
[7/8,5:42AM]+233544142683OMEANOISH:Tittle_ ROOMMATESWITHTHECEO

Genre_ROMANCE,BETRAYAL,LUSTSEX

Rated_PG,+18

MAINCHARACTERS

CLAIRE

A22yearoldgraduate,she'sfrom morfield,asmalltown.Allherlifeshe'salwayswantedtobe

agamedesigner,alwayslookingforopportunitytoleavehersmalltown.Finallytheopportunity

comesandfortunatelyforhertheopportunitylandsherinSanFrancisco.Sheleftmorfieldeven

withhermother'sdisagreement,butgettingtoSanFrancisco,shefoundoutshe'sbeing

scammed.Whatisshegoingtodoinaplacewheresheknowsnobody??

KILLIAN

A26yearsoldbachelor,theyoungestbillionaireinSanFrancisco.He'salittlecoldbutagreat

workaholic,hehateswomenwhothrowsthemselvesathim.

Histhreerulesare(1)Neverspeakatwork(2)Neverentermyroom withoutmypermission(3)I

neverwanttofindyouundermysheets...........

FollowCLAIREandKILLIANintheirtwistedlovestory..........
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Chapter1

Knightinshinningarmour

Claire'sPOV

"Finally"Iexclaimed.

"Thisisit!.SanFrancisco!Thebuildingaresotall!"Isaidbouncinginexcitement.

Thecabdrivergruntsinreply.

"I'm sorry,I'm justsoexcited.I'm from morfield,areally,reallysmalltownupstatewhere

everyoneknows,everyone.Imadeitmylife'smissiontogotoutofthere".Iexplained.

Plus,Ilandedtheinternshipofmydream!I'm startingatKnightGamingtomorrow!"Iblabbedon.

"Woah,thatbigGamingcompany"thecabdriverasked.

"Yes!Thebiggest.AndthebestpartisImanagedtorentacuteapartmentjustablockaway!

Everythingisperfect"Ipausedbutresumeinstantly

"Say,isitnormalforlandlordstoaskforayear'sworthofrentupfront?".

Iwasexpectingareplyfrom thecabdriver,butinsteadthecabstopped.

"We'rehere"hesaid.



Ilookedoutofthewindowexpectantlybutthere'snothingoutsidejustanemptyplotofland.

"Ermm,areyousure?There'snothinghere....."Itrailoff.

"It'stheaddressyougaveme"thedriverreplied.

OhmyGod,whatshouldIdonow?Idon'tknowanybodyhere,Ibroughtoutmyphonefrom my

backpocket.

"J-justletmecallmylandlordtocheckrealquick"Itoldthedriver.

IquicklydialthenumberIwasgiven.Butthere'snoanswer.

"Idon'thavealldaymissdreamer"thedriversaid,angerlacedhiswords.

"Sorry.I'llgetoutthanks".Igotoutofthecabandpaidthedriver,mybreatheturnsshakyasthe

cold,harshtruthsinkinme.

Wasitalljustascam?WasIcheatedonmymoney?Ithoughttomyself.

No,no,no!ThatwasallthesavingsIhad!IpouredeverythingIhadintotheapartment!Andthe

worstpartis.............

MyflashbacktotheconversationIhadwithmymom beforecomingtoSanFrancisco.

(Flashbackconversation)



"Whatdoyoumeanyou'removingtoSanFrancisco?!?!"Mom askedme.

"IappliedforaninternshipatoneofthebiggestGamingcompaniesintheworld,ayingmom and

Igotit"Itoldher,lookingatherfacewasvoidofanyexpression.

"Whycan'tyoubehappyforme?Doyouknowhowharditwastogetit?"

"You'regoingallthewaytoSanFranciscotoplaygames?"Mom roaredangrilyatme.

Notthisagain.

"I'm notplayinggames,mom.I'm designinggames.Youknowit'smydream tobecomeagame

designershe'sgettingmeangrywithallthesewordsshesayingtome.

"isthatwhyyougotanartdegree?toplaywithitno,youarenotallowedtogothere"shesaid

withfinalityinhervoice,butguesswhatI'm notgonnahaveanyofthat,Imustfollowmydream

"I'm already22!I'm notaskingforyourpermissionI'm notifyingyou,wetherIgetthejobornot,

I'm movingtoSanFranciscoandthat'sfinal.Evenpaidforanapartmentalready.I'm never

comingbacktothissmalltown"

There'sabriefmomentofsilenceaswebothstaredaggersateachother.

"Fine.GotoSanFrancisco,justdon'tcomebackcryingwheneverythinggoeswrong.Mom

finallysaid

*'Endofflashback.*



Great-----justgreat---whatI'm Igoingtodonow?Isignfrustrated.

speakofthedevil,myphonebeep.

it'smom onvideocall,Ican'tletherknowwhathappenedtome!calm down,youcandothis.i

encouragemyself.

Ianswerthevideocallandputinnmybrightest,everythingisfinesmile.OrsoIthink-----

"H-heymom "Itriedtobeenthusiastic.

"I'm nomywaythere---"Iliedsmoothly.

"Hmmm,issomethingwrong?Iknowwhenyou'relyingtome,Claire."

whyisshealwaysthinkingtheworstofme?sheneverthinkIcanmakeitanywhere

"wasIright?Areyoualreadyintrouble?Sheasked.

"so,Imayhavebeenscammed---theaddressmylandlordgavemewasasham .there'snothing

here--"Itoldherthetruth

"what?!"sheexclaimed

"it'sknewit!Itoldyouso!youcan'ttrust_tho__"

"gottogomom "Ihangupbeforeshegetsachancetosayanything.



Wellthatwastheywhattodonew?Suddenlytheweatherchanged.

GreatInowit'sraining.Ilookaroundforshelterandspotabarnearby.Idragmyluggageand

runovertothebar.Ienterthebarwithmyluggage.intow,it'salmostempty-----

Itookaseatatthebarandthebartendertakesonelookatme

"youlooklikeyouneedadrinkwhatcanIgetyou?"heasked

"cocktail"Ireplied.hepouredmeoneshot,Icarrieditandbroughtitclosetomymouth,I'm too

miserabletosipit,Ijustdownitall,thinkingaboumypredicament

KiLLIANPOV."

"Thisscotchisn'tsobad."Isaidaftertakingasip.

"whatdidItellyou?andyoudidn'twanttocomeinhere"Lucas,mysecretarysaid

"wehavetogetbacktothetheofficeforameetingwithShanghaiat8.remindmeagain,am I

yoursecretary?Iasked

HECHUCKLED.

"it'safterworkhours,andasyoursecretary,it'smyjobtomakesuremyCEOistakinghis

well_deservedbreaks.

Iraisedmybrowsathissillyexcuse.

"Abarononeoftheshadystreetsintown?yousuredomakethebestdecision.whichreminds

me,didyoupickoutthenewhousekeeper?"Iaskedhim.



Hisfacialexpressionchangedfrom goofytoseriousness.

"Ugh,notyet.It'sanabsolutechore.You'vealreadyfiredfourofthem inthelastmonth.Whydid

youevenfirelastone?Shewashot"hesaidwithasmile.

Ishothim aglareandthesmilelefthisface.

"I'm lookingforaleave-inhousekeeper,Lucas.They'rejusttheretocleanmyapartmentandrun

errandsnothingmore"ipausedandfrownalittle."YetIfoundhernakedinmybedonemorning.

Sheinvitedherselfundermysheets.Ofcourse,Ichasedherout".IsaidfrowningmoreasI

recallthatday.

Lucaslaughedbutquicklycovereditwithacough.

"Wouldn'tblameherfortryingtolandashotwiththemosteligiblebachelorofSanFrancisco"

hesaid.

"Lucas..."Icalledwarningly.

"Sorryboss"heapologized.

Isigh.

"I'm justsaying-you'vebeenhiringquestionablecharacters.Theyallseem tohaveahidden

motiveformovingin"Isaidinclenchedjaw.

"Ifyou'reunhappywiththehousekeepersIchoose,howaboutyouinterviewoneyourself?"He



suggested.

"YouknowIdon'thavetimeforthingslikethat..."

"Heremeout,Killian!Takethistimetocreateaquestionnaireforpotentialhousekeeperstodo

beforetheyapply."Heclearedhisthroatandlickhisdrylips."It'llbeanindicationoftheir

characterandpersonality......likethosecharacter-basedquizzesjobcandidateshavetotake"

heconclude.

IconsidersLuca'ssuggestion.

"Nomorerudewakeupstonakedgorgeousladies.Thenexthousekeeperwillbepurelyofyour

choosing"hesmirked.

"Givemethat"Itookhisphonefrom him andbegintotypeonitforabit."Here"Igiveitbackto

him.

HelookedatwhatItypedandgaspeddramatically.

"Whyarethesequestionsaboutclassicromanticfilms?Andwhat'sthis?Look,Killian,Iknow

you'retheCEOofKnightGaming,butreally?Whatdoesbecomingyourhousekeeperhavetodo

withtheirknowledgeofgames?Heaskedutterlysurprised.

"It'smywayoffiguringoutwhotheyare.Ifanyonegetseveryquestionright,heorsheishired.

Noquestionsasked"Iexplained.

"Evenifheorsheisaserialkiller?"Heexclaimedalmosttooloud.Irolledmyeyesbeforetaking

asipofhisScotch.



"Andkeepmyidentityasecretthistime.Idon'twantanyonewithanulteriormotive"Iwarned

him.

"Nowyousoundliketheserialkiller"hesaid."Anyway,thejobadvertisup,Ihopeyoufindthe

one"

Isighandnodthoughtfully.

CLAIREPOV

I'm alreadyatmythirdglass.Gettingwastedseemsliketherightsteptotakeinthissituation.

"Hic...........Imovedhere..........Thinkingthatmywholelife........,Mywholelife......hic.........was

abouttochange.......butdamnit.....mymom'sright....hic........I'm startingmyinternship

tomorrowandIdon'thaveaplacetogooranymoneyleft......."Ihiccupedout,thesmellofthe

cocktailfillsmynostrils.

Thebartenderwalkeduptome.

"Alright,that'syourlastcup".Hetoldme,tryingtotaketheglassofcocktailfrom me.

Justatthatmoment,onecreepyguythathadbeensittingnext,tometurnedtous.

"Awputthelovelylady'sdrinkonmytab.Havesomemore,sweetheart."Thecreepyguysaid.

"Wha.....whoareyou?"Iaskedmyeyesalmostdazzling.



Hiseyesshiftstomyluggage.

"isthatyourluggage?doyounothaveaplacetostay,

Sweetlips?sheaskedwithasickeningsmile.

"Ihaveplentyofspaceofspaceinmyapartment--"headded

EventhoughI'm wasted,Istillknownottotrustcreepyguyslikehim.Istoodupandpickmy

luggageandtrytowalkawaywithoutgivinghim anyattention.buthereachesoutandgrabs

myarm.

"awcomeon,whereareyougoing,sweetheart?Thecreepyasked.Andpullmeclosertohim

Allofasudden,I'm shieldedbyatoweringfigure.

"Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?"Amalevoiceboomed,thevoicefullofauthority.

"Stepaside,wiseass.Thisisnoneofyourbusiness"thecreepyguysaid.

"She'sclearlynotinterested"themysteriousguysaidinalowgrowl.Eveninmydrunkenstate,I

canfeelthesuddenchillintheair.ButwithhisbackturnedtowardsmeIcan'tseehisface.Not

thatitmatters,everythinglooksfuzzyrightnow.

"W-w-whoareyoutosaythat?,Areyouherboyfriendorsomething?"Thecreepyguysaidin

shakyvoice.

"Stepaway"themysteriousguyorderedicely.



"You'remessingwiththewrongguy"thecreepytriedtobebrave.Iheardchairsbeendragged.I

lookedaroundandrealizedagroupofburlymenareslowlysurroundingme.

Thecreepyguyhasfriends!Andthey'redefinitelyuptonogood.Thecreepysmirked.

"You'reonmyturfandnobodygetsinmywayofnailingachickwhenI'm onmyturf"thecreep

said.

"Fuck!"Themysteriousguyexclaimed.

Themysteriousguygrabsmyhand.

"Weneedtogetoutofhere,don'tletgo"hetoldme.

Maybeit'sthealcoholortheadrenaline,butthere'ssomethingelectrifyingabouthistouch.His

handsfeelswarm andcomforting,I'veneverfeltanythinglikethis.......Igotgoosebumpsinmy

stomach.Ilistenedtohim andwemakearunforit.

"Thanks"Itoldhim afterwesuccessfullyescapedfrom thatcreepyguy.Itrytotakeacloser

lookatmysaviorbutI'm toointoxicatedtomakeouthisexactfeatures.

"Theywentthatway"avoiceshoutedfrom farbehindus.

"Ohno,theyfoundus"Ilamented.

I'm pressedupagainstthewallbythemysteriousguy.He'scloseenoughthatIcanmakeout

thehardnessofhisbody.Ifeelhishotbreathonmyfaceaswebothstruggletocatchour

breath.Thatandamixofhisearthycologneweresendingmysensesintooverdrive.



"Sorry,theywon'tspotuslikethis"heexplainedawkwardly.

I'm suddenlyveryawareofhowcloseourlipswere.........Andhowmywholeworldseem tobe

spinning.Darnthosedrinks.Iinstinctivelyleanedagainsthishardchesttobalancemyself.Ifeel

hisarmswrappedaroundmywaistprotectively,butit'sagentle,tentativetouch.

"Areyouokay?"Heaskedme.

"Notreally..........Everythingisspinning.........."Istuttered."Ijustcan'tcatchabreakcanI?,Oris

thisasign?ShouldIjustmovebacktomorfield........."Heplacedafingeronmylips.

"Didwelosethem?Fuck!Theyhumiliatedme"thatcreepyguyvoiceshouted."Ugh.Whatever,

it'snotlikethatchickwascuteanyway".

Iheardthefootstepsgoingaway,heremovedhisfingerandtakeastepawayfrom me.

Strangely.....Ialreadymisshiswarmth.

"Ithinkthecoastisclear"

"SorryIdraggedyouintothis"Iapologise.Hechuckledsoftly.

"Areyoukiddingme?Youdidn'tdeservethat,fuckingasshole"hefetchedhisphonefrom his

jacketpocket.

"LetmecallLucas"hesaid.

"Lucas?"Iaskedmyselfconfusedly.



"Fuck,Ileftmyphonebehind,I'm goingtogobacktogetsomehelp.Doyouthinkyoucanstay

herebyyourself?"

"S-sure....."Irepliedunsure.

Helingersforabitbeforeherunsoff.Isinktothegroundandtrytowrapmyheadaroundwhat

justhappened.Suddenlythatcreepsvoicecamebackagain.

"Hey,didwecheckthisalley?"

Ohno,notagain!

Idashoffintheoppositedirection,Iarrivedataparkbench,thecoldbreezehelpssobermea

littleasIslumpontoit.

Canthisdaygetanyworse?

Mythoughtdriftbacktothemysteriousguywhostoodupforme.It'ssuchapityIdidn'tcatch

hisname.....orwhathelookedlike.Butthankstohim,todaywasn'tallbad.

Wait......where'smyluggage?.No,no,no,no!.I'm literallyleftwithnothingnow.Ifeelavibration

inmypocket,it'smyphone.AtleastIhaveaphone.Icheckedmyphone.

Aspam email?Great.

Idecidedtowatchsomecatvideos,catsmakesmehappy.Wait.Whatwasthatspam email

aboutagain?



Igasped.

AnewjobpostinginSanFranciscoarea?.IrememberIsignedupforthejobnotificationinthe

S.FareabackwhenIwasdesperatetoleavemorfield.

They'relookingforalive-inhousekeeper......

Noway!It'sclosetoKnightGaming,highpaying,hasflexiblehoursandaccommodationis

provided!.Thisismyanswertoeverything!Butthere'saquestionnaireIhavetocomplete

first......Classicfilms?Gamehistory,thoseweretheonlythingthatkeptmeentertainedbackin

morfield.Thisisgoingtobeabreeze,Ismiled.

KillianPOV

"AreyouokayKillian?Whatthefuckdidyouthinkyouweredoingbackthere?"Lucassaid

immediatelyhesawme.

"Savingadefenselessgirl,whatwereyoudoing?"Iaskedeyeinghim.

"Callingthecopslikeanormalperson"hesaid"Itoldyoutostayput!Doyouknowhow

dangerousthatwas?It'smyjobtoprotectyou".

"Thenwho'sgoingtoprotecther?"Ifiredback."Ihopeshe'salright"Ipinchedthebridgeifmy

noseandslumpsbackontothecarseat.

"I'm postponingthatmeetingwithShanghai...."Lucastakesouthisphone."Woah!You'renot

goingtobelievethis!"



"Whatnow?"Iaskedboredly.

"Someoneactuallyscoredfullmarksonyourquestionnaire.Wefoundyouyournew

housekeeper"hesaidexcited.

Claire'sPOV

Noway!Igotit?Igotthejob?!

YES!

Butitseemstoogoodtobetrue,Ididn'tevenhavetobeinterviewed....

Whatifhe'sacriminal?Whatifthisisanotherscam?

Justthen,Iheardabunchofrowdymenheadingmyway.It'sthosetroublemakersfrom thebar.

Onething'sforsure,it'sdefinitelynotsafeouthere.I'lljusttakeaquicklookatthisapartment

I'm supposedtotakecareof.

KILLIANPOV

"Yournewhousekeeperisalreadyhere!"LucastoldmeimmediatelyIsteppedfootinmy

penthouse.Idroppedmyjacketononeofthecouches.

"Whatever.I'm goingtotakeashowerandlaterIdon'twanttobedisturbedfortherestofthe

night"Isaidnonchalantly.

"Gotit"hesalute."I'llstaybehindtoshowhim orheraround"headded.



Ileavetheroom.

ClairePOV

Iarrivedatthepenthouse.Iringthedoorbell.Amanopenthedoor,he'stallandquitehandsome.

"Hi....areyoutheonewhopostedtheadforahousekeeper?"Iaskedhim withasmile.

Itakeacloserlookatthepenthouse,Ihaven'tgottenoverthegrandeurofthelobby........orthe

security.Ifollowedtheaddresshere,expectingtheworse.ButthedoubtsIhadaredefinitely

chippingaway.

"Wow"Iawed."Thisplaceisamazing!Y-youlivehere?"

"Iwish,butitbelongstomyboss.He'stheonelookingforahousekeeperforthisplace.

Congratulationsongettingfullmarksonthatquestionnaire!Youmusthavequiteaninterestin

filmsandgames"hesaid.

"Thanks,theywereahugepartofmychildhood"

"Waitasecond.....DoIknowyou?Youlookawfullyfamiliar.HaveIseenyoufrom somewhere?"

Heasked.

"Idoubtthat,today'smyfirstdayinS.F"Ianswered.

"Really?Huh"hewondered."MynameisLucasbytheway,I'm hissecretary"heintroduced

himself.



"Claire"Itoldhim asmallsmile.

"Claire......isthatalcoholIsmellonyou?We'reyoudrinking?"Heaskedinadisapprovingtone.

Waytomakefirstimpression.

Ichucklednervously,there'snoneedtolieaboutit.

"Y-yeah,butthere'sastorybehindthatandIcanassureyouthatI'm verymuchsoberrightnow"

Iexplained.

"All'scoolClaire!Iwasjustteasing,noneedtogetsouptight"helaughed,IreleasedabreathI

didn'tknowIwasholding.

IwantedtojointhelaughterbutfirstIneedtobeclearwithsomething.

"Bytheway,am Ireallyhired?Justlikethat?

"Yup,justlikethat"hesaid."Iknowitallsoundsalittlefishybutthestandardhiringtechnique

weadoptedinthepasthasfailedus.Hence,wecameupwiththequestionnaire.I'm surprised

someonecouldevengetpastfirstquestion.IhadalookatitandevenIwasstumped"he

lookedatmelikeaproudfatherpraisinghisson.

Hesoundsrathergenuine.....

"Let'sfaceitweknowjustasmuchaboutyouasyouknowaboutus.ButI'm someonewho

trustshisinstinctalotandIhaveagoodfeelingaboutyouClaire,whataboutyou?"Heasked



lookingatmeexpectantly.

"Youseem nice"Ireplied,butyoutalkalotIwantedtoadd.

"Thanks,IcanassureyouIam"hesaid

"Sowho'stheownerofthispenthouse?"Iaskedlookingaroundfortheowner.

"Heaskedforhisidentitytobekeptasecretbecausehedoesn'twantpeopleapproachinghim

forthewrongreason.He'sprettyprominentfigureinsociety....."Hepausedandobservemeas

iftoreadmyexpression.

"Butyou'reabouttolivewithhim,soyou'llfindouteventually.Icanassureyouthough,he'sa

niceguy"

Thatdoesn'tsoundveryreassuring.

"Okay,maybehe'salittlearoundtheedgesandeccentricattimes,butoverall,he'snice.You?

What'syourstory?"

"It'sbeenmydream tomovetoS.Fandhere'sIam!"Itoldhim vaguely.

"Well,welcome"

"Iactuallyhaveadayjobasanintern,butIpromisetofulfillmyhousekeepingdutieswhenI'm

offwork"Iquicklyexplained.



"Thatwon'tbeaproblem.Ifanything,mybossadmiresahardworker.He'squitetheworkaholic

himself,butIdigress,followmeI'llshowyoutoyourbedroom"heledtheway.

WhenIsawtheroom whereI'llbestaying,thosedoubtIhad,allgoneoutofthewindow.Thisis

thebedroom I'vealwayswanted!Thisisthebedroom IthoughtIpaidfor!NowI'm beingpaidto

livehere.I'lltakeit,Ijumpedexcited.

"Huh"Lucassaid.WaitdidIsayitout?.

"Imeanthejob,I'lltakethejob"Itoldhim.

"Great!Whenwillyoustart?"

"Tonight"Isaidalmosttooquickly.

"What?Imeanthat'sperfectlyfinebyme.Butyou'removingintonight?Don'tyouhavetobring

yourstuffover?"Heasked.

"ThisisallIhave"Isaidsadly,todayhadreallybeenabarday.

"OhKay.......I'lldrawupthecontractandsenditovertomorrow.Buthey,ifyouneedanything,

justletmeknow.Helpingdamselsindistressismineand,from whatI'vewitnessedtoday,my

boss'sthing"

"Thankyou"Ithankedhim.

"Doyouwantmetogiveyouatourofthehouseoryoucanexplorearoundbyyourself.That

shouldbefine"



"I'llstayinmyroom"I'm tiredaftereverythingthathappenedtoday,Ineedalongrest.

"Yeah,youshouldgetsomerest.Youlooklikeyouhadalongday.Ohright!Onefinalwordof

cautionbeforeIleave..........mybosswouldn'tlikeitifhefoundyounakedinhisbedone

morning"hewarnedmewithateasingsmileandleft.

Whatishetalkingabout!

AfterLucasleave,Itossandturnonthebedastheeventsoftodayplayinmyhead.Ican't

believehowtodayturnedout.Iwentfrom beinghomelessonthestreettostayinginoneofthe

mostluxuriouspenthouseever.

Wow.

Mystomachgrowls,thenIrememberedIneedfood.Ileftmyroom andmanagedtolocatethe

kitchen.Ipickedanapplefrom thefridge.ThenIheardsomefootstepsshufflingacrossthe

livingroom towardsthekitchen.

Couldthatbetheowner?

Iturnedaround.................

Tobecontinued.........
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Chapter2

ThegoldenBoy

Claire'sPOV

Iturnedaround.......

ButIdidn'tseeanyone,soIturnedbacktothefridgebutthesoundofadoorslammedstartled

me,almostmakingtheapplefallfrom myhand.

Ishebackinhisroom?

Iprickedmyearsbutdidn'thearanythingelse.IwantedtolookaroundthepenthousebutI

decidedagainst,it'sbetterIstayinthekitchenandfinishmyapplebeforeIcallitaday.

*******************

ThenextmorningIwokeupwithasatisfiedsmileonmylips.Istillcan'tbelieveIgettowakeup

insuchabeautifulroom.

Thisisit,aftereverything,today'sthefirstdayofmyinternshipatKnightGaming.IhopeImake

agreatfirstimpressionatwork.

Waitasecond.......Ileftmyluggageatthebaryesterday!

Ihavenothingtowear!

IlookdownattheoutfitIfellasleepin.



Ican'tpossiblyshowupatmydream jobinclothesfrom yesterday.Ismelllikeblendofalcohol,

sweat,droolanddisappointment.

Ilookaroundtheroom andnoticethecupboardinthecorner.

Isigh,Iwonderifthere'sanythinginside.

Iopenitandjustasluckwouldhaveit,Ifoundsomeclothesinside.

"Wow"Ibouncedinjoyanddidalittlejoydance.

Thisismorelikeit!I'm suretomaketheperfectfirstimpressionintheseclothes.Butmyjoy

wasshortlived,asrealitystruckme,theseclothesthatI'm happyaboutIdon'twhotheybelong

to.Ikeeptheclothesbackinthecupboardandmyshoulderslumpeddowninsadness.Ibetter

notwearthose....sinceIdon'tknowwhotheybelongto,alsoIdon'tneedtodependonmylooks

toimpressthem.

Istepoutofmybedroom andstridedownthehallwaywiththisthoughtplayinginmyhead'I

wonderifI'llmeettheownertoday'

ButIguessIwon't,becausethepenthouseisempty.Iguessheleftalready,ohwell,Knight

GaminghereIcome.Ibathandputonmyclothesfrom yesterday.

*********************

Ifinallyarrivedattheoffice,mystepsfalterasImakemywaythroughthelobby,tryingtotakeit

allin.

Theposters,thefigurines,theatmosphere.......I'm actuallyhere,I'm actuallyabouttoworkfor

KnightGaming!Itwasallworthit.

Afterregisteringatthereception,I'm usheredintoaroom withalltheotherinterns.Theladythat

usheredmehere,stoodinfrontofus,she'sprofessionallydressedinblackpencilskirtandpink

bodyfitlongsleeves.Sheclearedherthroattogetourattention.



"WelcometoKnightGaming,interns.Ibelieveourcompanyneednofurtherintroduction.My

nameisRavenandI'm yoursupervisor.Overthecourseofthenextthreemonths,you'llbegiven

plentyofopportunitiestoshowuswhatyougot,andattheendofyourinternshiponlythose

whohaveimpressuswillbeofferedahighlycovetedfull-timeposition"Ravenexplainedlooking

atourfacesasifshecantellwhoisreadyforthisjobbymerelookingatus.

Wow,Ihavetofightforit........

"Nowifyou'llfollowmeI'llgiveyouaquicktouroftheplace"Ravensaid.

Igathermythingsandfollowbehindhastily.WegottoanofficeandRavenstop,soweall

stoppedtoo.

"ThisofficebelongstoourCEO,MrKillianKnight,hewasonlytwentywhenhestartedKnight

Gaming.Fastforwardtosixyearslaterandwe'renowoneoftheworld'slargestgaming

companies"Ravenexplained.

AlltheotherfemaleinternsareswooningoverwhatRavenjustsaid,Iontheotherhand,I

scoffedmentally.AlthoughIhaven'tseenhim inperson,butwhohasn'theardofhim?He'sa

legend!

"Bewarned,MrKnightexpectnothinglessthanperfection,evenfrom ourinterns"shesaid

furthermore.

IhopeIcanmeethisexpectations.IwonderedifI'llevergettomeethim inperson.Afterthe

tourRavenshowmeadeskwhereI'llbesittingwithotherinterns.

"Therewillbeplentyofteam projects,sotakesometimetogettoknoweachotherbetter,I'll

comeinanhourwithyourfirstassignment"sheleft.



Iglancedaroundnervously.

Therearelotsofinterns,Idon'tknowifIshouldmakethefirstmoveandgreetthem first.After

thinkingaboutitforsomeseconds,Imusteredenoughcourageandtakethelead.Iturntothe

girlonmyright,afriendlysmileonmylips.

"Hithere,myname'sClaire.What'syours?"

"HeyI'm Charlotte.AreyoujustasnervousasIam?"Thegirlwhom Iknowjustnowas

Charlotteasked.

"Youbet,butI'm surethere'snothingtoworryabout.We'lldofine"Iassuredher.

Justthensomeonetapmeonmyshoulder.

"Hey"amalevoicesaid.

IturnaroundandcomefacetofacewithoneofthebrightestsmileI'veeverseen.Helooks

everybitlikeagoldenposterboyandIcan'thelpbutbecharmedbyhisfriendlydeposition.

"I'm Derrickandyouare....."Hetrailsoffwaitingformetocompletehissentence.Healso

extendhishandforahandshakebutIdon'tdohandshakessoIhighfivehim instead.

"I'm Claire"DerrickseemslittleabackwhenIdecidetosmackhishandbutquicklyreplacedit

withagrin.

"ClaireIloveyourenergy"hesaid.

"HeyClaireright?"Charlottecutin,Inod."SotheotherinternsandIweretalking,Igraduated



from LAschoolofarts,onlyoneofthemostprestigiousartsschoolintheworld.Nobiggie"

Shepointovertoaguyinglasses.

"GlenoverthereisthesonoftheheadofdesignatKnightGaming.AndTimothyovertherehas

alreadydesigntwogamingappswithamilliondownloadseach"shepaused."Everyoneseems

tohavesomecrazyincrediblebackgroundandwe'recuriousaboutyou.Whereareyoufrom?"

ShefinallyaskedthequestionIhavelongexpectedheraskme.

"Igraduatedfrom acommunitycollegeinmorfield!"Ianswered.

"Community.....College?Morfield?Whereintheworldisthat?"Sheasked.

"It'sasmalltown.Ijustmovedhereactually"

"Whataboutyourparents?Orhaveyoudesignanythingwemighthaveseen?"Sheaskedagain.

"Myparentsownasmallgrocerystoreinthetowncenter......"Itrailoff",Ihaven'tgottento

designinganythingbecauseIbarelyhadanyresourcesbut............"

"Wow"Charlottecutmeoff."KnightGamingactuallyacceptspeoplelikeyou?"Shemocked.I

thoughtshewasactuallyaniceandfriendlygirl,whyisshebehavinglikethisnow.

Idecidedtostaysilentandignoreher.

"LayoffCharlotte,weallhadtosubmitasampleofourwork.Clairemusthavebeenjustas

impressiveasyoutogetinhere"DerrickshunnedCharlotte.



"Right.Sorry,Igotcarriedaway"sheapologized.AnembarrassCharlotteturnsawayand

continuetalkingtotheotherinterns.

"Ignoreher,somepeoplearejustlikethat"

"Thanks.Whataboutyou?Dohaveafancydegreetoo?"Iaskedhim.Hechuckled.

"I'm notonetobrag.But......"Heleansincloserandmystomachdidalittleflip.He'san

attractivemanalrightandupclose,I'm evenmorecertainofit.Derrickflashesmeanotherone

ofhisposterboygrin.Butthistime,Idetectahintofcheekinessbehindit.

Isheflirtingwithme?.

"GrabacupofcoffeewithmeandI'lltellyoumoreaboutmyself.Wehavesometimetokill

anyway"hesaid.

Ithinkabouthisofferalittle.

"Iwouldlovetobutwejustgothere,soI'dliketostickaroundforabittolearnmoreaboutthe

company"Ipolitelydeclinehisoffer.

"Oh,ofcourse.Besides,we'llhaveplentyoftimetogettoknoweachotherbetter"hesaid.

RightatthatmomentRavencameback.

"Oh,ofcourse.Besides,we'llhaveplentyoftimetogettoknoweachotherbetter"hesaid.



Rightfrom thatmomentRavencameback.

"Claire,isit?"Sheaskedme.

"Y-yes?"Ianswered,wellmorelikequestion.

"Here'sthelistofourgames.Foryourfirstday,I'dlikeyoutoplayallofthem andsumbita

reportonyourlikesanddislikeswithsuggestionsforimprovementofcourse"shesaid.

Icollectedthelistfrom her.

"I'llgettoitrightaway!"

"Lookingforwardtoyourwork"sheleft.

Well,Iguessmom wasrightafterall,I'm heretoplaygames.Butfortherightreasons.

Iwentthroughthelistanddecidetostartwithpuzzlego.

Thepuzzleischallengingthatteasemybrainbutitisstrangelyaddictive.Allofasudden,Ihear

murmursallaroundme.

"He'shere"IheardCharlottegasped.

Ilookupfrom myscreen.Itwasnearimpossibletotakeone'seyesoffhim.Histallfigure

commendedtheattentionofeveryoneintheroom.



"KillianKnight"Charlottesaidinawhisper.

Lookingstraightahead,hecrossestheroom withaconfidentstride.

"He'sjustashotinreallife.Rich,intelligent,dashingandsingle.Iknowwe'retechnicallyworking

underhim,butwhatI'ddotogetunderhim.IfyouknowwhatImean....."Charlottesaid

dreamingly.

Really?

"Alittleinappropriate,don'tyouthink?"Derricktoldher.

"Oops"shefakegasped.

Idoknowwhatshemeansit'sundeniablethatKillianKnightisaveryattractiveman.Whilehe's

beenratherprivateabouthispersonallife,tabloidsstillclamourforapieceofhim.Ashewalks

furtherawayfrom me,Ican'thelpbutlongeronhisback.

Whydoeshekindoflooksfamiliarfrom theback?

IturnedmyattentionbacktothegamesbutIcan'tshakeoffthenaggingfeelingthatI'vemet

Killiansomewhere.Ravenwalksbackin,don'tsheevergetstiredofwalkingtoandfro?.

"Alsointerns,didIforgettomentionthatMrKnightwillbepersonallyreviewingeverysingleone

ofyourreportstoday?"

"What?!"Charlottewhispered,canshepleaselearntokeepquiet.



"AtKnightGaming,it'simportanttobeonyourtoesandhandleanycurveballthrownyourway.

Goodluck."Withthatsheleft.

"Shit"Derrickcursed.

Thisismychance!IfIdowell,I'llbeabletoprovemyselftotheotherinterns.......andmaybe

impressMrKnight.

Hmmm wellinrealityIknowI'llneverimpressMrKnight.

***************

Afterworkingonmyreport,givingitmyall.IknowthereportImadewon'tbeenoughtoimpress

MrKnight,sojusthandinanordinaryreport,butwithenoughinformation.

Ravenglancedthroughmyreport.

"Hmmm,it'sokay,Iguess.BecausetodayisyourfirstdaysoIunderstand.I'dliketoseejusta

bitmoreeffortfrom ourinterns"

"Ofcourse"Ireplied.

Aftermuchwork,it'sfinallytimetogohome,Raventousagain.IswearthiswomanisaRobot.

"Goodjobeveryone.Haveagreatrest,youalldeserveit.I'llseeyoubackheretomorrow".She

left.

Charlottejumpedfrom herseat.



"It'sfinallytheendoftheday!"SheturnedtoDerrick"Derrick,doyouhaveanyplans?Theother

internsandIwerethinkingofhavingdinnertogether,wouldyouliketocomealong?"Sheasked

him.

"Sure,thatsoundsawesome"hereplied.

"Cool.I'd,Imean,we'dlovetohaveyouaround"shesaidblushing.

Canshebemoreobvious?Ican'tbelieveshewasdroolingoverKillianKnightjustfewhoursago.

NowDerrick?Gosh.

"WhataboutyouClaire?Wouldyoujoinus?"Derrickaskedme.

"What?"CharlotteyelledandDerrickwhippedhisheadtoherdirection"Imean,yeah,sure......

wouldyouliketotagalongtoo,Claire?"

Irolledmyeyeballsather.

"Nothanks,IhavetogodowntothebartopickupmyluggageorI'llhavetowearthissame

outfittomorrow"ItoldDerrick.

"Youleftyourluggageinabar?"Derrickaskedshocked.

"It'salongstory.Ibasicallymetacreepwhowouldn'ttakenoforananswer,Ihadnochoicebut

toleaveitthere".

Hefrowns.



"Andyouaregoingbacktherealone?"

"Yeah...."

"No,thatwon'tdo,pleaseletmeaccompanyyouthere"heoffered.

"Whataboutthedinner"Charlottewhined,Ialmostforgetsheisheretoo.

"SorryCharlotte,butIcannotletClairegobackthereherself"

Ireallydon'twannaquarrelwithCharlotte.

"Gohavedinnerwiththem.I'm surethecreepisnotaroundanymore"

"Howcanyoubesosureaboutthat?Onethingiscertain,I'm nottakingnoforananswer.I'm

sorrybecauseI'm escortingyouthere"hesaidgivingnoroom forarguments.

"I'llthrowinacoupleofhooks,ifImeethisass"headded.

"Butthedinner............."

"HavefunCharlotte,I'llseeyoutomorrow"hetoldher.

Charlottegrumblesandstompsoffangrily.



"Leadtheway,Claire"

"Derrick....."Itriedtoargue.

"Shit,am Ithecreepwhowouldn'ttakenoforananswernow?"Hechuckled.

"Kinda"

"Sorryaboutthat,butyoujustmovedherefrom morfieldandIhatethatyouhadtoexperience

somethinglikethat"hesaidandputhishandsonmyshoulder."Pleaseletmehelpyou"

He'stoocute........andIcan'tbelievehejustturneddownadinnertohelpme.

Istepcloserandhuggedhim.

"ThanksalotDerrick,butIthinkI'm goodmyself".

"You'resure,Claire?"

"Yeah,I'llseeyoutomorrow"

Alright,justsavemynumber,incaseyouneedanyhelp"

"Soundsgood"

DerrickandIexchangenumbersandIleftforthebar.

Ipraythatcreepdoesn'tattackmetoday......



TobeContinued........
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Thesecretroom
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AfterIgetDerrick'snumber,IreturntothebarandIshudderedatthethoughtofwhathappened

yesterdayIapproachthebartender.

"Hi...Ileftmyluggagehereyesterday"Itoldhim,Ipraytheyhaven'tthrownitaway.

Thebartenderdoesadoubletakewhenheseesme,hepointitmyluggagebehindthebar.

"I'm reallysorryaboutwhathappenedyesterday.Restassured,apolicereporthasbeenfilled

andthosemenhavebeenbarredentryfrom anybarsinthevicinity"thebartenderexplained.

"Thankyou"Itoldhim smilingalittle,Icheckedthroughmyluggagetoseeifanythingis

missingandasexpectedmywalletismissing.Iraisedmyhead.

"Andmywallet?"



"SorryMiss,Ididn'tseenowalletaround"hetoldme.

"Damn......"Icursed"Thendoyouhappentoknowwhowasthatmanthattriedtohelpme?"

Hediginhisapronandbroughtoutanotepad"Here,helefthisnumberbehindincaseyou

cameback".

Hepullsthepagewherehenotdownthenumberandhandsittome.Itookitandthankedthe

bartenderandleftthebardraggingmyluggagebehind.

*************

Afteratwentyortwentyfiveminutescanride,Ifinallyarrivedatthepenthouse.Iquicklywentto

myroom andtossmyluggageinacorner.

'notbadforafirstdayatwork,ifIdaresaysomyself'Isighedandfallonmybedwithasoft

thud.

Thingsarefinallylookingupnow.Itakeoutthepieceofpaperthebartenderhandedtome,I

typedthenumberinmyphoneanddecidetosendamessage.

Me:_Hithere,it'sthegirlfrom thebar.

Me:_Safeandsoundnow.

Me:_SorryIleftabruptlylastnight,butthanksforhelpingme.Letmebuyadrinksometime:)

Oristhattoosuggestive?



Iscoffed,whatever!Ipressedthesendbutton.Iwonderedifhe'llreply.........

Iinstantlyreceivedanotificationonmyphone.

Stranger:_Gladtoknowyou'refinenow.

Stranger:_There'snoneedtobuymeanything.Ididwhatanyonewoulddo.

Me:_CanIatleastgetyourname?.

There'snoreplyforawhile,maybehisphonebatterydied.

Ohwell....Ibettergetstartedonmychoresbeforetheownergetsback.It'sgreattohavemy

luggageback,Icanchangeintosomethingmorecomfortablenow.

BeforeIbeginmychores,Ipluginmyheadphonesandselectapopmusic.Theseheadphones

arereallyamazing,Icanbarelyhearanythingelse.Letmefindsomethingtodanceto.

Themusicblastinmyears,ImovedtothetimeasIbegintovacuum theplace.

It'snotlongbeforeIwindupinfrontofthemasterbedroom.Ienteredtheroom,it'sdarkinside

andI'm fairlycertainthatit'sempty,butIfeelmyheartpalpitatingexcitedlyasItakeastepin.

'what'swrongwithme?'

It'sneatinside,butthenagain,theentirepenthouseisimpeccableI'm nottoosureifa

housekeeperisevennecessary.Myeyeslandonthekingsizebedinthemiddleoftheroom as

Lucas'swordsplaybackinmyhead.

"Hewouldn'tlikeitifhefoundyounakedinhisbedonemorning"Lucashadtoldme.



Hmmm..........Asifthatisevergonnahappen.ThefurthestI'veevergonewithaboywashold

hishandandthatwaswaybackinpreschool.

Morfieldwasasmalltownandtheideaofdatingmyneighbororsomeonemymom knew

turnedmeoff.

I'dnever......Ican'tpossiblygetnaked......

ButIcan'tshaketheimageoutofmyhead.

Whatif..........

Iimaginemyselfnakedunderhissheetsonemorning.Butinmyimaginationthemysterious

ownerdoesn'thateit,helovesit.

"Claire"hewhispers.

HetriestotakeapeekunderthecoversbutIplayfullywrapitaroundmyself.Hecheekilyplays

along,webothknowverywellthathecanripthem offmeeasilyifhewantedto.

Itstartsoffwithalightkissbutit'snotlongbeforeitturnsintoafullblownmakeoutsession.

Hesimplycan'thelphimselfwhenheisaroundme.Ineverknewsomeonecouldtasteso

addictive.SoonI'm clingingintohisbedsheetsdesperately,writhinguncontrollably,ashe

pleasuresme.AforbiddenRomancebetweenmeandmyboss..........

Ismackmyselfintheforeheadandwokeupfrom myimagination.Ineedtostopbehavinglikea

hormonalteenager.Ibegintovacuum theroom.Tuckedawayinthecorner,Isawadoor.

What'sthis?Aclosetdoor,?

Iturntheknob,butit'slocked.That'sstrange.....Iwonderwhat'sontheotherside......



Itryagainbutit'slockedshut.Wellwhateverthat'sinthereisn'tmybusiness.Iquicklyfinishup

therestoftheroom andleave.

**********

SometimepassedandI'm justaboutdonewiththerestofmychoreswhenIfindasuitjacket

lyingonthesofa.

What'sthisdoinghere?Itwasn'therejustnow.I'm certainthisbelongstotheowner.Ihead

backtothemasterbedroom withthejacket.WhenIgotthere,thedoorisopen,Iremember

closingitafterIfinishcleaning.Istepinandsearchforahangerforthejacket.

Waitasec.....Thelockedclosetdoorisopen!!!

CuriositygetsthebetterofmeasIinchtowardsthedoorcarefully.

Ithoughtthecloseddoorwillleadtoasecretroom andsomethingdirtymustbegoingonthere,

butasIstepinIsawsomethingamazing,it'sahometheatrewithshelvesfilledwithfilms.

Notjustanyfilms.....

Classicromanticfilms?

Itakeacloserlookatthetitles,I'vewatchedsomeofthesefilms.Ipickedtwoofthefilms,

lookingatthem.Thisisthemoviethatmademecrywhenthemaincharacterdied.Andthe

otheroneistheultimategoforabreak-up.

Whydoestheownerhaveacollectionofclassicfilmsinhisbedroom?Andnotjustanyfilms,

romantic,cheesyones!Andwhydoeshekeepsthem lockedaway?



AllofasuddenIfindmyselftrappedagainsttheshelf.IturnedandstifleagaspasItakea

closerlookatthemanresponsible.Hewaswearingnothingbutatowelhangingdangerously

lowaroundhiswaist.

"Whoareyouandwhatareyoudoinginhere?"Heasked,Iclosemyeyes,I'm tooscaredtoface

him,causejudgingfrom thesoundofhisvoice,he'spissedashell..........

Tobecontinued.........
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"Whoareyouandwhatareyoudoinginhere?"Heasked.

KillianKnight?!Whatishedoinghere?!

Ican'tbelievemyeyes.YearsagoKillianKnightwassimplyanameintheheadlines,afacein

magazines.HewassomeoneIadmiredbutneverthoughtI'dgetthechancetomeethim.Hours

agohewasmyintimidatingCEO.Granted,Inowworkinthesameofficeashim,butthatwas

theclosestIthoughtIwouldgettohim.

Nowhe'sstandinginfrontofme,innothingbutabathtowel.Hischiseled,tonedbodyinallit's

fullglory.



"I'm thehousekeeper"Itoldhim,hedidn'tsayanything,juststareatme,hislipsinathinline.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Iaskedhim.

"Thisismyhouse"heanswered.

His......House?

KillianKnightisthemysteriouspenthouseownerLucaswastalkingabout?

"You'rethenewhousekeeperLucashired,"

"Y-yeah...."Istuttered,whyam Istuttering.

I'm livingwithmyCEO?DoesheknowI'm aninternathiscompany?Iprayhedoesn't.

"Howdidyougethere?"Heaskedme.

Nice,itseemslikehedoesn'tknowaboutityet.

"T-thedoorwasopensoIsteppedin"

Killiancursedunderhisbreath.



"You'refired"hesaid.

"What?"

"Packyourbagsandleavenow"heordered.

Justlikethat?Ididn'tdoanythingwrongandIcan'tleavetoo,becauseIhavenowheretogo

from here.

"Youcan'tjustfiremelikethat"Isaid."Idemandtoknowwhy".

"Fortrespassingintomyroom"

Huh.

"I'm yourhousekeeper!It'smyjobtogointoroomsandtidythem"Isaid.

"Butnotthisone,nottheonethat'slocked!"HeroaredatmeandIalmostflinch.

"Itwasn'tlockedwhenIgothere".

HeglaresatmebutI'm nopushover.

Whydoeshekeepthisroom locked?Isthatwhyhewantstofireme?BecauseIstumbledupon

hissecretcollectionof........Romanticfilms?It'snotevenporn,sowhat'shisproblem.

Anideacrossesmymind,despitethewarningbellsringinginmyhead,Itakeoutmyphoneand

quicklytakeaphotooftheroom.



"Whatdoyouthinkyou'redoing?"Heroaredagain,ifhedoesn'tstopdoingthat,he'sgoingto

haveasorethroatandthatwillbenoneofmybusiness.

Iwhipoutmyphoneandshoveitinhisface.

"Itookaphotooftheroom!Idon'tknowwhatyou'retryingtohide,butifyouinsistonfiringme,

I'lluploadit".

Hisdarkeyesnarrowed.

WaytogoClaire,youjusthadtoangerhim further.

"Areyouthreateningme?"Heaskeddarkly.

"Maybe....."

"DoyouknowwhoIam?"

I,emmm,......"Ican'tlethim knowthatIknowhe'smyboss,Ibestlietohim."You'resome

random richdude"

"Huh?"

Irolledmyeyes.

"Fine.MaybeI'veseenyouinmagazines"Itoldhim.AndIhappenedtobeaninterninyour

company,Iwantedtoadd,butnowdoesn'tfeelliketherighttimetomentionit.

"Didsomeonesendyouhere?"Heasked.



"N-no,Iwasdupedintospendingallmysavingsonanapartmentthatdoesn'texist....."I

explained.

Hescoffed,asifhedoesn'tbelieveme.

"Nobodyistheredumb"

"Well....."

"Waitaminute"hecutsmeoff."Irecognizeyou"

Killiantakesastepbackandcrosshisarmsacrosshischest.Hecockshisheadandtakesa

goodlookatme.

Ohno!Theregoesmyinternship.

"You'rethegirlfrom thebar!Theonewhodraggedhersuitcasein.......Theonewho......."He

can'tseem tofindtherightwords.

"Thebar?We'reyouthereyesterday?Wereyoutheonewhosavedme?"Iaskedquicklyinone

breath.

Heruffleshisdamphairinfrustration.

"Ihavenowhereelsetogo.........Yousawmewithmysuitcase.....Iwaspromisedalive-in

housekeeperpositionifIscoredfullmarksonaquestionnaire.Ialreadysignedthecontract,you

can'tjustfiremefornogoodreason,especiallyforenteringroom bymistake"Iblackmailhim.



Hesighed,asifindefeat.

"Threeconditions.One,youwillnotspeakofwhatyouseeinhere.NoteventoLucas.Two,you

willneverenterthisroom again.Three,deletethatphotonow"heseriously.

"ButhowdoIknowyou'renotgoingtochasemeoutafterIdeleteit?"

IswallownervouslyasKilliantakesastepcloser.HeleansdownandIcatchawhiffofhisminty

shampooandaftershave.Hissmirksendschillsdownmyspine.

"Areyouchallengingme?.Cheeky,aren'twe?.Andyousaidyouweretrickedoutofyour

savings"

"Ilearnedmylesson"

"Ihatetolose"hesaid."Thispenthousebelongstome,I'm theboss,butwhydoesitfeellike

youhavetheupperhand?Ifyouneedaplacetostay,IhaveotherapartmentsIcanspare.Ifit's

cash......Well,I'm notoneforhandouts,butI'm notshortofmoney.Butyou'reright,yousigneda

contract"hesaid.

"WhydoesitfeellikeI'm abouttoregretmywords?He'sdefinitelyuptosomething.

"Itwouldn'tberightofmetodismissyouunfairly.Stay.Dowhatyouwant"

Oh,myGod!He'slettingmestay!

"Thankyou,thankyou,thankyou"Ichant.



Ididn'tknowwhathappenedorhowithappenedbutIfoundmyselfthinkingwrappingmyarms

aroundKillianandgivinghim ahug.

WhatdidIjustdo?Igottooexcitedand.........

Myeyeswideninhorror.

He'ssogoingtofiremenow.Tomysurprise,hepushmeoffgently.

"Don'tdothatagain"hescoldedme,heturnsaroundandwalkedaway.

IreleasedabreathIdidn'tknowIwasholding.

Ididit!Ithink.....

Itakeonefinallookatthemysteriousroom beforeIclosedthedoorbehindmeandreturntomy

room.

Ilayonmybedwithseveralthoughtsplayinginmyhead.Whydoesheownshelvesofclassic

films?Moreimportantly,whyishesosecretiveaboutit....totheextentoflockingthedoor?I

can'tbelievehe'stheonewhosavedmeatthebar.I'm flattered.

SothattoweringfigurewasKillianKnight.Talkabout'Knightinshinningarmour'

Isitreallyoverthough?Ishereallyokaywithlettingmestay?What'sgoingtohappenwhenhe

findsoutI'm aninternatKnightGaming?!.I'llleavethatthoughtfornow,we'llcrossthatbridge

whenwegetthere.

Ican'tbelieveItriedtoblackmailhim.....That'snotgoingtogodownwell.Irolloverandburymy

headinthepillow.JustwhenIthoughtthingswerefinallylookingup.

KillianKnight....Ican'tbelieveI'm actuallylivingwiththeKillianKnight.WellIhavework

tomorrow,Ibettersleepnow.



************

LivingwithKillianKnightblewmymindlastnight.Buttoday'sanewday,Ineedafreshstart.I

tookmybathandselectacuteoutfitfrom myluggage,Iwanttoimpressmycolleaguesand

Raven,Iwannashowthem whatI'vegot.

NowallIhavetodoisavoidKillianatworkandit'llallbefine.Besides,he'stheCEOandI'm just

alowlyintern,sotheoddsofuscrossingpathsinthecompanyareveryslim.IjusthopeIdon't

meetonthewayout.

Iopenedthedoorasquietlyaspossibleandstickmyheadouttoseeifthecoastisclear.

"Toomorning,housekeeper"I'm startledbyKillian'svoice.Great,whydoIalwayshavethe

ugliestluck?WhatsindidIcommit?.Istepoutofmyroom.

"Thatremindsme,Ihaven'tgottenyourname"hesaid.

"Lucasdidn'ttellyou?"

"Where'sthefuninthat?"Heaskedmeback.

Hmmm,thinkingaboutit,ifItellhim mynamehemightrecognizeitandknowI'm aninternat

KnightGamingsinceIhavesubmittedmyinformations.hemightevenfiremefrom Knight

Gaming,noIcan'taffordthat.I'llgivehim afakename.

"MynameisHazel"

"WellHazel,goodmorning"hesaidsurprisinglycheerful."Whereareyougoing?"



"W-work......ItoldLucasaboutthis.Ihaveadayjob,soI'llcompletemychoreswhenIgetback"

"Hmmmm,yousee,IstayedupallnightlookingthroughthecontractLucasdraftedandthere's

nothingaboutlimitingchorestonight.Ineedyoutorunsomeerrandsforme"hepausedand

lookmestraightintheeyes"Now!"Heordered.

Hehandedmealistofchorestobedone.....Pickuphissuit,pickuphisgroceries....

Seriously?

Iwantedtotellhim thatthesearelittlethingshecandoforhimselforaskhisPAtodoforhim,

butIdidn't,myjobwillbeatstake.

"But...but....I'llbelateforworkifIdoallthisnow"Itriedtoreasonwithhim.

"Isn'thousekeepingyourjobtoo?"Heaskedraisinghisbrows,asmirkonhislips.

Hmmmm,soit'satrap.He'slookingforwaystofireme.

"Ifyoufailtocompletethesechores....Thensurelythat'sagoodenoughreasontofireyou"he

pausedandhiseyesmovetomyphone"unlessthere'sacertainphotoyou'dliketoerase"

IfIerasethephoto,Iwilllosetheleveragetostayhere.AndifI'm lateformyseconddayof

work,whatwillRaventhinkofme?Thisisreallyhard.

"Whatareyougoingtodonow?"Heaskedawickedgrinonhisface.



Igritmyteethindetermination,Iwon'tlethim wineasily.

"Challengeaccepted!"

TobeContinued
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ItriedmybesttocompletethechoresintimebutbythetimeIgottotheoffice,I'm alreadyan

hourlate.

ItrytosneaktomydeskbutRavencaughtmewithhereaglelikeeyes.

"Iseeyou'refinallyjoiningus,Claire"shesaid.

Darnit......

"Sorry.."

"I'llletitslidesincethisisyourseconddayatwork"thankGod.



"Thanks"I'm gladshedidn'tthreatenedmyinternship.

Sheturnedtofaceeveryone.

"AsIwassaying....Foryoursecondassignment,you'llbepairedupwithanotherinterntocome

upwithanentirelydifferentcharactersforourupcomingfantasyRPGgame.You'llbegivena

weekatthistaskandattheendofit,youwillpresentyourcharactertoapanelofseniorstaff

whowillgradeyourperformance.Yourpairinghasalreadybeendecided"shesaidwithno

expressionatall,Iwonderifthisladyeversmileherfaceisalwaysblank.

IwonderwhoI'llendupwith.....Ipraymyprojectpartnerwillbefriendly.

"Claireyou'llbepairedwith...."Ravenlookaroundasitsearchingforsomething,goshwhydid

shehavetocallmynamefirst.

IlookovermyshoulderandrealizedDerrickislookinginmydirection,Icaughthisgaze,he

blushedandlookaway,embarrassed.Hmmm,Ismirkedmentally,soguysdoblush.

"Charlotte"Ravensaidandthatgotmyundividedattentioninstantly.

"Huh?"IlookedatRaveninconfusion.

"You'llbepairedwithCharlotte"sherepeated.

What?!Whyher?.

"Lookslikeit'syouandme,morfield.Don'tworry,I'llguideyouthroughit.Withmyskillwe're

suretoacethis"shesaidwithawarm smilebutIknowshemeanssomethingelse,thesmile

didn'tevenreachhereyes.



Damn,IknowIhavetheugliestluck,I'm sonotlookingforwardtothis.

Ravenannouncedtherestpairupandleft,immediatelyCharlotteturnstome.

"Soit'safantasyRPGgameaboutayoungboyonaquesttofindamysticalswordtodefeatthe

evildragonthathasbeenterrorizinghisvillage.Whatcharacterdoyouhaveinmind?"She

askedlookingatmeexpectantly.

Charlotteisgoingtotorturemewiththisproject,shealreadydoesn'tlikeme.Nowshewants

metocomeupwithacharacter,whichcharactercanIcomeupwiththatwomanmatchher

expectation.

Ididn'tputmuchthoughtintoitsinceshewantsaninstantcharacter,Ijustopenmymouthand

saywhatevercomesout.

"Whataboutawidedragonhebefriendalongtheway?,It'llhelphim understanddragonsbetter

topreparehim forhisfinalbattle"Ipaused,IhopeI'm notblabbingnonsensenow"wecaneven

doatwistwherethedragonultimatelysidestheevildragonandhe'sforcedtofightagainsthis

friend"Iconcluded.

Charlottekeptquietforaminuteortwo,thenblinkedrapidly.

"ItsoundsprettygoodbutI'm thinkingabout.....Asnail"

"Awhatnow?"Iasked.

"Asnailthathemeetsalongtheway.Oh,oh,amagicalsnail!Withmushrooms?"Shesaid.

"What'sthesnailgoingtodo?"



"Givehim mushrooms,trustmeClaireIknowbetter.Thesnailisgoingtobeasmashhit"

Sowithherfancydegreethisiswhatshecomesupwith?ThisishowhighherIQcanget?Gosh

Ican'tbelieveI'm pairedwithher.

"OMG"Charlottesuddenlyexclaimedlookingovermyshoulder."Don'tlook,butMrKnightis

comingthisway"shesaid.

Uhno,whattodo?

Iduckunderthetabletohide.

"Claire?Whatareyoudoingunderthetable?"Charlotteaskedloudly.

"Er,Idroppedsomething"dummy,can'tyouseeI'm hiding?

SheignoresmeandfacesthedirectionshesawMrKnight.

"MrKnightoverhere,hi"shesaid.

No,no,nowhatisshedoing?

Iheardfootstepsapproaching,theystoppedrightinfrontofthetable.

"MynameisCharlotte,I'm aninternhere.CanIjustsaythatyou'reahugeinspirationtome?"

EvenunderthetableIcanpictureCharlottebattinghereyelashesandthrowinganover-the-

shouldercoysmile.



"Thanks"Killianrespondhowever,soundedCurt.

"Wouldyouliketocomeoutfrom underthetable...."Charlotteasksreferringtome,ugh,that

dummy.Ismackedherankles.

"Ow!Whatwasthatfor?"Shecriedout.Ididn'treplyuntilIheardthefootstepswalkaway.

"WaitMrKnight,I......."Shepausedwhenshecouldn'tfindtherightwordstouse."Claire!Didyou

dothatonpurpose?YoumademelooklikeafoolinfrontofMrKnight"

"Ishegone?"

"Yes"

Icrawledoutfrom underthetable.

"HemustthinkI'm atotalweirdoforyelpinglikethat,Ihavetogoapologise"shecomplained.

"Wait,weshouldbedoingourassignment"

"Idon'tcareaboutthat,Ihavetogofindhim"thatsaid,sheleftinahurry.

Igroanedandslumpinmychair.

"Areyouokay?"IheardDerrick'svoiceasked.



"We'reabouttodesignaSNAILforanepicfantasygameandthepersonwhoinsistsondoingit,

isn'tevenhere"

Hechuckled.

"Ifithelps,I'm nothavingagreattimewithmypartnereither.Glenthinksthatjustbecausehis

dadwasonthedesignteam heknowseverything.Ihavenosay.Whataboutyou?I'm surethe

snailisn'tyourfirstchoice"

"Iwantedtocreateawisedragon"Itoldhim.

"Noway!ThatwaswhatIhadinmindtoo"hesaidwithanexcitedgrin"Ievendrewsome

sketcheswhileGlenyappedaway"

HehandsmehissketchbookandIwastakenabackbyhisdrawings.They'resointricateand

detailed.Histalentiscertainlynottobetriffledwith.

"Wewouldmakeaperfectteam"hesaid.

Ismiledandnodinagreement.

"Nokidding,GlenandCharlottewouldbeaperfectmatch"Isaid

"Theywould.....Youknowwhat,IthinkRavenwouldn'tmindifweteam upinstead"he

suggested.

"Areyousure?"



"Yeah,notevenRavenisimmunetoacharmingsmilelikemine.I'm sureifIasknicelyshe'll

agree"

"Derrick....."

"WhatdoyousayClaire,let'sditchourpartnersandform thedream team"

Ireallywanttoteam upwithhim,andimpressRavenwithmyproject,butthenagain,Charlotte

isadummyandGlen...

Ican'taffordtowatchCharlottefaileventhoughsheismeantome,Ican'tbethatselfishtoher.

"IthinkI'llstickwithCharlotte"

"Alrightthen.I'lltrytomakeitworkwithGlentoo"hesaid."Goodlucktothebothofus"

"We'regoingtoneedit"Ireplied.

JustthenCharlottecameback,beadsofsweatonherforehead.

"Icouldn'tfindMrKnight.Butonmyway,Ithoughtofsomethingthatwouldreallymakeour

snailcharacterstandout.Atalkingsnail!"

Ohboy.....Shestillonthat,Godhelpme.Ijustignoreher.

************



It'snearlytheendoftheday,whenDerrickcametome.

"Areyouleavingalready,Claire?"Heasked.

"Yeah,Ihavesomechorestodobackhome"

"IhearaTVstationisheretointerviewMrKnight.Theotherinternsaregoingovertowatch.

Wanttocatchthatbeforeyougo?"Heasked.

Hmmm,Icanwatchfrom afar.....

I'dliketogettoknowhim alittlebettertoo.

DerrickandIarrivedatthesceneoftheinterview,butwedidn'tgettooclose,justinasafe

distance.

Interviewer:-soMrKnight,whataresomeupcominggamesforKnightGaming?

Killian:-KnightGamingwillbelaunchinganepicfantasyRPGgameaboutdragons.It'llbethe

firstofit'skindVRexperiencewhereusersgettoactuallyslaydragons.

Interviewer:-Everyoneofyourgameshasbeenahugehit,eventhemoreromanticgenre-have

youconsidereddoingmoreofthose?

Killian:-TobehonestI'm notoneforromance.

Interviewer:-isthatwhywehardlyhearaboutdatingscandals?



He'snotoneforromance?Thenwhat'shissecretcollectionsabout?

"Igetit,youknow"Derrickcutoffmythoughts.

"Huh,whatdoyouget?"

"WhyMrKnightsayshe'snotoneforromance"

"Whatdoyoumean?"Iaskedhim.

"Justthinkaboutit:he'stheheadofagamingcompany,thatspecializesinbattle-styleRPG

games.Sure,theyhadsomesmallerscaleromanticgamesbutourtargetconsumersare

ultimatelyboys.WhatwouldtheythinkiftheCEOclaimstobearomanticatheart?Acold,

charismaticimageisonethathehastomaintain"hepausedasiftocatchsomebreath,thenhe

continues.

"Besides,who'sheardofaCEOwho'saromantic?Tabloidswouldlabelhim aflirtorasoftie,

bothofwhicharedetrimentaltohisimage"

Isthatwhyhedoesn'twanttoletanyoneknowabouthisloveforromanticfilms?

JustthenMrKnightglancesmyway,inastateofconfusion,IduckbehindCharlotte.

"Claire"?Ugh!What'swrongwithyoutoday?"

"Sorry,justletmehidehereforawhile"Itoldher.

Shortlyaftertheinterviewendedandweallwenthome.



************

OnceIgotbacktothepenthouse,Ifallintotheroutineoftidyinguptheplace.

IwindupinfrontofKillian'sbedroom door.

Ishouldprobablyavoidhisroom entirely.ButIthinkbacktowhatDerricksaidattheoffice.So

that'swhyhe'ssouptightaboutit?Hereallyhasnoreasonforthat,butIguessit'snoteasyto

beKillianKnightafterall......

"Areyouthinkingofwaystogetintotheroom again?"Killian'svoicestartledme,Ijumpedathis

voice.Gosh,whendidhegetback.

"Wow!Youneedtostopscaringmelikethat"

"Youneedtobeawareofyoursurroundings.Wellcongratulations,itseemsyoumanagedto

completeyourchoresthismorning"hesaid.

"I'm sorry"heseemstakenabackbymysuddenapology.

"For?"Heasked.

"Yoursecretissafewithme,youknow?"Heraisedaneyebrow,thenIcontinue"IgetI-TheCEO

ofKnightGamingissecretlyaclassicromanticfilmsbuff?Itprobablywouldn'tgodownwell.So,

restassured,Iwon'ttellanyoneaboutwhatIsawyesterday.Infact........"

ItakeoutmyphoneandopenthephotoItooklastnight.IwantedtodeleteibutIcouldn'trisk

gettingkickedout,Icanjustuseittothreatenhim somemore,soIdecidedtokeepit.



"I'llkeepitfornow,butIpromiseyounoonewillevergettheirhandsonthisphoto"Iassured

him.

"Idon'tseeareasonwhyIshouldtrustyou"

"Wellyoudon'thaveachoice"Ikeepthephoneaway.

"So,isthatwhythequestionnairehadthosequestionsabout'Thesketchbook?'Ilovethatfilm

too"Isaid."Backinmorfieldwebarelyhadentertainment,soIwouldrentthosefilmstowatch.

That'sprobablyhowIscoredfullmarks"

Therewasaflickerofundecipherableemotioninhiseyes.

"Goodforyou"andthatwasit.Hewalksintohisroom andslamsthedooronme.

Whatwasthat?

Allofasuddenthedoorreopen,Killianhastakenoffhisjacketandundoneacoupleofbuttons

onhiswhitedressshirt.Hischestisslightlyexposedanditjustsohappensthatwithourheight

difference,I'm indirectviewofit.

"Idohaveaquestion"hesaid.

"W-what?"

"Whatisyourdayjob?"Heasked.



Noway!

"I'm achef"Ibluntoutthefirstwordthatcomeinmymouth.

"Really?Youweren'tdressedlikeonethismorning"hesaidmorelikewonder.

"Whydoyouask?"

"IsawsomeonewholookedlikeyouatKnightGamingtoday.Ithinkit'soneofthoseinterns....I

guessyouhaveoneofthosegenericfaces"hesaid.

Heshutthedooronmeonceagain.

Phew!Thatwasclose,Ihavetobemorecarefulattheoffice.Wait,whatdidhemeanbygeneric

faces?

Killian!

Ibangonthedoor,littledidIexpectKilliantoopenthedoorrightwhenIraisedmyfist,andit

landsonhishardchest.I'm prettysureIexertedallmyforce,buthehardlyflinchfrom it.Killian

clearshisthroat,hewraphishandaroundmywristandmovedmyhandaway.

"That'sMrKnighttoyou"

Heshutsthedoor,I'm tooembarrassedtostandthere,soIrantomyroom andtossonmybed

andforcemyselftosleep.



****************

ThenextmorningIarrivedattheofficeintime,sincetherewasnoKillian,no,scratchthatMr

Knight,todelaymewithchores.

"MorningDerrick"IgreetedDerrickcheerfullyimmediatelyIstepintheoffice.

Ilookaroundbutallthetablesareempty.

"Wherearealltheotherinterns?"Iaskedhim.

"EveryoneisgatheredinMrKnight'soffice.Youshouldbeonyourwayovertoo"Derricksaid.

"MrKnight'soffice?Whyiseveryonethere?"

"Hewouldliketomeetalltheinternstoday.Ravensayshenormallymakesitpointtomeetthe

internsontheirfirstdaybutapparentlyhe'sbeenswapped.SoIguesstoday'stheday.Comeon,

let'sgo"

No,no,no,thiscan'tbehappening,Ineedtofindsomethingtocovermyface.Ispotafewitems

infrontofme.Afolder.Itookthefolderwithme.

Whenwegotthere,Ravenstartedtalking.

"GoodmorningMrKnight.Thisisthenewbatchofinternswhojoinedus"Ravensaidtome

Knight.

"Goodmorning"hereplied.



ThenRavenbegintheintroduction.

"WehaveCharlotte"

"GoodmorningMrKnight"Charlottegreetshim.

"Yeah...Ithinkwemetyesterday"hesaid.

"ThisisDerrickYang"RavengesturestoDerrick."Andthisis....."I'm holdingthefolderinfront

ofmyface.

"Erm,Claire?What'sgoingon?"Ravenasksme.

"Ijustreallywanttostartonmyassignmentrightnow"Isaidinalowvoice,sothatMrKnight

wouldn'thearme.

"Wellthatcanwait.Wouldyouliketoputthefolderdown?"

"Erm....."

Islowlyputthefolderdowntorevealmyface.

"Waitasecond......Isthat...."Lucas,whodidn'tnoticewasintheoffice,exclaimedshocked.

"Goodmorning,Claire"MrKnightgreetmewithaslysmile.



Isthisgoingtobetheendofmyinternship?

Tobecontinued......
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Chapter6

Unexpected

Claire'sPOV

"GoodmorningClaire"MrKnightgreetmewithaslysmile."OrwouldyoupreferIcallyou

Hazel?"

I'm doomed......

Heturnedhisattentiontotheotherinterns.

"It'sbeenapleasuremeetingallofyou,IhaveafeelingI'llbeseeingsomeofyouaround,....A

lot"hesaidthelastpartlookingatme.

Uh-oh.

MrKnightdismissmeusandtherestofthedaywentbyinablur.



BeforeIknewit,it'stimetogohome,Igathermythingsandlefttheoffice.Iarrivedatthe

penthouse,Ididn'texpectMrKnighttogethomebeforemeorsitonthesofawaitingformeto

comeback.

"Soletmegetthisstraight,notonlyam Iyourbossunderthisroof,I'm alsoyourbossatthe

office"hesaidimmediatelyhesawme.

I'm screwed,.,.....

"Youliedto,andnotjustaboutyourname.WhenIaskedaboutyourdayjob,'internatKnight

Gaming'wasnotyouranswer".

"There'saperfectexplanation......."Itriedtoexplainbuthedidn'tletme.

"Meetingyouatthebar...Hiringyouasmyhousekeeper...Wasthatallpartofyourplan?"He

asked.

WhatinGod'snameishetalkingabout?

"Plan?"I'm confused.

"IshouldhaveknownbetterthantotrustLucas'slousyidea.Aquestionnairetodiscern

character?Nonsense!You'rejustlikethehousekeepersfrom before,you'reallaftersomething

from me,exceptyouaremoreambitiousthantheothers.It'snotjustabouttheapartment,isit?

You'reafterrecognitionatworkaswell"heyelledangrily.

"N-no,ofcoursenot"



"Thephotoyoutook....."Hepausedandranhisfingersthroughhishairinfrustration.Then

somethinglikerealizationflashedinhiseyes."Itallmakesperfectsensenow,howwereyou

evenhiredatmycompany?Wasitthroughdeceitfulmeansaswell?"

MrKnighttakesouthisphone.

"IhavetospeaktoRavenaboutthis"

Thisis,Idrawthelinehere,I'm absolutelylivid,howdarehesuggestssomethinglikethat.I

standonmytiptoesandsnatchhisphone.

"Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?"Heasked.

"Isubmittedaportfoliojustliketheothercandidates!Igotinfairandsquare!Ihavenoideahow

wemetatthebar,butyoukeptyouridentitysecretforthehousekeeperapplication.Thereisno

wayIcouldhaveknownit'syou"Itakeinashakybreathtocalm myselfdown."Callitacrazy

twistoffateorsomething........"

Killiancutsmerightoff.

"Idon'tbelieveinfate"

Therewaspin-dropsilenceashiswordshangintheair.

"Yourcollectionoffilmssaysotherwise"

Heclenchedhisjawinfrustration.I'vedefinitelyhittherightnervethistime,hisdarkeyesare



glaringdaggersatme.Thistime,however,I'm notafraidtostanduptohim.Butgetting

emotionalhasneverbeenmystrongsuit.It'sasifthefloodgateshavecrashrightopenand

tearsbegintowellupinmyeyes.

"I...didn'tasktobecheatedoutofmysavings...Ididn'tasktobeharassedatthebar...Ididn't

asktobesomeone'shousekeeper...Ijustwantedtoprovemymum wrong.Ijustwantedtoget

outofmorfieldanddesignagameofmyown"

Killianseemstakenabackbymysuddenoutburst.Hisexpressionsoftenalittle.

"I...."Thedoorbellrang,cuttinghim off.

"Who'sthere?"

Killianwalksovertothevideointercom andItrailbehindhim,wipingmytearsaway.Onthe

intercom isabeautifulbrunettethatcouldeasilypassasamodelwithhertallframe,perfect

curvesandimmaculatelysymmetricalfeatures.

Herlusciouslipsarepressedintoapoutassheglaresatthescreen.

Killian'sPOV

Fuck!Howdidshegetuphere?.

"Who'sthat?"Claireaskedme.

"OpenthedoorKillian!IKnowyou'reinthere!"Chloeyelledintotheintercom.



Ipinchedmynosebridge,myeyeslandonClaire,thenanideapoppedinmyhead.

"Ican'tbelieveI'm sayingthis,butIneedyourhelp.Playalong"Itoldher.Beforeshehavetime

toreact,Iwrapanarm aroundherwaistandpullsherclosetomyside.ThenIopenthedoor.

Claire'sPOV

KillianopenthedoorandIcomefacetofacewiththewoman.

"Abouttime....Who'sthis?Thelastestinyourstringofconquests?"Thewomanasked.

Really,Killian?Theold'fakegirlfriend'trick?AnywayIdecidedtoplayalong.

"Who'sthissweetie?"Icalledhim asweetnameassigntostartplayingalong.

"Er..."Killianwasshortofwords,hewasn'texpectingthat."Nooneimportant,mylove"hesaid.I

suddenlyforgethowtobreath.

Thewoman'scheeksflushwithanger.Ifshewereacartooncharacter,smokewouldbe

billowingfrom herearsandnosebynow.

"I'm sorelydisappointedKillian,atleastpicksomeonebettertomakeitlookmoreconvincing"

shesaid.

What'swrongwiththewayIlook?.

Wellifit'sconvincingshewants...she'llhaveit...

IreachforKillian'sneckandpullhim closertome,hefurrowshisbrowsinconfusionbut



doesn'tresist.Iplantmylipsonhis.

Hefreezes.

Uh-oh,Ishouldn'thavedonethis...ifIpullawaynow....

IgaspinshockwhenIfeelhistonguebrushagainstmylips.Thewayhismouthmoveexpertly

againstminehadmecurlingmytoesinresponse.Hecupshisotherhandaroundmyneckand

anglesmyheadtodeepenthekiss.Ourlipsmoveperfectlyinsyncasthekissgrows

passionate.IhavenoideawhenhetookcontrolbutI'm notcomplaining.

Nevermindingthere'sawomangapingatthetwoofus.Ilosemyselftomysenses.There's

somethingintoxicatingaboutthewayhetastesandfrom thewayhe'slicking.....Sucking.....

Bitting......

Ican'thelpbutwonderifhefeelsthesamewayaboutme.

"OkayIgetit"thewomaninterruptus.

Bothofusarebreathlessbythetimewepullapart.

"Canwetalk,Killian?"Shelooksatme,thenbacktoKillian"Alone".

Killiansighs,heturnstome.

"We'llcontinuethislater,love"Inod.

Itakeonefinallookatthewomanbeforegoingbacktomyroom.Ipressedmyearupagainst

thedoortolistentotheirconversation.



"Whatareyoudoinghere?"IheardKillianaskthewoman.

"Yourefusetoansweranyofmycalls!"Shereplied.

"Itoldyouwe'reover"

"Youdidn'tgivemeareason!"

"Wewerehardlytogethertobeginwith.IremembertellingyouclearlythatI'm notlookingfor

anythingseriousandyousaidyouwereokaywiththat"Killiantoldher.

Shescoffs.

"Wehardlyeverhangout.You'realwaysbusywithworkandwhenyou'renot,you'replaying

thoselame-assgames!"

"That.Thatisexactlywhywedidn'tandwillneverwork"Killiansaidsoundingangry.

"Iagreedtoitwhenyouinsistedwekeepourrelationship,orwhateverthiswas,asecret,and

thisiswhatIget?"SheaskedKillian."IwasdatingKillianKnightandIdidn'tevengettotell

anyoneaboutit.Wedon'tevenhaveacutecouplepostonmyfeed".

"Whydoyouhavetotellanyoneaboutit?"Killianask.

"Ugh!Youwouldn'tunderstand"shesaidandmumbledsomethingthatIcouldn'tcatch.But

evenfrom behindthedoor,Icanhearthesarcasm inhertone.



Iguesssomeonecaughtyesterday'sinterview.

"Well,I'm sorryIrefusedtobeyourshowpony"Killiansaidtoher.

ThenIheardglasssmashing.....Footstepsstompingout....Adoorslammingshut.

Whathappened?

Istepoutoftheroom immediately.

"Kill...Imean,MrKnight,iseverythingalright?"Iaskedhim.

Iseebrokenglassfragmentsalloverthefloor.Killianisstandinginthekitchenwithhisback

towardsme.Itakeacloselookattheshards.Isthat.....blood?.

"Staywhereyouare.There'sglasseverywhere"Killiantoldme.

He'sransackingthecupboardsslammingdoorsshutwhenhecan'tfindwhathe'slookingfor.

"Where'sthegod-damnedbandagewhenyouneedone.."hemutteredangrily.

Iquicklymakemywayover,takingextracaretoavoidtheshards.

"Erm...Thefirstaidkitishere..."



Killianturnstofacemeandmyjawdroppedtotheground.There'sadeepgashacrosshispalm.

Bloodisoozingout,staininghiscloset.

"Abandageisn'tgoingtostopthebleeding!WeneedtogetyoutoA&E!"

"There'snoneedforthat....It'sjustasmallcut"from histone,I'dthinkthegapingwoundisjust

asuperficialinjury,exceptit'sclearlynot.

"Atleastputsomepressureonit"

Igrabacleantowelandwetitwithwarm waterbeforecarefullypressingitdownthecut.Killian

winces.

"Sorry"Icooedhim.Ilookeduptomeethisgaze,andI'm suddenlyawareofhowcloseour

facesare.Upcloser,hisdarkbrowneyesheldagentlehueIdidn'trealizewastherebefore.

Nobodysaidaword,buttheairfeltheavy.

Killianclearshisthroat,he'sthefirsttolookawayasheturnstotakeoutarollofbandagefrom

thefirstaidkitwithhisgoodhand.Hefumblesalittleashetriestounravelit.Hefinallygetsthe

hangofitandwrapsthebandagearoundhiscut.

"Hellhathnofurylikeawomanscorned,huh"Isaid.

"Youmusthaveheardus"

"SorryIgotcurious"

"YouprobablythinkIdeservethis...."Hesaid.



Ichoosenottosayanything.

"Thankyouforwhatyoudidjustnow....Leavetheglass.I'llhavesomeonecleanitup

tomorrow"hesaid.

"Huh,who?I'm thehousekeeper"buthe'salreadyheadedtohisroom.

"Andwhataboutourconversationfrom before?"Iasknooneinparticularasheshutshis

bedroom doorbehindhim.....

ToBeContinued..
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Claire'sPOV

"GoodmorningClaire"MrKnightgreetmewithaslysmile."OrwouldyoupreferIcallyou

Hazel?"

I'm doomed......



Heturnedhisattentiontotheotherinterns.

"It'sbeenapleasuremeetingallofyou,IhaveafeelingI'llbeseeingsomeofyouaround,....A

lot"hesaidthelastpartlookingatme.

Uh-oh.

MrKnightdismissmeusandtherestofthedaywentbyinablur.

BeforeIknewit,it'stimetogohome,Igathermythingsandlefttheoffice.Iarrivedatthe

penthouse,Ididn'texpectMrKnighttogethomebeforemeorsitonthesofawaitingformeto

comeback.

"Soletmegetthisstraight,notonlyam Iyourbossunderthisroof,I'm alsoyourbossatthe

office"hesaidimmediatelyhesawme.

I'm screwed,.,.....

"Youliedto,andnotjustaboutyourname.WhenIaskedaboutyourdayjob,'internatKnight

Gaming'wasnotyouranswer".

"There'saperfectexplanation......."Itriedtoexplainbuthedidn'tletme.

"Meetingyouatthebar...Hiringyouasmyhousekeeper...Wasthatallpartofyourplan?"He

asked.

WhatinGod'snameishetalkingabout?



"Plan?"I'm confused.

"IshouldhaveknownbetterthantotrustLucas'slousyidea.Aquestionnairetodiscern

character?Nonsense!You'rejustlikethehousekeepersfrom before,you'reallaftersomething

from me,exceptyouaremoreambitiousthantheothers.It'snotjustabouttheapartment,isit?

You'reafterrecognitionatworkaswell"heyelledangrily.

"N-no,ofcoursenot"

"Thephotoyoutook....."Hepausedandranhisfingersthroughhishairinfrustration.Then

somethinglikerealizationflashedinhiseyes."Itallmakesperfectsensenow,howwereyou

evenhiredatmycompany?Wasitthroughdeceitfulmeansaswell?"

MrKnighttakesouthisphone.

"IhavetospeaktoRavenaboutthis"

Thisis,Idrawthelinehere,I'm absolutelylivid,howdarehesuggestssomethinglikethat.I

standonmytiptoesandsnatchhisphone.

"Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?"Heasked.

"Isubmittedaportfoliojustliketheothercandidates!Igotinfairandsquare!Ihavenoideahow

wemetatthebar,butyoukeptyouridentitysecretforthehousekeeperapplication.Thereisno

wayIcouldhaveknownit'syou"Itakeinashakybreathtocalm myselfdown."Callitacrazy

twistoffateorsomething........"

Killiancutsmerightoff.



"Idon'tbelieveinfate"

Therewaspin-dropsilenceashiswordshangintheair.

"Yourcollectionoffilmssaysotherwise"

Heclenchedhisjawinfrustration.I'vedefinitelyhittherightnervethistime,hisdarkeyesare

glaringdaggersatme.Thistime,however,I'm notafraidtostanduptohim.Butgetting

emotionalhasneverbeenmystrongsuit.It'sasifthefloodgateshavecrashrightopenand

tearsbegintowellupinmyeyes.

"I...didn'tasktobecheatedoutofmysavings...Ididn'tasktobeharassedatthebar...Ididn't

asktobesomeone'shousekeeper...Ijustwantedtoprovemymum wrong.Ijustwantedtoget

outofmorfieldanddesignagameofmyown"

Killianseemstakenabackbymysuddenoutburst.Hisexpressionsoftenalittle.

"I...."Thedoorbellrang,cuttinghim off.

"Who'sthere?"

Killianwalksovertothevideointercom andItrailbehindhim,wipingmytearsaway.Onthe

intercom isabeautifulbrunettethatcouldeasilypassasamodelwithhertallframe,perfect

curvesandimmaculatelysymmetricalfeatures.

Herlusciouslipsarepressedintoapoutassheglaresatthescreen.



Killian'sPOV

Fuck!Howdidshegetuphere?.

"Who'sthat?"Claireaskedme.

"OpenthedoorKillian!IKnowyou'reinthere!"Chloeyelledintotheintercom.

Ipinchedmynosebridge,myeyeslandonClaire,thenanideapoppedinmyhead.

"Ican'tbelieveI'm sayingthis,butIneedyourhelp.Playalong"Itoldher.Beforeshehavetime

toreact,Iwrapanarm aroundherwaistandpullsherclosetomyside.ThenIopenthedoor.

Claire'sPOV

KillianopenthedoorandIcomefacetofacewiththewoman.

"Abouttime....Who'sthis?Thelastestinyourstringofconquests?"Thewomanasked.

Really,Killian?Theold'fakegirlfriend'trick?AnywayIdecidedtoplayalong.

"Who'sthissweetie?"Icalledhim asweetnameassigntostartplayingalong.

"Er..."Killianwasshortofwords,hewasn'texpectingthat."Nooneimportant,mylove"hesaid.I

suddenlyforgethowtobreath.



Thewoman'scheeksflushwithanger.Ifshewereacartooncharacter,smokewouldbe

billowingfrom herearsandnosebynow.

"I'm sorelydisappointedKillian,atleastpicksomeonebettertomakeitlookmoreconvincing"

shesaid.

What'swrongwiththewayIlook?.

Wellifit'sconvincingshewants...she'llhaveit...

IreachforKillian'sneckandpullhim closertome,hefurrowshisbrowsinconfusionbut

doesn'tresist.Iplantmylipsonhis.

Hefreezes.

Uh-oh,Ishouldn'thavedonethis...ifIpullawaynow....

IgaspinshockwhenIfeelhistonguebrushagainstmylips.Thewayhismouthmoveexpertly

againstminehadmecurlingmytoesinresponse.Hecupshisotherhandaroundmyneckand

anglesmyheadtodeepenthekiss.Ourlipsmoveperfectlyinsyncasthekissgrows

passionate.IhavenoideawhenhetookcontrolbutI'm notcomplaining.

Nevermindingthere'sawomangapingatthetwoofus.Ilosemyselftomysenses.There's

somethingintoxicatingaboutthewayhetastesandfrom thewayhe'slicking.....Sucking.....

Bitting......

Ican'thelpbutwonderifhefeelsthesamewayaboutme.

"OkayIgetit"thewomaninterruptus.

Bothofusarebreathlessbythetimewepullapart.



"Canwetalk,Killian?"Shelooksatme,thenbacktoKillian"Alone".

Killiansighs,heturnstome.

"We'llcontinuethislater,love"Inod.

Itakeonefinallookatthewomanbeforegoingbacktomyroom.Ipressedmyearupagainst

thedoortolistentotheirconversation.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"IheardKillianaskthewoman.

"Yourefusetoansweranyofmycalls!"Shereplied.

"Itoldyouwe'reover"

"Youdidn'tgivemeareason!"

"Wewerehardlytogethertobeginwith.IremembertellingyouclearlythatI'm notlookingfor

anythingseriousandyousaidyouwereokaywiththat"Killiantoldher.

Shescoffs.

"Wehardlyeverhangout.You'realwaysbusywithworkandwhenyou'renot,you'replaying

thoselame-assgames!"

"That.Thatisexactlywhywedidn'tandwillneverwork"Killiansaidsoundingangry.



"Iagreedtoitwhenyouinsistedwekeepourrelationship,orwhateverthiswas,asecret,and

thisiswhatIget?"SheaskedKillian."IwasdatingKillianKnightandIdidn'tevengettotell

anyoneaboutit.Wedon'tevenhaveacutecouplepostonmyfeed".

"Whydoyouhavetotellanyoneaboutit?"Killianask.

"Ugh!Youwouldn'tunderstand"shesaidandmumbledsomethingthatIcouldn'tcatch.But

evenfrom behindthedoor,Icanhearthesarcasm inhertone.

Iguesssomeonecaughtyesterday'sinterview.

"Well,I'm sorryIrefusedtobeyourshowpony"Killiansaidtoher.

ThenIheardglasssmashing.....Footstepsstompingout....Adoorslammingshut.

Whathappened?

Istepoutoftheroom immediately.

"Kill...Imean,MrKnight,iseverythingalright?"Iaskedhim.

Iseebrokenglassfragmentsalloverthefloor.Killianisstandinginthekitchenwithhisback

towardsme.Itakeacloselookattheshards.Isthat.....blood?.

"Staywhereyouare.There'sglasseverywhere"Killiantoldme.

He'sransackingthecupboardsslammingdoorsshutwhenhecan'tfindwhathe'slookingfor.



"Where'sthegod-damnedbandagewhenyouneedone.."hemutteredangrily.

Iquicklymakemywayover,takingextracaretoavoidtheshards.

"Erm...Thefirstaidkitishere..."

Killianturnstofacemeandmyjawdroppedtotheground.There'sadeepgashacrosshispalm.

Bloodisoozingout,staininghiscloset.

"Abandageisn'tgoingtostopthebleeding!WeneedtogetyoutoA&E!"

"There'snoneedforthat....It'sjustasmallcut"from histone,I'dthinkthegapingwoundisjust

asuperficialinjury,exceptit'sclearlynot.

"Atleastputsomepressureonit"

Igrabacleantowelandwetitwithwarm waterbeforecarefullypressingitdownthecut.Killian

winces.

"Sorry"Icooedhim.Ilookeduptomeethisgaze,andI'm suddenlyawareofhowcloseour

facesare.Upcloser,hisdarkbrowneyesheldagentlehueIdidn'trealizewastherebefore.

Nobodysaidaword,buttheairfeltheavy.

Killianclearshisthroat,he'sthefirsttolookawayasheturnstotakeoutarollofbandagefrom

thefirstaidkitwithhisgoodhand.Hefumblesalittleashetriestounravelit.Hefinallygetsthe

hangofitandwrapsthebandagearoundhiscut.

"Hellhathnofurylikeawomanscorned,huh"Isaid.



"Youmusthaveheardus"

"SorryIgotcurious"

"YouprobablythinkIdeservethis...."Hesaid.

Ichoosenottosayanything.

"Thankyouforwhatyoudidjustnow....Leavetheglass.I'llhavesomeonecleanitup

tomorrow"hesaid.

"Huh,who?I'm thehousekeeper"buthe'salreadyheadedtohisroom.

"Andwhataboutourconversationfrom before?"Iasknooneinparticularasheshutshis

bedroom doorbehindhim.....

ToBeContinued...
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Chapter7

Thesilenttreatment



Claire'sPOV

Thenextmorning,IwokeuptonoKillianinthehouse.Doesn'thewantstotalkaboutlastnight?,

DoesthismeanthatIcanstay?.

Anyway,Igotreadyandleftfortheoffice.

"GoodmorningClaire"Derrickgreetsme,hedidadoublecheck."Youdon'tlooklikeyouslept

toowelllastnight"

"IsthatsomebackhandedwaytosayIlookterrible?"Iteasedhim.

"What?Noofcoursenot!Ididn'tmeanitthatway"hetriestoexplain.I'm amusedbyhow

flusteredheis.

"Youcanneverlookterrible"hemutteredunderhisbreathbutIheardhim,Iraisedaneyebrowat

him.

"I'm goingtostoptalkingno"heraisedhishandinsurrender.

"Goodmorningeveryone"Ravengreetsusallasshewalksin.Raven'sentrancecommandsthe

attentionofallincludingme.Thismorningthough,sheinstillsadifferentkindoffearinme.

HasKilliantalkedtoheraboutme?Isshegoingtopullmeasidetofireme?

"You'llcontinuetoworkonyourdesignstoday"withoutsomuchascastingaglanceinmy

direction,sheleaves.

Iguessnot.Phewthat'sarelief.



IpushthethoughtoflastnighttothebackofmymindadIbegintoworkonmycharacter.

"Soaboutthesnail...Ifwe'restickingtoit,Ihappenedtohaveagreatidea"ItoldCharlotte.

"SodoI!Whatdoyouthinkofasnailthatrollerblades?"

"Erm...Let'shearminefirst"Itoldher.

Getinthroughdeceitfulmeans?I'llshowKilliancauserightnowI'm sodeterminedtodoagood

jobtoday.

Myphonebeeped..

Ilookedatit,it'samessagefrom Lucas?

Lucas:-meetmeatthecafearoundthecornerforlunch.

Lucaswantstomeetmeforlunch?Why?

TimeflewbyquicklyandbeforeIknewit,I'm sittinginfrontofLucasinthecafe.

"Isthisit?Isthisagoodbyelunch?IsKillianfiringme?"

"What?Sharedidyougetthatidea?"



Oh?Am Ioverthinking?

"Thenwhyarewehavingthislunch?"

Hechuckledsoftly.

"Can'tIjustwanttohavelunchwithyou?"

"Well,whenyouputitthatway..."Itrailoff."sowhyareyouwearingsunglassesanyway?"

"Ithoughtit'dbeweirdifaninternhavelunchwiththeCEOssecretary"hesaid.

"It'sweirderforsomeonetobeinsunglassesindoors,you'redrawingmoreattentionthisway"

"Oh,fine"hetookoffthesunglasses."Ican'tbelieveIhiredoneofourinternsashis

housekeeper.Killianissogoingtokillmethistime"

"Hashetalkedtoyouaboutit?"Iaskedhim.

"Welltobehonest,whenwefoundoutyouwereanintern,IexpectKilliantofireyou

immediatelybuthehasn'tsaidanythingaboutityet"

"Oh..."

"Butashissecretaryit'smydutytomakesureyoukeepyourlivingarrangementsconfidential.

Wewouldn'twanttongueswaggingunnecessarily"



"Ofcourse,Iguessthere'sareasonforthismeetingafterall".

Lucassmiles"Whenyouputitthatway".

"Butyouhavetobelieveme,Ididn'tplanforanyofthistohappen"

"Ofcourse,Ibelieveyou.ItoldyouIhaveagoodfeelingaboutyou,remember?"

"Thanks"Ithankedhim,atleasthebelievesme,noteveryoneislikeKillian.

"That,plusIdidathoroughbackgroundcheckonyoulastnight"hesaid.

"Hey!"Ibangthetablealittle.

"Iknowabouttheinitialagreementwiththequestionnaire,butyoucan'tfaultmeforbeingextra

carefulwitheverythingthathashappened.But...IcanjustsayIloveanunderdogtaleofasmall-

towngirlmovingtothebigcity....."

Sohe'sactuallyteasingme.

"Lucas!"Icalledwarningly.

"What?I'm rootingforyou"hesaid.

"Doyouthinkhe'lleventuallyfiremethough?"



WhydoesthisthoughtlingersinmyheadevenwhenItrytotakemymindfrom it.?

Lucaspondersonthosewords.

"I'vebeenworkingforKillianforalmostfiveyearsnow,andIliketothinkifmyselfashisolder

brotherofsorts.Thoughhehatesthatalot,eventhen....Ifindhim difficulttofigureout

sometimes"Igulpednervously.

WhyKilliansodamnhardtodealwith.

****************

AftermylunchwithLucas,Irushedbacktotheoffice,there'snomuchworkformetodo,soit

didn'ttakelongformyclosingtimetocome.

Rightnow,I'm backinthepenthouse.There'sstillsomuchtodoonthecharacterdesign,I'lljust

finishmychoresquickly,beforeIstartworkingonitagain.

Iheardthedooropenbehindme.

"Oh,you'reback"Isaid.

ButKilliandidn'tacknowledgeme,hemarchesintohisroom withoutaword.That'sstrange.....

LittledidIexpectthathissilenttreatmentwillcontinuefordays.

Twodayslater



I'm intheofficeworkingonmycharacter,Killianisstillgivingmethesilenttreatment.

"MrKnightiscomingourway"Charlottetoldme,butIdidn'tpayattentiontohercauseIknow

Killianwon'tlookourway.

"GoodmorningMrKnight"sheavertedherattentiontoKillian.

WithoutpayingattentiontomeorCharlotte...Hesimplywalksby.

Thatbastard....

"Socool"Charlottesaid,somewhatembarrassed.

KillianandIneveracknowledgeseachotherattheofficesohisbehaviorhardlyfazesme.

Butevenatthepenthouseheignoresme,wheneverItriedtostartaconversationhejustwalks

bywithoutsayingaword,asifI'm talkingtoaghost.

Everynightwhenhegetshome,hegrabsaglassofwaterandentershisroom.Andinthe

morningshewakesupandleavethehousebeforeIdo.ButIdon'thavetimetoletitgettome,

silencemeansIgettokeepbothofmyjobs.Besides,Ihaveenoughonmyplatewithmyfirst

majorproject.

Hissilenttreatmentcontinueuntilonenight.Itoldmyselfthatthesilenceisnowunbearable.I'm

surehe'llrespondifIasktherightquestions.

He'sreadingamagazineinthelivingroom,soIwalkuptohim.Ijustprayhedoesn'twalkpass

measIspeak.

"How'syourwound?"Iaskedhim.



Forthefirsttimeinweeks,Killianstopwhathe'sdoingandlookatme.Forastrangereason,my

heartskipsabitwhenoureyesmeet.Heclenchedthenunclenchhisfist.

"It'sbetter"heanswered,withoutgivingitmuchthought,Igrabhishandgentlyandpullitdown

toexaminehiswound.

"Hmmm,youcoulduseanewdressing"Iquicklygrabthefirstaidkitandbegintoworkonthe

bandage.

"Claire....It'sfine"

"Holdstill"IsoundsternerthanIexpected,butitseemstowork.KillianstayperfectlystillasI

replacethebandage.

OnceI'm done,Itakeastepbacktoadmiredthedressing.

"Areyoupleasedwithit?"Killianasked.

"Very"Ismiledtriumphantly.

"Thankyou"hedidn'tsayanythingelseafterthat,butIknowI'vedefinitelyeasedthetension

betweenus.Iwentbacktomyroom andstretchlazily.

Timereallypassquickly,Ican'tbelievewehavetopresentourcharacterstomorrow.There'sstill

somuchtodo.

Anotherthoughtlingersinmyhead.



TodayalsomarksthefourteendayKillianstoppedtalkingtome.NotthatI'm keepingtrackor

anything.I'm nottoosurewhy,butthatweighalittleheavyinmychest.

Ugh!FocusClaire.

Itrytogetmyselftofucusontheworklaidoutonmydesk,butitdoesn'thelpthatthebedjust

looksoinviting.

Ijustcan'tseem toconcentratetonight,maybeachangeofsceneryiswhatIneed.LastI

checked,Killianisn'thomeyet,sinceleftforwhereverhewent.

SoIpackmystuffanddecidetoworkinthedinningroom.

Iseatmyselfcomfortablyonthedinningchair,andlaymylaptop,notesandsketchbookonthe

dinningtableinfrontofme.Toothersitmayseem likeacompletemess,butIbelieveinthe

term 'organisedmess'

Nowlet'sdothis!

Iaddthefinaltouchestomycharacter.

Iwokeuptotheblaringofmyalarm clockthenextmorning.

Hmmm?I'm inmybed?Whathappenedlastnight?



ThelastthingIrememberwascompletingmywork,thendecidingtocatchsomeshuteyeby

layingmyheadinthedinningtable.

Sillyme!IguessIcrawledintobedonmyown.

Iyawnedsleepily.

I'dbettergetreadywouldn'twanttobelateforworktoday.ButwhatshouldIwear,afterracking

throughmycloset,Idecidetowearsomethingsimplebutcute.Youcanhiome

on+233544142683tobeaddedtostorybaze,storyline,unlimitedstoryplatform togetmore

storiesfrom there.AfterallI'm notdressingtoimpressnobody.

Ilookedaroundmyroom andnoticedthatmynoteshavebeenstackedneatlyonmydesk.I

grabthenotesandheadtowork.

*****************

"Today'sthedayyoupresentyourcharactertous,myteam andIwillbeselectingthebest

characterdesignandit'llbefeaturedinourupcominggames"Raventoldus.

"Agreathonorforaninternreally,withoutfurtherado,let'shaveTimothyandKaipresenttheir

character"shesaid.

TimothyandKaistrutconfidentlytithefronttosetuptheirpresentation.IlookedovertoDerrick,

who'sseatednexttome.He'sbeenfidgetingonhisseatallmorning.

Ishouldhelptakehismindoffthepresentationalittle.

"HeyDerrickwanttohearajoke?"Iaskedhim.



"Huh?...Imean,sure"

"Knockknock"Isaid.

"Who'sthere?"Hereplied...

"Boo"

"Boowho?"

"There,there.There'snoneedtocry"

"That's.....ReallybadClaire"hesaidwithasmallsmile.AtleastImadehim smile.

"Butithelpedtakeyourmindoffthepresentation"

"Itdid,thanks"hethankedme.

IturnmyattentionbacktoTimothywho'sabouttopresent,myeyeswideninshock.Onthe

screenisacharacterthatbearsuncannyresemblancetomine,granted,thereareafewminor

modifications,butit'sclearlyacopyofmywork.

IturntomyleftandCharlotteisjustasmuchasshockedasIam.

"That's......That'sourworkisn'tit?How...."Charlottesucksinherbreathtocalm herselfdown.



Sheturnstomewithanapologeticlookonherface.

"Timothyaskedtoseeourworkacoupleofdaysago,butIthoughthewasjustcuriousabout

ourprogress.Ididn'tthinkhe'dactuallycopyit!AndIcan'tbelievehe'spresentingbeforeus,

Ravenwillthinkwe'retheoneswhocopiedhim.Whatdowedonow?"Charlottelamented.

AroundofapplauseturnedmyattentionbacktoTimothyandKai.Theyhavejustcompleted

theirpresentation.

"Excellentjobboys,thesearethekindoftalentswewantinKnightGaming,ifyouboyscontinue

likethis,therewillsurelybeaplaceforyouatKnightGaming"Ravenpraisedthem.

That'sourcharacter,he'sstealingallourcredits!Iwantedtoscream.

Timothy'sBradyeyesshiftstome,thecornerofhislipscurledintoasinistersmile.Ihaveto

comeupwithsomethingreallyquick.

Mytrainofthoughtisbrokenbythesuddenmurmursallaroundme.Iwhipmyheadaroundto

findthesourceofit,andmyeyeslandonthosefamiliardarkones.Leaningonthewall,atthe

backoftheroom isKillianKnight.

Whendidhegethere?NowIunderstandwhyit'sweirdlivingunderthesameroofwithyour

boss.

"MrKnight!Ididn'tnoticeyouwerethere!Howlovelyofyoutojoinus,Isentyouaninvitebut

Lucassaidyouhadanimportantmeetingtoattend"Ravenblabbedsomehownervously,hmm

thisisafirst.



"Idid"Killianstridestothefrontoftheroom.

ToBeContinued
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Chapter8

Wildanduninhibited

Claire'sPOV

"IntegrityissomethingIholdinhighregard.Idon'tcareifyourapphaveabilliondownloads,

whatuseareyoutomycompanyifyouhadtoresorttoplagiarism?Doyoutakeusforfools?"

KilliansaidlookingatTimothyindisappointment.

IsneakaglanceatTimothy,whohashisheadhunglow.JustawhileagoKilliansummonedhim,

Raven,andIintohisoffice.

"You'refired!"Killianroared.

Wow,that'sso....Hot!Wait,whatam Ithinking?

"MrKnight,please.Icanexplain....."TimothytriestoexplainbutKillianisnotgettinganyofit.



Killianhasgloweredatmebefore,butnotlikethis.Thisisdifferent.Eventheusuallycomposed

Ravenseemsshaken.IthankmyluckystarsthatI'm notatthereceivingendofhiswrath.

"Security"Killiansaidashepushbutton,twoburlymenentertheofficeandescortTimothyout

inaflash.

"I'm sorrysuchanincidenthappenedundermysupervision"Ravenapologized.

"Theprojectshallbeterminated.IwantadetailedinvestigationintothismatterandIexpecta

contingencyreportonmydeskfirstthingtomorrowmorning"Killiansaid.

"Ofcourse.I'llgettoitrightaway"Ravenrepliesandleavestheoffice,Ishiftuncomfortably,

contemplatingtherightwordstosay.

"Whyareyoustillhere?"

Itevidentinhisvoicethatthestorm withinhim wasstillbrewing.

"T-thankyou,MrKnight"Iquicklyexithisoffice.

Isatonmydesk,immediatelyCharlotterushedtome,guiltclearlywrittenalloverherface.

"I'm sorry,Claire.Thisisallmyfault"

"It'sokay.Youdidn'tmeanforittohappen"Itoldher,afterallnobodyisabovemistakes.

Charlottethrowsherarmsaroundmeandpullsmeinforahug.



Whatthe....

"Thanks"shesaidandpullsbackshyly.

"Whatdoyouthinkhappenedbackthere?WhyweretheysummonedintoMrKnight'soffice?"

Charlotteasked.Sodidn'tsheknewIwasalsosummonedintotheofficetoo?

"I'm notsure"Ireplied,shewantstoheareverythingfrom mymouth,Iwon'tlether.

"DidtheydosuchagoodjobwithourcharacterthatMrKnightdidn'tneedtoheartherest?"

"itdidn'tsoundthatway..."

Justthen,Ravenexitstheoffice,shewalksovertotheinterns'seatingarea,herfootsteps

heavierthannormal.

"Timothyhasbeenfired,effectiveimmediately.Thatisall"Ravenannounced,butIalreadyknew

aboutitsoI'm notshocked.

"Ohmy....Why?!"Charlotteasked.

"It'sconfidential.Getbacktowork"Ravenorderedandleft.ThankGodIdidn'ttellCharlottewhat

wentdownthere.

"Didyouhearthat,Claire?"Charlotteaskedexcited.



"I'm rightbesideyou".

"There'sjusticeintheworldafterall"

"Yeah....Iguess"

********************

BackatthepenthouseIspeedthroughmychoresbeforetakingaseatonthecouch.Whattime

isKilliancominghometoday?Ihavesomanyquestions...

One....Two....Threehourshavepassed,Killianstillhasn'tcomeback,Iwaitedforhim untilmy

eyesbecameheavierandheavier.

Killian'sPOV

IenteredthepenthouseandsawClairesleepingonthecouch.

Whyissheasleepoutsideagain?

IrememberedyesterdaywhenIcamebackfrom work,shewasalsosleepingonthecouch,I

hadtocarryhertoherroom andkeephernotesandsketchbook.

ThatwashowIknowTimothycopiedherwork.

Takingagoodlookathernowshedoesn'tlookbad,infactIcancallherbeautiful.Ididn'tknowI

wasstaringatheruntillsheopenedhereyes.Icoughedandclearmythroat,Icanfeelmyface

warmingup.



Claire'sPOV

Idon'tknowforhowlongIslept,butmyeyessuddenlysnapopenandI'm greetedbyfamiliar

brownones.Itwasonlyforasplitsecond,butKillianseemsalittleflustered,asifhewas

caughtdoingsomethingheshouldnothavedone.

"Youhaveaperfectlycomfortablebedinthere,youknow?"

"Iwaswaitingforyou"Ireplied.

"Waitforme?,Whatfor?"Heasked.

"Abouttodayattheoffice....."Killiancutsmeoff.

"Thinknothingofit"hesaid.

"ButIwanttoknowmore"Iargued.

"Ifiredanincompetentinternthat'sallthereistoit.Nothingmore".

"Um.....Thenarewebackontalkingtermsnow?"Iaskedhim.

"Whatisthatsupposedtomean?"Heaskedmeback.

"Well,it'sbeenawhilesinceweactuallytalked.....Thingsforheatedbackthen,andIsuppose

webothneededtimetocooldown.IwashopingthefirstprojectwouldprovethatI'm notafter

anything"



Ilookupathim nervously,expectingareply.ButKilliansimplycockshisheadtothesideasif

it'she'swaitingtohearmore.

"Youhaven'tmadeyourdecisionaboutmeandI'vebeenlivingeverydaylikeit'smylastnight

here.Ihaven'tgottentounpackingmysuitcaseincaseyoudodecidetofireme......"

"There'sstillasecondandthirdproject,youknow?"Hecutoffmyblabbing.

"What?"

"Sure,youdidn'taskformyhelpforthefirstproject,butwho'stosayyou'renotgoingtoaskfor

itforthesecondorthird"hesaid.

Soheisbelittlingme.

Withasmirk,Killianturnsaroundandwalkstohisbedroom.

What?That'sit?He'sgoingtoleavemehanginglikethat?Hestilldoesn'ttrustme.

Thatbastar......

"Unpack"Killiansaid,Ididn'tevenknowwhenhecamebacktothelivingroom.

"Huh?"Hestopsinhistracksandlookoverhisshoulder.

"Stoplivingoutofasuitcase.Unpackyourstuff,usethefuckingdrawers"

"Isthatayes?You'refinallyokaywithmestayinghere?"Iaskedhappily.



"Threerules.One,neverspeakofthisatwork.Two,neverentermyroom withoutmy

permission.Three,Ineverwanttofindyouundermysheets,naked".Hesaid.

"AndifIagreetoallthat,you'llletmestay?"Iasked.

There'snoreply.Heentershisroom andshutsthedoorbehindhim.

"I'm takingthesilenceasayes!"Icalledafterhim,notapeepisheard.

He'sokaywithit!KillianKnightisactuallyokaywithit!Lucaswasn'tkiddingaboutthesheets

though.

Ilookedaroundthepenthouseandsmiled,Icanfinallycallthisplacehome.

***************

"You'reinagoodmoodtoday"Derricksaid.

"WhatcanIsay?Thingsarefinallylookingup"Itoldhim.

"That'sgreatClaire,Iwasworriedaboutyou"

"Youwere?"Iasked.

"Yeah,Imean,asidefrom theproject,youlookedlikeyouhadalotinyourmind"Derrick

reachesouttome...



Hecupsmyfaceinhiswarm,gentlehandslikeit'sthemostnaturalthingtodo.Withhisthumb,

hebrushestheskinundermyeye.

"YouhadaneyelashonyourcheekandIhatedthatIcouldn'tdoanythingaboutit"hesaid.

Henoticed?Iguessthat'sDerrickforyou.Hemaypassesoffassomeonecheekyandplayful,

buthe'ssensitivetolittledetailslikethis.

"That'ssweetofyoutosay"Itoldhim.

Ifeelmycheeksheatingup.

"Ahem"Charlotteclearedherthroat.Derickpullshishandsaway.

"Areyouguysexcitedforthecelebratorydinnertonight?Sure,weweresupposedtocelebrate

thecompletionofourfirstprojectwhichisonholdindefinitely,andifyouasme,acomplete

disaster.Butthesnakeisgoneandtheparty'sstillon.Iheardeveryonefrom KnightGamingis

invited!IhopeMrKnightistheretoo"shesaid.

"ReallyCharlotte?Am Inotenoughforyou?"Derrickteasedher.

"D-derrick,I......well,Imean,you'recute.Butlet'sfaceit,youobviouslyhaveyoureyeon

someoneelse"

Hedoes?MaybeIshouldteasehim aboutit.

"Who?"Iaskedhim,waggingmybrows.



"Uh....um.....I"

"LeavethepoorboyaloneClaire"Charlotterescuedhim.

"Ithinksomeoneislookingforme,seeyouladiesaround"hesaid,he'sobviouslylyingto

escapefrom me.

Charlottedoublesinlaughter.

"So...whatareyouwearing,Claire?"

Itstillfeelsawkwardbetweenthetwoofus,butIappreciateCharlotteistryingtomoveonfrom

everything.

"I'm goingtoswingbymyapartmenttochangebeforeIheadthere"

"Yourapartment?Willyoumakeitontime?Andwheredoyoulivebytheway?"Sheasked.

Killian'swarningsoundsinmyheadonceagain,Ican'tletherknowIlivewithKillianKnight

underthesameroof.

"Just.....downtown"Itoldher.

Timeskips

I'm inmyroom thinkingofwhattowear.iheardwe'rehavingdinnerataclassyrestaurant,

beforegrabbingdrinksataclub.ButwhatshouldIwear?I'veneverbeentoaclubbefore,I



guesswhatIneedissomethingsexy,atleastthat'swhatIseemostclubgirlswear.

Ipickedoutasexygownandheadtotherestaurant.

******

Therestaurantisreadypackedfullofemployeesfrom KnightGaming.Ilookaroundandspot

theinternsseatedatthefarcornerofalongtable.Asexpected,Killianisseatedattheheadof

thetable.Everyoneseemstobeclamouringforhisattention.

JustasDerrickwavesmeover,thepersonseatednexttoKillianleaves,butIdidn'tsitinthat

vacantchair,IdecidedtositnexttoDerrick.

"I'm sogladyoucouldmakeit"Derrickwhisperedinmyear.

ThewaitercomesoverandaskedwhatI'dliketodrink.

"Redwine,please"Itoldhim.

"Andsomeorangejuiceforme"Derrickchipsin.

"Orangejuice,really?"Iasked,hejustgivemealittlewink.Andforawhile,itfeltliketherewas

morethanwhathe'slettingon.BeforeIknowit,dinnerisservedandItuckin,I'm sodarnhungry,

thankfullythefoodservedtousismorethandelicious.

Wedidn'tspendtoomuchtimeattherestaurant.Soonwe'reintheclub.

Theblaringofloudmusicwelcomemein.



"Themusicistooloud"IsaidtoDerrickandCharlotte.

"You'reinaclubbabe,whatelsedoyouexpect"Charlottesaidanddidaneyeroll.

"Ican'thearwhatyouguysaresaying"Derricksaidoverthemusic,hisvoicereallyloudsothat

wecanhearhim clearly.

"ISAIDTHEMUSICISTOOLOUD"Isaidmorelouder.

"Istillcan'thearyou"Derricksaid.

Ugh!Iguessmyvoiceistootiny,Igiveup.Thethreeofusstareateachotherinconfusionas

everyonearoundusgyratestothethrobbingmusicthat'sclosetoburstingmyeardrums.

"It'samazinghowwildtheseprudescanget.Whentheyparty,thatpartyhard"Charlottesaid.

"IsthatRavengrinding?"IpointsatRaven.

"Theylooksoprim andproperintheirsuitsandties,butlookatthem goonthedancefloor.I'll

gogetussomethingtodrink"withthatCharlottedisappearsintothecrowd.

"Whatdoyouwanttodo?"Derrickaskedme.

Idon'tknowifit'sthewineworking,butthewordthatleftmymouthshockedme,yetIcouldn't

controlmyactions.



"Let'sdance"IgrabDerrick'shandandpushmywaythroughthecrowdandontothedancefloor.

"Claire?"Iletgoofhishandandgivehim awink.NowI'm sureit'sthewineworking.

Istartedoffslowly,swayingmyhipsasItrytofindtherhythm.Butwhenthebassdrops,Ifind

myselfdancinginwaysIneverthoughtIwould.Derrick'sglazedexpressiononlyencourageme

topushthoselimits.

"Wow"Derrickawed.

It'sdarkintheclub,butIcanfeelofeyeswatchingmefrom acorner.Thoseeyeswere

unmistakable.KillianisseatedattheVIPbooth,surroundedbypeople,buthiseyesarefocused

onme.Idecidedtostoprightabruptly.

"What'swrong"Derrickasked.

"Nothing,Ijustneedalittlebreak"

"Ofcourse,doyouwanttogorestforabit?"

"Sure"

Derrickescortmebacktoourseats.

"I'm backwithmorebooze"Charlottereturns,shehandsDerrickandIashoteach.Iacceptedit

anddownitallinonegulp.



IffeelsjustlikeyesterdaywhenIwasdrowningmysorrowsinalcoholbecauseIwascheatedof

mysavings,butseehowfarI'vegone.

IlookupandsawDerricklookingathisshotglassabsentmindedly.

"Issomethingwrong?"Iaskedhim.

"Huh?No,nothing"

"Thenwhatareyouwaitingfor?Drink!"Charlotteurgeshim.

Derrickhesitateforabit,beforeheslamshiseyesshutandliftstheshottohismouth.He

sputtersitoutalmostimmediately.

"Itburns!"

"Ohmygosh,areyouokay?"Iaskedhim.

"Ofcourseitburns,haven'tyouhadashotbefore"Charlottemockedhim.

Derrickwipeshismouthwiththebackofhishand.

"Pleasedon'ttellmethisisyourfirsttimetakingalcohol"Charlottesaid.

"It's...."



IgaspasDerrickfallsbackwardstowardstheground.

"Derrick!"Icalled.

"He'spassedout,quick!Let'stakehim somewherelessstuffy"Charlottesuggest.

WemanagedtocarryDerricktothebackoftheclub,heslumpsagainstthewall.Hegroans.

"Well,that'sasfarasIam goingtohelp.I'm leavingthechaperonedutiestoyou"

"Waitwhatdoyoumeanbythat?"IaskedCharlottebutshe'salreadygone.

"Charlotte!"IcalledbutIknowshewon'thearme.

"Ugh,I'm sosorryforruiningthefun,Claire"Derrickgroanedtiredly.

"Don'tsaythat,weshouldn'thavemadeyoudrink"

"No,it'smyfault.Ididn'twanttolooklikealoserinfrontofyou......Youdon'tdeservethis

especiallywhenyoulooksoprettytonight"

"Right"

"Shit,myheadisspinning"hecomplained.

"LetmeseeifIcanfindanaspirinsomewhere.Stayhere"Itoldhim.



"I'llberightherewaitingforyou"

Iheadtothefrontdesktogetanaspirin.AsIwalkalongthehallwaybacktoDerrick,Ispotone

iftheseniorstaffschattingDerrickup.Iconnectmyinneranthenatoheartheirconversation.

"You'reacutie.I'vehadeyesforyousinceyoujoinedourcompany"theseniortoldhim.

"Thanks?"

"Wanttocomeovertomyplace?"Sheasked.

"Notreally....I'm waitingformyfriend"Derrickreplied.

"Friend?youmeanthatjustleft?"Really?

"Clairewouldn'tleavemeherealone....."

"Isawherleavingwithanotherguy.Comeonyoucanrestinmybed"shetoldhim.

Thisgirlisreallydesperate,I'veheardenoughifhernonsense.Istompupangrilytothewoman.

"Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?He'sobviouslyuncomfortablewithyouradvances"Itoldher.

"Andwhoareyou?"Sheaskedme.



"Thefriendyousawleavingwithanotherguy"Ianswered.

"Ugh!!"Shewalksoffhastily.

"Thanks"Derricksaid.

"Noproblem.It'snotthefirsttimeI'vehadtodealwithcreepslikethat.Butwereallyneedtoget

youhome,Derrick"

"Idon'twanttoruinyournightanylonger.I'llgetacabmyself"hesaid.

"What?No!Atleastletmestaywithyouuntilthedrivergetshere"

"I'llbefine"

Derrickstrugglestostanduponhisown.HestumbledforwardandIcatchhim justintime.

"Derrickbecareful"Iwarnedhim.

"Actually,Claire,Ihavesomethingtotellyou......"

Tbc
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Chapter9

DrunkClaire

Claire'sPOV

"Actually,Claire,Ihavesomethingtotellyou...."

Ohno!He'snotinhisrightsenses,whateverhesaysisn'tgoingtomakesense,Ineedtoget

him homebeforehesayssomethinghe'sgoingtoregretlater.

Justthen,Ispotthewomanfrom beforewalkingtowardsourdirectionagain.Sheshouldn't

comeandbotherusagain.

"Claire,I..."

"Alright,I'llgetsomeoneweknowwho'sgoinghometoshareacabwithyou,I'm reallynot

comfortablelettingyougohomealone"Icuthim off.

Hesighs.

"Soundslikeafairplan"hesaid.

Isawoneofourinternswho'sgoinghome,Ibeghim tohelpDerrickgethomeandthankfullyhe

agreed.Iwentbackintotheclub.

"You'reback,IseeyoumanagedtoditchDerrick"Charlottesaidimmediatelysheseesme.



"Whatyoudidbacktherewasn'tcool"Itoldher.

"Oh,comeon,webothknowhe'dprefertohaveyouaroundinsteadofme.Here"shehandsme

anothershot."Thenight'sstillyoung"

Irollmyeyes,butaccepteditanyway.Oneaftertheother...SoonIlostcountofthenumberof

shotsI'vehad.

Thefloorbeginstospinuncontrollably.

"OkayI'm goingtobetheresponsibleadultnow"Charlottesaid."WheredoyouliveClaire?We

needtogetyouhome"

Igiggled.

"You'renotgoingtobelievewhereIlive!No,no,you'renotgoingtobelievewhoIlivewith....."

"That'senoughdrinksforyou,younglady"IheardLucas'svoicecutmeoff.Ifrown.

"Lucas?!YouareMrKnight'ssecretary"Charlotteexclaimed.

"Nicetomeetyou.Restassured,she'singoodhands,I'llbringyourfriendhome,safeandsound.

I'm thedesignateddriver"hetoldher.

"youknowwhereshelives?"



"Yup"

Charlottehesitateforawhile.

"Okayyy"thenshewalkedaway.

IdidadoubletakeatLucas,helookkindacutethisevening,ugh,thisalcoholisreallygettingto

me.

Ipinchedhischeeks.

"Ow!Ow!"Hewinches.

Igivehim ThemostinnocentsmileIcanconjureup.Lucassighs.

"ThethingsIdo...."Hetrailoff."Comenow,Claire"heledmeoutoftheclub."Thatwasadamn

closecall"hewhisperedunderhisbreath.

"Younearlytoldheraboutyourspeciallivingarrangements"

"You'reright!Ididn'tgettotellher,IhavetogobackandtellherthatI'm livingwith...."Lucas

coversmymouthwithhishandashecontinuestodragmeoutoftheclub.

IgruntsasI'm flungintothebackseatofthefanciestlimoI'veseeninmylife.

"Wow"Iawed."It'sasbigasmybedroom backinmorfield"

"Drive"IheardKillian'svoiceordered.Hiscoldvoicesendsshiversdownmyspine.Butbynow,



I'm toointoxicatedtofiltermythoughts.

Hesoundsangry.

"Soundslikesomeoneisangry"Ibluntout.

"Youwereabouttoblurtoutoursecret.OfcourseI'm mad!"

"Oops.Sorry"Imuttered."I'vebeenthinking....."

"Idon'tcarewhatyou'vebeenthinking,Claire".

"YoumusthaveknownaboutTimothy,thatbastardcopiedmydesignandyouknew.But

how......."

"Idon'tknowwhatyouraretalkingabout"heinterruptme.

"Thatnight....We'reyoutheonewhotidiedmynotes?Didyoucarrymebacktomybedroom?"

Killianstaresoutofthewindowwordlessly.

"Letmemakeituptoyou"Islidesmyselfacrosstheseat.....AndontoKillian'slap,straddling

him.Eventhroughmyfuzzyvision,Iseehim swallownervously.

"Whatareyoudoing?"Heasked.



From thisdistance,Icansmellamixofwineandwhiskyonhisbreath.

He'sjustasdrunkasIam.

Iwrapmyarmsaroundhisneck.

"Hasanyoneevertoldyou,you'rehot?Likereally,reallyhot?"Iaskedhim.

Hechuckled.Hegrabsmyarm andtriestopullmeaway,butitonlypromptsmetoleaneven

closertohim.

"Whydon'tyouwannafindmeinyourbednaked?Whyisthatevenarule?"

"Claire,Claire.You'vecertainlyhadtoomuchtodrink"hesaid,butI'm notgettinganyofthat.

Beingdrunkmademebolderthanbefore.

"Doyounotfindmeattractiveenough?"

Inthatmoment,Ifeelapangofdesirehitme.HaveIalwayswantedtoknowtheanswertothis?

IguessIhave.IthoughtIwascontentwiththeideaofworkingasbothhisinternandhis

housekeeper,contentwiththeideaoflivinginthesamespaceashim.....ButcoulditbethatI

wantedmore?

"Claire,what'swrong?"Killianasksme.

"Sorry.You'reright.I'vehadtoomuchtodrink".Itrytoslideoffhislapexcept.....Hewrapshis

arm aroundmywaist,lockingmeinhisembrace.

"IsthathowyouthinkIseeyou?"Heasked,IgaspedwhenImeethisgaze,forallIseeisdesire.

Puredesire.



"Fuckinghell!"Hemuttered.

Hecrasheshislipsagainstminewithoutwarningandpullsmeimpossiblyclosetohim.Without

hesitating,Iopenmymouthandheeagerlydelvesin,nippingandsucking.I'm lostinhistaste,

lostinhisscent.Thekisswaswild.

"MrKnight....."Icalled.

"Fuck.Itdrivesmecrazywheneveryoucallmethat"hebreakersthekissandleanshisforehead

againstmine,bothofuspanting.

Hiseyesarestillhoodedwithdesire.

"Areyousureyouwantthis?"Heaskedme.

"N-no....."

"That'sokay"heplantsasoftkissonmylipsthistime.

AwaveofexhaustionhitsmeandIfeelmyeyelidsgettingheavier......

********************

Thenextmorning....

Ugh!Whyisitsobright?



Ow,myhead!

Wait...I'm backinmyownbed?How?

FlashbacksofmykisswithKillianplaybackinmyhead.

WHATHAVEIDONE?

No,no,no,no!

Iquicklychangeoutofmydressfrom lastnightanddashoutofmyroom.

"K-killian?Imean,MrKnight?"I'dbettergobacktolastnamebasiseventhoughIwasallupon

him lastnight.Ilookaround,butdidn'tseehim anywhere.

He'snotaround...Couldhebeinhisroom?Iwalktohisbedroom andknock,butthere'sno

answer.Iturnhisdoorknob,it'sunlocked.

Ipeerinsidethedarkroom andsureenough,therewasKillian,sprawledunderhiscovers,

topless.

"MrKnight?"Icalled,heshiftsinhisbed,groaninglightly.

GuessI'm nottheonlyonewithabadhangover.Ishutthedoorbehindmeandslumpsontothe

floor.ItouchmylipsasIthinkbacktohowKillianravagedthem lastnight.Ifeelablush

creepingovermycheeks.Thethrobbingheadachereturn.

Ugh,Ineedmyhangovercuretothinkstraight.



Iheadtothekitchenandransackedthecupboardsandfridgetoconcoctmyveryownhangover

elixir.Thesecretistoaddplentyoforangejuice,Ifeelsurprisinglyhealthierafterdrinkingit.

Killiandidn'tsoundtoorosyeither.HeprobablyhadjustasmuchtodrinkasIdidlastnight...

That'showitledto....

Mypassionatetrystresurfacesinmyhead.

Argh!ButIreallyshouldbringhim aglassofmyhangovercure.Icouldtakethisopportunityto

talktohim too.....ButIdon'tthinkIhavethecouragetofacehim now.NoIcan't,notafterlast

night.

Ihaulmyselfintomyroom andtrytodosomeworktotakemymindoffeverything.

Awhilelater,Iheardaknockonthedoor.

Uh-oh

Ishuffleunwillinglytoopenthedoor.Sureenough,therewasKillianstandingatthedoor.

"Aboutlastnight......"

OhmyGod!Whatishegoingtosaynow?Pleasedon'tfiremebecauseoflastnight,Iprayedin

myhead.

Tobecontinued
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Amistake

Ihaulmyselfintomyroom andtrytodosomeworktotakemymindoffeverything.Awhilelater

Iheardaknockonthedoor.

Uhoh

Ishuffleunwillinglytoopenthedoor,sureenough,Killianisstandingbythedoor.

"Aboutlastnight....."Hestarted,noI'm tooembarrassedtotalkaboutit,I'dbestpretendIdon't

rememberathing.

"Whathappenedlastnight?Idon'trememberathing"Ifeignmemoryloss.

"Lastnightwasamistake"hesaid.Ifeelmyselffreezeup.

Mistake?

"Icrossedaline....I'm sorry.Restassuredthatit'llneverhappenagain"hesaid.

"Okay"thatgood,right?Iwasworriedlastnightwouldcomplicatethings,butitseemsKillian

isn'ttoobotheredbyit.

Onethingledtoanother....Wesimplygotcarriedawaylastnight.Itmeantnothing.Sowhydoes

myheartfeelsoheavy?.

"I'llbestayingintoday,soI'llkeepmyroom unlocked.It'sbeenawhilesincewe'rechanged"he



said.

Yeah,that'sright,I'm justhishousekeeper.

"Whataboutthatroom?ShouldItidyupintheretoo?"

"That'sstilloutofboundstoyou"heleft.

Ahousekeeperthathestilldoesn'ttrustcompletely....WhatwasIexpecting?.

"Amistake....That'sallIam tohim,huh?"

JustthenIreceivedamessageonmyphone,it'sfrom Derrick.

Derrick:-MorningClaire,Ihopeyougothomefinelastnight:)alsothanksfortakingcareofme.

Me:-Anytime,drunkDerrickisacutie.

Derrick:-Damn.Iwashopingyouwouldseethatsideofme.

Me:-Oops

Derrick:-Lastnightwasfun,weshoulddoitsomeothertimeagain.

Atleastlastnightwasn'tamistaketoDerrick...Ikeepmyphoneinmybackpocket.



"AlrightClaire,snapoutofit.Whatiswrongwithyou,chores.Let'sgetstartedonthosechores!I

shouldprobablystartwithmylaundry"Isaidtomyselfoutloud.

BythetimeI'm donepickingoutallmydirtyclothes,I'm leftwithnothingbutanoversizedtee-

shirt.Itbarelycoversmybutt.....Butifwatchingromanticmovieshavetaughtmeanything,it's

thatthisistheperfectoutfittodrivemencrazy.

IdoubtKillianwouldbeimmunetothis.It'stoomuch.

Idecidedtoputonmycleanestdirtyoutfit.

TidyingKillian'sroom isliterallynochoresforme,butthere'saglaringdistractionthatseemsto

calltomelikeasiren....Thatlockeddoor.IwonderifI'llevergetinthereagain.....

Killianisseatedonthecouchwithacontrollerinhishand.Heseemsabsorbedinwhateveris

playingonhisflatscreenTV.I'm usedtoseeingKillianinbusinesssuits,buttoday,he'swearing

ahoodieandapairofsweatpants.Evenhishairseemsmoretousledthannormal.

Whydoeshelookcuterthannormal.

AloudbangcapturemyattentionandIturnedtolookatthescreen.

"Isthat'enchantressofthenight?'thatgameisonlyslatestobereleasednextsummer!

How...."Itrailoff.

"Oh?,You'veheardofit?"Killianasked,hehitspausedandturntofaceme.

"Ofcourse,Iwasahugefanof'echantressoftheDay'I'veonlybeenwaitingforthesequelsince

Forever"heeyesmecuriously.



"It'soneoftherarerRPGgamesthatfeaturesastrongfemaleleadwhosearmourisn't,well,a

bra.Thedevelopersactuallynaileditforthisone!I'vewatchedeveryteaserandreadevery

discussionontheforum!Didyouhearhowtheyturnedaglitchinthegameintoanactualquest

feature?"Igushed.

"NoIdidnot.IhadLucasgethishandsonanearlypre-release.Iam theCEOofagaming

companyafterall.It'sfundamentalthatIknowwhatthelatestgamingtrendsare"Killiansaid.

"Ofcourse"

"Youweren'tlyingwhenyousaidyoulovevideogamesonyourresume"

"Youreadmyresume?"Iasked,surprised.

"Well,Idon'tnormallymeddleintheselectionofinterns,butIgot...Curious.Irequestedacopy

whenIlearnedifourunexpectedarrangement.Thewayyouportrayedvideogamesandyour

passionforthem....It'sadmirable.IseewhyRavenhiredyou"

Waitasec......IsKillianpraisingme?

"Buttalkischeap,I'dliketoseejusthowgoodyouareatthem.'EnchantressoftheNight'does

boastatwo-playercampaign...OneoftheotherreasonswhyIadmirethehardworkputinitby

thedeveloper.Noonehaseverbeatenmeatavideogamebefore"hesaid.

"Whatdoyouknow?Noonehaseverbeatenmeeither"Itoldhim.

"Shallwechangethattoday?"



"Areyouchallengingme?,I'llpassfornow.Enjoythegame"

Idecidedtospendsometimestudyingothergamestrends.I'm soabsorbedinitthatIdon't

realizehowmanyhourshavepassed....

Someoneknocksonmydoor.IopenedthedoorandcomefacetofacewithKillian.

"Um....Haveyouhaddinner?Iorderedsometakeouts".Asifoncue,mystomachgrowls.

Heorderedforme?That'sunexpectedlythoughtfulofhim.

"Don'tmindifIdo"Ireplied.

*************************

Atthedinningroom.

"Didyouenjoy'echantressoftheNight?'Iaskedhim.

"Itwasremarkable.Idefinitelyseethepotentialinthegame.I'llhavetobeonmytoesifIhope

tokeepKnightGamingatthetop"

"IsthatwhyyouchoosetospendyourSaturdaycoopedupatyourhomeplayingvideogames?"

There'sanawkwardsilenceasKillianseemstopondermywords.

Crap!NowthatIthinkaboutit,Isoundjustlikemymother.



"S-sorry,Idon'tmeanthattocomeofwrong.......I......."

"No,you'reright"hecutsmeoff."I'dmuchratherspendmytimeplayingvideogamesactually.I

guessthat'swhyIgotdumped"

"It'sherloss"Isaid.

Killiansmirked.

"You,ontheotherhand,justspentanentiredayinyourroom"

"Ispenttheentiredayresearchingthelatestgamingtrends"Idefendedmyself.

"Right"

"Iguesswe'rejustsimilarinsomeways"

"That'safirst.....I'venevermetanyonequitelikeme"Killianmused.

"Well,Idon'thaveasecretroom fullofclassicromanticfilms"Ijoked.Killianfurrowshisbrows.

Uhoh.

Meandmybigmouth!MustIalwaystakeitonesteptoofar?

"So,whichoneisyourfavorite?"Iaskedtoeasethetension.



Killianseemshesitatetoreply.Oh,greatClaire.You'vedoneitthistime.

"I...Iloveclassicfilmstoo.WhenI'm notplayingvideogames,I'm watchingoneofthem witha

popcornbowlinonehand"Isaid."Igetit....CEOofabigGamingcompany...Mustkeepupa

coolimage...Hencethefilmsarekepthiddenaway.Butyoudonehavetofeelashamedofit.

Youshouldn'thaveto"

"Thankyou.Andthankyouforholdinguptoyourendofthedeal"hesaid.

"Yoursecretissafewithme"Iassuredhim.

Tothinkwe'rehavinganactualconversationnowwhenwewereallupatoneachotherlast

night....Thenitallcomescrushingdown....Except....Lastnightwasnothingmorethana

mistaketohim.

"Issomethingwrong?"Killianasked.

"No...."

Ishouldn'tgetcarriedaway,KillianKnightisnothingmorethanmyboss.YetIcouldn'tcontrol

myactions,myhandsreachoutforhishands,buthepullsaway.

"Goodnight,Claire"hesaid.Hemakeshiswaytohisroom.

"Goodnight"Ireplied.

What'sgottenintomethesedays?WhatisthisI'm feeling?



Tobecontinued
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Thenextmorning......

It'sagoodthingKillianisn'taroundtoday.Thingshavebeenweirdbetweenus.Itmightbea

goodideatoheadoutandclearmythoughtstoday.It'sbeenawhilesinceImovedhereandI

haven'thadthechancetoexplorethecity.

Myphonebeeped,it'satextfrom Derrick.Iopentheconversation.

Derrick:-Hey,IheardofthisnewcafeandIwantedtotryitout.Whobettertoaskthanmy

coffeebuddyfrom work?

Me:-Coffeebuddy?

Derrick:-Okaythatwasbad.I'm baratthis,IguesswhatI'm tryingtosayis....Doyouwantto

grababrunchwithmetoday?



Me:-Iactuallywantedtoexplorethecitytoday.

Derrick:-Explorethecity?Likeridethecablecarandstuff?CauseI'dlovetoshowyouaround.

Me:-Maybeanothertime,I'dliketoexploreonmyown.

Derrick:-Sure.

Timeskips

Ican'tbelieveIgettorideonacablecar!This,thisiswhatIcametoSanFranciscofor!Isthat

thegoldengatebridge?Iwonderwhyit'scalledthatifit'snotmadeofgold.

Itakeasecondtotakeitallin.Wow,Ifinallygotoutofmorfield,I'm finallyhere.Idon'tknowfor

howlongItoured,butalas,it'snightfallandIfindmyselfbackinmyroom atthepenthouse.

Todaywasnice,IwonderwhereKillianwenttoday.HewasalreadyhomebythetimeIgotback.

Notthatitshouldbotherme...

Knock!Knock!Knock!

Iheardaknockonmydoor.It'sinthemiddleofthenight,whywouldKilliancometomydoor?.

IopenthedoorandcomefacetofacewithaflusteredKillian.

"Claire"



"What'swrong?"I'veneverseenhim sonervous.Hiseyesareshaking.Iplacemyhandsonhis

shoulder."It'sokayKillian....What'swrong?"

Hetakesinashakybreath.

"Youhaven'tbeendoingyourjobwell,housekeeper"

What'swrongwithhim?

"I'm sorry.Whatisit?"Iasked.

"There'sa......There'ssomethinginthetheatre"

"Thetheatre?Youmeanyoursecretroom?I'm notallowedintherewithoutyourpermission"I

toldhim

"Fairenough.Butthere'ssomethinginthererightnowandIneedyourfuckinghelp"

Isthisafreepasstoentertheroom?Wow!

Ifollowedhim totheroom andrightsmackinthemiddleoftheroom isa......Spider.

"Aspider?"Iasked.

"Afuckingspider"hereplied.



"Youwerefreakingoutoveraspider?"

"Thespiderwouldn'tbetherehadyoukeptthecleanlinessofthepenthouse.Thisisyourfault!"

Heblamedme.

Irollmyeyes.

"Right.IsthemightyMrKnightafraidofanitty-bittyspider?"Iteasehim.

"Iam not......"

"Wait,wherediditgo?"

Killianquicklyhidesbehindme.Ilaughed.

"Iwasjustkidding,it'srightthere,ithasn'tmovedaninch"

"Claire.I'llhaveyouknowthatit'sunwisetoplaywithfire"

"Playingwithfireisgood,spidersareafraidoffire"

"Claire!"Hecalledwarningly.

"MrKnight!"Imocked.

"Justhelpmegetridofit.Please"



Aw,he'slikeachildrightnow,Iwanttohelphim sobadly.....Butthespiderisinnocent,itdidn't

bitanyonesowhyshouldIkillit.

"Justleaveitalone,I'm sureitmeansnoharm"

"Leaveitalone?!"Heasksalarmed.

"Imean,it'salreadygone"

"What?"

Heinspectstheroom frantically,thespiderisnowhereinsight.Killianclearshisthroat.

"I'llbeleavingtheroom unlockedfrom now"hesaid.

"What?"

"Youcancomeinwheneverandmakesuretheroom istidied.Ican'thaveanotherspiderin

here".

"But...Rulenumbertwo....."

"Fuckthoserules"hesaid.Hisgazelingersonme.

Whyishelookingatmethisway?Ishouldstopbeforeitgetstoofar.Idon'twanttohearthat

it'sjustamistake.Ipointsathisshoulder.



"What'sthat?"

"Fuck!Isitanotheroneofthem?"Hejumped.

"No.Iwasjustkidding"

"Claire!"

"I'm sorry...It'sjust..."

Hegrabsmywristandpullsmetohim quickly.

"You'reenjoyingthisaren'tyou?Seeingmeontheedgelikethat?Youknowtwocanplaythis

gameright?AndIreallyhatetolose"

IgulpednervouslyasKilliandipshisheadtowardsmyneck.Heplacedatenderkissonmyneck.

"WhyisitthatIjustcan'tcontrolmyselfaroundyou?"

"Don't.Don'tmakethesamemistakeyoudidtheothernight"Itoldhim,hepullsbackandlook

atme.

Ipushedhim awayanddashintomyroom.Oncethedoorisshut,Isinktothegroundandhug

mykneesclosetomychest.

Fuckthoserules?Butthoserulesremindmeofthelinebetweenusandifwebreakthem....IfI



crossthatline...I'm afraidI'llwantmorefrom him.

Thenextmorning

IstirmycupitcoffeeabsentmindedlyasIleanagainstthecupboardinthepantry.RightnowI'm

attheoffice.

"Careful.Yourcoffeeisabouttospill"Derrickwarnedme.

"What....Oh!Ididn'tseeyouthere"

"Youlookedlikeyouweredeepinthought"hesaid.

IsmiledweakyasItakeaseatatthetable.AndDerrickjoinsme.

"It'sabouttimeforthem torevealthenextproject.Areyounervous?"Derrickaskedsippingfrom

hiscoffee.

"Whatproject?"

"Claire.Wait,seriously?"Heasked.

"Justkidding"

"Well,Ijusthopeallgoeswellthistime.Wouldn'twantoureffortstogodownthedrainagain"he

said



"Uh-huh"

"Claire..."IjumpedatDerrick'stouch,causingmetospillmycupofcoffeealloverhispants.

"Ah!"

"OhmyGod!Derrick!I'm sosorry!"Iapologizedworriedly.

"N-no,it'sokay...It'smyfaultforstartlingyou....."

"No.It'smine!Iwassooutofit"Isaid.

"Thankfullyit'siced!Mycrownjewelsarespared"hesaid.

Hiscrownwhatnow?

"Yourcrown...Didyoureallyjustrefertoyour...There...Asyourcrownjewels?"Ilaughedathis

lamejoke.

"Yeah.I'm goingtoletyouinonasecret.Everyguynamestheirjunk"heloweredhisvoiceat

thelastpart.

"I'm suretheydo"Ismiled.

"There'sthatsmile"



Igroaned.

"ReallyDerrick?Please,don'ttellmeyouwentthisfartocheermeup"

"Well,havingahugecoffeestainonmycrotchwasdefinitelynotpartoftheplan,butweended

upatthedesiredresults,soI'm notcomplaining"hecontinuestodabatthestain,butitdoesn't

seem tohelpmuch.

"Oh,youmissedaspot!"Isaid.

"Where?"Heasked.Itookthehandkerchieffrom him andbegintowipethespot.

Suddenly,aloudbangdrawsmyattention.

"Justwhatarethetwoofyoudoinginhere?"

Killian?!

Tobecontinued........
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Chapter12

Answers



Claire'sPOV

Suddenly,aloudbangdrawsmyattention.

"Justwhatarethetwoofyoudoinginhere?"

Killian?

"Goodm-morning,MrKnight"Derrickstandsupfrom hischair.

IwonderwhatgotKilliansoriledupthismorning?

"Issomethingwrong,MrKnight?"Iasked.

"Yes!Somethingisverywrong"herepliedharshly.

"Whatbringsyoutothepantrythismorning?"Derrickasked.

"Thisismycompany.Idon'tbelieveIneedtogiveyouareasontobehere"

"Ididn'tmeanitthatwaysir..."Derricktriestoexplain.

"Whatareyoudoing?"KillianemphasisoneachwordashiseyesdartbetweenDerrickandI

accusingly.



What'swrongwithhim?WhydoesitfeellikeIgotcaughtdoingsomethingwrong?

AndthenIseeit.ThehurtinKillian'seyesashelooksatme.Waitasecond....IsKillian....

Jealous?

"It'snotwhatitlookslikeMrKnight"Derrickexplained.

"Getbacktoworkandstopflirting"withthatKillianmarchesoutofthepantry.

"Crap.Didhethinkwewerefoolingaround?Don'tworry,Claire.I'llcatchuptohim andexplain

everything"Derricksaid,Ijustnodmyhead.

Killian'sPOV

Thatbastard!HowdareheflirtwithClaire?IMarchtomyofficeandslamsthedoorshut.

"You'reback,where'sthecoffeeyouwantedtoget?"Lucasaskedme.

"Right.Iforgotaboutit"Ireplied.

"Huh?Youwalkedallthewaytothepantry,butyouforgotaboutthecoffee?"

Islumpsmyselfintomychairandslamsmyemptycoffeemugonmydesk.

"Imean,Iofferedtogetitforyou,butyoustrangelyinsistedongettingityourself"



"Ineededabreak"Isaid.

"From what?"Heaskedme.

"From think...."

"About?"

AboutmyfeelingsforClaire,Iwantedtoyell.Igroanedandloosenmynecktieinfrustration.

"Don'tmindmeforsayingthis,butyouhaven'tbeenyourselflately"

"Iknow"Claireisalwaysonmymind,she'sdrivingmecrazy."Whatthefuckiswrongwithme?"

"Well,it'safirst....Butareyounervousabouttheupcominglaunch?"Lucasasked.

"Iwishitwasaboutthelaunch,Lucas?"

"Yeah"

"DoyouknowifClaireisdatinganyone?"Iaskedhim,helookedatmeshocked,evenI,am

shockedtoo.

Claire'sPOV

AfterKillianmarchesfrom thepantry,Itoodecidetogobacktomydesktocompletethe



assignmentRavengavetome.

"GoodmorningClaire"Lucasgreetme.Thisisrare,whatishedoinghere?

"Lucas,theresomethingyouneed?"

"Ineedanswers,whathappenedbetweenyouandKilliantheothernight?AfterIleftyouinhis

limo"

Ohno,notthisagain,I'm soembarrassedthinkingaboutit.

"Nothinghappened"Ilied.

"Really?Thenhowdoyouexplainwhathappenedinhisofficejustnow?"

"Whathappened?Ishehurt?"Iasked.

Heshookhishead,thentellmewhattranspiredinKillian'sofficeafterhereturnsfrom the

pantry.

"Thenheaskedifyouhaveaboyfriend"Lucasconcluded.

"Heaskedthat?"

"Yes.Heaskedthat"hereplied.



ButwhywouldKillianaskedthat?

"Whydidheaskyouthat?"Iasked.

"That'swhyImarchedoverhererightaway,Ithoughtyou'dhavetheanswer"hesaid.

"Well,Idon'tknow...."Itrailoffthoughtfully.

LucaslookovertoDerrick'stable.

"Youknow,healsoaskedifthere'sanythinggoingonbetweenyouandDerrick"hesaid.

"There'snothingbetweenus"Ireplied.

"Isee"hesmiles,"IthinkIgotmyanswer,I'llbeonmywaytoreportmyfindingstomyboss

now"hesaidandrunsoff.

"Wait"Iwantedtochaseafterhim butCharlottegotinmyway.

"Claire,Ravenisaskingalltheinternstogatherinthemeetingroom now!"Shesaid.

ShucksbutLucas.......

"It'saboutournextproject"sheadded.

"Coming!"I'llhavetoaskLucasmoreaboutitanothertime.



Imakemywaytothemeetingroom.

"Thankyouforgatheringheretoday,interns.It'sunfortunatehowthefirstprojectturnedout,but

it'stimetomoveon.Thistime,you'lleachbeassignedtodifferentdepartmentstopreparefor

thelaunchofourupcomingRPG,AKnight'sHonor.Claire,DerrickandCharlotte,youthreewill

bejoiningthepublicityteam"Ravenannounced.

Thepublicityteam?Awesome!.

"Lookslikeit'sjustusagain"IsaidtoCharlotte.

"Ah,IwasreallyhopingitwouldjustbemeandDerrick....."CharlottemumbledbutIheardher.

"Saywhatnow?"Iasked.

"Imean,it'sawesometohaveyouaroundtooClaire"shefeignhappiness.

"Right"

Thethreeofuswalktothepublicityofficeandamanfrom theteam joinus.From theIDcard

hangingaroundhisneck,IknowthathisnameisJake.

"Welcometothepublicityteam,ourobjectiveistocreateasmuchhypeforthegameas

possible.Infact,wehaveaphotoshootscheduleforapromotionalpiecetoday.Followme"

Jakesaid"wehavemodelscomingintodaytodressupasthecharactersfrom thegame"

Jake'sphonerings"Excusemeforasec..."Hepicksupthecall.



"Whatdoyoumeanshecan'tmakeit?Who'sgoingtomodelforusthen?Thephotographers

arehere!Everythingisalreadysetup!"Jakebarksintothephoneangrily,hehangsupthephone.

"Didwehearthatcorrectly?Themodelcan'tmakeit?"Charlotteasked.

"Yes.Andshe'ssupposedtomodelfortheleadfemalecharacter"Jakesaid.

"Theprincess?Afterall,aknightHonortakesaspinontheclassicKnightsettingoutonquest

torescuetheprincess.."Derrickchipsin.

"That'sright.....whatshouldwedonow?"Jakegrumbles.

"Whatifwetry.....searchingareplacement?"Isuggested.

"That'sagreatidea,Ihavetomakesomecalls.."Jakebusieshimselfonhisphone.

Amomentlaterheturnstous.

"Noneoftheagencieshaveamodelthat'ssuitablefortherole"heannounced.

"Hmmm,whatifwehadsomeonewho'sheretoreplaceher?"Derrickasked.

"Me?"Charlottejumpedforward.

"No,IwasthinkingClaire"herepliedwithasmilethenwinkatme.



"Claire?That'sagreatidea!"Jakecutsin.

"M-me?"

"Yeah!Youdefinitelyhavethegirlnextdoorlookthattheprincesshas.Pleasehelpusoutwith

this,thecostumeisintheback"Jakeexplaintomegivingmeapuppyeyesandthatmeltsmy

heart.

"Oh...Kay"

Iwenttothebackandchangeintooneofthecostumes.

"Whataboutthis?"IaskedwhenIcamebackinthestudio.

"Wow"Derrickawed.

"Oh..."Jakesaid.Suddenlyveryawareofhoweveryonehastheireyesonme.

"It'slikethedresswasmadeforyou!"Charlotteexclaimed.

"Really?"

Icouldn'tbelievehowgoodIlookinitthefirsttimeIsawmyselfinthemirroreither.Thedressis

hugginginplaceswhereitbringsoutmycurves.Itshowsenoughskin,butit'snotoverlysexyat

thesametime.

I'm feelingratherconfidentinthis.Iflippedmyhair.



"Youhavetowearthisandmodelforus,you'llbedoingthewholedepartmentafavor.PlusI

hearMrKnightiscominglatertocheckonthephotoshootaswell"

What?Killianiscoming?No,Ican'tdothis.But...Thisispartofmyjob.

"S-sure,I'dloveto"

"Thankyou"Jakesaid.

Istartoffawkwardlyinfrontofthecamera,butI'm sooncomfortabletodoacoupleposes.

ThisiseasierthanIthought.

Justthen,Killianstridesintothestudio,carryinghisusualconfidentAura.Buthisstepsfalters

whenhiseyesmetmine.

"What'swrong?Whyarewestoping?"IheardLucasaskKillian.

Lucasfollowshisgazeandspotsmeinthedress,Iwaveawkwardlyathim.

"Oh,wow.She'sbeautiful"LucassaidoutloudandIsawKillianelbowshim intheribs.

"What....didIsaysomethingwrong?"Lucaswhined.Isnifflesalaugh.

"N-no...but...."Killiancouldn'tfindtherightwords.



"MrKnight!Howniceofyoutojoinus!Icanassureyouthattoday'sshootisgoingsmoothly"

Jaketoldhim.

"Really?Whyisourinternmodelling,then"Lucasasked.

"Oh,that'sbecauseoneofourmodelscancelledonus.Butit'sforthebetter.Shelooks

amazing!"

"WhatdoyouthinkMrKnight?"LucasaskedKillian.

"She'sperfect"hesaidinstantly.

Mystomachdoesalittleflip.Atthatmoment,itfeelasifthere'sjustthetwoofus.

"But..."Killiantakesoffhisjacketashewalksovertome.Hikwakuon+233544142683tobe

addedtostoryheadquartersroom formoreintriguingstory.Hewraphisjacketaroundme."I

thinkthat'senoughfortoday"

HeleansincloseenoughsoonlyIcanhear.

"Idon'tlikehoweveryoneisstaringatyou"hesaidintomyear.

Timeskips

It'stheendoftheday.....I'm readytogohomewhenDerrickcametome.



"HeyClaire,doyouhaveplansfortonight?"Heaskedme.

"Nope.Justheadinghometodosomechores"Ireplied."It'sgoingtobeprettychillnight"

"Oh,Iwaswondering...ifyouwouldliketohavedinnerwithme?"

"Aretheotherinternscomingalong,too?"

"No.It'lljustbethetwoofus...likeadate"hesaid.

"Adate?"Derricknodshisheadshyly.

"Wow,Ijust....."Derrick'sphoneringinginterruptsme.

"Justgivemeasecond,Ihavetotakethiscall"heexcusedhimselftoreceivethecall.

"Sure"

Derrickisaskingmeoutonadate?JustthenKilliancame.

"Claire"

"MrKnight?Issomethingthematter?"

"Areyouheadinghomealready?"Heasked.



Ican'thelpbutfeeltickledatthementionof'home'.It'sasecretbetweenus.

It'llbefuntoteasehim aboutit.

"AreyouheadinghometooMrKnight?IthinkI'veseenyouaroundmyneighborhood"

"Actually,Iwaswonderingifyou'dliketohavedinnerwithmetonight?"

"What?"

"There'ssomethingIhavetotellyou"

"Um,justtobeclear...arewehavingdinnerasMrKnightandhisintern,orthehouseownerand

thehousekeeper?"Iasked.

"Neither.We'rehavingdinnerasKillianandClaire"heanswered.

Rightoncue,Derrickcomesback.

"Oh,hey,MrKnightyouareheretoo"theDerrickturnedtome.

"Sorry,Claire,butgoingtohavetotakearaincheck.Somethingcroppedup,we'llhavedinner

anothertime,alright?Ipromise".

Whathappened?Ihopealliswell.

"Iseverythingokay?"Iaskedhim.



"Yup!Don'tworryaboutit.I'llseeyoutomorrow"hedashesoff.

Ireallyhopeeverythingisalrightwithhim,helookedalittletensed.

JustthenIhearsomeoneclearhisthroatbehindme.

"Oh,Killian,Iforgotyouwerethere...."

"Seriously?Am Ithatforgettable?"Heasks.

"Well.."

"Sotheotherinternaskedyououtfordinnertoo,huh"

Heseemsalittleannoyedbythat,howshouldIrespondtohim?.

"Yeah,heaskedmeoutonadate.Ifyouhaven'tnoticed,I'm kindapopular!"Iwinkathim.

Heclenchedhisjaw.

"Yes,Ilearnedaboutitthehardwaythismorning.Well,IcanassurethatwhereI'm aboutto

takeyouwouldbeleapsandboundsbetterthanwhereverhehadplanned.Dodinner?"Heasked.

Hmmm,KillianKnightisaskingmeoutfordinner.ShouldIgowithhim?.

TobeContinued...
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Chapter13

Thedinner

Claire'sPOV

"Sodinner?"

KillianKnightisaskingmeoutfordinner.ShouldIgowithhim?Afterall,Ineedanswers,Ineed

toknowwhathefeelsforme,IneedtoknowifI'm tooforward.

"Okay"Ireplied.

Killianbreaksoutatriumphantgrin.Asifhehadjustwontheworld.

"You'renotgoingtoregretthis"

Iquicklypackmynotesandwebothleftforthedinner.

KillianleadsmeintothefanciestrestaurantI'veeverseen.Buttheornatedecoranddelicious

scenthardlydrawmyattentionawayfrom thefactthatKillianhashishandplacedonthesmall

ofmyback



Iwillmyselftofocusonsomethingelse...Thedinner!That'swhenIrealizedthateveryone

dinninghereisdressedinagownorasuit.Ifeelseverelyunderdressed.Iattemptedtohide

behindKillian.

"Whatareyoudoing?"Heasked.

"Idon'tbelonghere....".

"Nonsense.Youlookperfect"heassuredme.

AwaiterpromptlyappearstogreetKillianbeforeshowingthetwoofustoaprivatearea.It

seemslikeKillianisafamiliarfigurehere.Killianpullsoutthechairforme.

"Doyoucomehereoften?"Iaskedhim asIsitdown.

"It'sbeenawhile"Killiantakeshisseatacrossfrom me.

"Itcertainlyhas!"Awomanpipedin.

"Emily!It'sbeentoolong"Killiancalled.Oh,soheknowsher.

"IwasstartingtothinkI'llneverseeyouinthislifetimeagain"Emilysquintsandtakesacloser

lookatme."Youbroughtaladyhere?Penelopewouldbejealous"

Ifeelmyheartsinkalittle.

"Penelope?"Iasked.



Who'sthat?Isthatthenameofhisex?Doeshebringshisconqueststothisplace?Ican't

believethis.

Killianseemstobereadingmyexpression.

"Penelopeismygrandmother"Killiansaid.

"What!"Ican'tbelieveI'm feelingjealousoverhisgrandmother.Ugh,Clairekeepitalittledown.

"Thissillyboyhasonlyeverbroughthisgrandmothertohisfavoriterestaurant.Youmustbea

speciallady.I'llbringyouyourusual,Killian.I'm suretheladywillenjoyitaswell"Emilysaid.

"Thanks"Ithankedherandsheleaves.

"Wereyoujealousofmygrandmother?"KillianaskmeafterEmilyleft.

"What?Ofcoursenot!Ijustthoughtshewasyourexorsomething"

Waitasec...ButthatsoundslikeI'm reallyjealous.

Killianbiteshislipsashetriestostophimselffrom grinning.

"Ifitmakesyoufeelanybetter,IactedoutofcharacterwhenIsawyouwithDerrickthis

morning"

"Huh,andwhyisthat?"Iasked.YesthisisoneofthequestionsIwanthim toanswer.



Hetakesadeepbreath.

"I'm sorry....Forcallingwhathappenedbetweenusamistake"hesaid.

"Killian...."

"No,please.Letmespeak.Thishasbeenonmymindsincethatnight.Ididn'tknowwhatto

thinkofit....AndIespeciallydidn'tknowwhatyouthoughtofit.Callingitamistakewasthe

easiestexcuse,butfuckme.Itfeltsowrong.Claire...Ihaven'tforgottenaboutthatnight.That

kissweshared...I'veneverfeltthiswayaboutanyonebefore.YoumakemefeelthingsIthought

wereonlypossibleinmovies"

Hereachesoutformyhandonthetable...Histhumbbrushesmyskingently.

"Killian..."

"Ilookforwardtogoinghometoyouandyoursmiles"hesaid.

Ifeelmyheartswell.

"Butit'snotsoeasy....You'reaninternatmycompany....Nottomentionthere'stheupcoming

launch....There'sjustsomuchwork...."Killianwalksoverandleansintogivemeakissonmy

forehead.

"Justgivemesometimetofigureusout.Please"hesaid,Ijuststareathim,speechless.

Timeskips



Afterdinner.....

I'm backinmyroom thinking.Ican'tbelievewhatjusthappened...

Iflingmyselfontomybedandburymyheadinthepillow.WasthatKillian'swayofconfessing?

I....Lovedit!

Ican'tbelievetheKillianKnightjustconfessedtome...Well,onethingisforsure:Killianhas

feelingsforme.

Amessagenotificationpinginmyphone.It'sDerrick.

D:-Hey,Iknowit'skindoflate...Butareyoustillawake?

Me:-Yeah,I'm stillawake.What'sup?.

D:-Wedidn'tgettoenjoydinnerjustnot....Buthowaboutsomelate-nightfood?

Me:-Soooo,isthisadate?

D:-Onlyonewaytofindout:)

Hmmm I'dreallyliketoseewhatDerrickisupto....

Me:-okay.



DerricktextsmealocationandIrusheddownthere.

"Adinner?"I'm surprisedheactuallybroughtmetoarestaurant,Ithoughthewantedlatenight

food.

"Itmakesforamemorablefirstdate"

"So,thisisadatethen?"Iaskedhim.

Hebreaksintohissignaturegrin.

"Iseverythingokay?Didyousolvewhatyouhadtosolve?"Iasked.

"Notexactly....Butyoursmilemakeseverythingbetter"heanswered.

"FunnyhowIcansaythataboutyourstoo"

Derrickreachesforthemilkshakeinfrontofhim.

"Cheerstothat"hesaid.

"Areweseriouslytoastingwithourmilkshakes?"Derricklooksatmeexpectantly."Cheers!"We

clinkourmilkshakes.

"I'm reallygladIgottomeetyouClaire.I..reallylikeyou."



"Derrick..."Iwantedtospeakbuthecutmeoff.

"ButIgetit.We'rejustinterns,andI'm prettysureRavenmadeitclearthatworkrelationships

aren'texactlyencouraged...Yourdream istobecomeagamedesignerandIhavenointentions

ofgettinginyourway.So,fornow,I'djustlikeyoutoknowthat....ThatIreallylikeyou,Claire.

I'm notgoingtoactonitfornow.Butoncethisinternshipisover...I'm goingallouttowinyour

heart".

What?Derrickhasfeelingsformetoo?Someonewakemeup,I'm havingadream,Ineedto

wakeup.

DerrickandIhadfunforsometime.Thenwecalleditanight.

*****************************************

Thenextmorning.....Atwork.

Unfortunately..orfortunatelyforme,withtheupcominglaunchofAKnight'sHonor,I'm so

swappedwithworkthattheaffairsofmyheartarepushedtothebackofmymind.

NowthatI'm inpublicityteam,Iwanttoworkdeligently.

"Greatjob,Claire"Jake'svoicebrokemychanofthought."Yourappraisalislookingreallygood"

withthatheleft.Ismiled,thisiswhatIwant,myseniorstopraisemywork.

TimefliesquicklyandnowI'm backatthepenthouse.

I'm alreadyawell-oiledmachinewhenitcomestothechoresKillianhasassignedtome.But

thesedays,IhardlyseeKillianaroundashespendsmostnightsworkingattheoffice.He

doesn'tevenreturntothepenthousesometimes.



Untilonenight.....

"Killian,you'rehome"

"Yeah..."Buthedoesn'tlookupfrom thephoneinhishand.He'ssoengrossedinthephonethat

hedidn'tevenseethathe'sheadingrighttothewall.

"Killian,thewall!"Iwarnedhim.

"Huh?"

Helooksup,butthere'saglazedlookinhiseyes.

"Oh,thanks"heentershishomeofficewithinanotherword.

Killiantrulyistheworkaholiceveryonemakeshim outtobe.I'm abouttoheadtobedwhenI

hearthedoortoKillian'shomeofficeslam open.

"Killian?Whereareyougoingsolateatnight?"

"Somethingcroppedup.Don'twaitup"hesaid.

"Letmecomewithyou"

"No"hehesitateandlooksatme,thenhestepsoutofthehouse.



Huh?What'sgoingon..?

Itrytogotosleep,butIcan'tseem toshakeoffabadfeeling.Justatthatmoment,Ihearthe

maindoorslammedopen.Irushoutofmyroom.

"You'reback!"Isaid.

ButwhatIsawbrokemyheart.IseeKillian.....Andawomaninhisarms.

Justfewdaysago,heconfessedtome,nowhe'salreadybringinganotherwomanhome.........

ToBeContinued
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Chapter14

AnunexpectedGuests

Claire'sPOV

IseeKillian.,...andawomaninhisarms.

Thewomanwho'sallpressedupagainstKillian'sbodyisundoubtedlyintoxicatedashe

practicallydragsheracrossthefloor.Mygazeshifttohisarm wraptightlyaroundherslender

waist,thenherhandwraparoundhisneck....thenhisshockedexpressionwhenhiseyesmeet

mine.



Whoisshe?

"ClaireIcanexplain"hesaid.

"You'vegotanothergirlinyourhouse?Whydidn'tyoutellmethatbeforeyoubeggedmeto

comehomewithyou?Younaughtyboy"thewomansaid.

Hebeggedher?

Iclutchmychest,hopingtotakethepainandtightenessaway.That'sright.I'm justanothergirl

toKillianKnight.Ahousekeepernoless.WhatwasIeventhinking?.

"It'snotwhatyouthink,Claire"hetriestoexplain.

Iturnedonmyheelsandwalkaway.Iheadstraighttomyroom withoutlookingback,then,I

heardaloudslam.

I'm backinmyroom...

Imakeabeelineformybedandflingmyselfontoit,buryingmyheadinthepillow.Amuffled

sobechothroughouttheroom.

StupidKillian...

There'saknockonmydoor..

'Claire,please.It'snotwhatyouthink.Openthedoorandletmeexplain'IheardKillian'svoice

from theothersideofthedoor.



"Idon'twanttohearanything!"

'pleaseClaire,openthedoor'

"Idon'twanttohearanything,justleave!"Itoldhim.

'Claire...'

"LEAVE!!"Iyelledathim.

Ihearhisfootstepsshufflingaway,Iwrapmyselfupinmyblanketandcriedmyselftosleep.

Thenextmorning,Iheadtothekitchentogetaglassofwater.

"MorningClaire,right?"Thewomanfrom lastnightgreetedme.

Inearlydroptheglassfrom myhand.Whyisshestillhere?

"Ihadthebestnightofmylife"shesaid.

Thiswoman!

"It'sbeenawhilesinceIsawmybrother"



"Yourwhat?"Iasked.

"Mybrother"sheanswered."Sodropthataccusingglare,Claire.Mybrotherdidnotbringa

random womanhometofuck.Hebroughthisdrunksisterhome"

Hissister?Ohno,IwrongedKillian.

"You'rehissister?ButI'veneverseenyouanywhere....."

"Estranged.Ihatebeingassociatedwiththeknights"shesaid.

"I...IhavetogoapologisetoKillian..."

"It'stoolate.It'sSaturday,butmyworkaholicbrotherhasalreadyleftforhisoffice.Something

aboutpreparingforhisnewgamelaunch"

Iwasmistakenabouthim,howcanIbesofoolish.

"So...aboutyouandmybrother....Iheardyouarehishousekeeper.We'rerunninglowontoilet

paper.Do,beadearandgogetsomemore"

Excuseme?Who'sshetoordermearound?She'syourbossessister,avoiceinmyheadsaid.

"Okay,Iwill"Isaid.

"Aw,youaretoonice.Ilikeyoualready.Iwasjustpullingyourlegsbytheway.There'sstillloads

oftoiletpaperinthere.Icanseewhymybrotherlikesyou,though"shesaid.



"Hetoldyouhelikesme?"Iasked.

"Youwereliterallythefirstthinghetalkedaboutwhenhepickedmeuplastnight"

"Whatdidhesay?"Iaskedquickly,maybealittletooquick."I'lltellyouallaboutit...Andmore...

Onlyifyoubuymebreakfast"shebargain.

IwouldreallyliketoknowwhatKilliantoldher,butIdon'thavetimetobuyherbreakfastnow.

"Sorry,Ican'tbuyyoubreakfast,Ihavetonsofworktodo"Itoldher.

"GuessI'llhavetograbitmyselfthen,butdon'tworry,you'llbeseeingmearoundforawhile.By

theway,myname'sKeira"thensheleft.

AfterKeiraleft,Idecidedtokickbackforawhile....Withsomevideogamesofcourse.

*Afewhourslater*

"I'm home"Killianannounced.

"Killian?"Iopenedmymouthtoapologisebuthebeatmetoit.

"Beforeyousayanything,IwantyoutoknowKeiraismysister.Nowyou'refreetoslam thedoor

onmeagain,butIjustwantedyoutoknow"hesaid.

"I'm sorry"



"No,don'tbe.Butdon'teverdothatagain"

"Dowhat?"Iasked.

"Lookatmewiththatbrokenexpression.Thatscaredthefuckoutofme"

"I'm reallysorryIrefusedtohearyououtlastnight,butI'm notreadytotalk"Iclosedthedoor

onhim.

I'm backinmybedroom laterthatnight.KeiraandKillianinvitedmetodinnerwiththem,butI

respectfullydecline.TheeventsoflastnightarestillfreshinmyheadandIfeeljustatad

awkwardhangingoutwiththeKnightsiblings.

It'sbeenawhilesincetheysaweachother,I'm surethey'dappreciatethetimealonetoo.

I'm abouttogotosleepwhenIheardaloudthudoutsidetheroom.

Whatwasthat?

Iopenedmydoorandpeekoutintothedarkness.

'T-there'snothingouthere'Isaidtomyself.

Iheardtheloudthudagain.Ohno,didsomeonebreakin?

IquicklyrememberthebatIsawinKillian'sstorageroom whenIwascleaningit.Icreepsilently



tothestoreroom andreachoutforthebat.Igripthebattightlyinmyhand.

"W-w-whoisthere?"Iasked.

SuddenlyIfeelataponmyshoulder.

"Ahhhhh"Iscreamed.

Iwhirlaroundandflingthebatwildlyattheshadowbehindme.

"Ow!Claire!"IheardKillianwinces.

"Killian?Whatthehell!"

"Willyoupleaseputthatbataway"hesaid.

"Whyareyousneakingaroundinthedark?"Iasked.

Ireachforthelightswitchandturnonthelightson.That'swhenInoticedtheblanketsand

pillowsonthecouch.

"Isthatyourblanketonthecouch?"

"Igavemyroom toKeira.Thatbratinsistsonsleepingonthemaster'sbedroom"

"Butwhatabouttheotherguestbedrooms?"Iasked.



Killian'spenthousehasthreeluxuriouslyspaciousbedrooms,afterall.

"Thatbratdumpedallhershoppingfrom todayinthatroom.I'm goingtohaveatalkwithher

tomorrowmorningaboutboundaries.....ButIjustdon'thavetheenergytodealwithher

nonsenserightnow".

Hesaysthatbutit'sobvioushemustreallydotsonhissister.

"I'm sorryIscaredyou,butit'sjustme"

Heshufflesbacktothecouchandfluffshispillow.

He'sbeenworkinghardonthelaunchofournewgame,hereallyshouldn'tbesleepingonthe

couchlikethat.ButIguesswedon'thaveachoice....

Idashintomyroom andbringoutallthepillowsIcanfind.

"Huh?,What'swithallthepillows?"Killianasked.

"It'sforyou.."

Iarrangedthepillowsneatlyonthecouchinattempttocomeupwiththemostcomfortable

arrangementaspossible.

"Thanks"



"It'stheleastIcando,asyourhousekeeper".

"Right"

"Goodnight,Killian"

"Goodnight,Claire"

TobeContinued
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Chapter15

StubbornKeira

Thenextday......

"Ican'tbelievemybrotherisworkingevenonSundays.That'swhyhe'stherichone"Keirasaid.

I'm vacuumingthefloorasKeiraloungesonthecouchandsurfsthroughthechannelsonthe

television.

ItseemsKeiraisstayinghereforafewmoredays....Iwonderwhatshe'sdoinghereanyway.



"Whatareyoudoingintown?"Iasksher.

"Well,Ihaveatendencytohoparoundtownsandcitiesforawhile.Unfortunatelyforme,Iran

outofcash.SohereIam,inthecomfortofmyrichbrother"

Hm,notonlyisshewillful,she'skindaspoiledtoo...

"Areyougoodatvideogames,Claire?"

"Ofcourse"

"Right.You'reaninternatmybrother'sgamingcompanyafterall.Scandalousmuch.Butcan

youteachmehowtoplaythem?"Sheaskedme.

"Maybeanothertime"Irepliedher.Ican'tsayforsureifI'm comfortablewithheraround,tome

shesmellsliketrouble.

"Sure!Hey!Doyouwanttocatchamovietogether?"Sheasked.

Gosh,can'tshegetahint.

"Erm...Idon'tthinkthereareanygoodmoviesoutlately..."

"Actually,Imeantfrom mybrother'ssecretstashofRomanticfilms"shesaid.

"Youknowaboutthat?"



"He'smybrother,whatdoyouthink?"

Keirastandsupfrom thecouchandmarchesovertoKillian'sroom.

"Wait!"Icalledoutandfollowher.

Keirasaunterstowardsthedoortothesecretroom asifsheownstheplace.

"Ireallydon'tthinkyoushouldbeenteringthatplace"Itoldher.

"Nonsense.It'llbefine".

Keiraturnstheknobtothesecretroom anditopened.

"Huh....it'sunlockedforyou?"Shemutteredunderherbreath.

"What'sthat?"Iasked.

"It'snothing"shereplied.

"Idon'tthinkhe'lllikeitifwetouchanything"

Shestepsintotheroom anddisappearsbehindtheshelvesoffilms.Ihesitateoutside.

I'vebeenintheroom acoupleoftimessinceKilliangivemetheallclear,buteventhen,I'm out

ofthereonceI'm donecleaningwhatIhaveto.Italwaysfeltwrongtostayinsideforsome



reason.

"Whatareyouwaitingfor?Comein!"Keirareachesoutandpullsmein.

"Don'tyouthinkit'skindalameforagrown-assmantohaveacollectionlikethis?"Sheasked.

Idrawalinethere.

Keiraisdefinitelycomingoutasabratty,immaturesisterrightnow.Andthat'sinspireof

Killian'sloveforher...hegaveuphisbloodybedforher.Howcanshetalkaboutherbrotherlike

that?

"Howdareyoutalkaboutyourbrotherlikethat?Afterallhe'sdoneforyou?Andashissister,

shouldn'tyouknowhim morethananyone?"Iscoldedher.

"Idoknowwhyactually.I'm surprisedyoudon't"shesaid.

Andjustforthatsplitsecond,IthoughtIdetectedahintofsmugnessinhertone.

"Whatshouldwewatch?"Sheasked.

IstifleagaspasshepullaDVDfrom theshelf.

"Theengagement?Oh,oh,WhenHobbymetSammy!"Shesaid

"Ireallythinkyoushouldputthatback..."Itoldher.



IreachfortheDVD.

"Givethattome"butthestubbornKeiradoesn'tletgoofit.

"No!"Shesaid.

BothofustugattheDVD,neitherwillingtoletgoofit.

"Ugh!Fine!Youcanhaveit"KeirashovedtheDVDtowardsme.

IlosemybalanceandtheDVDslipsoutifmyhand.Withbothmyjawagape,everything

happensinslowmotionastheDVDfallstothegroundandbreaksintotwo.

"No,no,no,no.whathavewedone?"Keiragasp.

"Youmean,whathaveyoudone?"

"Shit!Killianisgoingtokillme.Whatdowedonow?Killiancan'tfindoutaboutthis.He'sstill

helpingmepaymydebts.."Keiralamented,sheisjusttoomuch.

"Thisisallonyou"Itoldher.

"Pleasedon'ttellKillianthatIdidthis,he'sgoingtohatemeforever.He'stheonlyfamilyIhave

left....".

IfthereisanythingIlearnedaboutKeira,it'sthatshewearsherheartonhersleeves.Thoughit's

forthewrongreason,butshe'sgenuinelyupset.



Aswilfulasshemaybe,sheremindsmealittleofmyselfWhenIfirstmovedtothecitywithout

myfamily'sapprovalagoodnoonetodependon.Ishuddertothinkhowmylifewouldhave

turnedouthadInotmetKillian.

Hedoeslovehissister...andhe'salreadysostressedaboutthelaunch.Ihavetohelpher.

"You'regoingtoowemeone.Andwe'regoingtodosomethingaboutthis."Itoldher.

IpickedupthebrokenDVDandflipitaroundtoexamineit.

"We'llhavetoreplaceitwithanotherone"

"Let'ssplitupandsearchtheDVDstoresinthearea"Keirasuggest.

ItakeoutmyphonetosearchbutIreceivedacallinstead.

Great,Derrickiscalling.

*Callconversation*

D:-heyClaire,areyoufreetoday?

Me:-N-no.

D:-Areyouokay?Yousoundoff.



Me:-SorryDerrick,butit'sanemergency...I'm lookingfora'WhenHobbymetSammy'DVD.It'sa

lifeanddeathmatter.Almost.

D:-'WhenHobbymetSammy'DVDhuh,myunclehappenedtoownanvintageDVDstore,Ican

takeyouthere.I'm surehehasoneinhisstore.

Me:-It'sokay,I'llsearchforonemyself.

Ihangupandbeginmyquesttotrackdown'whenHobbymetSammy'DVD.Unfortunately,I

foundnothing.

Idecidedtoheadbacktotheapartment,IholdmybreathasIstepintotheroom,prayinghard

thatKillianisn'thomeyet.

Thelightsarestilloff....Whichmeansthecoastisclear.

"Keira,I'm back"IcalledoutforKeira,butthere'snoreply.Iguesssheisn'thomeyet..isshestill

lookingforit?

Mylastfewcallsandtextstoherwentunanswered.

That'sstrange.

Idecidedtotextheragainandwaitedforafewminutes,stillnoreply.Allitasudden,there'sa

stringoftextsfrom Keira.

Keira:-HeyClaire,bythetimeyouseethesetexts,I'm alreadyprobablyoutoftown.



ItriedlookingfortheDVDbutIcouldn'tfinditanywhere.

I'm sorrybutIjustcan'triskit.

IhavetoleavebeforeKillianfindsout.I'vealreadythrownthebrokenDVDout,hopefully,

hewon'trealizeit...

Evenifhedoes,Ihopehe'llsimmerdownthenexttimewemeet.ButIbegyoutocover

thisupforme.Makeitanaccident,pretendyouhavenoknowledgeofit,anything,butplease,

pleasedon'ttellhim itwasme.

Ugh,thatgirlwillbethedeathofme!.

IheadtoKillian'ssecretroom.There'saglaringemptyspaceamongtheDVDsontheshelf.It's

impossibleforKilliantomissit.

MaybeIshouldtrytoarrangeitinawayhewon'tnoticethatsomethingismissingfrom there.I

trytoshuffletheDVDsaround.

"Claire?Whatareyoudoing?!"

That'sKillian,I'm dead....!!

TobeContinued


