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      Having been promoted to partner at Walsh, Ingram & Ingram law firm, Avarie Ingram was quite confident in her abilities in not only the courtroom but the boardroom as well. Her new high profile assignment was to be an advisor for the legal team for the billion-dollar corporation, King Steel Industries. This duty would include working closely with the devilishly handsome C.E.O, Shane King. Making her way up the corporate ladder, left no room for love and it was the last thing she had considered while climbing the ladder of success.

      A private dinner between the two would lead to a night of passion that Avarie desired to keep in the strictest of confidence. After all, there was this little thing called attorney-client privileges.

      The sparks between the two are enough to set the town on fire. Avarie and Shane embark on a steamy love affair, unable to keep their hands off each other. As much as Avarie tries to remain professional in the office, Shane blows past her defenses at every turn. She's built up the facade of being a hard, corporate attorney and Avarie knows what is between them is wrong-- but there's no way she can leave Shane alone.

      Retain Me is a hot, contemporary BWWM romance. For fans that love sexy, filthy office romance, you will love the latest release from Peyton Banks. It’s reserved for mature readers only.
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      “The meeting at King Steele Industries will be at one o’clock this afternoon,” Jasmine’s voice broke through Avarie’s thoughts.

      She glanced up from her notes and met the eyes of her secretary. She held back a smirk, trying not to laugh at how magnified her assistant’s eyes looked behind her new glasses. “What’s so funny?”

      “Nothing.” Avarie shook her head. She reached for her coffee mug and took a hefty sip of it, trying to hide her smile. A sigh escaped her as she sat back in her plush leather chair. Jasmine always ensured her coffee was perfect, and this current cup was no exception. “Is there anything particular I need to know about this meeting?”

      Avarie Ingram was used to entering meetings and finding herself to be the only female present. It was also fairly common that she was the only black person present. It didn’t bother her at all. She was quite confident in her abilities. Pride filled her, knowing she was bred for this particular profession. Corporate law was in her blood. Her father, along with his partner, had built their legal firm from the ground up.

      John Walsh and Finton Ingram began a law firm in the days where racial inequity was the norm, but they chose to break through those barriers. They had become great friends during law school and decided to go into business together.

      Walsh and Ingram grew to become one of the most esteemed law firms around.

      It was no surprise that after graduating from The Ohio State University, Avarie would enter law school. Her parents were big supporters of her through her training at Pepperdine School of Law. She’d graduated at the top of her class and immediately had offers to work at firms and corporations around the world, but she chose to stay home and learn the family business. She had worked her way up at Walsh and Ingram, and now there was an additional Ingram name on the company’s letterhead.

      Walsh, Ingram & Ingram.

      She had been made partner. Her father, who was advancing in age, had decided to begin retiring. He began clearing out some of his more high-profile cases, and she’d inherited the largest one.

      King Steele Industries.

      “Well…” Jasmine paused and pushed her glasses up higher on her nose. She glanced down at her notes. “You’ll be meeting with the C.E.O, C.O.O, and their team of lawyers. This will be like a meet and greet with their team. Mr. Ingram has been advising King Steele Industries for decades when the elder Mr. King ran the company.”

      “So this is really about me, and not the business so to speak,” Avarie murmured, tapping her perfectly manicured nail on her desk.

      She wasn’t intimidated at all. Of course they would want to meet the person who would be the top advisor for the legal issues of the company.

      “Basically,” Jasmine breathed, relaxing her shoulders. She chewed on the tip of her pen, staring at Avarie. “Are you the least bit nervous? You look so calm. I’d be shitting bricks right now.”

      Avarie grinned at her secretary. Was she nervous? Not in the least. To be in this business, one had to be tough and be able to play hardball.

      “No. I’ve learned in my experience how to run with the big boys, and this meeting will be no different. They will want to throw their weight around, puff out their chests and act like they have big dicks—excuse the language.” Jasmine’s eyes grew wide as she held on to every Avarie’s every word. “You and I both know that the men in those positions are old, fat, rich, and still living in the caveman era. Then I, a very competent young black woman, will waltz in to this meeting and show them that it is I who has the biggest dick of them all.”

      “You are my hero.” Jasmine sighed, pushing up her oversized frames again. “I would love to be a fly on the wall for this meeting.”

      Avarie cocked her head to the side as she stared at Jasmine. She should take members of her team with her.

      “That’s a great idea, Jasmine. You’re coming with me.”

      “Really?” her voice squeaked.

      “Yes, really. As my executive assistant, part of your job requirements include travel, but this is only a few blocks away.” She laughed, pushing a strand of her dark hair away from her eyes.

      Jasmine Gordan had worked for Avarie for the last few years. When Avarie had been promoted to partner, she’d chosen to keep her secretary with her.

      Jasmine was a young woman with short dark hair who was very sweet and innocent but ran her office with an iron fist. She was shy, a little quirky and nerdy all rolled up in one. Her smooth, light skin gave away her mixed heritage. Avarie wouldn’t have thought of anyone else to promote as her executive assistant.

      “Okay, it will be very entertaining to watch you prove you have the bigger dick.” A blush spread across Jasmine’s cheeks as a giggle escaped her. “But to get back to business, King Steele Industries has been in talks of contracting out with a few new vendors that they outsource some of their resources to.”

      Rock-solid contracts were one of Avarie’s specialties. She made a mental note to speak to the C.E.O about the current ones that were in use. She would want to review them to ensure that they met her standards.

      “What do you know about the C.E.O? Don’t I have a personal meeting with him after the group one?”

      She had read up on Shane King. She was sure he was like all corporate businessmen—all about the money and which companies he could overtake. All she truly needed to know was he was running one of the largest steel manufacturing corporations that grossed in the billions yearly.

      “Shane King, the eldest son of the company’s founder, Lee King. His brother, Trevor, is the C.O.O. Between the two, they’ve been at the forefront of the business for almost ten years now,” Jasmine replied.

      “That’s a great story, but I want details about him. Anything that would be an issue?” She crossed her legs and waited. If she was going to working with this man closely, she needed to know everything and anything about him.

      “Well, from the gossip columns I did gather some information.” Jasmine coughed, and again a blush spread across her cheeks.

      She must have found some juicy details. Avarie laughed to herself. Her secretary was easy to embarrass, and Avarie enjoyed bringing a little spice to Jasmine’s day.

      “I knew you would want dirt, but it’s more smut than anything I found.” Jasmine shrugged. She glanced up and rolled her eyes. “You’re going to make me read this out loud, aren’t you?”

      Avarie nodded, her smile growing. What could be so embarrassing to read about someone in the gossip columns? Most of the information there was false anyway.

      “Shane King, thirty-nine years old, is one of the most eligible bachelors in the country. He goes through women faster than I can certainly keep up. No legal trouble. He’s filthy rich, a player, drives fast cars, and from the looks of the pictures online, he likes to travel.”

      Avarie absorbed the information and knew what type of man she’d be dealing with. She’d seen his type a million times and would prepare herself. From Jasmine’s report, he would be arrogant, selfish, and would be a shrewd businessman who thought the sun set around him.

      Because of her parents’ hard work and sacrifice, she and her sister Kelsey had grown up amongst the spoiled and privileged. Her parents were firm believers in hard work, and nothing was ever handed to her. The foundation her parents gave her, helped her reach all of her goals and dreams in life. It would never be said that Avarie Ingram got to where she was because of her last name.

      “Well, he sounds like a real treat,” she uttered sarcastically.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

        

      

    

    
      “Not sure what the point of this meeting is, but it better not take long,” Shane King growled, settling in his chair at the head of the table. He was a busy man, and a meeting with legal was a pain in the ass. The lawyers were always boring in nature, and their legal jargon was a foreign language. All Shane ever wanted to know was where to sign and if a deal was legal.

      That was it.

      He trusted his lawyers. They were compensated very well to ensure that he and his company stayed out of legal hot water.

      This meeting would be a waste of his time. If Finton was stepping back and had found his replacement, then Shane would be willing to accept the person without question. Finton Ingram had been the staff counselor for King Steele Industries for decades, working alongside Shane’s father in the beginning days of their business. He thought it was great that Fin could semi-retire. His own father had done it years ago and had been enjoying life since.

      “Calm down,” his brother murmured, sitting in the chair to his left.

      He glanced at Trevor and was met with cool blue eyes that mirrored his own.

      “This is important. The new attorney will come in, meet with us, and then you two will meet alone briefly. That’s it. You know Fin wouldn’t just send over anyone to replace him.”

      He nodded to people as they filed into the boardroom
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