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      Dirty books are my life.

      Reading and reviewing naughty scenes is a passion I unabashedly indulge in—daily.

      Imagining myself as the main character, tempting and teasing, exploring and enticing, shameless in my desire to gratify secret urges, is intoxicating.

      But just because I work with the epitome of the grumpy-boss trope doesn’t mean I want to tempt my grumpy boss into reenacting my favorite spicy book scenes... until my boss finds my social media profile and my latest review of a scene involving a specific acronym, an office desk, and scuffed knees.

      Will he let me live out a book girl’s dream and tell me to STFUATTDLAGG?

      This is a short and steamy novella in Her Sweet Seduction series. Each novella is stand-alone with new characters and spicy scenarios to enjoy.
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      After three months working at Carlson, Peterson Attorneys at Law, I still haven’t figured out how to crack the scowl permanently etched on my boss’s face.

      So I do the next best thing—irritate him. Daily.

      I pull out a new packet of sticky notes from my collection and slap one onto the file Mr. Carlson is waiting for. It’s a rainbow-and-sparkles theme, entirely over-the-top and contradicting the professional atmosphere of the office. He’s going to hate it.

      Perfect.

      Taylor stops at the edge of my desk, coffee in hand, as she peers at my latest act of provocation and snickers. “Still getting away with it?”

      My grin is devious. “Yep.”

      Mr. Carlson’s executive assistant, Jessica, is on leave, and I’m the only replacement from the temp agency who’s been able to put up with his grumpy ass for longer than a few days.

      He needs me.

      I want him.

      It’s the only reason I’ve stuck around.

      Once he hit me with that disapproving scowl, I was a goner. Naughty-secretary fantasies slammed me one after the other once I started working with him until my library was full of grumpy-boss-themed office-romance books that my smut-addled brain devoured.

      I couldn’t help it.

      I live in the fictional world as much as the real world.

      Reading and reviewing books is a passion I unabashedly indulge in every night. Imagining myself as the main character, tempting and teasing, exploring and enticing, shameless in my desire to gratify secret urges, is intoxicating.

      It was manageable until I started working for the epitome of the grumpy boss-trope: Parker Carlson, broody, seductive, turning me on with a single growl.

      He’s far too appealing to this reader’s dirty mind.

      I’ve pictured reenacting my favorite spicy scenes with my grumpy boss, but as bratty as I’ve acted, my grumpy boss has never been inappropriate—at all.

      It’s so frustrating.

      This attraction is not going to be satisfied until he locks me in his office, demands I get on my knees, shut the fuck up, and take that dick like a good girl.⁠1

      With only two days left on my employment contract and a yearlong working vacation in Europe planned, I need to figure out how to seduce my boss so I can wrap up these feelings in a neat little bow and leave, with nothing unfinished hanging over my head.

      “Are you all packed?”

      I toss the rest of the sticky notes in with all the others and close the drawer. “I never unpacked.”

      Taylor sighs. “Your life must be exciting, moving from place to place, meeting so many new people.”

      No permanent address. No emotional entanglements.

      No one to miss.

      I force a smile. “It’s great.”

      My phone vibrates on my desk, lighting up with likes and comments on a book review I posted to my profile this morning. I latch onto the distraction, opening the post before remembering that I have not shared my secret obsession with anyone at the office.

      Taylor’s eyes widen. “That’s a lot of notifications. What are they for?”

      A steamy scene I gushed over involving an acronym, scuffed knees, and a particular boss I wish would take a hint. Don’t blush. “Nothing.”

      “Nothing wouldn’t make your cheeks blaze. Spit it out.”

      Sweat breaks out on the back of my neck. There’s a reason I haven’t shared this social media profile with anyone in the office—it’s incriminating. If Mr. Carlson found out about all the posts I made comparing him to my favorite book boyfriends, I might die of embarrassment before I get on the plane.

      But I only have two more days until my contract ends and I leave the country. Admitting my obsession to Taylor could be a good thing. She’s worked for Mr. Carlson longer. She could have some seduction tips. “Do you promise not to tell anyone?”

      Taylor pinches her fingers in front of her mouth and twists, like she is locking away all future secrets, never to reveal them.

      I roll my eyes at the childish gesture and smile. Opening up my profile, I show her the folder of incriminating evidence.

      She scrolls through a few, her mouth dropping open. “You dirty girl.”

      “Crazy, you mean,” I whisper, looking around the office to ensure no one is eavesdropping.

      “Oh, believe me, you aren’t the first one to fantasize about taming the beast.” Taylor hands the phone back to me, her smile sympathetic. “But he’s never broken his no-fraternization policy.”

      I stare at her dumbfounded. “The office has a policy? That wasn’t in my contract.”

      Was it? I thought I’d read every paragraph, and I don’t recall seeing that.

      “It’s his own personal policy.”

      I slump into my chair. The tight dresses and accidental pencils dropped to the floor over the last three months, all for nothing.

      I should have read monster romances. At least I would have accepted that every steamy scene would stay as fantasy. Instead, I wasted my time picturing myself as the naughty secretary to a boss I never stood a chance with.

      Shit.

      The elevator door catches our attention. I try to stop the desire knotting my insides, but after three months of conditioning, I’m like Pavlov’s dog, dripping at the first ding.

      Taylor winks at me and strides toward her desk.

      I watch as Parker Carlson, managing partner of Carlson, Peterson Attorneys at Law—and the fuel for all of my orgasms since we met— strides through the office, looking far too imposing and sexy this early in the morning.

      The thirty seconds before his gaze intertwines with mine allow me a secret moment to savor every inch of him.

      His suit is cut to accentuate the muscles he somehow keeps toned even though 90 percent of his time is spent in his office, with clients, or in court, making senior partners look like first-year associates.

      He’s better than the fictional lawyers scripted to be smooth and charismatic on television, slaughtering the opposition with words. Would he be just as skilled with his hands and tongue?

      My skin heats and my thighs clench. My nipples are too tight to go unnoticed—if he’d ever look.

      My boss steers toward my desk, his gaze locking on mine instantly.

      Butterflies escape my belly, scattering my nerves and wrecking my self-control. No man should have this much subliminal control over my body.

      Ignoring the butterflies and dirty thoughts, I close the manila folder with today’s dossier and annoying sticky note, stand, and smooth the crinkles in my dress.

      Mr. Carlson slows as he nears my desk until I fall into step beside him. That small act of consideration contradicts his detached public reputation.

      To the world, he is Parker Carlson, a ruthless corporate litigator, but to his pro bono clients, he’s Parker, the guy who takes on cases no one else will because when his family needed it, there was no one like him willing to help. How is any woman supposed to resist a gooey center wrapped up in a grumpy shell?

      I put on my best assistant smile. I may have a crush on my boss, but I’m also a damn good assistant who knows when to be on my knees or at the top of my game. “Good morning, Mr. Carlson.”

      “How’s the⁠—”

      “Johnson file?” I ask.

      He shoots me a narrowed look as he walks into his office. He hates being cut off.

      I grin and hand him the manila folder. “Everything is organized by date, as requested, and waiting for your signature.”

      He raises one well-groomed eyebrow over his curious blue eyes. “I wasn’t expecting it to be ready until Jessica returns.”

      “I like keeping you on your toes.”

      He huffs and slips his arms out of the sleeves of his jacket, revealing a crisp white cotton shirt that hints at tight lines of muscle beneath.

      “I’ll review and sign these this morning so you can file them with the court today. What else is on the agenda?”

      I will my pulse to slow down, channel the role of competent assistant oblivious to her sexy boss, and recite his schedule for the day. When I first started working for him, memorizing his calendar was my way of proving how good I was at my job even though it was only a temporary role. Now I do it to see how his jaw twitches and the quick nod he offers when I’m done.

      He likes my meticulousness.

      I like his praise—even if it’s only subtle body movements.

      “My two p.m.?” He rubs his forehead, something he does when he is tired.

      “The client canceled. You have the afternoon free. Maybe you should take some time for yourself.”

      And sleep. He is always tired on Wednesdays because
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