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Book 3— Exposed

 

Chapter 1

 

“Good morning. Did you sleep well?” Bryce asks the question without even turning around. Bryce is already up, sitting at the large glass table in his hotel room that had witnessed our romp a few weeks ago, and I’m sure he’s already masterminding his next business takeover.

“I did,” I say from the bed. “Did you?”

He turns around and looks at me with a warm smile. “I love sleeping next to you.” I can’t help but smile and cover my head with the sheets. This is all so surreal to me and parts of my brain and heart have not processed the fact that Bryce Van Der Linden has fallen for me.

“What time is it?”

“It’s nine o’clock.”

“Already? You’re up so early. You’re not jetlagged?”

“I travel too much to be jetlagged. My body recovers quickly these days.”

I wish I could say the same. I still feel totally exhausted.

“I’m sure a cup of coffee will wake you up.”

“You’re right. I should get up and we can go for breakfast.”

“I’ve been rethinking about our conversation at the back of the Benz in Paris after our day trip to Versailles.”

“You have?”

“You look quite different with your shorter blonde hair from the articles online and that’s why I didn’t recognize you, but your name rang a bell and when I did a Google search for Sofia Herrera this morning, it confirmed my suspicions. Your story made headlines for weeks. It was a big deal.”

Oh my God, I didn’t even think that once he knew my real name he’d try to find out more about me.

“It was a huge deal and it nearly killed me emotionally,” I say with a lump in my throat.

“I’m sorry things got so bad you...”

He stops in mid-sentence and lowers his gaze.

“I had to take a job with Todd’s agency as an escort.”

“I didn’t know how to word it so it didn’t sound like a criticism.”

“Trust me if there was any other way out of this mess, I would have considered the alternative first, but there are few professions that pay this well.”

“You have such a good head for business, surely there were other options.”

“I spent weeks trying to find a way out, but I had a bunch of angry creditors to pay and I needed to make sure I didn’t lose my home.”

“I’m sorry, Sofia.”

“I appreciate your sympathy, but you had nothing to do with my financial fiasco. I’m the one who made those bad decisions and I’ll have to live with this brutal reality for the rest of my life.”

“I’m sure I can help you if you’re willing to open up. I’ve found, in most cases, there’s usually far more than what the press is willing to divulge and I have no doubt in your case, there are important facts that have never been made public.”

“You don’t know the half of it. I really appreciate your help, but this is such a touchy subject for me still. It’s too difficult for me to open up about things and this is such a colossal disaster, I doubt you can help.”

“You underestimate my connections, but I can respect your decision if you’re not ready to talk yet. When you are, I’ll be here.”

“Thank you so much for saying that. It means a lot to me,” I conclude eager to change subject.

“I’m going to have to go back to Cali later today. My assistant is looking to book a flight out and I’ll be back in two days. I need to wrap a few things and start building the New York office by figuring out which of my employees is willing to leave sunny California for the Big Apple. I’ll be back later this week to start looking for a proper apartment to rent or buy. I love this hotel, but I need a more private and comfortable spot to call home. I’d take you with me, but it’s going to be two days of boring meetings and I’m sure you want to get settled back into your old life.”

My old life?

There’s no way anything will ever be the same after this week in Paris with Bryce and his confession. Not to mention that the extravagant necklace he bought me surely has nothing to do with my old life.

“Yes. I do need to get back into the swing of things here in New York and clean my home and get this new Parisian wardrobe into my own closet. I can’t believe you had everything dry-cleaned before we left Paris. You’re such a sweetheart.”

“I always get that done because I never know what awaits me when I land in a city. I can leave you money to hire a cleaning lady. You spent the last week at my beck and call from morning to night. Take the next few days off. Go to the spa or catch up with friends. You’re going to need the energy when I get back because I’ll be craving your body.” He suggestively raises his eyebrows.

“I could use an afternoon at the spa to deal with this jetlag.”

“Done! I’ll make sure to leave you enough.” He smiles as he gets up from the chair and jumps back into bed with me. “I’m trying to get my assistant to book a flight for later in the afternoon so we can have lunch together before I leave.”

“You want me to stay until after lunch?” I say jokingly.

“Not if you have a better offer.”

“You’re in luck. I happen to be free.”

He starts kissing my back and I shiver.

“Since lunch is hours away, we could enjoy a lazy morning in bed.”

“You don’t strike me as the type who lingers.”

“I’d stay here all day with you by my side.”

His phone rings, he gets up, looks at the number and announces, “I have to pick up, it’s my assistant with my flight details.”

When Bryce ends his conversation, he looks bleak and worried.

“Was she not able to book a flight for this afternoon?”

“No. I mean yes. She got me a flight, but she also informed me that Derek Chamberlain’s wife just called to say he’s been rushed to the emergency room. He had a heart attack. Derek is my CFO. I hope he’ll be okay.” Bryce looks so concerned.

“I’m sure he’ll be okay if they can deal with this early on.” I try to reassure him as best as I can.

“You’re probably right. I’m sure he has nothing to worry about. You know what, get dressed while I call Derek’s wife and then let’s hit the town.” Bryce turns his attention back to his iPhone without waiting for an answer from me.

I get up, take a quick shower and get myself ready. I decide to wear one of the suits I wore in Paris. I’m not sure what he has in mind, but since I love every one of the pieces he bought me, I just want to flaunt them a little.

By the time Bryce gets ready for his own trip back to the West Coast, it’s nearly time for lunch.

“I asked the concierge to make reservations for us at noon sharp at Betony. It’s also in Midtown and it will allow us to get back here and spend some time together before I head off to the airport. A car is waiting for us downstairs.”

After dating so many men who could barely figure out their right hand from their left, it’s reassuring to be with a man who is so decisive. I always feel safe when I’m with Bryce and I know he’ll take good care of me. My mother often said to my sister Ciara,
To be in love, yes, but to find someone who can watch over you and make you feel safe no matter how successful you are as a woman—that’s golden. Very few men will ever be able to make you feel loved and totally safe at the same time. When you do find him, don’t let him go.
I wonder if Bryce is the man who can love me and make me feel totally safe.
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