Chapter Six

Micah and Riley arrived at Haddish and Fairbrook early in the afternoon. Riley had wanted to show Micah more of Highland but they ended up spending most of their time on the beach. He still had sand between his toes and in his boxers. Micah was undoubtedly in the same situation but didn’t seem to mind as he was greeted by Mrs. Haddish and Miss. Fairbrook.

“Mr. Grisham, it is a pleasure to finally meet face to face!” Haddish said ushering the tiger into her office.

Fairbrook took the keys back from Riley and said, “I trust Mr. Conner here treated you

well?”

Micah smiled, “Mr. Conner did that and more, I can assure you I was in very capable hands. In fact, I hope to see more of him during my stay.”

Fairbrook raised an eyebrow and Haddish gave Riley a subtle thumb up, Riley’s tail did a little wag. Fairbrook cleared her throat, “As expected of a member of the Haddish and Fairbrook staff, well done Mr. Conner.”

“Shall we get to business then?” Haddish chimed in merrily.

Micah nodded and looked back at Riley in a way that said ‘I’ll be seeing you later.’ He vanished into the bosses’ office and Riley slumped back down into his chair, letting

out a sigh of relief. He still couldn’t believe what had happened let alone what was going to happen later on that evening. He found it difficult to remain focused on his work and almost missed several phone calls while in a daze. He kept glancing over to the office, wondering when Micah would make his exit.

It was crazy, he thought, I just met this guy.

There was something about Micah that made Riley feel at ease, more so than any other man that came before him. Not that Riley had much experience with other men, Highland being a small town and all, his dating pool was limited.

His mind wandered to Saul, that regrettable night and the fact he would be saddled with the memories of their one night stand for the rest of his life.

But, maybe that would be all behind him now? Or was he pinning too much hope on

Micah?

Riley buried his head into his hands, he muttered, “Fuck, what am I doing?”

Then, Riley could hear laughter from the office and the scratching of chairs on the floor. The door opened and he quickly fixed his eyes on his monitor as Micah walked by followed by Haddish and Fairbrook. Micah was holding a large envelope and a set of car keys in hand.

“Oh do keep in touch, Mr. Grisham, and welcome to Highland!” Haddish beamed, taking his hand in hers. Riley noticed her stroke the back of his hand playfully and felt a twinge of annoyance.

She was married, for fucksake.

Fairbrook pushed up her glasses and said, “The cleaners should be finished on Edgemost Isle within the next day or so, I’ll call you when we have confirmation. Until then, feel free to use the company vehicle for all your needs in town, I insist.”

“You’ve been most helpful, ladies, I can’t than you enough,” Micah flashed his teeth in what could only be described as a dazzling smile.

Riley, Haddish and Fairbrook felt a rush of excitement all at once, though none of them realized it in the others.

He excused himself but not before sliding a card across Riley’s desk, he winked and departed from the building.

Within mere seconds of the door closing Haddish and Fairbrook bore down on Riley, who was clutching the card gingerly between his thumbs.

“Mr. Conner, care to explain what that was all about?” Fairbrook stared down her nose at

him.

Haddish started nudging up against him, “Oh my god, is that his number?” Riley all once started to feel anxious and stood up, “I need to use the bathroom!”

He scurried from the desk and quickly slammed the employee bathroom door shut. He could hear Haddish and Fairbrook gossiping in hushed tones as he took another look at the card.

Sure enough, it was a cell number.

Riley fumbled with his phone as he started to input the number, embarrassed with himself over his apparent lack of self-control.

He sent his first text to Micah, ‘Hey, it’s me.’

Should he have written more?

His phone vibrated, Micah had responded, ‘That was fast,’ followed by a winking emoticon.

Before Riley could type out a response, Micah sent another text. ‘Have your bosses eaten you alive yet?’

Clearly the act of handing Riley his number in front of the two women was meant to incite jealousy, Riley smiled and wrote, ‘Fortunately hiding in the bathroom, off their menus for now.’

‘Hope I haven’t caused too much drama in the office.’

‘You’re thinking way too highly of yourself, but I doubt they’ll forgive me for snatching you up like that.’

‘Snatching me up, eh?’

Riley stopped. He held his fingers over the keypad in contemplation. Was that too much? Micah sent another quick reply, ‘Not that I mind you claiming me.’ ‘I wasn’t aware that I was ‘claiming’ you.’

Riley prayed that came across as playful.

‘Well, you haven’t claimed me yet. I hope we can rectify that tonight.’

Riley pressed his back to the wall, feeling excitement spread all over his body, ‘How would I go about doing that?’

‘You’ll see. Send me something to tide me over? My balls are bursting.’

Riley exhaled, this was happening. He was sexting at work, this had never happened to him before. ‘Aren’t you driving? Wouldn’t want to cause an accident.’

Micah sent a picture. He out of his car and pulled over to the side of the road. ‘You can excite me guilt free now.’

Riley held out his phone, undid his fly and raised his shirt revealing his navel and underwear before snapping a picture. He left his pants open as the picture sent.

Micah responded, ‘That’s nice and all but I was hoping for more.’ More?

Riley swallowed. He let his pants fall to the floor, stepping out of them along with his shoes and socks. He removed his hoodie and tank-top then propped his phone up on the sink and set a timer for the shudder. He had time to take a pose, holding his package in one hand with his other down the waistband of his boxers.

The picture sent and within seconds Micah replied, ‘I’ve already seen that. Don’t you feel sorry for my sack?’

Fuck, he wasn’t going to let me off the hook at easily, eh? Riley thought.

He looked into the bathroom mirror, staring at his reflection. What was he even doing? He was at work; he was stripping at his place of employment for someone he just met. What if Micah was playing him after all? Get a few pictures for him to jerk off to later and never call again?

But then, why was he so eager to want to please Micah?

It’s just a picture, that’s all.

Riley lowered his underwear and removed them completely.

He wasn’t going to give Micah everything he wanted though and placed his hand over his crotch and took another picture followed by a text, ‘If your balls were busting then, I’d love to see them now.’

Riley waited for a reply.

Micah’s text made Riley smirk, ‘Fuck, you tease. Can I persuade you to show me the whole package?’

Riley picked up his phone and responded with, ‘Got to leave something for later, right?’ ‘I can already tell you’re going to rock my world.’

Riley’s tail swished fervently, ‘Do I get anything in return?’

‘Got to leave something for later, right?’ Micah shot back, followed by another wink. Walked right into that one, Riley sighed. ‘Got to go back to work, bosses might start to

think something’s up.’

‘I’ll be by to pick you up later, send me your address?’

Riley typed out his address and sent to before picking up his discarded clothing and hurriedly put them back on. A small pile of sand lay scattered on the bathroom floor where his clothes had been, he swept it up onto a paper towel as best he could. He double checked his appearance once more and for a split second felt as if he didn’t recognize himself. Riley pushed that notion out of his head and returned to work.

Only a few more hours, Riley thought as he sat down, concealing what he felt was a very noticeable boner.

Clearly Micah wasn’t the only one whose balls were aching.

