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      Scarlett

      I didn’t want to be quarantined with my bosses. Well, not all three of them.

      They were the modern-day version of Scrooge; they were billionaires, but they only had one secretary, me.

      They asked me to be their submissive for thirty days, and they put it in a contract.

      I told them, no thanks.

      The eldest of the three, Luke, bared my bottom and gave me a good spanking.

      I should have run away. Instead, I ended up signing the contract and calling them “Sir.”

       

      Luke

      Our secretary needs to be taught a lesson—not just by me, but my brothers too.

      She thought that our offer was some kind of joke. I punished her for it, leaving her soaking wet and begging for more. I gave her a taste of what it’s like to be submissive, and if she’s a good little girl,

      I’ll show her all the disgraceful things we intend to do her in the next thirty days. It’ll be a Christmas that she’ll never forget.
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      I was sitting alone in a corner in the office Christmas party, watching everyone enjoy themselves, knowing I couldn’t be part of the crowd. I was secretary to the three tyrants of the law firm: Mr. Luke, Dwayne, and Aiden Black. The three billionaires who owned it and had me working every day and night. None of them knew the meaning of weekend, which was the main reason I was the only secretary that had lasted a whole year.

      Why were they billionaires with only one secretary?

      They were the modern version of Scrooge. They shared everything from their law firm to their home, secretary…and there was even a rumor that they shared the same women. I just assumed that it was office gossip. A filthy rumor.

      The rest had quit as soon as their first month had come to an end. The problem was I had no life outside of the office and no reason not to do anything but work. It was the only thing that kept me busy and occupied, so I didn’t have to think about my miserable, boring life.

      “Scarlett, are you going to sit there all night, watching the rest of us?” Jenna asked. She was the office manager and before tonight hadn’t said two words to me. Her dark hair, which was usually tied up in a bun, was loose, and her shirt gaped open, leaving nothing to the imagination. Her lacey red bra was on display; there was no denying she was drunk, or on her way there. Not only because her shirt was half hanging out of her pencil skirt, but because she was talking to me.

      “I’m fine. I think I’m going to leave soon. It’s getting close to midnight and I don’t want to pay double for a taxi.”

      2021 was coming to an end, which meant Covid had nearly disappeared, according to many news reporters. I didn’t understand how that was possible until we had a vaccine that worked; we had one at the end of 2020; but it failed and they were still trying to find one to prevent others from contracting the virus. We were allowed to have social events once again, and the Blacks decided that we deserved a party after such a tough year.

      Aiden with his dark eyes and matching hair was the fun one of the three Black brothers. He danced with all the associates and even the janitor. He wasn’t stuck-up, like his brothers, but then on occasion, Dwayne could also be more cordial after he’d had his morning coffee, which was why I made sure that I was always in the office before seven to have his coffee on his desk before he walked in. There was only one bistro he insisted on having his coffee from, and luckily, they opened at six. No doubt for tyrants like him.

      “Don’t worry about a taxi,” said Jenna. “The Blacks would pay. Besides, you made it a whole year, girl. I never thought that you would, none of the PAs before you have, which was why I didn’t see the point of us being friends. Now that I know that you’re going to be around for a while….Why not dance and get to know each other?”

      Raising an eyebrow, she shoved a flute of champagne in my hand. I took it and gulped it in one go. I wouldn’t say I liked the way she’d treated me to date, but she was right. I had no friends, no one in or out of the office, so it made sense for me to make a little effort to be social. When I’d first arrived, I’d done that but had quickly given up when everyone had found out I was the Blacks’ secretary. They were nicknamed the firm’s Scrooges. Not wanting more than one secretary, but I heard a rumor they did everything together, including sharing women. I was intrigued to find out if it was true.

      “Sure. Why not?” I took out the pin holding my blonde strands that hadn’t already broken out of the bun on my head and decided to dance with her. I hadn’t been on a dance floor in years, even if it wasn’t a real dance floor, just an oversized boardroom that had the table in the middle removed and big enough to hold thirty people we still had space for a few more. But they watched outside, or some of them were in the offices. I’d heard them sneaking off earlier, confirming that the office romances that were gossiped about in the bathroom were right about the romances.

      Mariah Carey started to play, my favorite jam—like most people’s around this time of year. The boardroom became crowded as everyone started to cheer. There was something about this song that was so festive and romantic at the same time.

      “All I want for Christmas is you!” I sang, even before the song got to the chorus. I threw away my heels. My feet had been killing me all day, but I wanted to remain professional at all times so I’d kept them on, even with my swollen ankles. But now, I didn’t care anymore. I just wanted to have fun and enjoy myself.

      We started bouncing up and down, and I managed to grab another flute—or maybe it was two—as the servers passed them around on the dance floor. It’d been so long since I felt like this, free and able to enjoy being out.

      “You can really jam!” Jenna said as she moved to the side, and somehow a circle formed around me. I’d taken naturally to the imaginary stage back home in South Carolina whenever there’d been a party. Everyone would do the same. That was what happened when you spend five years in funky
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