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        I only had one option: Run away from my wedding.

        But what I did next was quite unexpected.

        I fell in love with trouble.

      

        

      
        My secrets were all piled up when I met Zach.

        A changed identity, a new name, but the same soft heart.

        Zach was my new boss, but I couldn’t say no to his demands.

        He took me by storm and by surprise.

        I saw a submissive side of me that I didn’t know existed.

        And then it happened…

        The thing that I was most afraid of.

        My family tracked me down.

        I knew drama would follow and secrets would be revealed.

        But never in a million years did I think that I’d feel this stupid.

      

        

      
        Zach is not who he said he was.

        Another betrayal… Well, big surprise!

        Good thing I know how to start over.

        But do I really want to run away this time around?

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PROLOGUE: ELENI

          

        

      

    

    
      Zach was demanding that I confess all of my secrets. Normally, I was a strong, independent woman, not prone to be swayed by a man’s charm or promise of sensual delights. But Zach had made me rethink all that. The way he touched me, the way my body responded, my control was compromised.

      I couldn’t believe I had gotten myself in this position, literally restrained and at Zach’s mercy, but also figuratively, powerless against this man. I’d learned long ago that sex, love, and marriage were ways to assert control over another person, especially women. I was determined that I wouldn’t ever be held back by anyone. I’d been successful in avoiding entanglements, until Zach.

      It was a shock to me how he’d entered my life and upended it. I’d never had any interest in sex or relationships, and no man had made me rethink my beliefs until I met Zach. I couldn’t say what it was about him that stirred sensations deep in my womb. He was handsome with deep blue eyes that matched the blue of his fauxhawk. He was tall, lean and lanky, and his work in construction made him strong. His body was smooth skin pulled over hard as rock defined muscles. Perhaps it was that he looked a bit wild and dangerous that piqued my interest. Or maybe it was his upbeat energy or constant smile that made him so easy to be around. He’d resented my boss, Claude, and didn’t much like Giorgio, but he’d always been friendly to me. During the construction of the new terminal by his boss, Troy and his partner Ryker, Zach and I would often be at the same place at the same time, and he’d strike up a conversation with me. He made me laugh and he had the same dedication to his work, to his boss, as I had to mine.

      I was used to men wanting to get to know me, but I was adamant that love and marriage weren’t in my future. Even as I watched in shock how my boss, Claude, who I didn’t think was capable of real love, fell hard for his now wife, Felicia. Even as Giorgio pursued his wife, Marilyn. I was happy for them, but it wouldn’t ever happen to me. I didn’t want it to because it would mean the end of my dreams.

      While I wasn’t ever going to fall in love and marry, Zach awakened something inside me that had me wanting to explore my sexuality in ways I never had before. It was sometimes shocking just how willing, eager even, I was to submit to him and then the things he could do to my body. But that didn’t mean I would divulge any of my secrets.

      “Tell me what I want to know,” he said standing over me as I lay naked on the office couch, my wrists bound over my head. He was in tight jeans that didn’t hide his impressive erection. He was shirtless, showing off his hard, defined muscles and the tattoo of a phoenix covering his right pec and up to his shoulder.

      “No.”

      His blue eyes flashed with heat, and I got the feeling a part of him was turned on by defiance. It was as if he enjoyed the challenge. Well, good because I wasn’t going to give him what he wanted. He could have my body, but not my secrets.

      “You know I’ll get it out of you,” he said, drawing one of his long fingers along my collar bone, making me shiver.

      “No, you won’t.” I was stronger than that. At least I hoped I was.

      His smile was wicked. “Let’s find out, shall we?”

      Yes. I was game for anything he wanted to do to me.

      He pulled a bandana from his back pocket and rolled it up. He used it to cover my eyes, tying it loosely behind my head. My nipples puckered and ached from anticipation. A nervous thrill ran through my body wondering what he was going to do to me. I trusted that he wouldn’t hurt me. While his sexual activities were different from the way the movies and books always depicted it, he was always gentle and focused on me and my pleasure.

      “Your body is amazing; did you know that?” he asked. I thought he might have kneeled down next to me, but I wasn’t sure. All I knew was that he wasn’t touching me yet, and I was desperate for him to start. “Your nipples are like rocks.” Warm breath wafted over them, and I moaned and arched. “Your pussy is so wet.”

      My pussy clenched wanting more than his observations.

      “Zach.” I heard the pleading in my voice and knew it would excite him.

      “Do you want me to touch you?”

      “Yes.”

      “What’s your secret?”

      I growled in frustration and bit my lip to keep from blurting my private matters out loud.

      “You’re a strong woman, Eleni. Let’s find out just how strong.”

      Something wet and warm that I took to be his tongue laved over my nipple. I arched again, offering it to him, begging him to take more. He rewarded me by sucking my nipple so fully I felt it down to my pussy.

      “Open your legs,” he said, lifting one of my legs to rest on the back of the couch. His body covered mine, his hips settled between my legs. He still had his jeans on, but there was no doubt about his erection as it rested against my pussy.

      I wrapped my legs around his hips and pulled him tighter against me and rocked, moaning at the friction against my pussy.

      He chuckled. “You’re cheating.” He rocked against me. “But I’m in charge.” He moved his dick away.

      “Zach.”

      “What’s your secret?”

      I growled in frustration.

      His hands and lips resumed their play with my nipples until I was a whimpering mess. But I still didn’t give in. He pressed his jeans covered dick against me and rocked again.

      “Yes,” I gasped so relieved to feel him against me. Need was coiling so tight; the pressure was becoming unbearable. I neared the pinnacle, eager and needy to reach it.

      He stopped moving and pulled away.

      “No!”

      “What’s your secret?”

      My body shook with need and frustration.

      His lips trailed down my body. “It’s safe with me,” he murmured. “You’re safe with me.”

      I did feel safe, but that didn’t mean I wanted him to know all my secrets. We weren’t a couple like Claude and Felicia or Giorgio and Marilyn. This was just about sex. He didn’t need to know about me or my past, so I didn’t say anything.

      “I can feel your need to come,” he said as his hands roamed over my body. “You’re tense, on the edge. Do you want to come?”

      “Yes.”

      “What’s your secret?”

      I lifted my hips, trying to reach his body for the friction I needed.

      “I’m in control,” he said, moving away.

      “Zach, please.”

      “What’s your secret?” He pushed my thighs open. I felt exposed and vulnerable, and yet at the same time, so incredibly turned on. “I can make you come right now, Eleni. So hard. So good.” His lips brushed against my inner thigh. “Your clit is so hard and red and erect. It’s like a plump sweet berry waiting for me to taste it. Do you want me to?”

      “Yes. Please, Zach.”

      “What’s your secret?”

      I shook my head and bit my lip.

      His tongue circled my clit and my entire body started humming. My hips moved in a rhythm all on their own.

      He pulled away. “What’s your secret?”

      My body shook with need. Frustration coursed through my blood.

      “You’re almost there, baby,” he said, his hands sliding along my body. “I’m going to reward you with an orgasm that will rock your world.”

      My pussy was pulsing. My body was thrashing. My blindfold was askew, but it wasn’t like I could see anything through the haze of sexual need.

      He drew a finger through my pussy and I cried out.

      “What is your secret?”

      Was it possible to die from unrelieved sexual pressure? If it was, I was nearly there. I was practically crying with frustration.

      “Zach…please…”

      “I want to eat your pussy, Eleni. I want to make you come so hard that you see stars. All you have to do is tell me your secret.”

      I couldn’t tell him my biggest secret. But maybe I could tell him the one that would likely shock him. The one that I hoped he’d remedy for me.

      His thumb brushed over my clit.

      “I’m a virgin,” I screamed out.

      Silence. Stillness. Oh God, was he going to stop? Did that repulse him?

      “Good girl,” he finally said. Then his mouth was on my pussy. Sucking and licking. Driving me up and up. His hands slid up my body, pinching my nipples as he sucked my clit hard. I hit the limit. My orgasm slammed into me like a freight train. My body convulsed and shook as pleasure overwhelmed my senses until completely spent, I collapsed.
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            ZACH

          

        

      

    

    
      It was nice driving into the parking lot and seeing the new Williams-Manion Shipping Terminal which also housed the new headquarters of Williams Shipping. Since its completion, I hadn’t had any reason to return to the site, although admittedly, one of the reasons I had enjoyed being here didn’t spend time here anymore either.

      I wondered how Eleni Angelopoulos was doing. I knew she’d been elevated from an assistant to a VP in Claude’s company now that he was married and had a kid on the way, prompting him to make changes so he could be more present in their lives. I never much liked Claude and was still suspicious of his personality change from soulless dick to gracious and generous businessman, but I was glad that he recognized how smart and talented Eleni was to entrust her with significant responsibilities in his business.

      She had a cool demeanor but over the course of the terminal construction, she and I had developed a friendship of sorts. She and I could chat and even banter a bit. I thought about asking her out many times because she wasn’t only smart and talented, but she was beautiful and sexy as well. The only thing that stopped me was her close friendship with Claude’s henchman, Giorgio Spanos. He didn’t scare me despite his size and clear history of knocking heads. He and I had gotten into a scuffle once and I’d held my own. But because they were close, I couldn’t see a way of being with her without him and Claude lurking about. If there was one motto that I lived my life by, it was to avoid messy entanglements. That included romantic involvement as well as other forms of relationships that could involve drama. My circle of friends was small and tight. And family…well…my friends were more of my family than my true relations.

      I parked in the lot and walked into the Williams Shipping offices. I was led to the owner, Ryker Williams’ office.

      “Mr. Clarke is here,” his secretary introduced me.

      I stepped in to find Ryker with my boss, Troy Manion, and Ryker’s right-hand woman, Felicia Collins, now Monroe, since she married Claude and was very pregnant with their first child. That was a coupling I’d never have guessed in a million years.

      Claude wasn’t there, which was good, but I’d have enjoyed seeing Eleni again.

      “Zach, come in,” Ryker said, waving me in. “Coffee?”

      I shook my head. “I’m good, thanks.”

      “Thanks for coming.” Ryker motioned me to sit at the large conference table in his office where Troy and Felicia were already sitting. Ryker stood at the head of the table.

      I sat and Ryker shoved a packet to me.

      “Williams Shipping is excited to have landed a huge new contract with an international manufacturing conglomerate,” he said.

      “Congratulations,” I said, wondering what this had to do with me. I was a builder. I worked for Troy’s construction company. I briefly flipped through the packet, but didn’t glean much from it other than it involved a shipping fleet.

      “It requires us to get the fleet in Greece in top shape,” Ryker said.

      I frowned. “Isn’t that the one that Claude bought out from under you?” I asked, trying to be careful with my tone, since Felicia was here, and it seemed like Ryker was now friendly with Claude.

      “Yes, but then he gave it to me,” Felicia said, absently rubbing her belly.

      It must be love, I thought, because Claude didn’t strike me as someone who’d be generous without a payoff in return.

      “The thing is, the fleet needs a lot of work to get it ready. Felicia and Claude are partnering with me to get that done so we can impress this new contract,” Ryker explained.

      I nodded but still was clueless why I was here.

      “Part of that renovation has to do with the company buildings,” Troy said.

      I arched a brow. “An international job? Wow.”

      “I reached out to Troy about taking over the construction,” Ryker said.

      “But I can’t do it,” Troy finished. “Not with a new baby and still building my relationship with Bridget.”

      Troy was another in this circle who surprised me by falling head over heels for Ryker’s wife’s friend Lizzie. Of course, they were great together and they were happy, so I was happy for him. Then there was his twelve-year-old daughter that he didn’t even know he had until recently.

      With his words, I began to see where this was going. “You want me to go to Greece?”

      They all nodded.

      “I know it’s a big ask,” Troy said. “Six months in Athens⁠—”

      I laughed. “Yeah, because who’d want to spend six months in Greece?” I said sarcastically. It wasn’t like I had anything except my work with Troy to keep me here. I had no family here. Unlike the rest of the men at the table, I didn’t have a woman to hold me back. My relationship with women tended to last a few hot, naked, sweaty hours and then we went our own ways.

      “It’s still a lot to ask, but you’re the one I trust to manage this project,” Troy said. “Either Ryker or I will come over a few times, to check on things, but otherwise, everything will be in your hands.”

      “I appreciate your confidence in me.” I played it cool, although a part of me was excited about living the next six months in Greece. I was a man who liked adventure and change. The few years working with Troy was the longest I’d ever been in one place since I walked out on my family the minute that I turned eighteen.

      “So, you’ll do it?” Ryker asked.

      “Yeah, sure. Sounds like fun.”

      Troy rolled his eyes. “That’s Zach, looking for a life of chill fun.”

      I grinned. “It works for me.”

      The door to Ryker’s office opened and his secretary peeked in. “Mr. Monroe is here.”

      Ryker nodded for her to let him in. I hoped Giorgio wasn’t with him. The guy was now married and a bit more mellow, but still.

      Claude entered and immediately went to kiss his wife on the cheek. “I hope I’m not too late.”

      Eleni followed him in. Like every other time I saw her, my gaze was drawn to her like a magnet. She was exquisite with her thick wavy copper hair and hazel, leaning toward golden eyes. She had curves that had stared in a few of my nocturnal wet dreams. Her warm beauty and smoking sexiness belied the cool indifference by which she moved through the world. Many called her an ice queen, but I saw more. A woman that beautiful had to have more to her than the cool exterior she always exuded. While she and I became friendly, I never completely broke through the coolness, but I’d seen flashes of the heat. It drew me to her even more.

      “You remember my VP of operations, Eleni Angelopoulos,” Claude said.

      “Welcome. Do either of you want any coffee?” Ryker asked.

      Eleni shook her head, while Claude said, “No, thank you.”

      “Zach said he’d go to Athens,” Ryker told Claude.

      “Wonderful,” Claude said, standing behind Felicia and putting his hand on her shoulder. “I know this will be a great project for all of you and my wife. I know you don’t like my interfering, but things went well when I sent Giorgio to help with the promotion and good will trip.”

      Giorgio came home from that trip completely besotted with Councilwoman Embers. Now they were married and just moving into a home on the beach.

      “There are advantages to having someone Greek with you, not just for the language but the culture, so I’m sending Eleni to work under Zach. She knows all the players in shipping as well as dealing with projects such as this.”

      Eleni’s eyes flashed with surprise at Claude. Hadn’t he told her of his plans?

      Me? As far as I was concerned, this project just got much more appealing.

      “I appreciate that,” I said. “I look forward to working with Ms. Angelopoulos again. I smiled at her, and she gave me a slight smile back, but I think it was just to be polite.

      Eleni leaned over and whispered into Claude’s ear.

      He gave a quick nod, and she left the office. “I need to go, but I’ll be happy to make any necessary arrangements, including flights and lodgings while in Athens.” He turned to Felicia. “I’ll see you later.” He kissed her and then left the office.

      “Thank you again, Zach. With this being so far away, I really wanted someone I could trust and since Troy trusts you, I feel more comfortable about this,” Ryker said.

      “I’m looking forward to it,” I said, still trying to be chill about it, even though the addition of Eleni had ramped up my interest quite a bit.

      Eleni didn’t seem too excited about the opportunity. Clearly, she was blindsided and wasn’t eager to spend six months in Greece with me. I wondered if I’d be able to change her opinion of this excursion. Six months in Greece would give me a long time to discover more of that heat I was sure she was hiding.
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            ELENI

          

        

      

    

    
      I was a good employee. I worked hard and had earned my place as VP of Operations of Vitalis Shipping. When I showed up to work this morning, I had a full list of to-dos I needed to get through with Giorgio as we worked to direct ships through to the new terminal. When Claude told me that he wanted me to attend a meeting with him at Williams Shipping, I thought it had to do with the terminal and our ships' use of it. What I hadn’t expected was for Claude to pawn me off to the terminal crew the way he had done with Giorgio when he sent him off as part of the delegation to promote the new terminal.

      I was sure I looked rude when I abruptly walked out after asking Claude if I could talk to him outside. But I didn’t care. I knew they called me ice princess behind my back. There was more truth to their words than they knew and not just because I’d learned to succeed in life by not letting emotions get in my way.

      Right now, I was losing that battle. I was fuming as I waited for Claude outside by his car. He sauntered out looking quite pleased with himself, until he saw me. Before he could say something to try and placate me, I jumped in.

      “Have I angered you?” I asked him in Greek in case anyone could overhear us in the parking lot.

      He shook his head looking confused. “Not at all. You know I value your work and I should have⁠—"

      “Then why am I being demoted to an assistant for a construction project that has nothing to do with Vitalis Shipping?” I was fortunate that I could be direct with Claude without worrying about being fired. Claude always preferred dealing with strong people willing to speak their minds. When we were done here, he might change his mind. I disagreed with him before, but I’d always done what I was told. But I wasn’t going to Athens. Never again.

      “You’re not being demoted.” He seemed shocked that I thought so. “Someone needs to go, and it can’t be Giorgio as he’s settling into married life. I can’t leave Felicia, so there’s only you to do it, at least in terms of someone I trust enough to take care of this.”

      I took a minute to figure out how to tell him that I couldn’t do this.

      “I know it’s a lot to ask, but I would like someone in Athens to check on the offices there,” he finished.

      “Why are you even helping with this? Vitalis doesn’t have any involvement.” This plan made no sense to me.

      He sighed. “My wife does, and I want to support her. But more than that, I want to build a relationship with Ryker and Troy. They’re important to my wife and therefore important to me. I know that I have a lot to overcome based on how I nearly destroyed their businesses. This is a way to make amends.”

      Giorgio had fallen in line and gone with the delegation to Europe for the same reasons, but he was in love with Councilwoman Embers at the time, so for him the trip was a way to win her over. Which he did. I liked Zach. I even found him attractive, but unlike Giorgio and Claude, there was no way I was falling in love or getting married. I had worked too hard to get where I was to give it all up for a man. There was no silver lining for me like there had been for Giorgio.

      “I can’t go, Claude. You know I can’t.” I’d have never told him my secret except Claude was meticulous about who he hired, so when he found me as the lone uncorrupted employee in his grandfather’s shipping company, he hired me, but not without checking my past.

      “Do you think you’re in danger?” he asked.

      “Not for my life, but⁠—”

      “There’s only you that I trust with this.” He studied me for a moment. “I’ve learned that the past can have a stronghold that keeps us from fully living. Maybe you need to face your past and put old ghosts to rest. That’s assuming anyone knows you’re back. Athens is a large city. I’m sure you can avoid people you don’t want to see. But, if something happens, I’ll get you out. I promise.”

      Claude took a chance on me when I was an innocent woman trying to escape a lot in life by forging my own path. I was where I was because of him. Duty and loyalty prevailed, as I was sure he knew they would.

      I blew out a breath. “Fine. I’ll go.”

      He smiled. “This means a lot to me, Eleni. Thank you.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      That night, I was home figuring out what I’d need to bring with me to Greece. Six months was a long time. It felt too much like moving back home. Then again, I’d worked for some time in Athens hiding in plain sight, so maybe I could do it again. I was older and more confident now. Maybe no one would recognize me if I did run into anyone.

      Claude had been clear that I was to assist Zach which would make him superior to me. That irked. Not that Zach could boss me around, but as VP of Operations, I’d gotten used to feeling in charge. When I was in the Vitalis office in Athens, I’d be the boss there, but on this project, I’d have to do what Zach wanted me to.

      Luckily, he seemed like an easy-going guy. As long as people did what they were told, he left them alone. But I wasn’t one to take orders if I had qualms about following them. I’d hated how Claude used Marilyn as a pawn in his devious scheme to take over Williams Shipping before he had his epiphany and became a better man. I’d told him so. Giorgio did too.

      I wonder how Zach would respond when I challenged him. He seemed calm and cool, but I’d also seen him angry. He and Giorgio had gotten into a fight, and I was impressed and a bit shocked that he’d held his own with Giorgio. I didn’t think Zach would fight me if I challenged him, but he could get angry. Maybe that would work to my benefit. He could be unhappy with me, and I’d get to come back to California.

      Chances were, though, that Zach wouldn’t send me back. He and I had managed to work together without a lot of drama during the terminal construction. There were times we’d even chatted together about non-work issues. A few times I thought he was flirting with me, and I’d be a liar if I said I didn’t enjoy that. Yes, I’d given up the idea of love and family, but that didn’t mean I wasn’t a woman who didn’t like to be appreciated by a man. Zach stirred things inside me that shouldn’t ever be stirred. Things I thought I’d had more control over. I’d have to work hard to make sure I didn’t let his flattery awaken my libido. After all, this would be a working trip.

      Still, Zach was the least of my issues. Going back to Athens was problematic for other reasons. If my family found out I was back, they might come looking for me. After years of living away from them and building myself up by working for Claude, I liked to think I could stand up to them. I was my own woman now. Successful in my own right. Not that my family would care. I had to hope that their need for me in their quest for power had passed. That didn’t mean they wouldn’t find another need for me or bring me home simply to punish me for disobeying and embarrassing them. But I wasn’t a sullen, obstinate teenager anymore. I was a woman who could stand up for herself. I could stand up to them if needed.
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      The more I thought about the trip to Athens, the more excited I got. I liked to travel and go on adventures. I liked change. My time working for Troy was the longest I’d been in one place since I’d left home. Working in construction was often an adventure and filled with change as the locations and projects varied. Southern California was filled with interesting places to venture to. I skied in the winter and surfed all year long. I hiked along mountain streams and through hell-like heat in the desert. When possible, I sailed, although that interest I kept to myself. I didn’t want people knowing I had money. I moved to Southern California to escape and reinvent myself away from my family’s obscene wealth. I set out to forge a destiny of my creation.

      After work, I headed home to make sure my passport was in order and figure out what to do with my belongings that I wouldn’t be taking with me for this six-month trip. I finally decided I could just donate them. It wasn’t like I didn’t have the money to replace them when I returned…if I returned. Athens sounded like a great place for a guy like me who loved history and art to live at.

      Then I headed to Troy’s place in Anaheim Hills for dinner with him and his family, per his invite as I left our current construction site. Troy started out as my boss, but now he was also my good friend. For years, we would spend our evenings at bars or clubs, drinking and picking up women. Those days were over now that he was married with two kids. He settled into family life easily, but it still sometimes boggled my mind how he’d gone from swinging bachelor to husband and father. Especially how quickly he took to being the parent of pre-teen girl who hadn’t made it easy for him.

      Now, sitting by the pool as Troy manned the grill, Lizzie inside preparing other food for dinner with baby Ariana strapped to her chest, and Bridget, Troy’s twelve-year-old daughter playing in the pool, I had to admit he looked quite happy.

      “How is fatherhood treating you?” I asked, sipping the beer he handed me when I arrived.

      “It’s fuc—” He cast a glance at Bridget, apparently catching himself about to say the f-word. “It’s challenging for sure, but also the best. It’s more rewarding than I could have ever imagined. You should consider trying it.”

      “I don’t know. I didn’t have a very good role model for all this domestic bliss.” My family was the epitome of dysfunction. That and greed. At least on my father’s part. My older brothers, or I should say, half-brothers, looked out for me as best they could, but they had made their own escapes when they turned eighteen, at least for their college years. Last I heard, my eldest brother was ready to take over my father’s real estate empire although I doubt my father was ready to give it up. Second only to money, my father loved power.

      Troy didn’t know anything about my background. Not that my father was the biggest real estate developer in New York. Not that my mother died when I was young, and that my grandfather blamed my father for her passing. Not that my grandfather, filthy rich in his own right, left me his fortune, a fortune my father spent years trying to take from me. A fortune that I’d give away if I could, but since I didn’t have total control of the trust, I couldn’t. Only when I married would I be able to give it all away. Of course, I couldn’t see marriage in my future, so I was left with sharing what I could, and letting the rest sit untouched. There was some satisfaction at that because I knew it had to make my father nuts to know the money was sitting unused.

      “I don’t know. I think I do alright. Ryker is a great family man. Hell, look at Claude. If he can manage it, you could,” Troy said, flipping a burger.

      I shrugged, taking another swig of my beer.

      Troy shut the lid to the grill, picked up his beer, and came to sit in the lounge chair next to me. “You know, I had a good time womanizing back in the day, but I have to be honest, this life is so much fuller. A wife, kids, house and mortgage, it all sounds boring but it’s not. Even the sex is better.”

      “Please don’t tell me about your sex life.” I remember having to tell him that before when he was still navigating his feelings for Lizzie.

      He grinned. “Jealous?”

      Maybe. A little bit. The truth was, I wasn’t clubbing or having sex as much as I used to.

      “Maybe you should ask Eleni out,” he said over the neck of his beer bottle as he took another sip.

      I gave him my quizzical expression. “Why would I do that?”

      He snorted. “I see how you look at her. Flirt with her.”

      Shit. Was it that obvious? I pursed my lips and scowled to give him the impression he was wrong. “You need glasses if you see all that.”

      “I’m not the only one. And if I’m not mistaken, Eleni, for all her cool indifference, she warms up around you.”

      I scoffed. “Now I know you’re blind.” Sure, she and I chatted some. Maybe we even flirted a little, but she definitely had a hands-off vibe. Then there was Giorgio and Claude, which were part of her package and two people I’d rather not spend time with if I could help it.

      “You both protest too much,” he said with a grin.

      I shook my head, knowing I wasn’t having much luck changing his mind. “She’s smart and sexy, what’s not to like? But she has zero interest in me.”

      “Maybe time in Athens will change that.”

      “You get married and have a couple of kids and all of a sudden you’re a matchmaker?” Why was he harping on this?

      “I’m a big believer in going after what you want. I nearly fucked up with⁠—”

      “That’s five dollars dad. You said the f-word,” Bridget said from the pool.

      “Put it on my tab,” he answered. Then he turned to me. “The point is, sometimes you’ve got to let your heart lead you.”

      I gave him a piercing stare. “You and I both know that it’s not my heart that leads me to a woman.”

      “It’s more than just your dick, in this case. That’s how it was with Lizzie, but I’d been too stupid for too long to realize that, and I nearly lost her.”

      “I think domestic life has addled your brain. It’s all about my dick when it comes to women.”

      He shook his head. “Not with her. If it was just your dick, you wouldn’t always seek her out whenever she’s in the vicinity. I saw you at the terminal opening, watching her. Talking with her.”

      “That doesn’t mean it’s not my dick leading me around. I’m just being nice. She’s an interesting person.”

      Troy gave me a dubious expression as he sipped his beer. “Look, I’m not saying you have to marry her, but I’d encourage you to test out a relationship over one-night stands. I don’t know about you, but after a while, they lost their appeal. I was just as happy jerking off.”

      “You’re talking about your sex life again,” I quipped, but I couldn’t deny that I understood what he was saying. I hadn’t been with a woman in a while and when I felt like a good bout of sex would be nice, usually I ended up with my hand around my dick, thinking about Eleni.

      He rose from the lounge chair to check the grill. “All I’m saying is that you shouldn’t rule out pursuing her if you like her.”

      I sat with that for a minute. There was an appeal to it. In Athens, we’d be away from Claude and Giorgio so I wouldn’t have to deal with them. And there was a set end date to the trip, so I didn’t have to worry about things getting too heavy, deep and real. That was assuming she’d be interested in a sexual affair.

      “So, are you saying that if you were in my shoes, you’d seduce her?” I asked him.

      “I was in your shoes and yes, I did seduce Lizzie. I couldn’t fucking help⁠—”

      “That’s another five dollars. Will you take me to the mall this weekend? I have money to spend,” Bridget called out again.

      “Put it on my tab and we’ll see about the mall. It depends on how you do on your English test.”

      She made a face and dove under the water.

      “As I was saying, I couldn’t help wanting Lizzie. It scared the shit out of me…yes I know, another five dollars, Jet,” he said toward Bridget. “But now, I can’t tell you how full and happy my heart is. I know it sounds like a froo froo fairy tale, but it’s true.”

      I didn’t want a froo froo fairy tale, but I wouldn’t mind having a chance to explore Eleni’s luscious body.

      “Yeah, well, it would be inappropriate for me to seduce her. Technically, I’m her boss. She might sue and since I am working for you, she could take you for every nickel you have.”

      “You’re the head of the project, but technically, not her boss. Claude is her boss. Besides, she strikes me as a woman that would make herself clear. If she didn’t want you, you’d know it.” He looked over toward the pool where Bridget was doing summersaults. Then he turned to me. “You can’t tell me that you wouldn’t like to know what sort of passion lies beneath that cold exterior of hers.”

      He wasn’t wrong.

      Troy put the burgers on a plate. “Time to eat
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