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      I glance over at the mounting piles of paperwork, my head pounding at the sight. But then, in a way, I asked for this. The timing, however, is less than perfect. Grumbling under my breath, I shuffle them into smaller piles: things for me to manage, things for me to delegate, and things for me to just reply with ‘go to hell’.

      It takes several minutes, but without fail, the moment I get everything just how I like them, in walks our intern, Tiffany. Her steps are soft, faltering almost, as if she knows I’m in a mood and don’t want to be disturbed. Glancing over the rim of my glasses, I look her up and down, a frown never leaving my face.

      Just as with all the others, I rule her with an iron fist. It doesn’t matter that her pretty face makes my cock swell and balls clench with need every time she pops her head in here. It doesn’t matter that those fuck me heels only drive me to strip everything else away and pound into her—her ankles clasped around my back with those heels digging into my hips as I drive into her young, lithe body.

      Blinking that erotic image away, I watch through slitted lids as she beams up at me, face nearly glowing as the joy shines out of her. Such a bright little ray that flits about like a tiny sun, drawing everyone into her orbit—even me. I shouldn’t want her, shouldn’t crave her… And yet, I do with every fiber of my being.

      I squint, attempting to age her down even further to when I first met her. She was just eighteen, the daughter of a new CEO that came to my company. Her father and I became fast friends. We were both so alike.

      Sometimes it felt like we were one person, and every time anyone so much as dared step foot in our boardroom, it was as if they had no power under our influence. Though we were both Alphas, it was more than that. We plowed through so many others of our dynamic, snatching up properties and businesses until we were the most powerful name.

      We were the corporate boogeymen others whispered about. We were a scourge, a force to be reckoned with. And when he died… The business didn’t die along with him. I’m far more formidable than that. But truth be told, a part of me died that day. There wasn’t joy in the acquisitions. Not like before.

      It was almost a sport when we worked together. Now, it’s simply a job. His daughter is the one thing I allowed myself to keep when he passed. She needed work, and I needed a reminder of my dearest friend.

      To be sure, it’s not as innocent as all that. Even at eighteen, there was something about her that called out to me, demanding I take her and claim her. I wanted her, even as the awkward girl transitioning into a woman. A man my age shouldn’t have even looked in her direction, but I couldn’t help myself.

      Even at the cusp of womanhood, she had a presence about her. It shimmered about her body, highlighting those curves so indicative of an omega. Try as I might to convince myself that it was just dynamics at play, I couldn’t deny the baser urges that wanted to rip away the innocence lurking in those eyes.

      In some ways, it felt like just another acquisition, possessing something that was being denied to me. But now, somehow, it feels like more than that. It’s no longer a simple matter of whether I can have her, but more like should I have her.

      I’m the boss. No one would tell me no. And yet, something continues to give me pause. I wish I knew what it was. Possibly part of me feels like her father is looking down, watching over her from beyond the grave. As much as I want to own her, to fuck her until she can’t think, a small shred of conscience doesn’t want to ruin the last remaining thing I have of my dear friend.

      More than that, however, the ramifications of claiming someone not given to me would be astronomical. If I was some peon with nothing to lose, I might defy the Governing Body and take her as my own. I might reach out and snag her, running off where we might not be caught.

      But with this much at stake, all I can do is picture her face every time I stroke myself. Every time I try to bury myself, drowning my sorrows in another omega, it’s Tiffany I picture. Pathetic as that is. One of the most powerful men in the world, and yet, I still can’t have the one thing I truly want.

      She’s like some ethereal dream that can only live in the shadows. The moment the cold light of day shines down on my depraved desires, it disappears like a puff of smoke. If only my wants could disappear so easily.

      Glaring at my computer screen, I wave her in, feigning an air of nonchalance. Thankfully, she can’t see through the desk and know just how damn hard I am. All I want to do is sweep everything to the side and lay her across the polished wood.

      I want to bring chaos to this carefully constructed order as I spread her thighs and taste her pussy. No doubt, it will taste just like her—sweet and citrusy. My own little pocket of sun drenching my tongue. Even now, her scent calls to me as she shuffles forward.

      No one has a right to smell that damned good. Like she just rolled out of bed, dipped herself in sugar, and finished it off with a lemon drop or
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