours truly. I feel like a total idiot when I look back at myself during that period. Oh, well... We live and learn.

	Not much else to say at this point. Bryce and I are traveling along two parallel tracks it seems. If we didn’t live together, we wouldn’t see each other some days. They cleaned out an old walk-in closet in the back and turned it into another office for him. He doesn’t seem to mind it doesn’t have a window, since he’s working on a computer most of the time. Personally, a room that small without a window would make me claustrophobic.

	The sex is still great—when we aren’t both dead tired from overwork. (I’m beginning to understand why my parents fought more after Dad was promoted. It’s hard to feel in the mood when you’ve got a huge deadline hanging over your head, and you’re physically exhausted.) We sound like my parents discussing bills and talking about improving the house. It’s really freaky.

	In reality, this living together business isn’t all it’s cracked up to be. I was hoping for a deeper relationship to develop, but if you don’t have a piece of paper saying you’re committed to the other person, there’s not much incentive to work on developing that relationship, I’ve discovered. Raheesha, Madi—and even my parents—have the right idea.

	Whoa. Sorry to get so philosophical here.

	There’s some kind of commotion coming from the break room. I can hear it all the way down the hall here. I’d better check it out. I’ll call you tonight if I don’t hear back from you via email in a reasonable amount of time—say a couple of hours? You know how impatient I can be. : )

	Take care girlfriend,

	Jaynie

	 

	“Oh, my gosh!” Jaynie heard Madi’s squeal the second she stepped out of her office. “Lolo, you didn’t, did you? You and Max? I’m so happy for you two!”

	“What’s all the fuss?” Raheesha demanded upon entering the break room. “Oh, my... That’s wonderful, Flower Child. Congratulations. You done beat Darnell and me.”

	“Lotus beat you and Darnell doing what exactly?” Jaynie rushed into the room. Madi tugged Lotus’s hand away from Raheesha’s nose and toward Jaynie’s, waggling it about for the blushing bride.

	“See?” Madi’s smile split her face in two. “It’s a wedding band. They’re married!”

	Jaynie felt her heart skip a beat. Another officemate had taken the plunge into the matrimonial pool. “I didn’t even know you and Max were engaged. Congratulations.”

	“Thanks.” Lotus blushed again.

	Keryn entered the break room and headed straight to the refrigerator to retrieve one of her energy drinks. She turned around and cracked it open, then sipped slowly.

	“What’s up?” she asked after a moment. “More baby shower planning?”

	“No, we’re admiring Lotus’s wedding band,” Madi informed her. She tugged Lotus’s hand closer to Keryn. “See?”

	“Nice. When did this happen? Over the weekend?” Keryn asked, raising an eyebrow.

	Lotus nodded. “Yeah. It was a spur of the moment thing, you could say.”

	Lotus slipped her hand from Madi’s and sat down at the table. Everyone else followed suit.

	“Max and I attended a retreat about saving the rainforests where we met this very nice lady who marries people and we thought, Let’s do it. So we did.”

	Raheesha’s eyes narrowed. “Is this lady an ordained minister or something?”

	Lotus shrugged. “Not exactly. She’s a priestess for a local neo-pagan group. She’s got a paper from the state that says she’s allowed to perform wedding ceremonies, and we got the marriage license from the courthouse. It’s all legal.”

	“As long as you got the marriage license filled out properly it counts.” Keryn nodded and tapped a finger on the side of her nose. “Well, your story clears up a mystery for me. You didn’t stop to call and tell Peter what you two were up to, did you?”

	“No, we didn’t. I guess in all the excitement we sort of forgot.” Lotus bit her lip. “Is he angry with Max?”

	Keryn rolled her eyes and put down her drink. “Pete came to my place Sunday night saying he was worried out of his mind that his stepbrother had been kidnapped by eco-terrorists or something since Max didn’t come home after his weekend retreat when he said he would.”

	“Poor Pete!” Madi cried. “Did you comfort him, Keryn?”

	“Uh, yeah... I comforted him all right.” Keryn smiled at the memory then turned to frown at Lotus. “You forget that Max and Poindexter are related to the Plattes. Paranoia and fear of kidnapping are rampant phobias among the ultra-rich. You scared him good.”

	Lotus’ head dropped into her hands. “Oh, dear. We didn’t mean to scare Pete. Max stayed at my place since it was closer and we wanted to... to have a little more privacy.”

	“Is that where you two plan on living?” Raheesha asked. “How is Max, the plant man, going to fit all his plants into your dinky little apartment?”

	“We haven’t thought it out that far yet. We both want to move out to the country a little way—not too far from the city, though.” Lotus bit a nail. “Hmm... I suppose for now we could live at Max’s house until we’ve saved up enough for a down payment on a small farm.”

	Madi’s eyes widened. “What about Pete? Where will he live?”

	“The house has three bedrooms. Pete can stay put.”

	Jaynie shook her head. “I’m not so sure a single guy would really want to live with a newlywed couple. Besides, doesn’t Pete have
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