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“Oh, Mr. Dameron,” she said blushing, “I think this wine is making me sleepy. It always has that effect on me.”

Mr. Dameron smiled understandingly, appreciating Emily’s honesty.

“Well, enjoy the wine tonight, it’ll help you sleep,” he urged. “But for lunch tomorrow, maybe we should drink something else, maybe tea or sparkling water. I wouldn’t want you dozing off during the sightseeing!” he teased, grinning. “I want you to be fully awake to take in all the beauty this city has to offer.”

Emily nodded in agreement, appreciative of Mr. Dameron’s thoughtfulness. “I’ll just finish the wine in my glass tonight,” she said, stifling a yawn and feeling a bit lightheaded. When she got this way, her mouth seemed to have a mind of its own, running away with itself. “I’ll be out like a light as it is. If some handsome guy were to take advantage of me, I’d be his for the taking!”

His eyes widened. “Oh, really?” he sounded surprised. “I’ll keep you perfectly safe.”

With a slight frown, she reached across the table and patted his hand. “Just not too safe,” she urged, giving him a knowing look. “I trust you to know what a woman wants.”

“I try,” he said, a flirtatious glint in his eyes. “But what does a woman want… you, what do you want?”

“You,” she blurted out before she could stop herself.

He gave her a knowing, sobering look. “You’ve had me since the minute you walked into Dameron Tech,” he said. “I hired you for your abilities, your skills, but I’ve always been attracted to you, Emily. I’m not going to deny that.”

This was a confession she’d hoped to hear for so long, but even now it sounded too good to be true. Like one of her fantasies. Was this really happening? She was determined to put it to the test. “Then what are you going to do about it?” she asked.

“We’ll just have to wait and see, won’t we?” he taunted, a playful tone in his deep voice.
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Chapter One

_____

Even on the busiest day, he would flit through her mind like he owned it…

In a tiny, cramped cubicle, one of dozens, that served as her office space, softly illuminated by fluorescent light, Emily, a pleasant young brunette woman of twenty-eight, sat at her desk, completely engrossed in her work. Her fingers moved diligently across the keyboard as she typed, her unwavering focus undisturbed by the faint sounds of office chatter and clicking keyboards in the cubicles around hers.

As she typed the stack of boring memos related to an important work project, her mind wandered. It occurred to her that Mr. Dameron was the bright spot in her day. Even on her days off, thoughts of him would brighten her small apartment as she and her gray tabby cat Skittles spent quiet time on the sofa, keeping each other company.

Now as she continued her work, Emily began to daydream. Suddenly, her vision blurred, and she found herself transported to a bright white sand beach. The warm, golden sun bathed her in a gentle glow, and the rhythmic crashing of waves filled her ears.

A tall, dark-haired figure with a muscular build emerged in the distance, radiating life and playfulness. Emily’s heart fluttered with excitement as she recognized him – it was Mr. Dameron, her devastatingly handsome boss and the man who had held a special place in her heart for the past five years. She’d been crushing on him since the first day she came to work at Dameron Tech as an intern, before finally rising to become his personal assistant.

A thought drifted through her mind. Maybe someday he’ll notice my reaction when he’s around and either show a mutual attraction or put me out of my misery. A delicious misery though it may be.

Her heart filled with joy as Mr. Dameron joyfully approached her, his infectious laughter echoing through the air. Their eyes met, and all other distractions in the world faded away. Time seemed to slow down, allowing them to fully immerse themselves in this blissful moment by the seaside.

Hand in hand, they ran along the water's edge, their laughter harmonizing with the cries of seagulls above.

The soft sand caressed their feet, drawing them closer with every step. Each touch, each shared smile ignites a fire in her heart.

Finally finding a spot on the beach, they lay down a cozy blanket, their bodies entwined as they gaze at the crashing waves. The vastness of the ocean mirrors the intensity of her feelings for the man lying beside her.

Mr. Dameron leaned in, his lips gently grazing Emily's cheek, sending a delightful shiver down her spine. He reached out, turned her face to his and pressed his lips to hers in a slowly deepening, passionate kiss of the kind she has never experienced.

But the memorable, imaginary kiss she was savoring was cut short…

Emily caught a sudden movement out of the corner of her eye. The daydream shimmered and faded away, slipping through Emily's fingertips like a fleeting dream. She was drawn back to reality, feeling a rush of heat spread through her and dropping her back into the moment. 

Emily adjusted her glasses. The movement again caught her eye.

She turned to see Mr. Dameron standing in the doorway of her cubicle, his bulky body leaning against the makeshift frame, a curve of a smile accentuating his kissable lips as he watched her… her heart fluttered in her chest. She self-consciously reached up and brushed her flat, brown hair as if making sure her signature ponytail was securely in place.

He took a decisive step into the office and her eyes met his. Ohmigod, what is this about?

Chapter Two

_____

Emily drew in a sharp breath. Mr. Dameron stepped up to her desk and presented a file folder he'd been holding behind him. He held it close to his chest and did not offer it to her. Yet she knew what the dreaded file folder usually meant.

Her heart sank. More work. Ugh! She'd expected something else. She wasn't sure what. But something.

"Emily, I need your assistance with something important," Jeff Dameron announced.

Emily looks up, taken aback by Mr. Wilson's urgency. She gave a shy, shaky smile. "Oh, hi Mr. Dameron. What can I help you with?"

"I have an important business trip coming up next week," he announced, "and I know this is asking a lot. But I need you to accompany me."

Emily wasn't sure if she actually gasped, but what he'd said caught her completely off guard. A trip alone with the boss? Could this really be happening? She took a deep breath, afraid it was about to go pufft like her beach fantasy just had and be just another silly daydream. Surely she had misheard what he'd just said.

"Wh-what?" she asked uncertainly.

"I have a business trip next week," he echoed, "and I need you to accompany me. I'll be meeting with multiple clients, and I want you to keep me organized and manage the working documents."

Emily's eyes widened, intrigued and slightly nervous about the opportunity. "Wow, a business trip? Sounds exciting! I'd love to assist you, sir." She'd gushed, then quickly regretted her show of excitement. She was sure she'd sounded like a flustered schoolgirl or worse a hopeless fangirl. Hopefully he didn’t put it together and realize she was thrilled out of her mind to be spending time with him.

"Good," Mr. Dameron said as if he had taken no notice of her clumsy reaction. "I've seen your exceptional organizational skills in action, and I trust that you will keep everything running smoothly. We have a lot riding on this trip, and your presence will be invaluable."

Emily nodded, grateful for the recognition. She wasn't that comfortable with the weight of so much resting on her, but she couldn't let anything shake her excitement at being alone with the boss. Finally.

"Thank you for the opportunity, Mr. Dameron," she again gushed. "I'll make sure everything is well-prepared and organized for the trip. Is there anything specific you need me to focus on?"

“Yes, I need all the necessary documents, proposals, and contracts organized and readily available. We will have a tight schedule, and I want to make sure we're fully prepared for every meeting."

Emily reached for a notepad and a pen, ready to take notes. "Consider it done, Mr. Dameron. I'll compile all the documents, create a comprehensive itinerary, and make sure you have everything you need at your fingertips."

Mr. Dameron nodded, visibly relieved. "Excellent, Emily. Your attention to detail is exactly why I chose you for this task. We leave on Monday, so I expect everything to be ready before then."

"Absolutely, sir. I won't let you down."

Mr. Dameron smiled appreciatively. "I knew I could count on you, Emily."

"Where are we going?" she asked, then rethought what she'd just said. It was a logical question, but she was trying not to sound too enthused. "I mean, o-on the business trip."

"It's all right here," he said and handed her the file folder he’d been holding close to his chest.

She took it and opened it as he pivoted and left her cubicle.

The first thing she saw on top of the paperwork pertaining to the trip was a brochure. The photo on the cover said it all. Blue skies, palm trees and a sandy beach!

Hawaii!

I'm going to Hawaii with my boss – the man of my dreams. This is too good to be true, but I have so much to do I can't get caught up in what ifs right now...

Chapter Three

_____

After her boss’s impromptu visit to her shoddy little cubicle, Emily was excited and nervous at the same time about the trip. Mostly, though, she was excited about spending time alone with Mr. Dameron. She wondered what this trip would mean for their professional relationship, and if there was a possibility of something more.

That evening Emily packed her suitcase for the upcoming business trip while her neighbor and best friend Rennie looked on.

“So, where are you going on this sudden, unexpected business trip with your boss?”

Emily paused, holding a pair of jeans she’d just folded. “Hawaii,” she answered.

“Wow!” Rennie sounded impressed. “That’s a great place to be visiting for any reason. I wish someone would take me on a trip there, even my boss, and I can hardly stand him!” She let out a sudden cackle.

“I know, it’s amazing, right?”

“Oh yeah,” Rennie chimed and gave her a knowing look.

Emily knew her best friend knew all about her crush on the boss. She’d told her often enough, but she didn’t want to get into all of that. Not now. When she was a bundle of nerves. She just kept reminding herself this would be strictly business. Still, she couldn’t help hoping, and she was pretty sure Rennie knew that.

“Really, Ren, it’s just business.”

“Really?” her friend repeated and widened her eyes suggestively.

“Well, you know how we’ve been working on that important project together, right? My boss recognized my hard work and dedication, so he thought it would be a great opportunity for me to learn more and show my potential,” Emily explained, looking at Rennie with a hint of nervousness in her eyes.

“That’s amazing, Emily! Maybe this trip will be a chance for the two of you to get closer.” Rennie said, smiling.

“I don’t know, Rennie,” Emily said, uncertain. “We have a professional relationship, and I don’t want things to get complicated.”

“Come on, Em! There’s no harm in exploring a deeper connection. Who knows?” Rennie teased. “This trip might open up new possibilities for both of you.”

Emily’s face flushed with a mix of excitement and apprehension. She couldn’t deny the underlying chemistry and connection she felt with her boss, but she also didn’t want to jeopardize their work relationship.

“Maybe… I guess we’ll see.” Emily muttered.

“So, tell me, where exactly are you going on this dreamy adventure?” Rennie asked, changing the topic.

“The Big Island of Hawaii!” Emily announced, smiling. “Can you believe it? It’s going to be an incredible experience, I can already tell.”

Rennie’s eyes widened. “Wow, Emily!” her friend agreed. “The Big Island is breathtaking! And those gorgeous beaches!”

Emily beamed. “That’s all I can think about!” Besides, being alone with my incredibly handsome boss, that is.

“I bet you weren’t planning on it, but I’m sure there will be opportunities to soak up the sun or relax on the beach. You have to pack some beachwear.”

Emily pondered for a moment before giving in to Rennie’s idea with a grin. She went to the closet, rummaged a bit and pulled out a skimpy red bikini. She held it up triumphantly in front of her. “I’ve been saving this one for a while for a chance to wear it. What do you think?”

Rennie’s eyes sparkled. “Perfect!”

Emily smiled, pleased her friend liked her choice. “Maybe I’ll throw in a couple of swimsuits. Who knows, I might have some free time to enjoy the beautiful Hawaiian beaches.”

“Maybe Mr. Dameron can join you,” Rennie teased, smiling suggestively.

“A girl can hope,” Emily gave in.

“That’s the spirit, Em!” Rennie said, excitedly. “Just imagine sipping cocktails on the beach, feeling the warm sand between your toes, with Mr. Gorgeous right by your side. It’s going to be an unforgettable trip.”

Emily nodded, her excitement growing as she zipped up her suitcase. She knew this trip could be more than just business after all. She wondered what would happen when she was all alone with her boss in Hawaii. Would he treat her differently? Would he show any signs of interest? Would he make a move?

Emily felt uncomfortable even thinking of such things. “Well, it’s a business trip, so we have some meetings and conferences to attend. But we’ll also have some free time to explore the city and see the sights. I’m so excited!”

“You should be! Hawaii can be such a romantic place. Maybe this is your chance to get closer to your boss. You know, he’s very handsome and successful. And he seems to like you a lot.”

“Oh, stop it,” Emily tried to sound annoyed, but she wasn’t. Not really. He’s just my boss. We have a professional relationship. Nothing more.”

“Oh, come on, Emily,” Rennie chided. “Don’t be shy. You’ve been working with him for over five years now. From the things you’ve said, I know you have feelings for him.”

“Well, maybe a little,” Emily admitted with some reluctance. “But it’s not like we can act on it. He’s my boss, after all. It would be inappropriate and unethical.”

Rennie cocked her head. “Not if you both want it. And who knows, maybe he’ll make a move on you in Hawaii. The beaches are so romantic, and it's a great place to fall in love, after all.”

“Rennie, you’re being ridiculous. He’s not going to make a move on me. And even if he did, I wouldn’t know how to react. I’m not good at this kind of stuff.”

“Don’t worry, Emily. I’m here to help you. I’ll give you some tips and advice on how to flirt with your boss and make him fall for you. Trust me, you’ll have him wrapped around your finger in no time.

Emily laughed self-consciously. “Hey, I don’t think that’s a good idea.”

“Trust me, Em. It’s a great idea. Now, let me tell you what you need to do…”

Emily waited.

“Just be yourself.”

“That’s all?” Emily laughed, feeling more at ease now.

Rennie nodded. “Yep, if you’re yourself he can’t help but fall for you. You’re sweet and amazing. He just has to see it, and I have a feeling this trip could do the trick.”

“Really?” Emily asked, still doubtful but appreciating her friend’s encouragement.

“Really!”

Skittles brushed against Emily’s leg. She reached down and patted his head and then scratched lightly behind his neck the way he liked. “You will look after Skittles for me?”

“Sure,” Rennie promised. “I’ll treat him like my own. I know how much he means to you.”

Emily smiled appreciatively. “Thanks, Ren. I don’t know what I’d do without a friend like you.”

“Well, you don’t have to worry about that,” Rennie brushed the compliment aside self-consciously. “You just have to be ready to enjoy the trip of a lifetime.”

Emily gave her cat one last little pat. “I’ll try.”

“Be more positive, Em. Maybe your fantasy is finally coming true,” her friend said, a sparkle of excitement in her eyes.

Emily nodded. “I hope so.”

Chapter Four

_____

The airplane soared through the sky, carrying its passengers to their destination. Emily found herself with a seat next to the window, gazing out at the white fluffy clouds passing by. She was more than a little aware of her boss, Mr. Dameron, sitting next to her. But she didn’t want to seem too clingy or too needy by engaging him in conversation about trivial things. She thought of discussing details of the business meetings, but she didn’t want to discuss business now. That was the last thing she wanted.

As the flight settled into calmness, Emily felt a subtle shift in the atmosphere beside her. She could smell Mr. Dameron’s cologne. She had the fragrance many times before, especially in her cubicle. But somehow it seemed stronger here, and different. More manly, she decided. That realization made her shiver inside. It was exciting to be this close to him. A heated rush of excitement fluttered through her at the nearness of him.

Moments later, as the plane experienced a slight turbulence, their knees brushed together. It was a simple touch, yet it sent another shiver down Emily's spine. The fleeting physical contact sparked something that tantalized her senses, leaving her wanting more. She just hoped she wasn’t setting herself up for disappointment. This trip could end up being strictly business, after all.

A short while later, the flight attendant gracefully delivered their drinks. Mr. Dameron chose beer, and Emily selected white wine.

Mr. Dameron reached for the cups and, in that graceful movement, his hand accidentally brushed against Emily's. The warmth from his touch radiated through her body, causing her heart to skip a beat. He swallowed hard, and she was pretty sure he’d felt it too. Their eyes met, locking in an intense gaze that spoke volumes.

In that single moment, time seemed to stand still as they silently communicated with each other. Emily could feel the electricity in the air, a connection that felt impossible to ignore.

The small talk began with Mr. Dameron asking Emily about her experiences and whether she had ever been to the Big Island. Emily admitted she hadn’t, and he told her he had been there a couple of times, once on business and once on his honeymoon.

Emily felt her brow crease, her heart sinking in her chest like an anchor sinking to the bottom of the ocean. She hadn’t even considered that her boss might be married. “Oh,” was all she could manage to say and that had kind of fallen from her lips involuntarily.

“That ended in divorce,” he told her, getting more personal than she’d expected. She briefly wondered why he’d wanted her to know that. “But I don’t want that to taint our trip… er… your first time on the Big Island.”

Emily managed a half-smile, not wanting to dwell on unhappier circumstances she did not comment.

Mr. Dameron’s face brightened, making him appear even more handsome. “I can show you around the island,” he offered, “if we have any spare time.”

She kept her reaction lowkey, afraid to get her hopes up. “I’d like that,” she said.

As they continued to chat, with Mr. Dameron telling her of some of the sights he hoped to show her, Emily felt her cheeks growing warm, captivated by Mr. Dameron's genuine interest.

Later, after they’d eaten their dinner, the exhaustion began to take its toll. Mr. Dameron's eyes grew heavy, and he slowly drifted off to sleep.

Emily couldn't help but watch him, her gaze fixated on his peaceful expression. She took in his handsome features, unable to believe her luck of spending time with such a caring, captivating man who was just as beautiful inside as he was outside.

The soft hum of the airplane engines provided an intimate backdrop as Emily's thoughts wandered. In this quiet moment of solitude amidst the excitement of the trip, she felt a profound connection with Mr. Dameron. It was as though they had known each other intimately long before this flight and were only now rediscovering each other.

In the tranquility of the plane, Emily found herself lost in fantasy, imagining a future that included Mr. Jeff Dameron. The sights and sounds of the airplane’s interior faded away, leaving only the enchanting notion of what might be…

***

After their flight, Emily and Mr. Dameron were driven by an awaiting driver to the Palm Sands Resort Hotel by the shore.

As soon as Emily entered the hotel, she was captivated by its luxurious interior. While Mr. Dameron went to the service desk to handle their reservations, she couldn’t help staring and taking in everything around her.

she was instantly mesmerized by the lavishness of the lobby. It exuded opulence and elegance, leaving an indelible mark on her young, impressionable mind. She was transported into a world of refined luxury. The soft, golden lighting enveloped the entire space, casting a warm and inviting glow that captured her senses.

Everything about the lobby was designed with meticulous attention to detail, leaving no element untouched. The ornate marble floors, gleaming with a brilliant shine, mirrored her every step, amplifying the elegance of the surroundings. It was as if her footsteps were part of a symphony, blending seamlessly with the whispers of other patrons, creating a symphony of sophistication that echoed through the air. She couldn't help but be captivated by the charm of this grand space. It was a true visual feast for the eyes, with its intricate decor and exquisite furnishings. The moment she laid eyes on it, she knew that this hotel would exceed all her expectations.

Emily couldn’t help being impressed by her surroundings. She could never afford to stay here on her own. It’s an establishment for the wealthy. She noticed several handsome business men milling about. She looked with pride at her boss, Mr. Dameron, still standing at the reception desk as he checked in. She felt an inner satisfaction somehow that none of these men could hold a candle to the man who had captured her heart.

Mr. Dameron turned towards Emily, wearing a slightly apologetic expression on his face. ”Emily, I have some news. It seems the hotel has overbooked, and they only have one room available for us.”

“One room?” Emily repeated, concern in her voice. Would this mean she would be residing somewhere else? “But I thought we each had our own rooms booked.”

Mr. Dameron nodded. “Yes, normally, we would. But due to an unforeseen circumstance, we'll have to share a room. Don't worry, though. It's a spacious room with two beds, so it should be fine. We just have to make the best of it.” He had rushed through the explanation as if he were uneasy about it – or maybe just uneasy about having to tell her and see her reaction.

Emily sighed. Her worries eased, but she didn’t want him to see how much this pleased her. To share a room with Mr. Dameron was a dream come true for her. But she couldn’t let him see that. She had to appear apprehensive so he wouldn’t catch on…

“I understand, Mr. Dameron, but it's just that... I'm not sure–”

“Emily, I assure you,” Mr. Dameron interrupted, “this is just a mistake on the hotel’s part. But we're both professionals here. It's just a temporary inconvenience, and we'll be out of here before you know it. Trust me, I wouldn't suggest it if I didn't think it was necessary.”

Emily took a deep breath, pretending to contemplate the situation. She reluctantly nodded, accepting Mr. Dameron's explanation. “Alright, Mr. Dameron. If you're sure it's fine and won't cause any problems, then I guess we can make do with sharing a room.”

Mr. Dameron smiled, seeming appreciative of Emily's understanding. “Thank you, Emily. I appreciate your cooperation. I assure you, this won't happen again in the future. Let's focus on our business and make the most of the situation. We're a great team, after all.”

Emily's face brightened. She liked the idea of the two of them being a team. Like a couple. Just the two of them. She nodded, feeling more confident now that the matter was resolved just as she’d hoped it would. “Absolutely, Mr. Dameron. We'll make it work. We've dealt with more challenging situations, haven't we?”

Mr. Dameron chuckled, nodding in agreement. “We have, Emily. That’s why I chose you to join me on this trip.”

His last words made Emily feel nice and warm inside. Still she couldn’t help but wish for more. But they had just gotten here, she reminded herself. There was still nearly a week ahead for things to heat up, and that shouldn’t be too difficult. They were in a tropical paradise, after all!

Mr. Dameron took her hand in his, making her swoon inside. The excitement rushed through her, making her heart swell in her chest. She looked up at his handsome face and returned his warm smile as they followed the bellhop carrying their luggage to their room.

Chapter Five

_____

While Mr. Dameron thanked and tipped the bellhop, Emily gazed around the room she and her boss were set to share. After seeing the impressive lobby of the luxury hotel, Emily was pleased the guest’s rooms did not disappoint. Beautifully adorned in pleasant shades of blue with silver accents, she found it almost breathtaking. The room was obviously a double and huge, a suite with two king-sized beds, a sitting area in one corner with a sofa and side chair, and an ensuite bath.

Once they were alone in the room, Emily sank onto the soft, comfortable sofa, for a bit of rest. She was disappointed when Mr. Dameron joined her but did not sit with her on the sofa but sank into the side chair instead.

Emily brushed aside her disappointment, and they made small talk about the grandeur of the hotel and possibly dining in the restaurant downstairs since it was 5-star and conveniently close.

After they’d relaxed a bit, they dressed for dinner. Mr. Dameron graciously insisted she use the bathroom to get ready while he made some business calls. She strongly suspected he was just being a gentleman. Somehow she couldn’t help wishing he’d be a little less gentlemanly. But she knew that had nothing to do with him putting her needs before his own. At least she didn’t think so…

Once she dressed, he took her hand in his and looked at her as a man would look at a woman he adored. She had worn a shimmery silver cocktail dress that fit her curves nicely, a dress she had bought with him in mind and saved for just such an occasion. She hadn’t known that such an occasion would ever arise, but now that it had, the look in his eyes told her the dress had not been wasted.

“You look amazing,” he said, his voice deep and sounding more than a little lustful, “and your hair… it’s different.”

Emily smiled. She usually wore it in a ponytail at work so that she wouldn’t have to fuss with it in the mornings. “Yes, I let it down. Do you like it?”

He drew in his breath. “I do,” he assured her. “You are such a beautiful woman.”

Emily felt like he was seeing her for the first time. Like he was really seeing her. “I’m glad.” She smiled back at him, relishing the thought of spending time with this wonderful, attractive man over dinner.

When Mr. Dameron freshened up and dressed in a nicely fitting, smartly cut black suit, they headed down to dinner in the restaurant on the ground floor. Emily walked close to him, her arm hooked in his, eager to see the restaurant he had chosen for their first meal together…

***

Pacifica Oasis was a lavish restaurant that catered to the elite. Dimmed lights, soft jazz music, and beautifully set tables created an elegant and cozy atmosphere. It was the perfect place for a business dinner… or perhaps something more.

Emily and Mr. Dameron were seated at a small intimate table in the corner of the grand dining hall. They sat across from each other, indulging in a delicious gourmet dinner.

Mr. Dameron glanced over his glass of wine, looking at Emily with a warm smile as if something had just occurred to him. After taking a sip, he said, “Emily, tomorrow we have some back-to-back meetings scheduled, but in between, there’s a small window of time. I’ve been thinking that maybe you would like to do some sightseeing during that time. What do you say?”

Emily raised her eyebrows in surprise. She put down her fork, delighted by the proposition. She had hoped she’d have a chance to explore the city and surrounding areas. She couldn’t think of anyone she’d want to share the experience with more than him. She was grateful that Mr. Dameron was willing to share his time with her.

“Oh, that sounds amazing!” she exclaimed excitedly. “I would love to explore the city.” She wanted to say I’d love to explore the city with you, but she wasn’t sure how he’d respond to that. “Thank you, Mr. Dameron!”

Mr. Dameron chuckled softly at her enthusiasm. He held up his wine glass, making a toast. “Here’s to looking forward to an afternoon of discovery and adventure then!”

They clinked their glasses together, and a sense of impending excitement filled the air.

“Cheers!” Emily said, laughing.

He looked deeply into her eyes. “Now… if only I can get you to call me Jeff instead of Mr. Dameron.”

I’d love that, she thought, but she said, “Are you sure?”

He nodded decidedly. “Of course, I want us to be friends as much as boss and personal assistant,” he told her. “You can still call me Mr. Dameron around the office if you’re more comfortable with that, but when we’re out like this, we’re just two friends enjoying each other’s company. We can be casual, and you can call me Jeff just as I call you Emily.”

“Then I’d like that,” she agreed, thinking it would definitely take some getting used to. But it was one more step in the direction she hoped their relationship would go. Little steps. She just hoped they’d keep taking these steps until they got there… together.

As they continued to enjoy their meal, Emily took a sip of the wine, only to feel a warm flush spreading through her cheeks.

“Oh, Mr. Dameron,” she said blushing, “I think this wine is making me sleepy. It always has that effect on me.”

Mr. Dameron smiled understandingly, appreciating Emily’s honesty.

“Well, enjoy the wine tonight, it’ll help you sleep,” he urged. “But for lunch tomorrow, maybe we should drink something else, maybe tea or sparkling water. I wouldn’t want you dozing off during the sightseeing!” he teased, grinning. “I want you to be fully awake to take in all the beauty this city has to offer.”

Emily nodded in agreement, appreciative of Mr. Dameron’s thoughtfulness. “I’ll just finish the wine in my glass tonight,” she said, stifling a yawn and feeling a bit lightheaded. When she got this way, her mouth seemed to have a mind of its own, running away with itself. “I’ll be out like a light as it is. If some handsome guy were to take advantage of me, I’d be his for the taking!”

His eyes widened. “Oh, really?” he sounded surprised. “I’ll keep you perfectly safe.”

With a slight frown, she reached across the table and patted his hand. “Just not too safe,” she urged, giving him a knowing look. “I trust you to know what a woman wants.”

“I try,” he said, a flirtatious glint in his eyes. “But what does a woman want… you, what do you want?”

“You,” she blurted out before she could stop herself.

He gave her a knowing, sobering look. “You’ve had me since the minute you walked into Dameron Tech,” he said. “I hired you for your abilities, your skills, but I’ve always been attracted to you, Emily. I’m not going to deny that.”

This was a confession she’d hoped to hear for so long, but even now it sounded too good to be true. Like one of her fantasies. Was this really happening? She was determined to put it to the test. “Then what are you going to do about it?” she asked.

“We’ll just have to wait and see, won’t we?” he taunted, a playful tone in his deep voice.

The conversation was left at that, but Emily had to admit that what he’d said had left her flustered and excited. She could feel her core tightening, her pussy clenching and a drool of wetness forming at her slit.

***

When they got back to their hotel room, Emily set about preparing for bed, admitting she was exhausted from the trip.

Mr. Dameron decided he would go down for a drink at the bar and come up to bed later.

After he left, Emily finished preparing for bed, changing into the sexy red babydoll nightgown she’d brought to wear in hopes of seducing Mr. Dameron. Now she wasn’t sure what was going to happen. He hadn’t exactly been forthcoming with details, but what he had said had left her bubbling with excitement… an array of possibilities coursing through her.

Chapter Six

_____

Sometime during the night, even though she was in a foggy state of sleep after the wine at dinner, Emily heard someone fumbling at the door. Finally the door opened and closed. Someone had entered the room. Mr. Dameron?

There were footsteps, a light came on beside the other bed, and then footsteps again towards the bathroom.

At some point she heard the footsteps as the person she presumed was Mr. Dam… er… Jeff returned. He paused near her bed, standing there for a bit, looking down at her, she imagined.

The covers had been at her waist when she went to sleep, so she knew, since she was sleeping on her back, that her tits were almost visible through the sheer material of the gown.

It never occurred to Emily that Mr. Dameron might have his way with her while she was asleep, but, even in her sleepy fog, a part of her hoped he would. She knew at least part of her body was exposed to his eyes, even through the thin gown. What will he do? Will he find me irresistible?

The uncertainty only added a delicious thrill that Emily could feel even in her sleep. She hoped Mr. Dameron was standing over her, watching her sleep, wanting her.

She hoped he wouldn't turn away. She had pretty much invited him to have his way with her, even while she slept, so why should he hold back? He's probably thinking it over, but he should probably just dive in. I know that's what I want!

She felt him beside the head of the bed. He turned her head to face him. She felt something nudge against her lips. Something wet and hard. He pushed her lips apart with what could only be the head of his cock.

Emily's Mouth was suddenly filled as he pushed his thick prick into her mouth, brushing over her tongue and shoving down her throat. She could taste his pre-cum. Suddenly the whole thing overwhelmed her. The boss’s big fat cock is in my mouth–and I can taste him! His pre-cum is salty with just a hint of sweetness. Mmm. I want more. I wish he’d shoot his whole load into my mouth and down my throat!

He face-fucked her for a while, sliding his cock in and out.

Finally he pulled out, and she felt him move away.

A part of her was afraid he was giving up, but then she felt him close to her again. He came back!

Emily felt him lean in close, his face right there at hers, and suddenly his lips brushed over hers. When she didn't move, he came back, and this time he locked his lips on hers, kissing her softly then harder, more passionately. She felt his tongue press between her lips, and even in her sleep, she had to fight not to kiss him back. After a while, he pulled his lips from hers, and she felt something else.

She felt his hands slide across her breasts, lightly caressing her tits, then his fingers found her hard nipples and squeezed firmly. Mmmm. So nice. She resisted shifting in her sleep, afraid he would stop. She had a feeling he was not only enjoying himself, but he was also watching to see if any of his machinations caused her to toss or even awaken.

Apparently pleased that none of this happened, he got even more brazen. She felt his hands at his waist and the bedding being pulled down towards the end of the bed. Now she lay there completely uncovered, lying on her back and totally visible to his eyes. She remembered hoping he wouldn't stop there.

And he didn't.

He lifted her legs and pushed them apart as wide as he could, then he climbed on the bed between her legs. He lifted the hem of her gown and pushed it up as he moved farther up between her thighs.

He bunched her shortie gown up under her neck. Now he knew she was wearing nothing at all underneath. Her breasts were bared to him, and he began to knead them in his hands, tweaking her hard nipples. She felt him lean in, she could feel his excitement as she felt his warm breath against her cool skin. So close. He was so close she could almost feel his mouth on her tits.

Then he did it.

He began to suckle Emily’s tits, sucking at one nipple and then the other. Mmm. That felt so freaking good. It was all she could do not to reach up and hold his head in place, keep that warm, wet mouth nursing at her till she could stand it no longer and her pussy exploded from the heated rush she was getting.

But even though he stopped sucking, he didn’t leave her tits. Instead he pushed them apart, licking and suckling the tender skin between them. And that was even more delicious. She had never had anyone do this to her before, and it stirred in her a pleasure that was nearly overwhelming. She knew if he kept at this, she would come right there before he went any further.

But he wanted to go further. Much further, she hoped. He kissed a trail down her stomach and hoovered just above her needy, wet little pussy.

Emily felt his warm breath on her cool, damp slit. He lowered his head and licked up her pussylips, his tongue dipping just inside. Mmm. That felt so incredible. she wanted him to just let go… give into his lust and go in deep.

She wished for one thing. She wanted him to fill her up with that long, fat cock of his.

And she didn’t have to wait long.

He hooked his hands under Emily’s knees and lifted her legs as he shifted up between her thighs. She felt the head of his cock poised at her entrance. She held her breath, her lips parted slightly in anticipation of what was about to happen.

But that’s not what happened at all.

With things heating up, she felt his cock push between her ass cheeks, parting them and nudging against her asshole. He pushed hard and managed to get the head of his cock just inside her ass. It felt so damn tight. She wasn’t sure how she felt about being ass-fucked. She never even considered it. But she was hardly in a position to make a fuss. He tried shoving in, but it wasn’t going to fit. He tried again, but it was no go.

Finally he gave up and pulled back out. Lowering Emily’s ass a bit so that the head of his cock slid up her slippery slit, smearing her wetness. That felt delicious. Still drowsy and not fully awake, she arched her back, trying in vain to get him in deeper. She ached for him to shove inside. But he played along her slit, teasing her with little pushes just inside her pussylips.

Then–

Her wish came true in a split second. He thrust his hips and shoved his thick cock inside her balls deep.

When he bottomed out in her soppy snatch, she woke up with an audible gasp, and she half expected him to pull out and abandon her in that moment.

But he didn’t.

True, he pulled out, with slow, agonizing friction. But then he shoved in again, grazing the walls of her unstretched twat with his thickness. She wondered if that big cock was stretching her hideously wide and out of shape, but at that particular moment she could care less. She just wanted him to keep at it, ride her hard and rough and make her cum until she couldn’t cum any longer! And if I’m too sore to walk tomorrow? Well, that’s a small price to pay for a good fuck.

And not just a good fuck… but a good fuck by a man I’ve wanted for so long. My boss!

His booming voice suddenly startled her.

“Emily, do you want me to stop?”

She swallowed hard, her mouth feeling almost too dry to speak. “I-I… no, fuck me… harder!”

That’s when he went all in, fucking her like a mad man before settling into a fast but steady rhythm. He ground his long cock in and out of her, pushing hard into her twat. Banging into her. Easing out and ramming back in. His thrusts created a frenzy of rough, heated movements inside her pussy, and she knew she was going to cum soon. And she had a feeling he wouldn’t be able to hold back too much longer either.

She clutched at him, her hands on his broad shoulders, sliding down his muscled back as she clung to him. Her lips sought his, and he kissed her back hard. His tongue swirled between her parted lips, exploring her mouth and jousting with her tongue in a hot suggestive dance. Their lust for each other erupted, heat emanating from their bodies as rode out their powerful union.

Suddenly she felt him stiffen and then pound her even harder, pile driving into her depths. It was more than she  could stand, and she exploded right then, writing beneath him and cumming harder than she had ever cum in her young life.

He continued fucking her through her orgasm, grunting loudly as he spilled his load into her wet little pussy, filling her up as his juices combined with hers.

Finally, still breathing heavily, he pulled out and collapsed, rolling onto his side and landing beside her on the bed.

After a bit of rest, Mr. Dameron put an arm around her and pulled her tight to him. “I’ve wanted you for so long,” he said, still breathless, his voice sounding even deeper than normal. 

A tiny smile curved Emily’s lips and she looked up into his handsome face, ran her hands through his dark, curly hair like she’d always wanted. “And I’ve wanted you for just as long,” she now admitted, but a thought trickled through her brain. Maybe even longer.

Now that she was fully awake and well-fucked, Emily could not believe her dream of having sex with her boss had finally come true.

***

After they’d recovered from their explosive orgasms, Emily went into the bathroom to clean up. While she was standing naked in front of the mirror, leaning against the sink, Mr. Dameron came up behind her and encircled her in his powerful arms.

Emily felt Mr. Dameron's hand move up her bare back until it reached the nape of her neck. He collected all of her hair in his fist and pulled it to the back of her head. His massively hard cock was pressed against her butt cheeks, making her feel his pulsing desire for me.

“You want anal, Emily?” Mr. Dameron asked, his voice ragged with desire.

In response, Emily said, “Yes, go for it. Just fuck me.”

He grabbed her hips firmly with his powerful hands and began to enter her from behind.

She watched in the mirror as his huge erection penetrated her until she couldn’t take any more of him. He sank himself into her completely and began thrusting, slowly at first and then picking up momentum until their hips met with every hard slam. His face was set in concentration as he filled her with pleasure that made her buck her hips back against him, determined to get him inside her rear as deep as he could go.

“Fuck me harder… faster!” Emily begged.

His thrusts increased in intensity and his cock plunged even deeper inside of her. “You like it from behind, don’t you?” he asked sensually as he grabbed her hair tightly.

She was unable to answer other than with a whimper.

He used Emily’s ponytail to secure her in place as her orgasm crashed over her. her eyes rolled back and every muscle tensed up. It felt like the pleasure went on forever until it finally released its grip on her.

Emily’s breasts bounced wildly as Mr. Dameron watched the two of them in the mirror. Her eyes locked onto his. His breathing quickened now as his climax approached. He was close.

“Come inside me,” Emily told him. “I want you to.”

“I want you to come again too,” Mr. Dameron commanded.

Emily’s body was ready for another orgasm. She responded to every one of his passionate thrusts. Her ass was being pounded hard and it felt amazing.

She slid her hand between her legs and tweaked her clit. Her pussy quivered and she went over the edge.

Mr. Dameron let out a grunt as he unloaded inside of her, filling up her wet tunnel with his semen.

Emily had completely lost all of her strength–thank goodness he was holding onto her hair, otherwise she would have collapsed on the floor. She surrendered herself to the pleasure and yelled out his name. Only she had called him Mr. Dameron! She hoped he wouldn’t remember.

They both dropped onto the bathroom floor, Mr. Dameron still buried inside her. His cum ran down her thighs like a river. He held her close and refused to let go.

When they’d regained their breath, Mr. Dameron scooped Emily up in his arms and carried her back to the bed. There, they lay together. He held her tight, and she snuggled into him, laying her head against his broad chest.

“If it’s okay with you,” he said hopefully, “we’ll stick to our plan and spend the afternoon exploring the island.”

She grinned up at him. “As long as we spend the morning in bed!”

He leaned down, captured her lips and gave her the kiss she’d been waiting for since the first day she laid eyes on him…

the end

____________________________
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Sleepy ~ Taken While She Sleeps:

The Bundle

Thanks for reading! ~ Best, Hayley & Lakelyn

_____________________
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