
Tension

Samantha

Holy sh*t, how?  This was Mr. Krew?  I looked at Nina, she was looking between Mr. Krew 
and me.

“Do you guys know each other?”

“No,” I said.

“Yes,” he said.

I looked at him.  We didn’t know each other.  We met for ve minutes.  Does Nina know he 
was in an MC?  He must have read the question on my face.  He nodded at me.

“I met Samantha at a Lord's Christmas party ve years ago.”

“Oh, small world. Well, I think this is fate then.”

My head turned to Nina and I knew my eyes portrayed that she was crazy.

“This is probably part of the Christmas thing I told you about,” I gritted out.

“Nonsense child.  It’s fate. I’ll leave you guys to talk.  Best of luck.  You’ll do just ne.  
You’re highly qualied and recommended.”  

She left me there with this gorgeous man who was eyeing me like he wanted to devour 
me.

“Samantha, how, how are you here?”

“I applied for the PA job.  I didn’t know it was you, obviously.”

“Where have you been?  I asked Ally about you, but she would never give me your info.  
She said you were really focused on your studies and grades.  She told me you came in 
number 3 in your class. That’s very impressive.”

“She was right, I was very focused. I graduated a year early and interned in Colorado for 
two years.  My uncle is your head of security for this building.  He told me there was a PA 
opening, so I applied.”

“I’m glad you did. Please, sit.”

I walked towards his desk.  We both sat.  We stared at each other for a minute.  He was so 
handsome, he lled out more, his muscles were slightly bigger than ve years ago.”

“You are still a part of the MC?”

“I am, I’m the Treasurer, and I am the CEO here.”  

“No wonder your sisters begged me to get you to relax.  You’re really busy.”

He smiled at me and I internally sighed at the dimple.  I shifted as my cl*t pulsed. Looks 
like Bob and I are going to be on for tonight.

“Okay, well, I have everything to start being your PA.  Do you need any coffee, are you 
hungry?”

“Yes, I’m very hungry,” he said in a low voice.  He rubbed two of his ngers across his lips 
as he looked at me.

I wish I was those ngers, I thought.

“I’m sorry what?” he said, his eyes sparkling with amusement.

“What?  I didn’t say anything.” Did I?

“Oh, I could have sworn I heard I wish and then some mumbling.”

“Nope.” F*ck I felt the blush coming.  I cleared my throat and shifted again.  I crossed my 
legs and squeezed them.  I saw him shift. His hand went below his desk and he let out a 
breath.

“Hungry, would you like something to eat?” I asked.

He closed his eyes and his head fell forward.

“We need to change the subject.  I have a charity dinner tonight. Normally, I’d take a friend 
with me, but since you’re my new PA, you will be going with me.  Do you have a gown?”

“I do.”

“Good.  I am going to send you home for now. I want you to pamper yourself, get ready for 
tonight.  I will be picking you up at 7. My number is programmed into that phone, so text 
me your address.  But I’d also like your personal phone number.”

My eyebrows shot up.  Why?  But he was my boss, so I picked up my business phone, 
found his contact, texted him my address and personal phone number.

“Here is my business credit card.  Use this for whatever you need.  You charge everything 
on this card.  Your spa treatments, hair, nails, shoes and clothes you need for work. 
Anything you have to buy for me also goes on that card.  What doesn’t go on that card are 
gifts for your boyfriend or lover.  I won’t pay for that.”

“That’s not a problem. I don’t date, and I denitely don’t have a lover.”

He c****d his head.  “Why?”

“Well, I was hurt really badly when I was younger, then I was super focused on my 
education and starting my career.  I just haven’t had time.  Plus, I’m not sure if I can open 
myself up to trust someone with my heart.”

“Sounds like me.  No dating either, no girlfriend.  But, I am not opposed to it, and 
sometimes you have to take the risk. You never know what you might nd.”

“F*ck buddy?”  

His brow c****d at me.

“I need to know who I buy presents for.  You know, that I’m sorry I stood you up, or I forgot 
your birthday, stuff like that.”

“Had to buy many of those?”

“I’ll never tell. I am a vault.”

He chuckled, “No, I have nobody. “

“What about Heather?”  When I mentioned her name, his ice froze over.  I gulped.

“Heather and I haven’t f*cked for three years and two years before the last time.  The last 
time I was sh*t faced drunk.  She could have been anyone.  She just goes to functions with 
me when I need someone to go.  Or I go with my sisters.”

“Sorry, you didn’t have to answer that.”

“Think nothing of it, sweet girl.”

My breath hitched at that.  I remember him calling me that ve years ago.  My cl*t pulsing 
picked up.  I really need to learn how to masturbate.  I've always been uncomfortable with 
doing that.  Sighing, I took the card and put it in my boot.  I didn’t have my bag on me.  It 
was on the desk outside this oce.

“Okay, well, are you sure there is nothing I can get for you before I go?”

“I’m sure.”

I got up and walked to the door.  As I turned to close it he stopped me.

“Oh, and Samantha?  I’m partial to the color green.  You look fantastic in it.” 

Que the blush.  I nodded and shut the door on his chuckles.  

“Hi, I’m Sandra.”

I looked at the woman that was seated at the desk next to mine.

“Hi, I’m Samantha. I’m Mr. Krew’s new PA.”

“I”m his secretary.  It’s nice to meet you.”

Sandra was in her mid-forties.  She dressed in the pinup fties style.

“I love your style.  Very pinup girl.”

“Thank you.  I just love the style.”

She beamed at me. “Thank you. So, since Mr. Krew has a new PA, I am guessing you will 
be going with him to the Gala tonight?”

“Is that the charity he mentioned?”

“Yes, it’s for women and children that have been rescued from being tracked.”

“Wow.  That’s a noble cause.”

“It really is.”

“Yes, I am going with him.”

“Okay, well then, I will book you an appointment at Euphoria. It’s the place to be pampered.  
They always have an opening for the Krews.  The twins go all the time.  They try to get 
Dashawn to go, but he never does.  Did you know they were triplets?”

I shook my head.  I should have known though.  

“You call Mr. Krew, by his name, does he like that?”

“Well, only those of us that have worked here for a while and have seen him grow here.”  
She looked at her computer after telling me all that. 

I watched her on her computer, and then she told me I had an appointment in thirty 
minutes.  “Better get going so you can beat the trac.”

“Thank you, Sandy.”

“Anytime sweetie.  See you tomorrow.”

I grabbed my stuff and nodded at her.  First day on the job and I am going to a spa. I am 
denitely going to get the works if I am going to a charity tonight. I knew what dress I was 
going to wear too.  It is the season, so I might as well look a little festive. Christmas time 
might be looking up.
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