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    For the dreamers who still believe in love. And for those who know that sometimes the person who annoys you the most… can become the one who means everything.

      

    


FALLING FOR MY BOSS 

A Funny Romantic Love Story 
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KING XED 

A story of love, laughter, and the unexpected moments that can change everything. 

Sometimes, love shows up where you least expect it—between deadlines, coffee spills, and late arrivals. 

In a bustling New York office, a no nonsense boss and a whirlwind employee discover that the heart doesn’t follow company rules. Copyright © 2026 by KING XED. All rights reserved. 
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For the dreamers who still believe in love. And for those who know that sometimes the person who annoys you the most... can become the one who means everything. 
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Chapter 1: The Late Employee 
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Morning in New York City. 

Sunlight glimmers off towering glass buildings. On the sidewalks below, crowds surge forward—coffee in hand, headphones on, urgency etched into their faces. 

At the heart of Manhattan stands the headquarters of Global Nexus Marketing. 

Inside, people from every corner of the world converge: Americans, Europeans, Asians. All drawn to the pulse of the city, all united by ambition. 

Among them is Zavir Khan. 

Twenty-five. No grand life plan—just a disarmingly big smile. And a peculiar habit: 

He never arrives on time. 

Today is no exception. 

9:15 AM. 

The office door swings open. Zavir strolls in, coffee cup in hand, hair artfully tousled. 

He slips into his chair. Mark, his coworker, leans over and whispers, “Dude... you’re dead.” 

Zavir arches an eyebrow. 

“Why?” 

Mark shakes his head. 

“The boss is already here.” 

Unfazed, Zavir sips his coffee. 

“Relax. She loves me.”

Mark snorts. 

“She definitely doesn’t.” 

Just then, the unmistakable sound of high heels echoes across the floor. 

Click... click... 

A hush falls. 

Elina Carter has arrived. 

The team director. 

Twenty-seven. Brilliant. Commanding. 

Uncompromising. 

Her gaze sweeps the office, cool and assessing, until it lands on Zavir. 

She stops. 

“Mr. Zavir Khan.” 

The room holds its breath. 

Zavir lifts his head, that irrepressible grin spreading across his lips. 

“Good morning, boss.” 

Elina glances at her watch. 

“It’s 9:17.” 

Zavir shrugs. 

“Still morning.” 

Stifled laughter bubbles from nearby desks. Elina’s frown deepens. 

“You’re late again.” 

“Technically, yes. But creatively... I call it a dramatic entrance.” 

This time, Mark can’t help himself—a quiet laugh escapes. 

Elina inhales, patience thinning. 

“Mr. Zavir... My office. Now.” 

Zavir rises, bows theatrically to his colleagues. “Tell my story.” 

Laughter ripples through the office as he follows Elina. The Boss’s Office

Elina’s office is sleek, the city skyline sprawling beyond her window. 

She sits, fixing Zavir with a steady look. “Do you enjoy testing my patience?” 

He tilts his head. 

“Not deliberately.” 

“Then why are you always late?” 

A pause. 

“Honest answer?” 

She nods. 

“I’m terrible at waking up.” 

Elina studies him, then shakes her head, half exasperated. 

“You’re unbelievable.” 

“But honest,” Zavir replies, that smile never wavering. 

She opens a file, businesslike. 

“We have an important international client meeting today.” 

“Okay,” Zavir says, suddenly attentive. 

“You’ll present the strategy.” 

His eyes widen. 

“Wait... me?” 

“Yes.” 

“But I only made the slides.” 

“Then present the slides you made.” 

He hesitates. 

“This feels like a trap.” 

She arches a brow. 

“Only if you fail.” 

Zavir grins. 

“Boss... with me, anything is possible.”

Leaving her office, Zavir’s easy confidence lingers in the air. 

Elina turns to the window, the city sprawling at her feet. She appears unflappable. But beneath that exterior, something softer stirs—a quiet ache of loneliness. 

Her parents, far away. Friends, scattered and busy. Her world: work and responsibility. And yet— 

Since Zavir arrived, a strange lightness has crept in. A laughter she pretends not to notice. The line between boss and employee is clear—but 

she can’t deny how his presence brightens the office. 

As for Zavir? 

He has no idea that his casual jokes and careless smile are slowly bringing laughter—real laughter —back into someone’s life. 
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Chapter 2: The Most Dangerous Presentation 
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The morning had started off as any other. But for Zavir Khan, “normal” usually meant trouble was lurking around the corner. 

He slouched at his desk, laptop open, scrolling through the presentation slides. 

Mark sidled over, arms folded. 

“Dude... are you actually going to present today?” Zavir sighed. 

“Apparently, yes.”

Mark shook his head in mock despair. 

“May God help the company.” 

Zavir grinned. 

“Relax. I’m a professional.” 

Mark shot back, 

“You once sent a meme to the whole company by accident.” 

Zavir hesitated, then shrugged. 

“Okay... I’m a developing professional.” 

Elina’s Morning 

Meanwhile, Elina sat in her office, reviewing files. Her desk was spotless—everything perfectly arranged, just like her life: 

Work. Responsibility. Discipline. 

But sometimes... 

it all felt a little too quiet. 

Her phone buzzed. A message from her mother: “Did you eat breakfast?” 

A faint smile touched Elina’s lips. 

She typed back, 

“Not yet. Busy.” 

Her mother replied: 

“Work is important, but life is more important.” Elina stared at the screen, the words lingering. She knew her mother was right. 

But here, in this city of endless momentum, work had become her entire world. 

A knock at the door broke her thoughts. 

“Come in.” 

Zavir entered, looking uncharacteristically uncertain. Elina raised an eyebrow. 

“What now?” 

He cleared his throat. 

“I just wanted to check something.” 

“What?” 

“If the presentation goes terribly wrong...”

He paused, then asked, 

“Will you fire me immediately—or after lunch?” 

For a moment, Elina tried to maintain her stern
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