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Chapter 1
 

Two years
ago...
Kerrigan
I've been working at Hansons for three years now. I know
that the professionals who frequent this bar look down on me. The women look
down their noses at me and the men look down at my chest, never engaging in a
conversation that doesn't involve hooking up. I've grown used to it and hardly
pay attention to their advances anymore, that is, until Maddox Stone entered my
life.

 
Like a lot of
other men, Maddox hits on me, but for some reason, I enjoy his advances. There
is something about him that has me looking forward to work every day. His
brother, Dr. Noah Stone, works at the hospital across the street. Maddox and
his other brother, Evan, come in to eat with Noah regularly.

Maddox is the first to arrive this evening and like always,
my heart skips a beat. He starts walking towards the bar and gives me that same
cocky grin he always does. The one that gives me butterflies and makes me love
coming to work.

"Kerrigan," he greets me with a nod of his head.

"Maddox, what can I get you? Don't even say it, the
answer is no. No sexual favors." I smile because it's the same
conversation every time. I ask him what he wants and he always replies with
different sexual favors or positions. He's cute about it though, never getting
touchy feely or anything like that. He always respects my space.

"Kerrigan, one day you will agree. One day. Until then,
I want you to know I jerk off to the thought of you several times a week."

I smile and shake my head at his boldness. "You're not
shy, Maddox. I'll give you that. Seriously though, what are you drinking?"

"Nothing. I just came by to see you."

"Where are your brothers?"

"Noah is off today. I'm meeting him and Evan later at
the Cubs game. I know you’re off on Thursdays and that's when I'll be back. I
couldn't go three days without seeing you."

He came here just to see me? I start wondering what he's
hiding behind that cocky personality of his. I always thought I was just
another woman for him to hit on. As far as I knew, he'd never gone out of his
way to see anyone. I’ve seen him leave the bar with women, but he has never
come in with one. And definitely never with the same girl twice.


Maddox
Never in my life have I seen a girl as beautiful as
Kerrigan. Her hair is light brown, silky straight and falls just past her
shoulders. She’s tall, maybe 5’9", with a beautiful tan. It's not just her
beauty that brings me back here, she’s different and nothing like any woman
I've ever met. She didn't drop her panties the first time that I came on to
her. Hell, I've been coming here for about a year trying to get her into my
bed. Not once has she said yes or given me any indication that she's
interested. I've never had to pursue someone. I don't think I want to chase
after Kerrigan either, but the fantasies I've had about her legs wrapped around
me, her nails digging into my back, keeps me coming back.

"Why?" I hear her ask. I take this as my opening.

"Kerrigan, five days a week I'm here to see you. You
know why." I don't want her to have any doubts. I'm only here for one thing.

"Tell you what, Maddox. Give me five personal details
about yourself. I'm not saying yes to anyone I don't really know. I don't need
to hear stories of your sexcapades either. Make them good."

Shit! I don't want her knowing anything about me, but if it
means she'd be riding me - I'd tell her everything! "Five things. Let’s
see...I'm twenty-nine. I hate bad drivers. I've always wanted to learn how to
ski. I enjoy my job. And...I love eating Captain Crunch at midnight!"

"Those are some pretty weak five things," she
laughs.

"You didn't specify. Now, how about we go out on
Friday?"


Kerrigan
I want to scream, "Yes!" He actually asked me out
without putting a sex clause or innuendo at the end of it. “I can't believe I
am going to say it, but yes."

He smacks his hand on the bar. "I just won the lottery.
What do you want to do?"

"I don't know. Dinner. No movies. No sex." I won’t
become another notch on his bedpost.

"Fine. Dinner. No movies. No sex. But Kerrigan, at the
end of the night, there will be a kiss." he says as he backs out of the
bar.

Cocky bastard. I can’t help but smile. Yes, kissing Maddox
will be nice. He looks so perfect with his black hair, brown eyes, and perfect
tan...plus, he’s tall. He keeps his hair short and spikes it. He's on the
Chicago P.D., so he keeps himself fit. I'm so excited! I wonder how often he's
had date that didn’t involve sex. Knowing what I know about Maddox, I’m sure it
hasn't happened very often.


Maddox
I just agreed to a date with no sex. What the hell is wrong
with me?! Honestly, I don't want to mislead Kerrigan. I'm in that bar all the
time and I don't need to deal with any bullshit in front of my brothers. We
bust each other’s balls all the time. A pissed off bartender will piss them
off. Shit, I should go back in and tell her I can't do it. I turn around and
start back inside when I notice Kerrigan leaning over the bar. Her tank top is
showing off the swell of her breasts. Damn, she is really beautiful. Life must
have been so good to her. She looks confident and very sexy right now. Maybe
the reason I want her is because she is so different from every other girl. I
realize I actually enjoy talking to her. Where the fuck did this shit come
from? Instead of walking back to tell her I changed my mind, I walk out of the
bar more determined than ever to sleep with her. In my heart, I know it’s more
than that. Maybe I can try this dating thing. If I were ever going to start
dating, Kerrigan would be the girl to do it with.
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