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Hattie was thankful when the Corner Fill hired her full time. The night classes took up time and she needed full-time employment to pay the rent on her tiny flat until she graduated. At this rate, she wouldn't have her degree for another three years even though she attended college for two full years already. The cost of living took more than she had, and she had to quit attending full and take night classes only, so she could work full time. Things fell into place when the Corner Fill convenient store hired her. 

Rex, the store manager, showed her around the facility giving her a list of duties. The store had two workers, one who kept the ice bags filled, the pumps and parking lot clean, and general maintenance and one to run the cash register. Hattie's partner was a guy named Rog, short for Roger. He worked full time while taking a night class in learning HVAC. He had a goofy grin and was delighted to see his work partner. Hattie didn't know the man very well, but he was a talker. During the slow times, they'd stock the shelves and coolers together, helping each other get the jobs done. 

"I'm running out quickly for my lunch break. Are you okay? I'll not be gone long," Rog said.

Hattie had just rung up a customer at the cash register. There were two other cars filling their tanks and another walking around the store. She smiled and nodded at her co-worker. "That's fine. I'll grab something if I can later. If not, Rex said he'd pay me overtime for working through lunch." Hattie had to pull her attention to the counter when a gas customer walked in to pay.

Rog was a sweetie. He came back with a bag of goodies for her. When there was a lull in customers, he took over the cash register. "I've got this. Take a break," he said as he winked at her.

Hattie enjoyed a burrito and a tropical fruit soda he brought her from the Mexican restaurant up the road. Rog had a happy personality, fun loving. She watched him as he waited on customers. He was tall and lanky with a prominent Adam's apple and high cheekbones. He swung his brown eyes to her and smiled when he caught her staring at him. He had a caring disposition, always making sure she had everything she needed, took plenty of breaks, and was okay with her workload.

"Is there a Mrs. Rog?" Hattie asked. They hadn't gotten too personal with their chit-chat and she suspected he was single but wanted to talk about it.

"Nope." Rog emphasized the "p" as he hoisted a heavy box on a high shelf in the stock room. "Not even a girlfriend. You?" His eyes swung briefly to her.

Hattie giggled. "Nope, no girlfriend here either," she said. 

Rog laughed. "I think you know what I mean."

"Of course, just jiving you. I am single too," she said. Her eyes sparkled up at the man as she blushed at the admission.

Rog playfully punched her arm when she made the joke. "I know that. Just pulling your leg," he said.

Hattie really liked working with Rog. He was always joking around with her. After a couple of weeks, she wanted to know what the man did in his free time. He wasn't too forthcoming with his personal life and that intrigued her even more. She found out they were close to the same age with her being twenty-four and him being twenty-six.

"What do you do for fun," she asked one afternoon while they were scrubbing the coolers in between customers.

"I like to tie up women and spank them," he said. He grinned as he teased. "Would you like to be tied up and spanked by me?" He wagged his brow.

Hattie laughed. "Yeah, I like to wield the whip and wear the leather myself," she teased right back. She'd never done such a thing, but since Rog started it she thought she'd just play right along.

"Hmmm... That could be interesting. I can see you in leather and studs with stiletto boots.

"Do I honestly look like I'm capable of that?" Hattie asked as she held out her hands. She was petite in build and very feminine. 

"Do I look capable?" Rog asked. He grinned and wasn't as assertive about it as her.

Hattie glanced at the man. "Mmmm... Probably. You aren't bulky muscle wise, but you are tall, and you have big hands and feet," she said. Then she blushed, the fierce heat raced across her face.

Rog chuckled as he glanced at his hands and feet. "You know what they say about the size of a man's hands and feet," he said and wagged his brow. 

"Oh my," Hattie said. She was so embarrassed she had to turn away while she blushed again.

It was at that moment that she realized she had developed a crush on the man. His personality and goofy behavior made her happy to be around him. She dreamed about what it would be like having his big hands on her body. He had full lips and every time they were close enough she wanted to stand on her tippy-toes and kiss the man. He never made a move on her though. It was like a chase and the more casual and cool he played with her, the more she wanted him. 

When Rog took his two-week vacation, Hattie was disappointed. Rex brought in an older lady, one in her forties. Her name was Lucy. She was married and had older kids and had looked for a job to keep her from going out of her mind with boredom. Hattie shook her head and wondered what that would be like.

"I work to make ends meet," Hattie said.

"You work because you have to, I understand that. I was like you years ago too. Someday you'll find a good man and get married. Then maybe you can work because you want to not because you must," Lucy said.

"Eh, I don't know. I'm studying for an MBA eventually. Well, a business degree. I'm thinking MBA once I work at a higher paying job. But for now, I'm enjoying the journey.

Lucy was nice, but she wasn't Rog. And Hattie missed Rog during his two-week vacation. When the two weeks were over, Rex moved Lucy to part-time and weekends. Rog came back and took his place working with Hattie again. 

"What did you do during your time off?" Hattie asked as they stocked the ice bags. He grabbed the bags and pushed the cart to the ice coolers while she bagged it.

He laughed. "I took care of my home, painted the carport, and fenced in the backyard. I'm adopting a collie in a few weeks. She's a rescue and needs a loving home. I have a triple lot, so my backyard is huge. She'll have plenty of room to run and play." His face lit up while talking about the dog. 

"Aw, I'd love to meet her when you adopt her," Hattie said. She hoped it would drop a big hint for him to invite her over.

"Sure. I think her name is Charisma. Kind of a weird name for a dog. I may change it. Whoever had her wouldn't take care of her right. The woman had too many dogs they had to rescue," Rog said. He
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