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Chapter 1

A Game of Eye Fucking
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<Violet>

I just finished moving in with my best friend after exiting a terrible relationship. My ex-boyfriend still had his mother's titty in his damn mouth. He's pretty much a mamma's boy, like the worse kind ever. Always did what she said. I had enough and called my bestie for a favor. Cara and I have been best friends since second grade. She is more like my sole sister. We tell each other everything, and we are there for each other through anything and everything. No matter what.

<Cara>

What is taking her so long?

"Vi!" 

<Violet>

And there she is yelling for me because she convinced me to start playing sand volleyball again for a couple of hours. 

"Almost ready." 

Tonight is our first night playing in the leagues, which I have no clue who is on our team. Cara put it together. Hopefully, good players because I am in the mood to kick a little ass. I looked at myself in the mirror, and I have a tank top on with short shorts. It will have to do since I am about to play in the sand. I grabbed my flip-flops and headed to the front room, where Cara was waiting for me.

<Cara>

Well, look who finally graced me with her presence.

"It's about time Vi." 

<Violet>

I looked up at her. 

“Seriously?” 

I literally just got home from being fired and just tossed something on. 

"I suggest you not give me shit right now. I think getting fired has done a good enough job as it is." 

I was giving her a dirty look because I did not take that long at all. 

"Plus, I only took five minutes." 

I walked past her to exit. 

"So, let's go because I really need to take my frustrations out on the damn volleyball." 

<Cara>

Damn, isn’t she just a peach? Either she is really pissed off about getting fired or she seriously needs to get laid. 

"I'll drive so you can drink you getting fired away." 

<Violet>

One thing I love about Cara is the fact she is all about letting me unwind and supports me endlessly.

"See that right there is why you are my bestie." 

I wouldn’t trade her in for the world.

"And don't worry, I will work on finding a new job. I just couldn't take that asshole of a boss groping me anymore."

<Cara>

Oh, the plot thickens. 

"Is that why you punched him?" 

<Violet>

I just started laughing, just remembering how good it felt to punch him. 

"Yeah, but of course HR didn't approve of it. I'm sure he won't get fired, but whatever."  

She just shook her head at it. Men always have an advantage over us women in the work environment. One day, the roles will be reversed. As Cara parked the car, I kicked my shoes off and grabbed my phone and wallet. 

<Cara>

Oh, she is not buying tonight. I took her wallet from her.

"Tonight is on me, Vi. Leave your wallet here." 

<Violet>

I looked at her like are you sure, and then she put my wallet in her damn glove box. I guess she is sure. 

"Thanks Cara." 

I got out and put my sunglasses on. I usually play with them on even in the dark because people freak out when they see the color of my eyes. You see, my parents had a hard time getting pregnant with me, so they tried a special experiment. Obviously, it worked because I am here, except I have purple eyes, which is why they named me Violet. Strange I know. 

I watch Cara go up to the desk to see which courts we are on. I wonder how many sessions she has us playing. Then she came back over to me.

<Cara>

Oh, she is watching me like a hawk. Hopefully she won’t be mad about how many sessions I booked us for, especially the third one.

"Looks like we are on silver, red, and then black."

<Violet>

I gave her a look because the third session on black only means one thing.

"Did you sign us up for quads? That is the only time we play on black at that hour." 

So, I haven't played since last year, and we are starting out in the spring league. I'm going to kick her ass. I am so out of shape for quads.

<Cara>

Yep, I called that shit. She will get over it.

"Why yes, I did, and you will be just fine. It's like riding a bike, anyway." 

<Violet>

I gave her the death stare as we head to silver. She knows I don't like her doing that shit. As we got there and wait for them to finish their game, I started looking over at the other courts to see who all is playing tonight. Normally, I don’t pay attention to anyone out here, but there is this guy staring at me. At least I think he is because he hasn't taken his eyes off me since I stopped to watch him except for when the ball came his way. Once the game was over, we walked out on to the court to start warming up. 

"Hey Cara?" 

I wonder if she knows who he is. I hit the ball towards her.

<Dominic>

I'm standing here, playing my game, trying to unwind from the day I had at work when I saw Cara come in with a girl I had never seen before. I’m not sure if it's the way she carries herself or if it's her hair being all messy or what, but I just can't keep my eyes off her. You could even say I am eye fucking the shit out of her.

<Cara>

That is an interesting ‘hey Cara’ from her. I wonder what is on her mind.

"What's up sweetie?" 

<Violet>

She noticed I was staring across the courts. 

"Who is that guy that won't stop eye fucking me?" 

Every time I look in his direction, he was staring at me like he's going to eat me one day. Cara leaned towards my face to see who I was looking at. Then she leaned back and went back to warming up.

<Cara>

Oh no. We are not going there. 

"Don't even mess with him. He's a player." 

He is a really big successful man in the business world and all he does is the fuck and dump game while having a girlfriend. Vi is not touching that.

<Violet>

Well, that doesn't tell shit, and by the way she is acting, she knows him. Let’s make sure she knows where I am at.

"Cara, I just got out of the worst relationship of my life. Work and romantically. Do you seriously think I am trying to have a relationship right now? Come on!" 

I don't need any of that for sure, but I definitely wouldn't mind having a fuck toy because he definitely looks good enough to eat.

<Cara>

Ok, I get it. I see where she is coming from, but she cannot go there with Dom. He is super well known to everyone and has a girlfriend.

"Just forget about him. It's time to play." 

<Violet>

Which is code, I ain't telling you with her. I gave her a look for that shit. All night, we kept watching each other. I started to eye fuck him myself. I just couldn't help it because one I haven’t had sex in a really long ass time, and two, he is looking so good for dessert right now.

<Dominic>

I couldn't help but watch her. I knew I was playing with Cara at nine, and the one question I keep asking myself, is she playing with us? A part of me hopes she does and the other part of me hopes she doesn't.

<Violet>

I couldn't get this guy off my mind. He looks to be a little above 6 foot. He has dark hair with blue eyes, from what I can tell. He looks very well defined, but why in the hell is he staring at me for, and he has been doing it throughout the entire night, no less. As we headed to black court, I noticed he is already there. Then I realized he wasn’t leaving either. 

Oh, my word.

Please tell me I am not playing with this guy I have been eye fucking all night with.

<Dominic>

Well, she brought her with her. 

“Hey Cara.” 

I took a good look at her, and boy, am I attracted to her. I can feel my dick getting hard over it. I took a deep breath to calm my tent she was causing. Now, the question is, is she going to be playing with us or not?

<Cara>

This should be hilarious to see their reaction to meeting each other. 

“Oh, hey Dom. How's it going?”

<Violet>

‘Oh, hey Dom?’ That is what she is going with? She is just being nonchalant about shit, too. Let's not introduce your bestie here. You know the one who is standing right next to you?

<Dominic>

“It's going good as usual.”

Except I can’t control my dick with this chick standing here next to you, and why in the world is this girl wearing sunglasses still? It’s dark out. Now she has me intrigued. Why hide her eyes? Shit, they’ll tell me so much about her. 

"So, how about you?"

<Cara>

"Doing good. Finally got a roommate. Vi here just moved in." 

Oh, I just love making her wait to meet the man she keeps watching. I giggled.

<Violet>

Oh, are you talking to me now? You remember me then? 

<Cara>

I turned towards Vi, and she had that annoyed look going. How funny.

"Hey Vi. This is Dom. He is going to be playing the season with us, and Dom, this is Vi short for Violet."

<Violet>

He held his hand out to shake mine, and I totally raised my eyebrow at him seductively. The man is fine. I mean, being this close to him, you can see how sexy he is. His muscular abs. I bet he is a god in bed. Oh, I so would want that. It’s been way too long. I place my hand in his.

"It's nice to meet you." 

<Dominic>

"The pleasure is all mine." 

We both stared at our hands, then back at each other. I felt an instant heat, lust even, spread through my entire body from her touch and by the look of it, she feels it too. There is something brewing between us, and we have barely touched each other, let alone know each other. 

<Violet>

Oh god. He felt that shit, too. That desirable lust invading our bodies from our hands. I quickly pulled my hand away and turned towards Cara because I am not showing this man what he does to me, at least not this second and thank God I still have my sunglasses on.

"So, where is our buddy, Adam?"

<Cara>

I looked towards the court he was on, and looky there. What great timing.

"Oh, he is finishing up on yellow as we speak." 

<Violet>

I looked over at yellow and there he was. Adam, Cara, and I all have been close friends since we were little. Those two have been together for a couple of years now. I don't know how those two do it.

<Adam>

I head to black court once my game was done and notice how Dom and Vi are interacting with each other. I wonder if Cara sees it.

“Hey baby. Sorry our game ran late.” 

<Cara>

I gave him a peck.

“It’s fine. I was introducing Dom to Vi and Vi to Dom.”

<Violet>

Adam just raised his eyebrow at us. What is that about?

“Can we play before I cool off, please?”

<Dominic>

Boy, ain’t she in a hurry to get the game underway? I wonder why that is. I wonder if she knows who I am? My guess is that she doesn’t with Adam’s raised eyebrow at us. Maybe it’s better she doesn’t know for now.
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Chapter 2

Battle of the Wits
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<Violet>

Finally! 

They came to join me on the court. We formed a diamond on the court. It’s the best way to play, in my opinion. Apparently, this Dom guy agrees. We didn’t have much to say except about the game. Then I noticed his smile, his laugh. He was downright sexy. Every little thing he did, I found sexy. Is this even possible?

<Dominic>

As we played, I noticed the little things she does. Like squatting down to prepare for the serve, or how every time she laughs, a smile appears on my face. Or how about how sexy I find her with just her smile? I haven't even seen her eyes, and I find myself extremely attracted to her already. I knew it the second I saw her up close that I was. Then we broke before our last game. She has been wearing these sunglasses all night. So, I just had to ask about them. 

"So, Vi, what's up with sunglasses? It's dark out."

<Cara>

I felt Adam tug on me. I stopped and looked up at him. He got really close to my ear.

<Adam>

“Does Vi realize who she is eye fucking?”

Because she is playing with fire with that man.

<Cara>

I chuckled at him.

“Nope, and we ain’t telling her either. She’ll freak out if she knows.”

<Adam>

She has to be kidding me.

“You do realize she is going to go after him, right? He is so her type.”

<Cara>

“She would not.” 

I looked back over at her. Would she? I mean, they have been eye fucking each other all night. 

“Damn. I think you might be right with how she is looking at him.”

Because I know that smirk of hers. Adam and I both do. 

<Violet>

I looked up at him. It took him this long to ask me that. Huh. How funny.

"Well, most people have a tendency of freaking out about my eyes, which in turn causes them to lose focus on the game. I didn't feel like dealing with it tonight. Today's been a rough enough day as it is."

<Dominic>

I'm curious about what her bad day includes. I don't know why I want to know, but I do. I want to get to know her even though I have a girlfriend. Nothing wrong with being friends, right? I can be just friends with a girl that I am extremely attracted to, right? Who am I kidding? That never works for me. I always cave, and this girl makes me want to do things I normally do not want to do with a girl.

<Violet>

Huh, he seems to be having an argument with himself. I find that quite funny. I walked out on the court for the last match. This guy is so enticing. I mean, I keep eye fucking him, and I don't think I'm going to stop until I have him. He just gets me going, like soaking wet twenty-four-seven going. 

Then everyone came back out, and we started to play the last match. This is getting crazy. We were playing in sync. We didn't even say a word but knew what the other one was thinking. It's crazy because I’ve never been so in synced with another player before. There is just something about him. 

During the match, he was very flirtatious with me, but I wish he would just show a sign that he is interested in me. I could use a distraction from my problems. Someone with no strings attached that I don't have to worry about. I wonder if I can have it with him. 

The second the game ended was the second I headed to pack my stuff up. I was definitely not in a hurry to leave, but I wanted to give this man a chance to make a move. As I bent down gathering my things to get ready to go, I felt him come up behind me. See, I knew he was going to make a move, but then my sunglasses were ripped off my face. That little shit. He couldn't help himself, now could he? Well, this will be the deciding factor right here.

<Dominic>

I have been eye fucking this chick all night, and those damn sunglasses are getting to me. I just had to take them off her. I need to see her eyes, but she hasn’t turned around yet. She pulls her hair down and shakes it. I wasn't expecting for her to blow me away when she finally looked at me. She has the most gorgeous purple eyes I have ever seen with her black hair. 

“Wow...”

<Violet>

"Did you just wow me?" 

I so raised my eyebrow at him seductively because I totally pulled my hair down and did a shake before facing him on purpose. The first impression is the most important one, but I wasn't expecting him to wow me though. I held my hand out for my sunglasses. Yep, he'll be mine in no time at all. I am totally going after this man.

<Dominic>

I couldn't help myself, and now I'm in trouble because my attraction to this chick just increased by a million times. I mean, my shorts are tightening up. That’s how bad this is. I don't think I can resist her. Let's just hope she doesn't try anything, but by the look in her eyes, she just might. Oh, thank God Cara is heading this way!

<Cara>

Oh my god! That is fucking hilarious. They both just light up like a Christmas tree. She seriously should not be going after this man, but I know she ain’t going to stop because she is just that stubborn.

"Now that you have unmasked my friend, how about you come over Saturday? We are having a housewarming party for her since she just literally moved in."

<Violet>

Oh, how I love my bestie because it is perfect if he comes over because I am so tasting that man.

<Dominic>

Well shit. I wasn’t expecting a party invite. 

"I'll have to see. You know I have a work event Saturday night."  

Plus, I will have my girlfriend with me. 

Wait a second. 

Maybe that won't be a bad thing. It will keep Vi at bay. Hopefully enough to make her behave.

<Cara>

"You know you can bring your controlling girlfriend, Dom. No one is going to mess with you, right, Vi?" 

I flipped my head towards her. 

Oh shit! 

Vi is going to. She’s got that damn look in her eye. I swear she loves trouble.

<Violet>

I looked up at her. Controlling girlfriend, huh? Ain’t that just perfect for me?

"Of course not. We wouldn't want to cause any trouble with your girl. Besides, we are all adults here." 

Oh, it is so on. Let's see how deep her claws are in this man, because I know for a fact this man isn't going to tell me no. I mean, just look at how that man is still eye fucking me. Not to mention it is extremely hard to ignore his growing tent. Plus, all it takes is just one kiss, and I'll be his new addiction. 

<Dominic>

Damn. 

She is biting the shit out of her bottom lip. Why does she have to do that for? 

She also has this evil look on her right now. This girl is going to cause me problems. I just know it.

"I'll think about it. Cara knows how demanding my job is." 

<Cara>

You know, I bet Dom could get her a job somewhere. I know she hates handouts, but this girl needs one right now. 

"So, Vi, you going to look for a job tomorrow or wait until Monday?" 

<Violet>

I flipped my head at her. Did she seriously have to bring that up in front of him? Is she crazy? It’s not like the man is going to be able to help me. Not to mention, I didn’t want him to know that.

"It depends if Mr. Man Whore keeps to his word and makes it where I can never work in this city again."

I hate him. After I punched him, he threaten to make it where I will never work in this city again.

<Dominic>

Man whore? He did it again, didn’t he? 

"So, who's this man whore you are referring to?" 

Come on, Vi. Tell me it’s Spencer Riddles.

<Violet>

"I doubt you know him, but his name is Spencer Riddles. He told me I’m fired unless I slept with him, so I punched him." 

I still don't regret hitting that man whore, and it was absolutely hilarious watching the man go flying back.

<Dominic>

Huh, that's funny. She punched him. I think I would have enjoyed seeing that. I look at the time, and I need to get going before Cat freaks out. She gets jealous over the littlest thing. Drives me insane. 

"Well, I will see you ladies next time. I have to go before Cat gets mad."

<Violet>

Um, before cat gets mad. Seriously? He even rushed out the door really quickly. 

"He's rushing out the door over a cat?"

<Cara>

I laughed my ass off at her. She thinks he is running home to a damn pussy cat as in an animal.

“That Cat is his girlfriend.”

<Violet>

What the hell?

“Let me get this straight. You’re telling me he is dating a damn cat, as in a pussy cat?”

How gross is that?

<Cara>

Oh my god. She is having me laughing my ass off at this so bad. 

“It's short for Catherine, Vi.”

<Violet>

No wonder she is laughing her ass off at me, but how does this chick have this man running home to her like this? 

Talking about a short leash. I don't like her already. I despise chicks like her. Alright, I need to just crash. I started rubbing my temples.

"This is just too much. Let's just get home so I can crash and forget this day ever happened." 

She chuckled at me as we finally headed home.

<Dominic>

I spent the entire night thinking about the girl with purple eyes, and today isn’t much better. I guess it’s a good thing I didn’t have any meetings today because I have to get ready for tomorrow’s event. 

I buzzed for Rachel again. She has been missing all afternoon, and she was supposed to be in my office ten minutes ago to review tomorrow night’s guest list.

I headed out of my office to go find her. I looked at her desk, and she wasn’t there.

Where the hell is she? 

I started going through her desk looking for the guest list myself. After I found it, I saw an instant message pop up on her screen.

I rolled my eyes. She’s been screwing Danny while at work. That is not what I pay her for. 

<Rachel>

Oh no! He is at my desk already. I rushed to my desk.

“Mr. McKnight!” 

<Dominic>

Oh, so now she wants to grace me with her presence. I looked up at her with a disapproving look. 

<Rachel>

“I’m sorry I’m late.” 

Oh my god. My dress is still up.

<Dominic>

I watched her as she pulls her dress fucking down. You know what? 

That is fucking it! People are going to learn to stop messing with my damn company. 

“You’re fired! I don’t pay you to screw Danny while on the clock, and you can tell him he’s fired, too!!” 

I took a deep breath to control myself because I cannot lose it here. Then I saw Teresa coming this way.

“Teresa, escort Rachel and Danny out of my building. They’re both fired!”

I grabbed everything for the charity event from her desk, including her laptop, and took it to my office. It’s going to be a long fucking night doing this myself.

<Cara>

I walked through the door, and Vi was the first person on my mind. She was supposed to find a job today.

“Hey Vi? You home?” 
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Chapter 3

Uncontrollable Tent Rising
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<Violet>

Of course, I am. I’ve been stuck here all day. I popped my head up from the couch as she walked into the front room. 

<Cara>

After I set my keys down, I noticed how clean my apartment is. Now I know I did not leave it this clean this morning. In fact, it was trashed like a tornado hit it.

“What did you do?”

<Violet>

Is she serious? She cracks me up. She doesn’t get the concept of keeping shit clean. 

“It’s called cleaning, Cara. You should try it sometime.” 

Did she forget she is throwing me a housewarming party tomorrow?

“Not to mention you are having a housewarming party tomorrow. Don’t you think the place needed to get clean?”

<Cara>

I did not forget.

“Okay, yes it did, but I wasn’t expecting you to do all of it.” 

<Violet>

Well, that’s nice of her, but she is the only one who has a job right now. So, to me, it’s my job to do.

<Cara>

Wait a second. If she cleaned today, that means...

“Did you try finding a job today?”

<Violet>

I laughed at her question. 

“Yep, sure did, but Mr. Man Whore actually banned me from working as an executive assistant like he said he would.”

<Cara>

Fuck! He seriously did that.

“You’re kidding me?” 

<Violet>

Yep, she went into shock mode. Then she pulled her phone out and started texting on it.

“Who the heck are you texting?”

Then a smirk formed on her face.

<Cara>

This might not be a good idea but fuck it. Those two can just deal with their sexual tension between themselves because she needs a damn job, and he needs to get organized. So, this chick is texting ‘the Dominic McKnight.’

“Someone who can help, hopefully. Just relax Vi.” 

<Violet>

Just relax, she says. I just shake my head at her because she is plotting on me again. 

<Dominic>

I looked at the time and I just sighed. I spent the entire evening working on this event. I had to cancel my dinner plans with Cat. It pissed her off, but I can’t control work. She freaks out over the littlest thing, and it is growing on my god damn nerves. She needs to stop her shit if she wants us to be together.

As I finish the event stuff, my phone went off again. It's probably Cat nagging at me again, but when I looked at it, it was Cara. I opened up her text, and she was asking if I have a job opening for Vi. I chuckled and told her I just might.

Then asked her what her experience is in. I started packing my stuff up when I got another text from her. 

Damn...

She was an executive assistant for Spencer. I sat back in my chair. I need to think about this. I'm severely attracted to this chick. I mean, it’s bad. I know this, but can I control myself with her? 

Can I work with her? 

I texted Cara back to tell her I need to think about it and give her an answer tomorrow night when I see her because right now. I need to go home to deal with a jealous Cat.

<Violet>

She is just texting away. 

"Are you going to tell me who you've been texting?" 

I am so being demanding right now with her. I want to know who the hell she is texting about giving me a job.

<Cara>

I looked up at her. Do I really want to tell her it is ‘the Dominic McKnight?’ 

Nah. It’s better this way. 

"Nope. Not until it pans out. For now, let's watch a movie since it's almost nine at night, anyway." 

<Violet>

She is plotting something. I just know she is. I turn on a movie as she grabs a blanket for us to cuddle up to. 

It is killing me not knowing who the hell she texted. It better be someone powerful and won’t give two shits about Spencer’s ‘no hire’ shit. 

Saturday came quickly as Cara and I were getting ready for our housewarming party. Glad dad taught me how to save. Otherwise, I couldn't afford anything. We spent the entire day getting everything ready for tonight and setting the place up.

We got the music playing as people started showing up. Of course, Adam was first to arrive. I texted my second partner in crime to come over. I haven't seen Timothy in months. I need some cheering up, and he is the best one at cheering me up.

<Timothy>

I finally get to see my sunshine. It’s been so long since we have hung out. I walked into their apartment, and I couldn’t see her anywhere.

"Now where is my sunshine?" 

<Violet>

I looked up, and it was Timothy. I went running for him. 

"Moonbeam!" 

I didn’t even give him a chance to brace for impact. I missed him that much. I jumped into his arms and hugged him. 

"God, I've missed you." 

<Timothy>

Holy moly. She almost knocked me on my ass. It’s a good thing I’m always prepared for her embrace.

"I've missed you too, sunshine. Come on. Let's go catch up."

<Violet>

I started shaking my ass a little at him because I want to dance my troubles away.

"How about we do a little dance while we catch up?" 

He knows how much I love our dancing together.

<Timothy>

Awe she is shaking her butt at me. She is so adorable when she gets this way. If I was straight, I would totally be in love with her.

"Alright, you win. Let's dance." 

I grabbed her hand and took her to the middle of the dance area. Now it is time to get some catch up going.

"So, I hear you punched your old boss."

<Violet>

Did he have to remind me about that? 

"Don't remind me. He banned me from getting a job. I hate him." 

<Timothy>

I wrapped my arm around her waist to make us dance closer to each other.

"So, what are you going to do?"

<Violet>

"I have no clue, but apparently, Cara has something up her sleeve..." 

Then I saw him again. He actually came. It's almost ten, but he came with some chick. That must be his pussy Cat. I think it's time to make him jealous.

The best thing about Tim is that he is gay, and this shit doesn't turn him on. The other best thing about him is that he loves helping me make other guys jealous. 

<Timothy>

Oh, she is trying to make someone jealous. I can by the way she started to dance. Alright sunshine. I got you. I moved my head into her neck. 

"And just who are we making jealous this time, sunshine?"

<Violet>

He knows me all too well.

"Do you see the guy Cara is talking to?" 

Tim shook his head yes. 

"I just met him Thursday. We spent the entire night eye fucking each other. Only to find out he has a controlling girlfriend."

<Timothy>

Oh really... How about I pull her hips into me while she is shaking her booty.

"And why are we trying to make him jealous if he has a girlfriend?"

<Violet>

Um, he is kidding right? 

Does he not remember who he is talking to?

"Do I look like I give a shit about the girlfriend? She isn't even all that."

I gave him my usual look of ‘what is wrong with you.’

<Timothy>

I took another look at him because my first look was a quick glance. 

Oh wow... 

"No, but he is.” 

Damn... 

“He is sex on legs.”

<Violet>

I wrapped my arms around his neck and giggled because he was right. Dom is definitely sex on legs. 

"See, I knew you would understand." 

I looked towards him, and he was looking awfully good tonight. Like so good I want to get him alone, so I can taste his ass.

<Dominic>

I was talking to Cara more about Vi's work history when I saw her dancing all over some guy. I mean, they were all over each other. 

Who the hell is this guy?

"Cara, who is that guy with Vi."

<Cara>

Oh, well, I wasn’t expecting that question to come out of him. I glanced at him, and I think the man might not like the fact Vi is hanging all over Timothy. Why not help the girl out?

"Oh, that's Tim. They are really close." 

I’m so trying not to laugh at this entire situation that is unfolding in front of my eyes. Vi has no clue who this man is, and she wants him. I wonder what she will do when she discovers that he is ‘the Dominic McKnight.’

<Dominic>

I don't like how close they are, like not at all, and I am pretty sure it is on my face because this chick affects me differently from the other chicks.

<Catherine>

Who the hell is he checking out now?

Oh hell no. 

"Dominic, we're leaving."

<Dominic>

Shit! 

Of course, she would notice. I flipped my head towards Catherine. She always gets so fucking jealous with the smallest amount of me noticing a chick, and this time, Vi affects me. 

Well, I ain't having it. 

I'm here to see if she can do the job. It’s not about how bad I want to bury my dick into her.

"No, I came here to see about a new employee. If you want to go home, then take the damn car. I will find my way home." 

<Violet>

Damn! 

I could hear him over the music. He yelled that shit at her. Tim and I both flipped our heads in his direction. 

I grabbed Tim's hand and headed towards them. I think it is time to meet this so-called controlling pussy cat and see how Dom reacts to Tim holding my ass in front of him.

"Oh, hey Dom. How are you?" 

Boy, is he giving Tim the death stare. I looked at Cara, and she was shaking her head at me while smiling. She knows. I gave her a wink. 

"So, this must be Cat. I've heard so much about you. This is Tim." 

He wrapped his arm around my waist. Good man.

<Timothy>

Wow... This guy is turning pretty green over me. 

"Let's just say we are really close." 

And it is going to be so freaking hilarious when the truth comes out about us. 

<Violet>

God, I love Tim and how he plays along so well with everything. I didn’t even have to tell him to wrap his arms around me. I leaned my head into his chest with one arm wrapped around his waist.

"You know if Dom needs a ride home, we'll make sure he gets home." 

Oh wow. 

She did not like that one bit. I could see how jealous she is over little old me. I don't like chicks like her, and she is pissing me off with her controlling jealousy shit already. One thing bad about me is that I can't control my mouth all the time, and this is one of those times. 

"Look, you really need to take a chill pill. He's a big boy, and if you can't trust him, then you shouldn't be with him."

Now watch my ass walk away because if I don't, I’m going to deck you one. I even left Tim behind. 

Sorry Moonbeam, but you'll still love me. 

I walked out onto our patio deck. The night air is refreshing. It’s exactly what I need.

<Dominic>

Damn. 

She fucking tells it how it is, and she swayed her damn ass at me. I turned towards my jealous pussy cat.

"Catherine, go home, NOW!" 

I crossed my arms waiting for her to leave because
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