
Chapter 25 

"Do you agree, Ms. Steele?" Christian startles me. My cheeks flush immediately as I 
have no idea what he is talking about. One look, and I'm sure he has guessed the 
inappropriate direction my mind was headed. I scramble to recall what we were 
talking about before images of Christian in his office took over my concentration. The 
party. 

"The party was quite the success, I haven't heard any complaints." I fire off the hip. 

The others in the room nod in agreement. Phew. I didn't miss. "Especially the private 
concert by Rihanna has been highly appreciated. But I do believe we have you, Mr. 
Grey, to thank for that, since Andrea and I didn't arrange it," I continue. 

"Guilty as charged." Christian smiles, and waves off the compliments. 

"We have a few weeks before the end of the year. There's still a lot of work to do, so let's 
not prolong this meeting further." He ends the weekly meeting and people start getting 
up and leaving the conference room. This time I'm not running to hide, so I take my 
time stealing glances at him. My god, the man is beautiful. 

"Ms. Steele. Have you got a moment? We need to discuss a few changes in your 
working arrangement," he says as I'm about to leave. 

Oh god. He is asking me to stay. The excitement sparked by the thought of being alone 
with him, is muffled by the fear that this will be the moment when I lose my job. The 
thought hasn't left me all weekend. I'm almost 100% sure that I will lose my job. 
Because let's face it. You can't go and give your boss a blow job and expect to keep your 
job, never mind the fact that he made you come first. And I've almost come to terms 
with it, I've made a backup plan. Sort of. 

"Yes, sir." 

I notice him quirk a brow at my answer, and as I remember his request for me to call 
him sir at the night of the party a new wave of red spreads over my cheeks. 



"Please, sit." He says sounding all business as he walks over to the door and closes it 
after the last person has left. If I'm not mistaken I hear a lock click. But I can't be sure 
since the blood rushing in my veins is swooshing in my ears. 

"Anastasia." The tone of his voice changes, and it makes a shiver run through my body. 

"Christian." I give him a smile that probably makes me look much more confident than 
I feel. 

"I apologize for the way things were left between us at the party. I didn't want to leave 
your side, but unfortunately there was a situation I had to take care of." He frowns at 
the memory. 

"It's okay. I enjoyed the concert. I wouldn't have pegged you for a Rihanna fan though." 

He chuckles. 

"Long story short, I know her from way back... To be honest, the thought of asking her 
came to me the night we went to the club. You were dancing to her song and I wanted 
to see you so… excited again." 

"Wow. Getting her to throw a gig on that short notice... Impressive," I say, trying hide 
the awe in my voice. I should have guessed he knows her. The social circles of a 
millionaire… I refrain from rolling my eyes. 

Christian shrugs. 

"Small-talk aside, we probably should discuss... Us." He leans against the edge of the 
table, right next to my chair. His legs brush against mine. 

"What about us?" My voice cracks. 

"I want you to be mine." His voice is dark, seductive but at the same time a bit 
uncertain. He reaches out and strokes my cheek before hooking his finger beneath my 
jaw and tilting my head up, forcing me to meet his eyes. 

"What do you mean? You want us to go out? To date?" 



"I don't date, Anastasia." 

"I don't understand." It's like he is talking a language I don't know. To be his? What does 
that mean? 

He pushes his fingers through his hair as he takes a deep breath. 

"I need to show you, I can't explain it. But I just need you to trust me." His grey eyes are 
looking straight into my soul. It'll be good, they seem to say. "The only thing you need to 
know, is that I want you more than I've ever wanted anyone. I've never had an affair 
with an employee and I'm really struggling with what kind of example I'm giving by 
pursuing you." 

"Can't we keep it out of the office?" I realize the stupidity of my question, the moment it 
leaves my lips, we are after all in the conference room as we speak. 

"Does that mean you are still willing to explore... Us?" My slip-up doesn't pass him. 

I nod, afraid that my voice will fail me if I try to answer him with words 

He leans closer, and the ability to breathe deserts me. I close my eyes, leaning forward 
and the gap between us disappears. His lips are pressed onto mine, and I succumb to 
his kiss. My heart skips a beat or ten as he parts my lips and our tongues entwine. Oh… 
Sweet lord have mercy. He tastes like peppermint. It's a good thing I'm already sitting, 
because my legs have become jelly. 

He stands up, leaving me bereft his touch. 

"I have a proposal." 

"I'll take it." I answer him, without waiting for what it might be. I don't care. At this 
moment I do not care if my employment will continue at GEH or not. I only care about 
finding out what Christian has planned for me… For us. 

"You don't know what I'm going to say…" he sounds confused. 



"Tell me, and I'll accept it again." I stand and catch his hand. He looks at me, and at our 
joint hands with confusion etched all over his beautiful face. But it takes him just a 
second to collects his thoughts and the CEO mask returns. 

"You will start working for Ros, effective immediately." He says but then frowns. "No 
make that from tomorrow. Today, your ass is mine." He smirks, and my jaw drops at his 
blatant suggestion. Maybe I shouldn't have agreed so quickly. 

"Figuratively speaking of course," he adds and a weight falls off my chest. 

"Ok... So what do you want me to do today?" I try to think what work I have halfway 
that he could need, but I can't think of anything. 

"Today… I'm going to take you to my home, and show you what you're agreeing to so 
willingly. I won't accept your answer before you know what you are agreeing to. And 
after that, if you are still up for it, I will show you pleasure unlike anything you've ever 
even imagined." 

 

AN: To be continued... 

Happy New Year 2015! 
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