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Amelia knew that Kristen had been grooming
her, not just for a higher position in the company, but for
personal reasons as well.

When Amelia looked back, she realized it was
obvious. She had missed the first few signs, but as the process had
moved along, she had willingly participated.

That all culminated with her flying on the
corporate jet to a resort that Kristen promised was everything a
woman could dream about. Kristen said that the only things Amelia
needed to bring with her was a sunhat, sunglasses, and sandals. The
three essentials she had called it.

“Nervous?” Kristen
asked. 

Amelia realized she had been gripping the
armrests of the seat much harder than she realized. Forcing herself
to relax, she took a breath. Calming herself wasn’t helped when
Kristen extended her arm and placed her hand on top of Amelia’s.
They were sitting side-by-side in the small plane and there were a
few other passengers on the flight with them. It wasn’t a private
setting, but it was damn close.

“Yes.”

The older woman smiled at her young protégé.
“We’ll be fine. I know this is supposed to be a business trip, but
once we get to the resort, you’ll relax just fine.”

With a blink Amelia realized she hadn’t even
been thinking about what was going to happen to her at the resort.
She had been worried about her immediate situation.

“Oh...not that.” Her statement was
a lie, but there was no reason to worry Kristen. Amelia was
determined to do what was necessary to make her way up the
corporate ladder. “It’s just that...it’s just that I’ve never been
on a plane before.”

Arching one eyebrow perfectly, Kristen smiled.
“Well, get used to it. If you want to be successful in Artemis
Investments, you’ll be taking a lot of trips like
these.”

She squeezed the younger woman’s hand as the
pilot made an announcement over the PA system and a moment later
the jet rushed down the runway.

Amelia took a deep breath and thought about
how she had wound up here.







Part One

Chapter 1


Amelia had been super conscious of how her
clothing wasn’t nearly as nice as her new boss. The first thing
that she had done after her first day in the office was rush to a
department store and purchase several suits that were more
appropriate for her new position. 

Naturally Kristen noticed Amelia’s suddenly
brightened wardrobe right away and commented on it. “That’s the
sort of attention to detail we appreciate at Artemis Investments.
You’ll go far here...if you can hack it.”

Amelia had to hack it. She had no other
choice.

It was Kristen who took Amelia under her wing.
It was difficult enough to be successful in corporate banking and
investing, but it was a hundred times more difficult for a woman to
have that success. Amelia had eased some of that difficulty by
joining with a woman-forward company, but even that was no
guarantee.

She had barely been at Artemis Investments a
week when Kristen commented on the engagement ring that Amelia
sported on her left hand. 

“I hope the size of the ring isn’t
a reflection of his love for you.” They were in Kristen’s office
going through reports, the basis of the job Amelia had
earned.

Amelia blushed deeply and went to hide her
hand, but realized that was a childish gesture. As she tried to
find her voice to reply to Kristen, the older woman continued
on.

“You’re too young to get
married.”

“We fell in love in college,”
Amelia lamely explained. It was the truth.

“Are you getting married
soon?”

“We haven’t set a date yet. Not
right away. He needs to finish dental school.”

“Ah. A doctor. Wise choice in
marriage strategy.”

“It’s not a strategy. I love
him.”

“Does he love you? With such a
small diamond.”

“It was his
great-grandmother’s.”

Kristen paused and nodded. “I know you’ve only
been here a week, Amelia, but I like the work you’ve been doing.
Two things. First, I want you to report to me going forward. I can
spot talented women and I don’t want anyone else stealing you away.
Second, I want to invite you to dinner at my house tomorrow
night.”

Amelia had trouble answering. “I...I...I don’t
know what to say.”

“Say yes. This business, the
business of money, is all about relationships.”

“Yes. Should I bring my
fiance?”

“No. Just yourself.” Kristen
smiled. “It’s not necessary for women to have men around all the
time.”


Amelia was nervous about how casually to dress
for dinner. She went with more formal over casual. 

Kristen’s home was nice. Elegant but not
overstated. From what Amelia understood of how much money the
company’s director’s made, the woman could easily afford a gigantic
mansion, but instead she had an understated modern home on the edge
of the city. Not a gated community, but far enough outside heavily
populated areas where a fence was mostly decoration.

None of this surprised Amelia. She was
learning how to deal with moneyed people. However, she was confused
when, after being admitted to the house by Kirsten, her husband was
in the kitchen busily moving food from catering dishes to fine
china plates. 

“I don’t cook,” Kristen said.
“Jonas does, but tonight we ordered in.”

“It smells delicious.” Amelia
hadn’t expected to meet Kristen’s husband, but it only made sense
he was there in the house. However, she hadn’t expected him to eat
with them.

Still, Amelia didn’t object and happily
accepted the food and wine that Kristen plied her with.

Their conversation was all over the place.
Amelia knew that Kristen was sounding her out, figuring out who she
was. Amelia had expected all sorts of questions about her
background and wasn’t the least bit ashamed to admit that her
family was very poor while growing up and that she had gone to
college entirely on an academic scholarship. 

“I don’t care where you came
from,” said Kristen. “All I care about is what you can do for the
company.”

“I was hired out of the internship
program.” 

“With high praise and
recommendations. Why are you so eager to get married?” Kristen was
blunt. She didn’t have time to waste on unnecessary
formalities.

Amelia didn’t shrug. She answered directly. “I
fell in love. Evan doesn’t care about my family
background.”

“Hmm. You’re too
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