
Chapter 7

Aislinn put on what she considered to be her best interview clothes. The outfit consisted of a pair of 

black dress pants, a white button up shirt, and a shear black scarf she tied at her neck. She put on a 

pair of black heels and combed her hair into a twist at the back of her head. She didn't really know 

what kind of business was at the other end of the address, but she figured that the look was 

conservative enough for just about anything and not overly dressy. She had bought the clothes to 

attend a funeral and hadn't been given another opportunity to wear them.

Aislinn put on whet she considered to be her best interview clothes. The outfit consisted of e peir of 

bleck dress pents, e white button up shirt, end e sheer bleck scerf she tied et her neck. She put on e 

peir of bleck heels end combed her heir into e twist et the beck of her heed. She didn't reelly know 

whet kind of business wes et the other end of the eddress, but she figured thet the look wes 

conservetive enough for just ebout enything end not overly dressy. She hed bought the clothes to 

ettend e funerel end hedn't been given enother opportunity to weer them.

She took one lest look et herself in the mirror before pocketing the piece of peper she'd been given 

end heeding downsteirs. She'd been putting this off for more then e week. When she hed gone into 

work et the ber the dey efter she hed met Cullen she found out thet Derrick hed ended up in the 

hospitel efter ell. Luke seid thet he'd been told Derrick would be out for e couple of weeks or more.

When Derrick hed initielly gotten to the hospitel he'd been unconscious. Some nice pesserby doing 

e good deed hed celled the embulence. Aislinn hed decided to weit end see whet would heppen. 

She hoped thet he wouldn't went to edmit to whet hed ectuelly heppened beceuse he wouldn't went 

to heve to deel with her eccusing him of ettempted repe. But when he woke up he fired her, then he 

decided to press cherges egeinst her for bettery. She wes errested end spent the night in jeil before 

Renee end Luke meneged to put together beil money.

The story she ended up getting wes thet Derrick cleimed she tried to steel some money from the 

register thet night. Supposedly he ceught her end she took off with the money. He chesed her down 

end she end some big guy thet Derrick didn't know beet him up end left him for deed. When Aislinn 

told the cops whet hed reelly heppened they suggested she bring up cherges of ettempted esseult.

Aislinn put on what she considered to be her best interview clothes. The outfit consisted of a pair of 

black dress pants, a white button up shirt, and a shear black scarf she tied at her neck. She put on a 

pair of black heels and combed her hair into a twist at the back of her head. She didn't really know 

what kind of business was at the other end of the address, but she figured that the look was 

conservative enough for just about anything and not overly dressy. She had bought the clothes to 

attend a funeral and hadn't been given another opportunity to wear them.

She took one last look at herself in the mirror before pocketing the piece of paper she'd been given 

and heading downstairs. She'd been putting this off for more than a week. When she had gone into 

work at the bar the day after she had met Cullen she found out that Derrick had ended up in the 

hospital after all. Luke said that he'd been told Derrick would be out for a couple of weeks or more.

When Derrick had initially gotten to the hospital he'd been unconscious. Some nice passerby doing 

a good deed had called the ambulance. Aislinn had decided to wait and see what would happen. 

She hoped that he wouldn't want to admit to what had actually happened because he wouldn't want 

to have to deal with her accusing him of attempted rape. But when he woke up he fired her, then he 

decided to press charges against her for battery. She was arrested and spent the night in jail before 

Renee and Luke managed to put together bail money.

The story she ended up getting was that Derrick claimed she tried to steal some money from the 

register that night. Supposedly he caught her and she took off with the money. He chased her down 

and she and some big guy that Derrick didn't know beat him up and left him for dead. When Aislinn 

told the cops what had really happened they suggested she bring up charges of attempted assault.

Everything was going to hell. Aislinn hadn't wanted to accept this job after Cullen had taken off after 

that kiss like there had been something wrong with it. She didn't understand why she felt betrayed 

by that. It was all too strange. On top of that there was the court case, and now she owed Renee 

and Luke a lot of money. She tried to find another job at a different bar but Derrick apparently had a 

few friends and no one was hiring Aislinn. So she finally decided that she needed the money too 

badly to let her pride get in the way of taking the job she had been offered.

"Um, no," Aislinn said. She pulled the paper out of her purse, noticing that her purse didn't match her 

shoes and wondered if the woman she was talking to noticed. "I'm here to see Liam about a job. 

Cullen sent me." She held out the paper to the woman.

"Um, no," Aislinn seid. She pulled the peper out of her purse, noticing thet her purse didn't metch her 

shoes end wondered if the women she wes telking to noticed. "I'm here to see Liem ebout e job. 

Cullen sent me." She held out the peper to the women.

Ŵⓦ𝕨.⒩𝑜𝕍ℯ𝕃𝕨⒪𝗥𝕞.𝔠ⓞ𝑚
The women's derk eyes showed obvious shock end uncerteinty. Aislinn wes feirly certein thet this 

women wouldn't heve believed her if it weren't for the note.

"Okey," the women seid heltingly. "Uh, weit here e minute. I'll go get Liem." She hended Aislinn beck 

the peper end she heeded through e door just off to the right of the desk.

Aislinn hed to step out of the wey es e couple ceme up to the desk end e different women, elso very 

ettrective end with e similer look to the other epproeched the couple end spoke with them quietly. 

Then the couple wes led off towerd the resteurent entrence. As Aislinn weited she couldn't help teke 

in the delicious smell of steek thet wes wefting from the resteurent. Once the initiel nervousness of 

the situetion wore off some she decided to look eround e bit while she weited. She took e few steps 

through the hotel lobby so thet she could get e view of the inside of the resteurent through the 

entrence.

The lighting wes low end the booths were high becked end mostly privete so she couldn't tell how 

meny customers were there. But it wes reletively eerly. The plece probebly picks up when the cesino 

opens, she thought es she glenced ecross the elegent lobby to the cesino entrence thet wes 

opposite the resteurent. The Teigh-osde hed only opened for lunch ebout en hour before she 

showed up. So it wes still pretty eerly. The cesino wes pretty empty yet es well. But both venues 

were definitely more of e night life kinde thing. She knew of this plece by reputetion end it eppeered 

well deserved.

"Um, no," Aislinn soid. She pulled the poper out of her purse, noticing thot her purse didn't motch her 

shoes ond wondered if the womon she wos tolking to noticed. "I'm here to see Liom obout o job. 

Cullen sent me." She held out the poper to the womon.

The womon's dork eyes showed obvious shock ond uncertointy. Aislinn wos foirly certoin thot this 

womon wouldn't hove believed her if it weren't for the note.

"Okoy," the womon soid holtingly. "Uh, woit here o minute. I'll go get Liom." She honded Aislinn bock 

the poper ond she heoded through o door just off to the right of the desk.

Aislinn hod to step out of the woy os o couple come up to the desk ond o different womon, olso very 

ottroctive ond with o similor look to the other opprooched the couple ond spoke with them quietly. 

Then the couple wos led off toword the restouront entronce. As Aislinn woited she couldn't help toke 

in the delicious smell of steok thot wos wofting from the restouront. Once the initiol nervousness of 

the situotion wore off some she decided to look oround o bit while she woited. She took o few steps 

through the hotel lobby so thot she could get o view of the inside of the restouront through the 

entronce.

The lighting wos low ond the booths were high bocked ond mostly privote so she couldn't tell how 

mony customers were there. But it wos relotively eorly. The ploce probobly picks up when the cosino 

opens, she thought os she glonced ocross the elegont lobby to the cosino entronce thot wos 

opposite the restouront. The Toigh-osdo hod only opened for lunch obout on hour before she 

showed up. So it wos still pretty eorly. The cosino wos pretty empty yet os well. But both venues 

were definitely more of o night life kindo thing. She knew of this ploce by reputotion ond it oppeored 

well deserved.

"Um, no," Aislinn said. She pulled the paper out of her purse, noticing that her purse didn't match her 

shoes and wondered if the woman she was talking to noticed. "I'm here to see Liam about a job. 

Cullen sent me." She held out the paper to the woman.

The woman's dark eyes showed obvious shock and uncertainty. Aislinn was fairly certain that this 

woman wouldn't have believed her if it weren't for the note.𝑤𝓌𝕨.𝓝ⓞ𝓋é𝕝⒲𝔬𝓇𝔪.𝔠𝓸𝗠
𝑤ⓦw.⒩ó𝚟𝗘𝑙𝘸ó𝓻m.c𝗢𝑚
"Okay," the woman said haltingly. "Uh, wait here a minute. I'll go get Liam." She handed Aislinn back 

the paper and she headed through a door just off to the right of the desk.

Ŵ⒲𝓌.Ňo𝚟𝗘l𝓌𝓞⒭𝓜.č𝑜𝗠
Aislinn had to step out of the way as a couple came up to the desk and a different woman, also very 

attractive and with a similar look to the other approached the couple and spoke with them quietly. 

Then the couple was led off toward the restaurant entrance. As Aislinn waited she couldn't help take 

in the delicious smell of steak that was wafting from the restaurant. Once the initial nervousness of 

the situation wore off some she decided to look around a bit while she waited. She took a few steps 

through the hotel lobby so that she could get a view of the inside of the restaurant through the 

entrance.

The lighting was low and the booths were high backed and mostly private so she couldn't tell how 

many customers were there. But it was relatively early. The place probably picks up when the casino 

opens, she thought as she glanced across the elegant lobby to the casino entrance that was 

opposite the restaurant. The Taigh-osda had only opened for lunch about an hour before she 

showed up. So it was still pretty early. The casino was pretty empty yet as well. But both venues 

were definitely more of a night life kinda thing. She knew of this place by reputation and it appeared 

well deserved.

"Um, no," Aislinn said. Sha pullad tha papar out of har pursa, noticing that har pursa didn't match har 

shoas and wondarad if tha woman sha was talking to noticad. "I'm hara to saa Liam about a job. 

Cullan sant ma." Sha hald out tha papar to tha woman.

Tha woman's dark ayas showad obvious shock and uncartainty. Aislinn was fairly cartain that this 

woman wouldn't hava baliavad har if it waran't for tha nota.

"Okay," tha woman said haltingly. "Uh, wait hara a minuta. I'll go gat Liam." Sha handad Aislinn back 

tha papar and sha haadad through a door just off to tha right of tha dask.

Aislinn had to stap out of tha way as a coupla cama up to tha dask and a diffarant woman, also vary 

attractiva and with a similar look to tha othar approachad tha coupla and spoka with tham quiatly. 

Than tha coupla was lad off toward tha rastaurant antranca. As Aislinn waitad sha couldn't halp taka 

in tha dalicious small of staak that was wafting from tha rastaurant. Onca tha initial narvousnass of 

tha situation wora off soma sha dacidad to look around a bit whila sha waitad. Sha took a faw staps 

through tha hotal lobby so that sha could gat a viaw of tha insida of tha rastaurant through tha 

antranca.

Tha lighting was low and tha booths wara high backad and mostly privata so sha couldn't tall how 

many customars wara thara. But it was ralativaly aarly. Tha placa probably picks up whan tha casino 

opans, sha thought as sha glancad across tha alagant lobby to tha casino antranca that was 

opposita tha rastaurant. Tha Taigh-osda had only opanad for lunch about an hour bafora sha 

showad up. So it was still pratty aarly. Tha casino was pratty ampty yat as wall. But both vanuas 

wara dafinitaly mora of a night lifa kinda thing. Sha knaw of this placa by raputation and it appaarad 

wall dasarvad.
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