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            TEN YEARS AGO I GAVE MY VIRGINITY TO AN ARROGANT SEX GOD WHO NEVER CALLED ME BACK.

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Ten minutes ago I just found out he’s my new coworker.

      

        

      
        Who knew a failed blind date would land me square in the lap of the gorgeous bastard that cut and run after one passionate night ten years ago.

      

        

      
        Falling for Nate Baldwin in college was the biggest mistake of my life.

        Nothing like a good old fashioned heartbreak to teach a girl a valuable lesson.

      

        

      
        Now?

        He’s just a cocky, prank playing bastard in an expensive suit.

        I can’t decide if I want to punch him in his perfect mouth or kiss it.

      

        

      
        Turns out there’s a very fine line between hatred and desire.

        A good anger bang on a desk…or stairwell…or car never hurt anyone.

      

        

      
        But what happens when he calls a truce and starts playing nice?

        Not a chance in hell I’m falling for him again.

        That mistake stays in the past.
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          TEN YEARS EARLIER…

        

      

    

    
      “Elise! Come on, we’re going to be late!”

      I continue fluffing up my hair and straighten my dress in the floor-length mirror of my door room.

      “Did you hear me? I said we’re going to be la—wow!” My roommate Tessa’s mouth hangs open as she steps into my room.

      “Is it too much?”  I look myself over again, a little more nervously this time.

      “No! No, not at all; you look smoking! Let me guess…Nate is going to be at the party?” She leans against my door frame with a huge grin on her face.

      “Maybe…I tried to subtly ask him, and he said he might stop by. Am I desperate?” I chew on my bottom lip thinking about Nate Baldwin. I’ve been in love with him since the moment I laid eyes on him at the beginning of the year.

      “No, sweetie, you’ve been in love with him all year. I say go for it. It’s kind of your last chance since he’s a senior and graduation is only a few short days away. And trust me, in that outfit, he’ll be eating out of the palm of your hand.”

      The hot pink dress hugs my curves like a glove, and the color pops against my tan skin. I usually wasn’t so self-conscious about showing off my curves and my long, shapely legs but knowing Nate might be there to take it all in has me checking over every inch and second-guessing my choice. I slick on a matching pink gloss and add a few more coats of mascara to make my green eyes pop. After I slip on my strappy gold heels and grab my clutch, I run downstairs to join the rest of my friends and head off to one of the end-of-the-year frat parties.

      I squeeze my way through the crowds of students bumping and grinding to the loud music that thumps throughout the house, stopping to say hello to a few friends here and there but mostly keeping an eye out for Nate. He’s hard to miss: tall, dirty-blond, athletic build. He’s usually surrounded by a small crowd of women all vying for his attention and that of other popular guys, namely his best friend Vincent Crawford.

      Nate and I don’t run in the same circles; we met because he needed to fill a few law credits and opted into the same tax law class as me. As a prelaw major, it was one of my core classes, and because I’d spent the summer between high school and college taking every possible dual credit class I could, I was able to start out with some upperclassman classes. I had found out through small talk that he was a business major with a focus in finance.

      I wasn’t exactly outgoing; I was more of a bookworm, but the moment I saw Nate, something came over me. I turned into a freaking chatterbox reminiscent of a sixteen-year-old high schooler. He seemed amused, but maybe it was more annoyed; either way, I’d continued to talk to him throughout the semester and had invited him to, or maybe suggested he should stop by the party tonight as a way to celebrate finals being over. He didn’t seem too interested but gave me a pity smile and a ‘maybe.’ For me, it was enough.

      As much as I might have annoyed him with my banal banter over the last few months, we’d kind of grown to become friends, or at least friendly. We’d chat outside of class here and there when we bumped into each other, and he’d tell me about parties around town. I had only gone to one but was too nervous to approach him for more than a minute when I actually saw him. Tonight…tonight will different, though. I am going to tell him how I feel.

      “Is he here?” Tessa yells in my ear over the music.

      “I haven—” I stop mid-sentence as I look over her shoulder to see Nate laughing with a beer in his hand. His head is thrown back and his eyes are squeezed shut in a genuine, gut-wrenching kind of laugh. Tessa looks at me questioningly before turning around to follow my gaze.

      “Well? Go talk to him!” She nudges me toward him, but I grab her arm in protest.

      “I’m too nervous. I need a drink.” We both scurry over to the makeshift bar in the living room, and I quickly grab a shot of whatever the guy behind the bar hands me and down it.

      “Another,” I sputter. After two more shots and a mixed concoction of god knows what, I straighten my back, flip my hair, and make my way straight towards Nate Baldwin.
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        * * *

      

      The rain patters against my bedroom window as I lay in bed well past noon. A soft knock on my door brings my attention back to reality.

      “Elise? Sweetie, you gotta get out of bed. It’s been three days.” Tessa runs her hand over my hair. “And not to be rude, but you’re starting to smell.” I smack her hand away as I sit up.

      “I just don’t get it, Tess. He said he’d call; he said he felt something with me too and that he’d set up a date.” I wipe away a stray tear that tumbles down my cheek.

      “Well, maybe he still will? I mean, he’s probably super busy with graduation stuff and his family is most likely here. Just give it some time.”

      “I sent him a few texts, and he hasn’t responded.”

      “How many texts, Elise?” I can see the countenance of her face change to disappointment.

      “I don’t know; just a few. Why?” I suddenly wish I hadn’t told her. Before I can stop her, she reaches over and snatches my Blackberry from my bedside table, opening the messages.

      “Oh my god, Elise! You sent him fourteen texts? What were you thinking? No wonder he hasn’t called you back; you seem like a freaking psycho!”

      I groan and throw my arm over my face, lying back on my pillow. “I know! I don’t know what came over me. I just got…pissed off. He acted so into me, and we slept together, an⁠—”

      “Whoa, wait. He slept with you and hasn’t called in three days? Okay, time to get up and shower, Elise. I’m going to give you tough love now; he’s not going to call you back and he’s a piece of shit pig, okay? A dude who sleeps with you and doesn’t call or text the next day is using you and you need to forget about him.”

      “Wait, what about all that ‘he’s probably just busy’ stuff you just said?”

      “That was before I knew he hit it and quit it, babe. Time for brutal honesty, Elise. I’m sorry.”

      She pulls me off my bed as I stumble to catch myself. “Hey!” Before I can help it, I burst into tears, covering my face with my hands. “I—I gave him my virginity,” I say through broken sobs.

      “Oh, sweetie.” She pulls me in for a hug and rubs my back. “Trust me, your first time is never good, and in ten years, you won’t even remember it, and you certainly won’t remember Nate fucking Baldwin. I can promise you that.”
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            ELISE

          

          PRESENT DAY

        

      

    

    
      “Tessa…” I close my eyes and take a deep breath. “I don’t want to go on another god damn blind date,” I say emphatically as I plop down on our couch.

      “I swear, it’s different this time, Elise. This guy isn’t some sad wannabe movie producer that still lives with his mom. This guy is legit. He is the founder of the non-profit I work for. He’s suuuper hot, and rich too, which isn’t exactly a bad combination.”

      I let my head fall back against the cushion as I consider the situation. The truth is I hadn’t given dating a second thought in the last few years, not since my relationship with Brandon ended. Now that I am living back in Chicago, I guess it couldn’t hurt to give another random stranger a chance.

      “Fine.” Tessa claps wildly with a huge grin on her face. “But let me preface it with saying if he’s a dud, I swear this is it. I am done letting you set me up.”

      “I can agree to that,” she says with a nod before hopping up to grab a bottle of wine and some glasses from the kitchen. “Can you believe we’re living together again? Freshman roommates, and here we are…full circle,” she says, raising her glass.

      “Well, this is just temporary. Which, thanks a million, by the way. After Brandon and I broke up, I knew I needed a change. Frankly, I hated
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