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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


“What a day... what a fucking day...” 43-year-old Andrew White muttered to himself, steering through rush-hour traffic.

It had been the end of a long, long fucking day at the office, and this traffic wasn’t improving his mood about how the rest of the day was likely to go. A handsome, fit man with closely-cropped brown hair, and a face that could be called chiseled, his face these days looked more stressed, wearied and annoyed than anything else, his gym-sculpted body feeling softer than he’d have liked for the hours that he was putting in on all of his projects. An in-demand architect, he normally reveled in this kind of workload, but between setbacks on two of his ongoing projects and his ex-wife’s persistent, and persistently incompetent, lawyer calling him five or six times a day over some new thing that Jeanine wanted to try to wring out of him, he was feeling more wrung out and on a hair trigger than usual. He’d finally made it out of the office an hour late, and all he wanted to do was go home, crack open a cold beer, and take his shoes off.

The sun was setting behind him, casting a warm glow over the city in his rearview mirror. It was almost beautiful, almost enough to take his mind off of the stresses of the day and make it feel like the night wouldn’t be so bad after all.

CRUNCH!

He heard the squealing of tires piercing the evening air for a split second before the impact, his car jolting forward. It wasn’t hard enough to snap his head more than an inch or two, but enough to scare the hell out of him as he registered the accident.

His heartrate calming slightly, Andrew looked into the rearview mirror to see a small, sporty, silver car, one that seemed more suited for a toy store than the highway, with a panic-stricken college-aged looking girl in the driver’s seat. She looked like she was considering for a moment whether or not she was going to run, but seeing that he had seen her, she looked apologetic for having misjudged the distance between their cars, her expression quickly switching to horror as she realized just what she had allowed to happen.

In a strange way, seeing that panic on her face pissed him off even more, as he rolled down a window and waved for them to both pull over to the shoulder.

“Fuck... this is just what I need,” he growled, shaking his head. “She better have insurance...”

Thankfully, the college girl did follow him over to the shoulder. Andrew stepped out of the car, his body tense and his heart beating heavily, the adrenaline of the fender bender still coursing through his bloodstream. Quickly, he took a look at his car, seeing some modest, but not terrible, damage to his bumper, while the girl’s car, save for some scrapes, seemed more or less fine. After a brief bit of hesitation, the girl popped out of her car, her cheeks flushed with embarrassment.

“Ohmygod, I am so sorry!” she exclaimed, her eyes wide and fearful. “Are you alright?”

Her voice was soft and sweet, yet there was a certain disingenuousness to it that put Andrew in an even worse mood than he already was. This girl was cute and probably used to getting out of all sorts of problems due to just how cute she was, but when she was clearly in the wrong as she was with this, he had no intentions of letting her go that easily.

She was, admittedly, very cute, though. Clearly college-aged, the 5’0” beauty was utterly dwarfed by Andrew’s 6’2” frame. A cascade of pale blonde hair framed her utterly adorable face with big, expressive blue eyes, while she had a slender, petite figure that remained youthful, yet still showed off some decently modest breasts under her light blue top. Her bare midriff exposed some toned abs, while her short pink skirt was flirty and fun and showed off her decently curved ass and long, shapely legs. Despite his irritation, Andrew wouldn’t deny there was some attraction, but that was not enough to distract him.

“Yeah, I’m fine...” he growled, shaking his head. “How are you?”

“I’m fine,” she said, her voice frightened as she looked back at the slight damage to her own car. “And my car seems fine, but your car... I’m so sorry, I have no idea what happened!”

She was talking quickly and too much all at once, like the elaborations of a bad liar, and Andrew wasn’t going to let her get out of this.

“It’s just a fender bender,” he admitted, trying to keep his tone even. “Doesn’t look like there’s a ton of damage, but all the same, we should really exchange insurance info.”

The girl’s eyes widened fearfully, a tremble overtaking her. “Oh no... please, no, my mom is going to kill me if my rates go up! I’ve had a few accidents last year, none of them my fault, and I only just got this car for my 20th birthday last week... she’ll kill me.”

Yeah, this seemed about what Andrew thought he should’ve expected from all this. He sighed, running a hand through his hair in annoyance at how she was trying to avoid responsibility.

“Listen... what’s your name?” Andrew asked.

“Stacy... Stacy Greene,” she replied, her voice small and quaking.

Stacy was convincing, he had to give her that, but he’d been around the block enough times to know fake tears when he saw them. Combined with the day he had, and he had no patience for games.

“Look, Stacy... we have to deal with this. It’s kinda the law,” Andrew said, trying to keep his tone firm, almost pleasant, even.

Her expressive eyes searched his face, looking for hints of
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