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​CHAPTER 1 - SLOANE
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I was ready for a new beginning, a blank slate. I never could have anticipated what was in store for me. I was captivated and entranced with my new rich, grumpy boss, but wary of his reputation. 

Would my attraction to him lead me to happiness, or to disaster? I was unsure, but completely and utterly intrigued.

I finally got the nerve to call my mom to tell her my plans. “Hey mom, how’s it going?”

She must have detected something different in my voice. “What's going on?" she finally asked. 

I took a deep breath. I knew this wasn't going to be easy.

"Mom, I've been thinking that it's time for me to leave California and start over somewhere else."

My mom's voice was gentle and reassuring. "Honey, I had a feeling you wanted to do that. It's normal to feel the need to start over, to explore the world and find yourself." I’ll be fine, since finding Nick after your dad died my life is filled with happiness again.”

"Mom, thank you for being so understanding," I said, a lump forming in my throat. "You've always been my biggest supporter, and I'm grateful for that. I was worried about you after dad died so it’s great to hear you're doing so well with Nick.

“Sweetie, I want you to be happy and fulfilled."

“Aw, Mom," I said, fighting back tears. “That means the world to me.”

"Just promise me that you'll stay safe and call me as often as you can. That's all I ask."

Don't worry, mom, I’ll probably call you every day," I said with a smile. "I’m also looking forward to getting some distance between me and Steve.

"What happened with Steve?" my mom asked.

"Well, it's kind of complicated," I replied, and I left it at that.

Steve was like a brother to me, and we went everywhere together throughout my college years. 

Then, one day, he confessed that he wanted more than friendship. I felt terrible because I didn't see him that way, and I didn't want to hurt his feelings.

I also didn't want to start something casual, as I'd seen the fallout from my girlfriends' relationships, and I just didn't want that kind of drama. Plus, truth be told, I was saving myself for the right person.

Grace and Hannah, who I'd been living with since college, tried to reassure me after I complained about not hearing back from any of the jobs I applied for. 

"It's only been two weeks; you'll find something soon. Don't get discouraged, okay?"  Grace reassured.

Hannah added, "Exactly, patience is key.”

“You'll find the right job; we know you will." They were trying to make me feel better, but I was still feeling upset.

Like it was perfectly timed, my cell phone started to ring. 

“Hello?”

“Good afternoon, is this Sloane Roberts?”

“Yes, it is.”

"Hello, this is Luke Davenport from the Davenport Group. I hope I'm not catching you at a bad time?"

"Not at all! It's great to hear from you," I said, my heart racing. "How can I help you?"

"I came across your resume, and I was impressed you graduated with honors. I wanted to talk to you about a junior account executive position at our advertising firm in Anchorage. With your degree, I think you'd be a great fit.  Are you still located in California?”

“Yes, but I’m willing to relocate for the right opportunity." 

“Excellent! We'll cover your flight and hotel. Does next week work for you, or would that be too soon?”

“No, that’s perfect, I’d love to learn more about it, I’m eager to find something challenging for my career.”

“Good, I’ll make the arrangements for your flight and hotel and email you the itinerary. We can fly you in on Wednesday and your interview will be Thursday morning at 9:00, is the email the same as what is on your resume?”

“Yes sir, it is.”  “That sounds great, I’m looking forward to it. Thank you, Mr. Davenport.”

I hung up the phone and got so excited I almost tripped over the trashcan in the kitchen. 

“Wow, I can’t believe I’m going to Alaska!” 

Hannah and Grace jumped up and down with me, they were teasing me and telling me it must be fate. I had to agree it was freaky that we were just having this conversation.

“I have to call mom.” I said as I picked up the phone.

“Mom, guess what! I just got a call for a job interview in Anchorage!”

“Anchorage, as in Alaska?  Wow, that's amazing! Congratulations! That's quite a ways away. When’s the interview?”

"Thanks, Mom! I fly out next Wednesday, and the interview is on Thursday. They're even paying for my flight and hotel; it's so unbelievable!"

"I'm thrilled for you, sweetheart. Your dad would have been so proud. So, what's the job about, and how did they find out about you?"

"I know mom, and I know he’s looking down and cheering me on. The position is for a junior account executive at an advertising firm. Mr. Davenport said my degree made me a perfect fit.”

"That's fantastic, Sloane. All your hard work is paying off. You should start prepping for your interview. Is there anything I can do to help?" 

“Maybe we could do a mock interview session? I’d really appreciate your feedback.”

“Absolutely, sweetheart. I'd be happy to help. We can set aside some time this weekend.” 

“Thanks mom. This is a major step for me, and I want to give it my all.”

“I have no doubt that you will, Sloane. You've always been determined and dedicated.”

“Even if I don't get the job, it will be amazing to finally see Alaska.”

"Remember, it's not just about the outcome, Sloane. It's about the journey you take to get there.  No matter what happens with this interview, I'm already proud of you, because I know you've put in so much effort.”

Ever since I was young, I've been captivated by Alaska. The photos I've seen are simply stunning, and the wildlife is incredible. And I've never seen snow in person!

If nothing else, it'll be an unforgettable adventure. Even better, it won't cost me much.

A week later, I was on a plane, brimming with excitement and nerves. As I settled into my seat, I noticed a friendly-looking passenger sitting beside me. I decided to say hello. 

“Hi there! I'm Sloane, what’s your name?”

“Nice to meet you, Sloane. I'm Travis. Heading to Alaska for something exciting?”

“I have a job interview lined up there. It's a big opportunity, and I'm hoping it goes well.”

“Oh, that’s exciting.  Is it your first visit to the Last Frontier?”

“Yes, it is and I’m super excited.  What about you?”

“Born and raised. Just getting back from vacation. There’s nothing quite like Alaska though, you know?”

"I've heard so much about the scenery and culture. It's always fascinated me. The chance to experience a place so different from home is exciting."

"You're right about the landscapes - they're truly breathtaking. You'll be amazed by the mountains, glaciers, and wildlife. And speaking of your trip, what kind of job are you interviewing for?" 

“It's a position with the Davenport Group based in Anchorage, have you heard of them?”

“No but that doesn’t mean anything, I pretty much stay out of the city, I live in Eagle River, not much of a city person.”

“Oh, I see.”

We continued to chit chat throughout the rest of the flight.  As we prepared to land, we said our goodbyes.  

It was February, and as I stepped off the plane, the cold air stung my face and made my lungs gasp for breath. In the distance, snow-capped mountains seemed to stand guard over the city, like majestic sentinels. The whole place felt wild and untamed, and I wondered if I could really make a life here.

I made my way to the arrivals gate, searching for the person who would pick me up. After a moment, I spotted a man holding a card with my name on it. I walked towards him, reading his name badge: "Dan."

"Hello, Dan. I'm Sloane Roberts. It's a pleasure to meet you," I said, extending my hand to shake his.

"Hello, Ms. Roberts. The pleasure is all mine," he replied. "Did you have a nice flight?”

“The flight was good, although a bit crowded. I'm excited to finally be here. Mr. Davenport mentioned that you'd be taking me to the Hotel Granby, how far is it from here?”

“Not too far, just a short drive. The hotel is close to the office, both located downtown, so we'll be there in no time. Please follow me.”

As we walked towards the exit, Dan held the door open for me, and I graciously entered the backseat of a sleek and elegant car waiting outside.

“This car is beautiful. Is it a company car?”

“Yes, it is. Mr. Davenport believes in supplying an enjoyable experience for our guests and employees. So, please make yourself comfortable.”

“That's thoughtful of him. Anchorage looks so different from what I'm used to. The scenery is stunning!”

“It certainly is. Alaska's natural beauty is awe-inspiring. We're lucky to call this place home. If you ever have any questions about the city or need recommendations, feel free to ask. I've lived here all my life.”

“I'll keep that in mind. I've heard great things about Anchorage, and I'm excited to explore the city during my stay.”

After the cramped flight, all I wanted to do was take a hot shower and get a good meal. I was looking forward to some downtime before my big interview with Mr. Davenport.

Dan said he would pick me up at the hotel at 8:30, so I'd have plenty of time to unwind and prepare for my 9:00 meeting. Best of all, I could order any meal I wanted from room service, and the company would cover the cost.

The excitement was mounting, and my face involuntarily broke into a broad smile, I felt like a pampered princess.

Hotel Granby was everything I could have expected and more.  The moment I stepped inside, I could tell that no detail had been overlooked. Every surface was polished to a shine, and the air was filled with the scent of fresh flowers.

In the center of the lobby, a serene fountain brought a sense of tranquility. After settling into my room, I ordered room service and took a long shower.

The meal was delicious, and I savored every bite in my luxurious robe. I laid down on the bed to rest my eyes but ended up dozing off into a deep sleep. When I woke up, I panicked.

Had I missed my interview? The room was still dark, so I grabbed my phone and checked the time. It was 7:30 I had to hurry!

I showered as quickly as possible, then applied my makeup and dressed in my suit. I had picked out a sharp skirt and blazer in slate gray, but decided that it looked too severe, so I added a silky cream shirt and high heels. I styled my long blonde hair in an updo, considering whether to wear glasses for a more studious look, but decided against it.

Even though I arrived in the lobby a few minutes early, Dan was already waiting for me. “Morning, miss. Did you sleep well?”

“I did. Thank you, Dan.” I had made a small pot of coffee in my room but didn’t have time to order breakfast. My stomach was too upset to eat anyway. I decided I would eat after the interview. 

On the ride to the office, Dan made friendly conversation, but I found it hard to concentrate. My mind was racing, and my heart was pounding in my chest. I felt like a ball of nerves, my stomach twisting into knots as I wondered what lay ahead. 

"You've got this, miss," Dan said, giving me a wink. I stepped out of the car and made my way into the building, my heart in my throat.

I took the elevator up to the twelfth floor. As the doors opened, I was greeted by a cool, corporate reception area.  The two receptionists were impeccably dressed in expensive, fashionable clothes. They both had perfectly applied makeup, which only made me feel more self-conscious about my own appearance. I summoned all the courage I could and walked up to the desk.

"Good morning," I said. "I'm Sloane Roberts. I have an appointment with Mr. Davenport at 9:00." 

“Just a moment,” the young dragon on the left said. “I’ll check if he’s arrived yet.” She picked up a telephone and buzzed through to him. The phone barely seemed to ring before she replaced it in its rest and turned to me. 

“I’m sorry. He hasn’t arrived yet. Do you want to take a seat and wait over there?” She gave me a stony stare and managed to turn her mouth up at the corners without another part of her expression changing.

I sat down, prepared for a short wait. When 9:00 turned into 9:20, I began to get really annoyed. “Could you please check that he hasn’t forgotten me?” 

Miss Snooty looked up from her screen. “It’s only 9:20. Luke doesn’t normally arrive until
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