


Pmeeting with was Boswell, the ¢
hnology director of Zhester Technolog

ny presence, George glanced atm
‘Boswell, "That's it for today."
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, he slowly stood up and

wants to have lunch with us.
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I barely know the guy," I refuse

yout a second thought.

fter all," George explained.
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ted to pursue Cece?







s what they call a bribe—"

re I could finish my words, he
, lips against mine. |
I had already taken a shower and cha:
clothes, but he just pulled my nightdres
down effortlessly. His lips trailed down to mr
w and then to my nipples. As he madk
through my body, he left hickeys::&f _
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d, George had already woken u

looking at me leisurely.

Not wanting to talk to him, I faced the ot







as I expected, I ended up going







're going to




Hosmal Accountant Firm and A

Assessment Agency. But the thing was

to Boswell and Soren. I kept |
versation in mind and told







