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The heat wave did nothing for Eva’s hair as she pulled her flaxen tresses back in a ponytail and wore the cotton sundress that was a little too revealing for the conference she was attending. She intended on changing into proper attire once she arrived at the hotel. The train was equally hot, though the air conditioning was blowing, still passengers fanned themselves. She took a seat by the window, the seat across from her empty. As a teaching assistant at the university, she had a certain dress code, and she relaxed, thankful none of her colleagues were on the train with her. The next stop a gentleman took the seat directly across from her and nodded a smiling hello as he did.

His dark brown wavy hair almost reached his eyes, those eyes a darker brown and warm. He glanced up and smiled as two endearing dimples formed on each cheek. “Brenden,” he said and nodded.

“Eva,” Eva said and held out her hand for the man to shake. “Nice to meet you.” There, pleasantries aside, he was easy on the eyes and his voice flowed like velvet. She was mesmerized by it. He lifted a brow as he looked her over, her body which was barely covered by the low-cut cotton dress and her legs, which she at once crossed because she was sitting with them apart due to the heat. Blushing heavily, she fanned herself with the brochure from the conference.

Brenden bent forward trying to read the brochure, his brow furrowed and then brightened. “May I?” he asked, his hand extended for the paper.

“What? This?” Eva handed it to Brenden. His face lit as he grinned. 

“You heading here?”

“I am. I’m a teaching assistant at the university back there,” Eva said thumbing behind her.

“Wonderful. I’m one of the keynote speakers. Imagine running into a fellow educator on the train.” Again, his eyes fell over Eva’s body. She adjusted herself in the seat trying to hide the skin that the outfit so freely revealed.

The two chatted on about the virtues of education and working for the education establishments. He worked for a neighboring university, come to find out. They had a lot in common as they discussed classroom policies, the current state of the education system, and the basis of the educational conference in which they were both attending. Though Eva didn’t look like a professional, she was very much Brenden’s equal.

The train chugged on and lunch was served. The two enjoyed the light lunch as they pulled down the small table leaf. Brenden’s leg kept hitting Eva’s and when she crossed her legs, she purposefully brushed his. He grinned each time, making eye contact.

After the light lunch, he lifted his chin. “Are you staying at the same hotel as the conference?” he asked.

“Yes, I am. In fact, I’m on the second floor,” Eva said letting the man know where to find her should he try.

Once the train arrived Brenden and Eva parted company making no plans for later, much to Eva’s disappointment. Though Brenden poured on the flirt, she thought sure he would have asked her for drinks or something. Shrugging, she checked into her room on the second floor and unpacked. She giggled at her choice of items packed deep within the suitcase. If she’d flown to her destination, she would have been terribly embarrassed by it, or perhaps gotten a date. She was recently into domination and finding men who enjoyed taking it as much as she enjoyed dishing it proved a challenge.

After Eva showered she dressed in a business suit, more along the lines with what she wore when working at the university. The black skirt rested just above her knees, but the slit in the back was fun. She enjoyed being sexy but still had to be professional. The white blouse revealed ample cleavage, especially if she bent over. At work, she’d button it one above the cleavage, but here she left it unbuttoned to the top of the bra. Sliding her arms into the jacket she made a face. It was simply too hot for a jacket. She tore it off and dressed up the short sleeve blouse by wearing extra bracelets and the matching necklace and earrings. She wore her hair down, styled with soft waves that hit just below her shoulders. After applying the lipstick, she blew a kiss to her reflection.

Once at the conference, she found her seat among the round tables, sitting towards the middle. Nestling in with other colleagues, all eyes went to the podium as the introductions were made. The conference dinner happened before the keynote speaker. Eva looked around the room hoping to spy Brenden but he was nowhere in sight. She frowned thinking he told her a lie just to flirt on the train. The other speakers were seated near the front. At the last minute, she spotted him, seated at one of the long tables, deep in conversation with the man sitting beside him. She would have gone over and said hello but waited.

Brenden spoke first, his compelling speech brought on a standing ovation. The man was a master with words and his ideas about education were spot on, stuff Eva quickly agreed. She beamed at him as he spotted her and she nodded mouthing, great job. 

Eva’s smile said it all. “Impressive! You blew me and the whole room away with that speech,” she said as Brenden walked up to her after the speeches.

“Thank you! Being on the train with you earlier today helped take my mind off how nervous I was. So, thank you for giving me the right amount of distraction beforehand. I was so nervous I barely ate the dinner,” Brenden said as he grinned.

Eva tilted her head. “Let’s head to the bar and grab a bite and a nightcap?” She laced her arm through his as they walked to the bar.

The bar had more of a nightclub atmosphere when they entered. The bar area was lit with blue lights underneath. The dance floor twinkled with sparkles as a DJ played soft music. Tables dotted around the dance floor held couples and groups of friends laughing and having a good time. The couple took a booth to the side, away from the bar.

Brenden ordered appetizers to share and double martini’s. Honey barbecue chicken wings and cheese fries hit the spot though Eva had to be careful not to drip it on her white blouse. She wasn’t dressed for the nightclub scene. But it didn’t matter for she enjoyed the company. After Brenden ordered a refresher of their drinks he stood and held out his hand. “Would the lady like to dance?” he asked with a slight bow.

“Certainly,” she said as she followed the man to the dance floor. Her eyes came to his chin, and she had to tilt her head slightly to gaze into his eyes. They glided effortlessly across the floor to the pop music as he dipped her and swung her back to him. They twirled dizzyingly as Eva stumbled, and Brenden’s capable arms held tightly onto her. 

“Let’s get another drink,” she suggested as she needed a breather. This time Brenden ordered margaritas and as they drank, they talked more daring with one another. 

“I bet you’re a wild one in bed,” Brenden said with a sparkle in his eyes.

Eva laughed. “You have no idea. I may look the frumpy teaching assistant, but don’t let my business suit fool you.” As soon as she said the words, she blushed. Normally she didn’t talk so loose but the alcohol gave her confidence.

“You weren’t frumpy at all on the train. I mistook you for a college student at first though,” Brenden said.

“Really?” Eva half smiled. “But it was so hot. I didn’t want to wear, well this.” She looked down at her outfit.

“You look very sexy in that outfit. Do you wear this to class?” Brenden lifted his brow.

Eva smirked as she brought her hands up to her blouse. “Yes, but button it here. Because like this, you can see my ta-tas. You like my ta-tas, don’t you?” she asked as she lifted a brow. The sober part of her stayed silent and watched as she gushed words she normally wouldn’t speak under other circumstances.

Brenden bent forward as his eyes traveled down Eva’s cleavage. “I could totally blow a raspberry into that. It makes my dong long and hard. Is that what you wanted to hear?” he asked.

Eva chuckled. “Yes, of course. A girl likes to know she can turn on handsome men.”

“Do I make you wet?” Brenden’s brow lifted as desire pooled in Eva’s pelvis. The throbbing started and her mind flitted
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