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Prologue

 


Laura stood in front of
the huge picture window overlooking the water. Many of the
buildings in the bay were decorated for the holidays, turning the
normally soothing, dark waters into a kaleidoscope of festive
colors. The envelope addressed to Grey and Barrett was like poison
in her hands, trying to take away everything, even the beauty of
her view. She loved looking at the bay and the soothing water from
her bosses’ office window. She’d been captivated since the first
time she saw it … almost as much as she’d had been infatuated with
the two men who’d hired her.

It was hard to believe it
had only been five years since she’d taken this job. It had become
so much more to her than just a job. But while her professional
life was going quite well, her personal life was no further along
than it had been the second she walked into that job interview.
There was even a slight possibility that it had regressed backward
if anything. Laura had turned into the ultimate cliché and she was
trying hard to do the only thing she could think of that would save
herself more humiliation down the road.

She had to
give her notice and move on with her life. What else could a girl
do when she was completely and totally in love with
both of her
bosses?


Chapter
One

 


“Laura have
you seen my briefcase? I have a meeting downtown in an hour, and
for the life of me, I can’t find it anywhere.”

Laura had to stifle a
grin as she walked over to Grey’s desk and lifted up about a week’s
worth of newspaper sports section inserts to reveal a worn, brown
leather briefcase.

“You’re
amazing,” He laughed, his blue eyes sparkling as he ran a tanned
hand through his unruly blond hair. “How do you always know where I
put everything?”

“If you would
only clean that disaster area you call a desk every now and again,
Laura wouldn’t have to find your shit all of the time.” Laura’s
other boss said as he walked into the office they shared and threw
his keys on his own desk.

“Indeed,” she
said with an exaggerated, pleading look, “Please let me throw away
… oops, I mean organize your desk while you’re out
Grey.”

“Hey!” Grey
said as he gave Barrett a rather dirty look and then snuck her a
cheeky wink. “We all can’t be germophobes or have O.C.D. super
powers like you two, you know. If we were all socially awkward, who
would charm all the old ladies at our charity benefits?”

She watched Grey as he
walked around the desk to grab his coat and bag. He was such a
stunning male specimen. All muscles and tanned skin, his longer
unruly hair in its various shades of blond made him look more like
a beach bum than a successful engineer. But it was his fun, loving
personality and the irresistible dimples that made all of the
females in his vicinity swoon. When he turned on the charm, there
wasn’t any woman who could resist him. The most fascinating part of
Grey and Barrett’s long-time partnership was how opposite the two
men were.

While Grey was
fair-haired and charming, Barrett was the darkness to his light. He
was just as tall and muscular as Grey, but with his
espresso-colored hair and brooding, dark green eyes, he carried
himself with a much more serious gait. It was as if he was always
on a mission and God help anyone who may get in his way. His
dominance was obvious, and secretly it thrilled Laura when Barrett
began to take control in any situation. He was one of those men who
oozed calm and competence, and she knew he’d be able to handle any
hurdle that may pop up. Between the two of them, they made her feel
safe.

“Laura, of
course you can touch anything on my desk as I trust
you … but Barrett,
you’ll slide then entire works into a garbage can, so keep your
hands the hell off of my stuff,” Grey said as he cruised by and
gave Laura a quick peck on the cheek and then left for his
meeting.

“Well, he’s
not wrong,” Barrett said with a smile as he settled in his chair
and brought out his laptop.

“I swear you
love to torment him though.” Laura sighed as she began to sort
through the piles of paperwork and other crap living on Grey’s
large desk. Gross, did that burger wrapper
just move?

“Yes, well,
that’s the fun part.”

Laura could feel
Barrett’s gaze follow her as she pretended not to notice. She
wanted to become a different person whenever Barrett watched her.
Someone more outgoing, someone more confident, a woman who had the
balls to go after what she wanted in life. But every time she
thought she’d built up the nerve, all she had to do was see the two
gorgeous men she wanted more than anyone she’d ever met, and poof,
her bravado evaporated every time.

“Do you
remember the first time you walked into our office that day five
years ago?” Barrett asked, a smile blossoming on his handsome face.
“Good grief! You almost had a heart attack when you saw Grey was
using a paper bag as his ‘briefcase’. I thought you were going to
set fire to the entire place and start over.”

Laura laughed along with
him. Gray’s horrifying paper-bag briefcase had been the catalyst to
her knowing she couldn’t turn down the job and leave them to their
own devices. Grey had literally been keeping his files in a paper
bag like a crazy person. When she’d first met them, Laura had
wanted to run and hide because they were so incredibly attractive
and she had always been so shy around men. But the level of chaos
that had been their little world was the golden carrot her
obsessive compulsive personality couldn’t resist.

“I should
have set it ablaze … either had a bonfire or charged double. It
would have saved me six months’ worth of trash removal!” she
teased, still sorting through the files on Grey’s large
desk.

“You know we
would have paid. You’re worth every penny.”

Laura blushed and looked
up at Barrett’s words, just in time to see him wink at her and then
turn back to his work. Time had seemed to have gone by so quickly
since she’d been working with the two men. When she’d started,
they’d been the only three employees of their fairly new
engineering firm, but both men were extremely talented at what they
did. With Laura on board to organise them and run the day to day
details, it hadn’t been long before they were moving into a
beautiful new office and hiring more staff. Everything seemed to be
humming along perfectly, but looks could be deceiving.


Chapter
Two

 


Laura loved her job and
taking care of these men made her happy. She tried to distance her
personal life from them, while trying to ignore the office gossip
about Grey and Barrett’s own dating adventures. Not hearing about
them was almost impossible however, since their love lives seemed
to be the constant obsession of more than one female employee. But
the more she tried to separate her personal life from work, the
more her bosses began to take more of an obvious interest in what
she got up to when she wasn’t with them at the office. It was
almost as if they felt her pulling back and had decided they didn’t
like it one bit. The two men didn’t do boundaries well, especially
when it came to Laura. She finally had to use her first sick day
because of a nasty cold, there was no way she could function at
work today. All hopped up on medication, she didn’t think twice
when she texted Grey that she was sick and wouldn’t be coming into
the office.

Not thirty minutes later
she got a knock on her door.

“Are you
okay? I brought cold medicine, soup, and movies.” Grey said as he
felt her forehead for a fever and walked straight into the kitchen
to put all the bags down on the counter.

Stunned, all Laura could
do was pull her old, ugly robe closed, and shut the door behind
him.

“Thanks Grey,
that was really sweet of you. You didn’t have to take time out of
your day to bring me anything,” she answered, hoping her hair
wasn’t sticking up all over the place, but he seemed oblivious as
he puttered around in her kitchen, putting water in the
kettle.

“Just go and
rest, sweetie. I’ll make you some tea.” Grey shooed her in the
direction of the couch. “The old lady at the health food store said
this stuff will have you feeling better in no time.”

Once again, all she could
do was shrug. The medication was already making her sleepy. So she
curled up on the couch and was startled when Grey brought the tea
over and sat down with a handful of movies.

“What do you
feel like, romance? Comedy?” he said, tucking the blanket tighter
around her. “I did bring a couple of action movies, too, but I
figure I’ll watch those when you fall asleep.”

“What? You
mean you’re staying here?” Laura couldn’t help the surprised tone
in her voice when she realised Grey wasn’t going
anywhere.

“Of course
I’m staying! This is the first sick day you’ve ever used, so we
knew it must be a doozy… We also knew you wouldn’t have called
anyone else to come and check on you. Someone should be looking
after you Laura, what if you get dehydrated and faint? Who’s going
to make you soup
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