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  I greatly appreciate you taking the time to read this and I would like to let you know the following pages include scenes of an intimate nature and brief mentions of betrayal in previous relationships, billionaires and lots of cupcakes. Snacks while reading are suggested.
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  Chapter One
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Fourteen months ago 
Scarlet laid in bed with a blanket over her head. The words were still so fresh.
Your dreams will never get you anywhere.
They’re just desserts.
I need someone who will support me in my goals.
I’m involved with someone else.
You aren’t enough.
She heard her phone buzzing and knew it must be Jenny. Her mom would have called, knowing how irritating the ringing would be until Scarlet picked up the phone. She went there expecting to be engaged. Instead, Ben admitted to cheating and that he thought her dreams meant nothing compared to his.
She felt like Elle Woods lying in bed. The difference being the watching tv and throwing chocolates. She was a chef in one of the most exclusive restaurants in New York and she wouldn’t dare waste good chocolate.
The phone continued to buzz, and Scarlet continued to ignore it. Scarlet grieved for the relationship. She didn’t feel ready to get angry and be strong yet. Which she knew Jenny would drag her out of bed and try to pump her up. 
The abrasive sound of knocking brought her out of the second round of tears her thoughts were leading towards. She shifted out of her bed and shuffled to her door.
“I hear you at the door.”
She signed before turning the deadbolt.
“Jenny, I’m not ready for the ’you’re better off without him’ speech.”
“That may be true, but are you ready to read the latest review for the restaurant?”
“You’ve been texting me all morning and came to my apartment to show me a newspaper?”
Jenny looked at her friend with a smile.
“I understand you’re feeling down, but hopefully, this helps; remember you’re more than Ben.”
Scarlet held out her hand.
“Hand it to me.”
“Page eleven.”
Scarlet flipped through the pages until she reached eleven.
Best Desserts in the City: Mariano’s
The review appeared typical until the writer discussed Scarlet’s cakes. They described it as heavenly. They had served her a dark chocolate cake with raspberry compote and chocolate icing. The reviewer loved it.
Scarlet looked at her friend as if the excellent review meant nothing.
“What’s the point? A lot of restaurants serve good food.”
“Did you and I read the same words? I’m pretty sure the review was more about you. This review was about your work. The restaurant’s review wouldn’t be as good without you. And you know this.”
Jenny flopped the paper on the table in front of her. She folded it over to show the highlighted part about the desserts.
“And?”
Jenny hit her friend’s arm with a newspaper.
“It’s proof he lied when he said they were just desserts. He said those things to make himself feel better because he was a cheating loser. They said your cake was heavenly. They even took a piece home. What are Ben’s clients taking home with them? A bunch of numbers that probably make no sense.”
“I’m not getting the point.”
“Ugh, you are just being stubborn. You give people an experience. This article is not the only review that talks specifically about your food and how it makes them feel.”
Jenny’s frustration rolled off her as she pulled up article after article which highlight the quality of her desserts. She handed her the phone and Scarlet ignored it.
“Okay, I make a good dessert. Who cares? I told you I am not ready for the girl power part of the process.”
“Fine, fine,” she raised her hands to surrender, “I won’t push anymore. I want you to think about the type of person he was. Ben was all about himself and his career. Your career was about to skyrocket, and he was struggling. Right?”
Scarlet nodded.
“He complained that someone else got the promotion he wanted.”
“Meanwhile, you’ve had excellent review after excellent review, right? He couldn’t stand that you were doing everything you wanted to do and becoming successful when he wasn’t so he lied and cheated to feel like he was still better. But he isn’t better because he betrayed the best person I know.” 
Scarlet pouted a bit, doing her best to ignore the fuzzy, happy feeling her friend’s words brought to the surface.
 “You know you’re annoying when you’re right.”
Jenny smirked.
“I must be annoying a lot. But I’m going to head out. Think about what I said.”
Scarlet hugged her friend. The conversation did a lot to lift her mood. Lately, the only thing that had kept her functioning was the restaurant. She had worked hard for the position, but her goal was always opening her dessert shop. Scarlet had told Ben multiple times that food was one of her passions. He either ignored it or changed the subject to himself.
Damn it Jenny!
She picked up her phone and texted her friend.
So what should  I do?

I think you should prove the asshole wrong and make your dessert cafe. Maybe specialize in something?

I do make great cupcakes.

Yes, you do.



      [image: ]Devon stared at the headline on the cover. The title in big bold white font over her dark sequin gown his sister despised.
"Jameson’s Jilted Fiancé Tells All."
Considering what he knew about Hannah, he shouldn't be surprised. She had been leaking information the entire time they had been together. He foolishly believed that it was in his imagination that the press seemed to be there every time they ate at some restaurant. 
She said it was a coincidence. She never dressed like she was just having a lazy day. Full makeup and dresses every day. Not that he complained because she was beautiful and he wasn’t about to tell someone what they should wear, but Devon wondered if she even owned sweatpants.
His assistant knocked on his door.
 “Mr. Jameson, your mother is on the phone.”
Here we go.
“Thank you Carol.”
Lifting the phone to his ear, he answered.
“Hello mom.”
His mother responded with a shrill stone.
 “I assume you have seen the papers this morning.”
Devon held the phone away from his ear, as he hadn’t expected the volume of her voice. 
“Yes. I have mother and yes, I have already contacted every paper and website that is running this joke of a story and rightfully threatened them with the power a Jameson can have in this city.”
Now I wait to hear the told you so.
His mother hummed over the line. 
“I supposed I don’t have to say what I planned next, but I will anyway because it is true. I never liked that girl and neither did your sister.”
“Hmm, I am well aware of how you felt, and Dana has held nothing back. Thankfully, dad and John keep their opinions to themselves. I can only have my taste in women attacked so much in one day.”
Angela Jameson’s tone shifted. 
“I know dear. I am sure this was a shock and you don’t need us telling you our opinions. It is an unfortunate reality that not all the people who come into our lives are there for us rather than what we can do for them, and Hannah proved that once again," she paused before continuing, “But it doesn’t matter. I called to find out how my son was handling this as a person and not the CEO of an international corporation.”
I’ve been asking myself the same thing.
“Well, I’d like to say that I am over it already and I could refer to her as the harpy. That was Dana’s word, but I am disappointed both in Hannah and myself.”
“Hmm, what do you mean, Devon?”
He leaned back in his chair, taking a deep breath. 
“I should have noticed her behavior. No one is always photo ready."
He took a deep breath and leaned back in his chair. 
"The tabloids want drama and the most drama we’ve had is dad’s retirement and me taking over the company a few weeks ago. They could follow anyone else.”
Devon heard his mother sigh over the phone. 
“I know dear. But at least we all know how she is now and we can all learn from our mistakes by recognizing that behavior in the future. Not all people are like this and I am a big believer in karma. How many people are going to want to be with her after she aired so called dirty laundry about your relationship? I wouldn’t want to be with that.”
He grinned at his mother’s way of making him feel better. 
“I can see your point.” 
A knock jolted Devon from his conversation to see his assistant pointing at her watch. 
“Ah, mom I hate to cut this short, but I’m going to be late for a meeting.”
“Okay. I love you. Goodbye dear.”
“Bye, mom. Love you too.” Devon rose from his desk, grabbing the portfolio on top before walking through the door.
Carol cleared her throat. “Mr. Jameson.”
“Yes?”
“For what it’s worth, I think there is someone special for all of us.”
I hope so.






  
  Chapter Two
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Scarlet Marshall unlocked the door to her cafe and welcomed the cool rush of air from the air conditioning. July was especially hot that year and as much as she liked the kitchen, nothing was as bad as a hot kitchen. She still found it hard to believe that she had her own shop for the last five months. This wasn’t where she expected to be over a year ago. Upon entering Scarlet smiled; the aroma of sugar and coffee lingered from the previous day. 
When she was a young girl, her grandmother showed her how to bake every time her mother was at work. Scarlet loved the moments her grandma would let her stir the ingredients in the bowl and how she learned to separate the yolks from the eggs to make meringue for pies. Her favorite was making different flavored cupcakes.
She grew up with such a love for baking that she focused on desserts at culinary school. Once she graduated, she worked as a dessert chef at a high-end restaurant. Owning her own cupcake cafe was her dream. Following her breakup with her idiotic ex-boyfriend, she had no reason to stay in New York. Her best friend became her business partner and when a shop opened up in Scarlet’s hometown, they purchased it.
Scarlet looked at the calendar to see her orders for the week. Springhurst was a busy city and home to international businesses and small ones alike. People came in before work. The cafe became busier since they opened in the business district.
Her partner followed her into the shop just a few minutes later.
“It is a scorcher out there. I hate July weather,” Jenny said, shaking off the humidity in the air.
She and Jenny had been fast friends in culinary school, so when Scarlet decided she needed a change, she asked Jenny to join her.
“Yes, it is. We have a few pickups today and an appointment for a job at eight, so let’s fire up the ovens and I’ll start mixing,” Scarlet said as she put on her apron, preparing to make the cupcakes they had become famous for.
Scarlet heard her mother’s ringtone about seven thirty am and put it on speaker while she got the items to mix batter for a batch of chocolate cupcakes.
“Hi, Mom,” Scarlet said, bringing over the items while her phone lay on the nearby table.
“Hello Maria,” Jenny said.
“Hey girls. I hope you aren’t too busy.”
Scarlet suspected her mother was scheming.
“Just finished the morning rush, mom. What do you need?”
 She poured flour into the mixing bowl, followed by the baking powder, cocoa, salt and sugar.
“I want to set you up with this nice young man,” Maria said, causing Scarlet to roll her eyes.
She said “no” as she stirred the dry ingredients, flour dusting her green apron. Jenny smirked at her across the table. It was a regular occurrence for Scarlet’s mother to set up her daughter.
“How do you plan to give me grandbabies if you refuse to go on a date?”
Scarlet gestured; her friend took over mixing wet ingredients, freeing her hands for the phone.
“Maybe if you didn’t set me up with every son of a friend of your optometrist,” she rolled her eyes as she walked into her small office.
“Don’t exaggerate. He wasn’t that bad.”
“He smelled funky, checked out every woman in the restaurant, and he forgot his wallet, so I also paid for dinner.”
“Maybe you should have dressed better?”
Scarlet’s face flushed while she raised her voice.
“You picked my outfit, mom!” 
Scarlet remembered the bright pink dress that showed way too much cleavage and has since moved to the back of her closet
“Ok, that is bad."
"You think?"
"Ok but when was the last time you went out just for fun? When was your last date?”
Scarlet couldn’t answer that. She neglected her love life since opening the sweet shop. Her mother nagged her about it almost daily.
“Mom, I can’t. The store is busier than ever. I’m considering bringing on extra help to serve drinks. There is no time for dates.”
A sigh escaped Maria’s lips.
“Is Ben the reason? I know he hurt you, but.”
Scarlet could feel the heat rising in her face and replied with a touch of venom, “It is NOT about Ben, mom. That was over a year ago. I just don’t have time and honestly, I have no desire to date.”
“I don’t wish to upset you. I just want you to be happy. Despite what happened with Ben, Scarlet, please don’t give up on finding love.”
The bell clanged when someone entered the cafe.
“I am happy, Mom. I have my business that is growing every day and I am working with my best friend. I spend more time with you; although, with this conversation, I am considering not even doing that. A relationship is unnecessary for my happiness.”
Her mother let out a slight huff.
“It is a mother’s job to take care of their child.”
Scarlet smiled, knowing her mother meant well and if she was honest with herself, her mother wasn’t wrong. She had been wanting more lately.
“I know that, mom. And I love that you still want to take care of me. But…”
Jenny knocked on the door before opening and interrupted her conversation.
 “Scar, your eight o’clock appointment is here.”
Scarlet nodded.
“Mom, I have appointments. Was there anything else you needed besides setting me up?”
She heard her mother sigh.
 “No, there was nothing else. I just think you need more fun. But, I love you.”
“I know and I love you, too. Goodbye.”
Scarlet shook her head to remove the stress of her mother’s call and wiped her hands on the apron she was wearing while walking to the
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