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Chapter One - Getting Caught

Sadie Huff sat at her desk at work, clicking on her computer. It was close to quitting time and she couldn’t wait any longer. The anticipation was eating at her. 

She opened a new tab in her web browser, ready to click off of it at any time, should someone walk by. She went to the Cyber Sweethearts website and logged into her profile. There was a message waiting for her. Earlier in the day, she’d messaged someone who she’d exchanged a few messages with over the last few weeks. Today, she asked if he’d like to maybe meet up sometime. 

She opened the message and scanned it quickly. Her heart sunk before she even got to the end of the short message. Then, she went back to read it more slowly.

“Hi Sadie. Thanks for the message and the invite to dinner. Unfortunately, I don’t know that we have enough in common to really hit it off. I wish you the best of luck. - John.”

Why was she so bad at this? Should she not have asked him out? But she’d read that guys liked it when the woman takes initiative and makes the first move.

She breathed out a long sigh and rested her head in her hands.

“Having trouble with your love life?”

She sat up straight and spun around at the voice. To her horror, she faced Liam Davenport, CEO and owner of Davenport Industries—the company she worked for. 

“Not exactly what you’re getting paid to do, is it?” he asked.

“I’m so sorry, sir.” She quickly closed the browser and stood to face him. Her face felt hot and her hands were sweating. Would she get fired over this?

He nodded toward the computer screen. “Does it actually work?”

She got lost for a moment in his eyes. She’d never seen him so close up before. His eyes glittered a brilliant blue. He was much better looking than the newspapers and web sites gave him credit for. Here, in person, she could smell his cologne and see every line of his jaw, the confidence in his gaze, the ease in his stride. He was straight-up hot.

“Well...” Sadie looked down at her feet. Her boring clothes, her plain appearance. She was so far out of his league, it was pitiful. “I don’t seem to have much luck, actually. I get turned down a lot.”

“Really?” He leaned back to rest an elbow on the top of her cube and furrowed his brow. “That’s surprising, pretty girl like you.”

She blinked several times. Her? He was saying that she was pretty? “Oh, well, thank you.”

“How does it work? The online dating thing?”

“Well...” She gestured back to her screen. “You make a profile, then you find other profiles that you like and message them or they message you. If you like each other, you chat, then eventually talk and meet, I guess. I’ve never gotten to the meeting part, though.”

“But you’ve talked on the phone with some of these men?”

“Well, no, actually.” Could this be any more embarrassing? Wasn’t it bad enough he’d caught her doing this from work, now he was going to grill her on how bad she was at it? “I guess I’m just not any good at the messaging part. Maybe I’m better in person?” She lifted one shoulder in a shrug. Or maybe she just wasn’t good at dating at all. 

He stroked his chin thoughtfully and she caught him looking her up and down. “It’s an interesting concept.”

“Yeah, I guess. It works for a lot of people. I’m not sure what I’m doing wrong.”

“I wish you luck.” He straightened up. “Just not while you’re at work.”

“Right. Sorry again.”

He gave her a slight head nod and walked away.

She sat and closed her browser tab, then cleared her history. Never again would she look at her profile at work. Well, unless maybe she did it from her phone. That would be easier to hide. But that was assuming she had something worth looking at.
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