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      It started as a masquerade-themed company party.

      It ended up with me drinking too many glasses of champagne and having a one-night stand with a masked stranger in a back room.

      The sex had been filthy, kinky, and he’d gotten me off three times. And all of that happened without me even taking my dress off.

      I felt no shame that I let a complete stranger f*ck me. It actually turned me on more.

      It wasn’t until the next morning, when the booze fog cleared, that I looked through my camera roll on my phone.

      It wasn’t the explicit pictures he’d taken of us that shocked me.

      It was the fact that I’d slept with… my boss.
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      I had too many glasses of champagne. I knew that was the case because my face felt hot, and there was a little flutter in my belly.

      I reached up and ran my fingers around the feathers that lined my eye mask. The company party was a masquerade, and we had every employee present in a massive banquet hall of a fancy downtown hotel.

      The French doors were open, which led out to the gardens where string lights surrounded the stone patio. A large chandelier hung above the polished dance floor. The open bar was off to the side, where a line of people always seemed to be in place.

      I didn’t bother with the mixed drinks and just snagged champagne flutes off passing waiters’ trays.

      The company I worked for dealt with corporate events, organizing auctions, holiday parties, and any other professional business celebrations. We landed a rather large account with one of the biggest banquet centers in North America. And because of it, the bosses had thrown a company-wide party to celebrate. It was a little “thank you” to all the employees for helping make it possible.

      I personally had no hand in making any of this possible. Hell, I stayed in my little cubical and did data entry. But I wasn’t going to pass up quality food or free champagne.

      And if I weren’t here, then I’d be home watching reruns and eating takeout, which was my favorite thing to do, if I were being honest.

      But a girl had to get out and not be an introvert all the time.

      I could mostly tell who was who at the company… well, at least their rank.

      The ones who were CEOs, executives, hell, even their personal secretaries, all wore extravagant gowns, tailored suits, fancy-as-fuck masks, and jewelry that was too gaudy, even for an event like this.

      The employees like me—people who were lower on the social totem pole of the company—weren’t in glitzy outfits. Our masks were something you’d get from a party store, or in my case, one I made myself.

      But God, my mask was classy, with crystals, feathers, and satin trim.

      I’d only been at the company for six months, so I felt out of place for celebrating a new account that had been in the works for over a year. But my ass wasn’t going to turn down a buffet and free booze.

      I wasn’t stupid.

      I finished off my flute of champagne and set it to the side before snagging an hors d’oeuvre from a passing waiter. Soft music played overhead, and my focus landed on the dessert table across the room.

      I didn’t really know anyone here, and that wasn’t because they were all wearing masks and I couldn’t really make out their identities. My position kept me in my own cubical in a small office on the third floor of the company building. Everyone who worked with me kept to themselves. And truth be told, I wasn’t a very sociable person. Aside from my best friend and my mother and father, who I saw frequently, I didn’t much care for interaction in the outside world.

      I much preferred staying in, watching TV, and eating takeout.

      I made it to the dessert section. There was a four-tier display of macarons, candy-coated fruit, parfaits, mini tarts, cupcakes, and liquor-infused chocolate-covered cherries. Best believe I snagged several of the latter, along with macarons and the tarts.

      The room was becoming thick and suffocating, but I blamed it on the alcohol and not so much the bodies crammed in the banquet hall. The air felt stifling and overheated. I went out to the patio and sat down on the stone bench, staring out at the gardens.

      The landscaping lights illuminated enough that I could tell the shapes of the trees, bushes, and what looked like a rose garden off in the distance. And then I just ate my dessert, listened to the music, let the night air cool me down, and talked myself into staying for another half hour before silently slipping out.

      This event was quickly reaffirming I couldn’t stand these fucking things.

      A deep voice spoke from the other side of the patio, breaking me from my reverie, and I glanced up, not seeing anyone right away. It was then I noticed a large body unfurl from the stone bench across from me. He wore a full-on mask, unlike mine that just surrounded my eyes.

      I looked around. Surely, he wasn’t speaking to me. At this point, my buzz had turned into full intoxication. Warmth moved through me at a steady pace, and my fingers and toes tingled. My face felt hot to the touch, and overall, I just felt free and light.

      So when he came close enough to me, leaning against the railing of the garden patio, I didn’t move. His presence instantly affected me in a way I’d never felt before. It sounded cliché as hell, but the truth was the truth.

      The night was a little bit breezy, so his scent carried in the air. It seemed to surround me, and I inhaled deeply before taking another long pull from my glass. I could smell his cologne, and it tightened my skin and had the hairs on my arms standing on end.

      Oh yeah… the champagne was champagning.

      He wasn’t looking at me, so I let myself appreciate the very size of him. He had broad shoulders and a massively strong-looking frame. The suit he wore didn’t hide the very clear, muscular, masculine physique he sported.

      I wasn’t someone who usually sized up other people, but this man had to be easily six-foot-three with the build of a linebacker.

      The soft lighting of the patio allowed me to see clear enough that his hair was short with more salt than pepper coloring the strands.

      For some reason, I had this visceral reaction to the sight of him, to the very smell of the cologne he wore.

      My face felt hotter, and it had nothing to do with the alcohol.

      He turned his head in my direction, and I held my breath—an involuntary response. And then he faced me, leaning back against the railing and bracing his hands behind him. Every muscle in his body decided to clench and bulge in that moment.

      God, he smelled really good. Like so good my pussy clenched like the bitch needed to be filled right then and there. I exhaled roughly at the thought of this stranger doing all kinds of inappropriate—kinky—things to me.

      “What’s your name?” His voice was deep and rough, like he’d been drinking booze all night.

      “Pyper,” I said right away, ignoring all the things my mother told me about speaking to strangers. “And yours?”

      Girl, I’m not a child, and I really don’t want this man to be a stranger.
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      I felt my face heat for a whole slew of other reasons that had nothing to do with the champagne.

      After that, he didn’t speak for long seconds, but he did stare at me. The shadows concealed what little I could see of his masked face. But the longer he watched me, the more intensely I felt his eyes penetrating.

      It was as if he was trying to figure me out. But I didn’t get an off feeling from him. There were no red flags popping up, no warning bells.

      I was solely blaming this crazy arousal I felt on the champagne and the fact that I hadn’t gotten laid in years.

      “Anthony,” he finally said.

      It took me a moment to realize he was answering me.

      He walked over and sat beside me. The concentrated scent of his cologne was pleasantly overpowering, and I actually swayed slightly.

      The bench I sat on was big enough. He could have put enough space between us that we weren’t touching. But he was so close to me that his arm was pressed against mine, his thigh adding pressure to my leg.

      I couldn’t lie. It felt really good.

      “How long have you been working for the company?”

      I could still feel him looking at me, although I was staring into the banquet hall and watching all the people to distract me from the hot man sitting beside me.

      I didn’t know why this man made me
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