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Chapter One
I saw
her
coming toward my desk ten minutes before it was time to leave for the day, an evil smile on her face, and I knew that I was not going to like whatever it was that she had to say. Ever since Astrid got a promotion that made her
my
boss, she enjoyed taking every opportunity to rub it in my face that
she
was the one given the pay raise, the private office with her name on the door, and the perks that came with being the office manager in a large law firm such as ours.

“I’m so sorry, Jodi,” she said, looking at me with an expression that said she was anything
but
sorry.  “Mr. Chantry Three has a client coming in and requested that you sit in and take notes, and prepare whatever documents he requires.  I hope you didn’t have anything planned for this evening…?” The glint in her eyes said she hoped she was canceling a date that I’d been looking forward to for a long, long time.

I wasn’t about to tell her that I did have plans; she would gloat too much, so I lied!  “No, I am free this evening.  Please tell Mr. Chantry that I will be pleased to sit in on his meeting.”  I forced a smile to my lips and Astrid frowned.  Score one for me!  Not for the first time I swore I was going to get even with the snotty witch.  Of course, it
is
illegal to run over someone when they walk in front of your car in the parking lot!  But, I would find a way, and soon!

As the offices of Chantry, Chantry, and Chantry cleared out for the weekend, I remained at my desk amid stares from the others.  I knew exactly what they were thinking, and they were right. Astrid Butterfield was being vengeful yet again, and there was nothing I could do about it that wouldn’t get me shown to the door.  I’d worked too hard to earn my position of respect among the legal secretaries, so, I put on my fake smile and waited until Astrid left to relax.  I moved to the reception desk to greet Mr. Chantry Three’s client and escort him to the youngest Chantry’s office.

If I had to work late I was glad it was for this particular Chantry.  He was handsome to a fault, and he filled out a suit nicely in all the right places. If I daydreamed about an office romance, which I would never act upon, Chantry Three was the object of my fantasy. When I brought the client into his office, Chantry Three stood and walked around the desk to shake the man’s hand.  He made a bit of small talk, but rather quickly brought up the subject for the meeting.  The client was nearly positive he was going to be arrested at any time, and he wanted Chantry Three’s opinion on what he should do if the inevitable happened.  When Chantry Three asked if he was guilty of the charges, the man crossed his arms over his chest and admitted he was guilty.  Mr. Chantry nodded, and told him to refuse to answer any questions without his attorney present.  They talked longer, and Chantry seemed to think that mitigating circumstances would make the Judge more lenient if it came to a trial.  With the trend leaning toward plea-bargaining, he didn’t think the client would actually do time.  Did I mention that my job is very interesting?

After showing the client to the door, I returned to my desk to type up the notes of the meeting and put them into a paper file as well as in Mr. Chantry's client files on the computer.  Our files are properly protected with firewalls and passwords, which are changed on a weekly basis.  It doesn’t mean that we cannot be hacked, but that we take precautions to keep that from happening.

Mr. Chantry came to my desk a few minutes later and I nearly drooled when I saw that he’d taken his suit coat and tie off and unbuttoned his collar and rolled his shirtsleeves up to his elbows.  “Thank you for working late, Jodi.  It was good of you to volunteer this morning when I told Astrid to see if anyone was free, although I can’t understand why a young woman who is as beautiful as you are didn’t have plans for the evening!”
Astrid again!  The lying witch!  She planned this all day long!

I smiled and said, “I am pleased to be of service, sir.”

“My name is Joseph,” he said, correcting me, much to my surprise.  “It’s after working hours; how much longer will you be typing up those notes, Jodi?” he asked.

“I’m almost finished; is there something else I can do for you?”  I almost added the “sir” out of habit, but caught myself just in time.

“Would you have dinner with me, Jodi?”  He saw my startled expression and quickly added, “No pressure now.  It’s just my way of saying thank you for working late, and it’s a chance to get to know you better.  But, if you aren’t interested, just say so and no hard feelings.”

“I would love to have dinner with you, sir,” I answered.

“Joseph.” He corrected me again, smiling as he did so.

“Joseph,” I repeated, smiling shyly.
Was I dreaming or what?
When he turned his back to me after telling me he would be ready to leave in about twenty minutes, I pinched myself… hard!  It hurt, so I knew I was truly awake and the gorgeous hunk of an attorney had really asked me to go to dinner with him!  It sure beat fast food and a movie with the girls, and Astrid was going to be livid.  That was the best part of all.

I was ready to leave by the time Mr. Chantry … Joseph… came to my desk to escort me out of the law offices and to his car in the parking lot. My poor car was in the shop again, and I was forced to rely on public transportation.  “Where is your car, Jodi?” Joseph asked curiously.

“In the shop,” I answered glumly.

“Again?  You just got it back last week!”

I was surprised that he knew about that.  “Yes, I know.  I wish I could afford to trade it in on a new one.”

Joseph looked at me but didn’t say anything.  I didn’t feel like explaining why I couldn’t afford a new car on the nice salary I was paid.  “I like your car,” I said, pretty darn sure I’d picked a subject that Joseph would be happy to talk about if he was like most men.

“It gets me where I need to go.  Dad is the one who picked this out and gave it to me to celebrate my passing the bar and joining him and Granddad in the firm,” he explained as he opened the car door for me.  Once I was inside he walked around the car and got inside and immediately put on his seatbelt.  I abhor seatbelts because they are not comfortable for someone as short as I am, and I never wore one.  Joseph looked at me, waiting, and it took me a few moments to realize that he was waiting for me to buckle up!

“Ohhh,” I said as I fathomed the why of his look.  “I don’t like seatbelts, Joseph, and I never wear one, so just go ahead.”

“Absolutely not.  No one rides in my car without buckling up.”

“So this will be a first!” I said lightly, hoping he would simply laugh it off and not make a big scene.  No such luck!

He looked at me until I was nearly squirming and then he said in a low, threatening voice, “If you don’t put that seatbelt on right now, Jodi Vanscoy, I will put it on you, and then, when I take you home tonight, I just might turn you over my knee.”

Now, my eyes flew wide open at that!  I quickly looked into his dark eyes to see if he was joking, but there was no sign of humor in his expression.  If anything, he appeared ready to carry out his threat here and now.  I gulped.  I also didn’t like being called a stubborn fool, but before I could argue the point, he reached across me, pulled down the seatbelt and fastened it.  I gasped, and immediately reached down to unfasten the offending strap that was already chafing my neck, but Joseph grabbed my hand and asked me if I was so anxious to find myself over his knee.  I could only shake my head no.  He nodded, started the car, and we were on the busy street before I could demand he let me out of the car!

Surprisingly, Joseph seemed to flip a switch within him, turning off the temper I never expected him to have.  He brought up the coming Halloween holiday and wondered if I had special plans to dress up in a costume and go to any spooky parties.  “I love Halloween, and I would have a costume party myself, but my apartment isn’t large enough to accommodate very many people at one time,” I explained.  “I’ve thought of renting a place, but there again, I can’t afford to do that.”

“I think that we should prevail upon Astrid to have a party.  She’s moving into that big old house she just bought, and she could have a Halloween masquerade/housewarming party.”  Astrid’s moving into a new and larger home was news to me. She rarely shared anything with any of the secretaries since she’d been promoted.  She was too busy finding ways to torment all of us.

“I think that is a great idea, Joseph,” I immediately agreed with him.  “What kind of costume would you wear?” I asked.

“Oh, I want to be a Sheriff in the Old West,” he answered immediately, and then grinned and added, “I think you should go as the naughty saloon girl.”

“Really?”  I didn’t know what to think of that, but before I could ask him what he meant, we arrived at one of the most exclusive new restaurants in town.  I could hardly believe that I was actually going to get to see the inside of the place, much less get to sample their food!  My budget didn’t allow for much in the way of entertainments and meals out.

Joseph parked the car, unfastened his seat belt, then got out and rounded the car to open my car door.  I tried to get out, but the fastened seat belt tightened across me and prevented me from moving!  I was embarrassed when Joseph shook his head, and then reached inside the car to unfasten the infuriating thing.  I truly hate seat belts and I casually reached up and rubbed the tender spot on my neck where it had rubbed during the short drive.

Joseph took my hand and walked me inside the well-decorated restaurant, and even the lobby looked lovely.  I was startled when a man came right up to us.  “Joseph, it’s good to see you!”

“Thanks, Devon.  I’ve been anxious to come and see what you’ve done with this place.  Looks like you’re busy…?”

“Better than I’d dared to hope we would be for no longer than we’ve been open, Joe.  Who is this lovely lady?”

“This is Ms. Jodi Vanscoy.  Jodi, this is Devon Jacobs, my college roommate.”

“It’s nice to meet you, Devon,” I said politely.  The man’s smile was contagious.

“It’s good to see Joe out with someone like you, Jodi.  He works much too hard.”  He looked over at the hostess and said, “Do you have Mr. Chantry’s table ready, Darla?”

“Yes, Mr. Jacobs.  Right this way, please.” Darla smiled at Joseph, but the look she gave me was full of jealousy.  I could see that she thought I was more than a legal secretary in a large law office, but I smiled with confidence even though I was far from feeling self-assured.  Our table was in a quiet corner, and I felt like Cinderella at the ball.  I almost giggled when I thought of Joseph as the handsome Prince. He could certainly pass the part since he was tall, dark, and handsome, but I was as far from Cinderella as I could be.  Cinderella was a blonde, but I have red hair, and my eyes are green instead of blue.  I’m also very short; that doesn’t lend itself to being graceful as a swan.
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