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Jasmine walked up to her boss, Logan's house, her heels clicking softly against the pavement. The house looked like Christmas came early there, unlike the last time where she did. Yet it was also very quiet, almost too quiet. She glanced around, expecting to hear the chatter of her colleagues and the clinking of glasses, but couldn’t see or hear a single soul.

The porch was warmly lit with twinkling fairy lights, casting a soft glow on the flowers blooming in the garden. She inhaled the sweet scent of the newly planted jasmine and roses, the fragrance combining pleasantly with the night air. The fact that her boss knew she loved the smell of these flowers was also not lost on her.

She paused at the door, a mixture of curiosity and confusion swirling inside her. Why did everything seem so quiet? Taking a deep breath, she rang the doorbell. Maybe there was going to be a loud “SURPRISE!” awaiting inside. It wasn’t.

Logan opened the door almost immediately, a welcoming smile spreading across his face as if he was waiting for her, only her. "Jasmine, I'm so glad you could make it," he said, stepping aside to let her in. He held a bottle of wine in one hand as he held the door with the other. The rich aroma of vanilla and spices wafted out from the house, inviting and warm. The candles were lit, and a good amount of them at that. 

"Thank you," Jasmine replied, stepping into the hallway. "Where is everyone?"

"Most of them got what they deserved. Nice bonuses and a vacation. My treat.” Logan’s eyes sparkled with a hint of mischief. 

“What do I get?” She returned his gaze. 

“You get a private celebration with me." He closed the door behind her.

“For what do I owe this pleasure?”

“I wanted to do something special for you.” He leaned in and gently kissed her on her lips. “I hope you like it,” He said after the kiss. She had to remind herself that she was in his house right now, not his office. She wasn’t his secretary here, but his girlfriend. 

So what if he also used his house as a second godown to store the company’s most selling product, scented candles. It didn’t change the fact that they’d been dating for months now, and she wouldn’t change a thing about any of it. She knew she had feelings for him the moment she saw him, only he wasn’t divorced back then, so she didn’t make any moves. She doesn't have to bottle up her emotions about him anymore, she can open up as wide as possible. 

Jasmine’s heart skipped a beat as he reached for her hand and grabbed it. He pulled her with him and she followed his direction, which led to the kitchen. She felt a mix of excitement and nervousness as she looked around Logan's well-decorated house. The warm, inviting glow of the candles, the newly painted walls and the surprisingly organized dining table made it clear that Logan had put effort into creating a special atmosphere for the two of them. She was right. He had been waiting for her, just for her.

Logan, always the charismatic host, pulled up a chair for her. Once she sat down, he even poured them each a glass of wine. “To us, and to our success,” he toasted, his eyes holding hers for a moment longer than usual, not that there officially ever was a ‘usual’ timeframe for a longing gaze. Jasmine couldn't help but smile back, feeling the tension of the workweek melt away.They had a delicious dinner in the warm comforting light.

All the while they chatted and sipped their wine, Jasmine found herself drawn deeper into each conversation she had with Logan. He was funny and charming, effortlessly keeping the conversation light and engaging. She loved seeing this side of him, away from the hustle of the office deadlines.

All the orders were completed and for the next few days, they were free of work stress. The relaxed environment brought out the best in both of them. If only the rest of the times were as delightful, Jasmine thought, but then shook the thought away. If each day was delightful she would get used to it, and take it for granted. After all, you need darkness in order to appreciate the light.

“Come on, I have something to show you,” Logan said once they had finished the dinner. He took her hand in his once again, and led her to the stairs. This time a new fragrance came from upstairs, his bedroom. The scent of these new flavor candles grew stronger with each step they took upstairs.

“You don’t need to pull me to get to your bedroom. You know I will simply follow you there.” She almost jokingly added that she may even go on all fours to get there faster than him, like an animal. 

A dog is an animal too, and she can call this silly act of hers, doggy style. She wanted to joke but stopped herself. She knew she had the humor when it came to thoughts, but saying it in performance rarely landed for her. It's like her brain could come up with sentences but her mouth and tongue were against saying it with conviction, or even a personality. Humor was something she left to those who could properly execute.

They reached his bedroom, only it was more than just that. It was a sanctuary bathed in soft, flickering light. Candles of various sizes, colors, shapes and scents were placed around the room, filling the air with an intoxicating blend of lavender, sandalwood, and vanilla. The flavors that were selling the best.

Jasmine’s breath hitched as she took in the scene. The bed was covered with a plush, inviting blanket, and the gentle glow of the candles made everything feel dreamlike. Logan stood close to her, their hands still intertwined.

“Do you like it?” he asked, his voice soft.

“It’s beautiful,” Jasmine whispered, turning to look at him. 

“It is now. It wouldn’t be as beautiful if you weren’t here.” 

“Oh please, if I had tried to help, this would look like that room in movies where they summon the spirits.” She waited for his chuckle that took a few seconds to arrive. Yup, humor was not her strong suit.

Jasmine and Logan sat on the edge of the bed, the wine, the candles, and the intimacy of the setting all worked together to create a relaxed, open atmosphere. She could see the vulnerability in his eyes, a stark contrast to his usual confident demeanor as he took his sip before gently putting it down on the bedside table. Sensing he was about to say something serious, she lowered her own glass, resting it on her lap.

The atmosphere slowly shifted as Logan’s expression became more serious. He took a deep breath, looking down at their intertwined hands. “There’s something I’ve been meaning to tell you, Jasmine. Something about my past.”

Jasmine tilted her head, curiosity piqued. “Go on,” she encouraged softly. She already knew most of it. An indie candle factory owner who recently went through a divorce a year ago. She wondered if it was about the company or something personal. Given his expression, she guessed it was personal. Maybe something to do with his ex wife. That woman was a pretty rude person as Jasmine recalled. Hopefully she didn't try to get back together or something. She had her chance with this wonderful man and she blew it.

Logan sighed, his eyes reflecting the candlelight. “My ex-wife... She used to accuse me of having an affair. She thought since I was the boss, I was using my position in power to be close to my secretary.” he pointed at her. “To you.” He paused before adding. “It was absurd at the time. Ironically, now we’re officially dating.”

“She really thought you were having an affair with me?” she asked, trying to hide the sting of the accusation.

Logan nodded, his grip on her hand tightening. “Yes, she did. It was one of the reasons our marriage fell apart. She couldn’t handle my workload and became paranoid. Accusations flew, and it just got worse from there.”

Jasmine leaned closer, her voice gentle. “That must have been tough, Logan. But I have to say, it’s a bit funny now, considering how things turned out.”

Logan’s lips curved into a smile. “Yeah, it is. One good thing about having a small company is that our relationship isn’t seen as some kind of a scandal.”

“I know,” Jasmine added. “It seems okay now, but back then? I had to make sure I wasn’t breaking any rules by matching you on tinder.” By a twist of fate, Logan
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