perfume he sprayed around his collar. It was :
warm spicy scent combined with wood and
amber. It was comforting for Kate, especially
since she had a sensitive nose that made her
hate Matt's musty and pungent scent due to his
inability to practice even the most basic hygiene.

In fact, Matt smelled more like burnt bacon and

failure most of the time. 12

Kate swallowed her saliva. She felt weak,

especially when his arm slowly wrapped around

her waist and pulled her deeper into his

embrace.

‘I=I don't understand what you want, Mr.
Grant..." Kate said.




*"H—How could that be? We only Sp
together, not a decade”’

Henry smiled mysteriously and then' slﬁfted‘
topic back, "Just guess what [ have m‘mln’q,‘
Kate!" 3

Kate's mind went wild. She started imagining '
different sex positions they could try after this!

Maybe they could role play too. It would spice
things up if they did it very often. 3.

'‘Goddamn, brain. This is NOT the time to be so
nasty!' Kate scolded herself for being so

perverted. She stared at Henry's deep emerald
eyes, and her heart began to beat faster again,

‘But what if this man actually wanted to do those ‘ i




*And uhm... uh... d—do that thing?"
“What thing?"
“Y—You know, um... sex...." 3

"Pfft—" Henry bit his lip so he wouldn't burst out
laughing in front of Kate.

"W—what's so funny? Isn't that what you want?*
Kate asked as she felt a bit offended and her

cheeks began to redden in embarrassment.

"] just think it's cute for an adult like you to act as
if sexis a big deal Henry said. "Casual sex is a
thing, you know."

Kate wanted to say that sex was indeed a big
deal for her, because she only had sex with N




2 Are you excited about it?" He

Kate shook her head quickly, not wantingtobe
seen as a perverted woman. ! '

"Well, I'm actually asking you a much simpler
task since it's the first time," Henry said as he
smiled at her. "I want you to call me by my first
name. don't call me Mr. Grant when it's only the

two of us in a room.

"But that's not—"

"Professional?” Henry completed her sentence.
Kate nodded.

"I think you take professionalism too seriously,
Kate. Nobody would dare to protest about me, I
am the son of Marlon Grant, and I'm his only
living heir left," Henry claimed, though some

own words. "I can turn th"““
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veakness to Henry She shouldnt hav  tol
that she had sentimental feelings for the

company. Now he was using it against her, and
she couldn't fight back because this man actually
had the power to destroy the company simply

because he felt like it.

"T—Then, if I call you by your first name, will you
actually work like a professional to maintain the

company?”

“Not for long," Henry replied. "That's just the first

step.”
"Wait, there's the second step?!”

“Third, fourth, and so on," Henry chuckled.
"What? Why do you look so shocked? Do you
think I'll be satisfied just because you've s

to call me by my first name?"
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is essfrom before had disaia eare
tiﬂstantly when he held her so close that:ti\ ,;

. could feel each other's heat.

aybc' she felt l()n(*ly because she had a

deadbeat husband like Matt?

Or maybe... just maybe... she actually felt'a spark

d

between them?

Kate didn't know and didn't want to think about
that. All she wanted right now was to/mutter his

name without exploding out of shame. |/l

“‘Hen... rv.." Kate murmured so low: that lt was

almost II)«-lll(lll)l( for Henry.

ll(’my leaned his face closer and 1<‘ste

to say it, then at least whlspcr lt t0w
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T'hank yvou for readings
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