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The weekend was a seventy-two-hour panic attack.

Chloe’s texts went unanswered. My apartment, usually a cozy clutter of books and cat hair, felt like a prison cell. I replayed his words on a loop: “I want to see if the reality can withstand the fiction.” What did that even mean? Was he going to test every depraved scenario I’d typed? The thought sent a bolt of pure, undiluted terror straight through me, followed by a flush of heat so intense I had to press my cold hands to my cheeks.

I couldn’t eat. I couldn’t sleep. Kevin, the snake plant, judged me silently from his corner.

By Sunday night, I’d vacillated between drafting a pristine resignation letter (“Dear Mr. Thorne, Please accept this as notification of my immediate departure to pursue a career in... hermitage and researching the tensile strength of silk ties. I was a mess.

Monday morning arrived with the subtlety of a heart attack. I put on my armor: a severe black pencil skirt, a cream blouse buttoned to the throat, and sensible heels. A uniform of professionalism meant to scream, “See? Capable! Not thinking about your hands at all!”

The office was its usual hive of muted activity. Jessica from Marketing gave me a sympathetic smile—the rumor mill had apparently settled on me getting a legendary dressing-down for the spilled champagne. Little did they know.

My desk outside Alexander’s office was a monument to order. I logged in, my fingers trembling on the keys. 8:57 AM. The clock ticked louder with every second.

At 8:59, his door opened.

He stood there, silhouetted against the morning light. Charcoal suit, white shirt, and the blue tie. He looked as if he’d stepped off a cover of Forbes and directly into my nervous system.

“Elise, a moment.”

His voice wasn’t a request. It was a command that bypassed my brain and went straight to my knees. I stood, smoothed my skirt, and walked into the lion’s den.

He closed the door behind me. The click was final.

He didn’t return to his desk. He leaned against the front of it, crossing his arms. The pose was deceptively casual, but his eyes were intense and focused.

“Have you considered my proposal?”

My mouth was desert-dry. “Yes.”
“And?”
“I... I need to know the terms.” The words came out stronger than I felt. “The... business arrangement. What does ‘satisfying your curiosity’ entail, exactly? What are the boundaries?”
A faint, appreciative smile touched his lips. “Practical. Good.” He pushed off the desk and walked to the window, looking out. “The terms are simple. You perform your duties as before. Excellence is non-negotiable. Outside of those duties, you are available to me when I require you.”

I flinched. “Available.”
He turned, reading my face. “Not like that. Not exclusively. This isn’t a demand for sex on tap, Elise. It’s an experiment. You wrote a narrative. I wish to explore the practical applications of this experiment. With you. Consensually. Here, or in a private setting of my choosing.”
“And if I say no?”
“Then you resign. You will receive a generous severance package and a glowing reference, but this is contingent on signing a strict non-disclosure agreement regarding our last conversation. He said it calmly, as if discussing a vendor contract. “If you say yes, you stay. Your salary is increased by forty percent. Your discretion is absolute. This payment remains between us.”
Forty percent. That was life-changing money. It was money to pay off my student loans in a year. It was also ‘sell your soul’ money.

“What happens... after? When your curiosity is...satisfied?”
“Then the experiment concludes. Our professional relationship continues, unchanged. Or, if it becomes untenable, we part ways amicably under the same terms as the ‘no’ scenario.”
He was so calm. So logical. He’d boxed me in with lawyerly precision. Option A: poverty and a career black hole. Option B: financial security and a walk through my personal, X-rated funhouse.

He watched me wrestle with it. “You’re afraid.”
“Terrified,” I admitted, the honesty ripped from me.
“Of me?”
“Of this.” I gestured between us. “Of wanting it. Of what it makes me.”
His gaze softened, just a fraction. It was the first truly human expression I’d seen from him since the rooftop. “The third paragraph,” he said quietly, walking back towards me. He stopped a foot away. I could smell his cologne—bergamot and something dangerous. “The thing with the tie. You imagined it. In detail. The fear is real. But so is the want, Elise. I saw it in your eyes when you walked out of here Friday. It’s in your eyes now.”

He reached out, not touching me, but his fingers brushed the air near my cheek. “I’m offering you a chance to step out of the fantasy and into the room. To see if it holds up. No one has to know. No one gets hurt.”

I’ll get hurt, a voice in my head screamed. This will end in flames.
But another voice, older, hungrier, whispered, "What if it doesn’t?"
I looked at him—at the sharp line of his jaw, the intense focus of his stare, and the capable hands now resting at his sides. I thought of the blue tie.

“Yes,” I said, the word barely a breath.

Something ignited in his eyes. A dark, satisfied fire. “Good.”
“When?” I choked out.
“Tonight,” he said, turning back to his desk. “My penthouse. Eight o’clock. The address will be in your calendar. Dress casually.” He sat down, his attention already shifting to his monitor. “Now, the Henderson merger files. I need them by eleven.”
The shift was so abrupt it left me dizzy. One second I was selling my soul for a taste of heaven. The next, I was an assistant with a deadline.

“Yes, Mr. Thorne.”
“Alexander,” he said, not looking up. “After hours, you
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