

DINNER AT THE NINTH FLOOR
ONE
Although it was supposed to be one of the most exclusive restaurants in the city, she would have to admit that she was not the least bit surprised to see that it was almost full. Still, if she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was something else that surprised her about this place, and that would be the fact that it would appear that no one was turning their attention toward her as she walked past their table. She would have to admit that it was a nice change in pace as most people would turn their attention toward her and stare whenever she would walk past them, but she supposed that it was to be expected given her status as a celebrity, and it was for that reason that she would have to admit that there was a part of her that was unsure of how she should feel about the fact that no one was turning their attention toward her as the waiter in front of her led her to her designated table.
With a mental shake of her head, she told herself that this was something that she was supposed to enjoy, and because that was the case, she allowed a smile to come across her face, though she was sure that those who would have seen the expression that she was now wearing would not have commented about the expression that she was now wearing on her face, especially since, a few moments after that expression came across her face, she turned her attention toward the direction of the view that was afforded by this restaurant being at the fiftieth floor of a hotel smacked in downtown Los Angeles. Of course, she had been in numerous restaurants that afforded her the same view, but even if that was the case, there was still a part of her that could not help but comment that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was genuine.
Scarlett mentally shook her head at the moment, forcing herself to return to the present, and even she would have to admit that the first thing that she did once she had returned to the present would be to turn her attention toward the direction of the waiter that she had been following. She was not the least bit surprised to see that he was indicating a table that had been set for two, and even before the man could allow a word to escape from his lips, the blond actress inclined her head toward the direction of the waiter to thank him.
The expression that appeared on his face at that moment carried with it an expression of awe and adoration, and Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but be pleasantly surprised when he schooled the expression that he was now wearing so that it was a more neutral expression, and she could not help but remark to herself that he was going out of his way to make sure that the look that he was wearing did not reflect the adoration that he was feeling for her.
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but be disappointed at that, but even if that was the case, she was able to keep the expression that she would have allowed to appear on her face at that moment from appearing, and instead, she manage to keep a smile there, which was then promptly ignored by the waiter as he assisted Scarlett into taking her seat before he then introduced himself and he gave her a preparatory statement that the blond actress was sure every guest into the restaurant would have received.
Scarlett would have to admit that she just politely listened to the words that were coming out of the lips of the waiter at that moment, but even if that was the case, the words that were coming out of his mouth were entering one ear and exiting through the other. Of course, she felt that she could ignore the words that they were saying at that moment as she had already heard them before, and when the waiter was finished speaking, she politely smiled and nodded in his direction to wordlessly tell him that she understood what it was that he had said, though she privately asked herself if he was already aware that she was not listening to what it was that he had said, but was just being polite.
The actress told herself that the waiter probably had experienced this thousands of times before, hence, the reason that he was able to keep a professional smile on his face even as he asked her if there was anything that he could help her with, though the actress told him that she would prefer to wait for her companion before ordering drinks. The expression that was on the face of the waiter at that moment was the only thing that Scarlett needed to see for her to be sure that the waiter had expected the response before he then inclined his head toward her direction and excused himself.
If she were being honest, the actress would have to admit that she did not even bother to watch as the waiter left, preferring instead to return his attention toward the direction of the view that she was afforded, even as she allowed herself to be lost in the thoughts that entered the forefront of her mind at that moment. She had to suppress the urge to sigh as she then remarked to herself that this meeting that she was having was with the permission of the man that she had willingly subjected herself to, but with a shake of her head – and there was nothing theatrical about the action that she had taken at that moment – he told herself that if that man had known what it was that she was planning, then he probably would not have given her permission.
Even though she was able to stop a sigh from escaping from her lips earlier, at that moment, she was unable to stop the one that escaped from her lips, though if she were being honest, she would have to admit that she did not think that it was that big of a deal, after all, it was not as if anyone would have called her out for the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment as no one was even looking in her direction. Scarlett pushed that series of thoughts out of the forefront of her mind, a few moments later, as she then forced herself to return to the present and think about the reason that she was here in the first place.
Once more, the blond actress was able to stop herself from allowing a sigh to escape from her lips, and she would credit that to the fact that she was now thinking about the reason that she was here in the first place. Even Scarlett would have to admit that she had allowed herself to be subjugated by her current Master because she thought that she would be able to rise to the position of his favorite, but it would appear that she was going to forever be stuck to the position of playing second-fiddle to the current public girlfriend of the man, and with a shake of her head – and there was nothing mental about the action that she had taken at that moment – Scarlett told herself that such is a position that she did not want to be in.
As that was the case, if she cannot convince her current Master to make her his favorite, then she would have to come up with another plan, though she would have to admit that she did not think that there was a need for him to change Masters because, whatever else may be said, she still feels no small amount of affection for the man in question. It was just that she felt no small amount of disappointment at the fact that she could not become his favorite.
Yet another sigh escaped from the lips of Scarlett at that moment, and even she would have to admit that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was more than enough to force her to come out of the reverie that she had not even realized he had fallen into and back to the present. Within another moment or two, she was already remarking to herself that it would appear that it was a good thing that she had returned to the present, after all, when she inadvertently turned her attention toward the direction of where she had come from, she saw someone approaching her, and if she were being honest, she would have to admit that she recognized the man in question.
She supposed that it was to be expected, after all, she was the one who had requested this meeting, and that being the case, she had gone out of her way to take in as much information about the man in question as possible. The actress was aware of the basics about the man in question, but if she were being honest, she would have to admit that as she stared in his direction at that moment, she could not help but remark to herself just how young he looked, even if it was true that she was younger than him.
Even Scarlett would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment turned into a smirk as she could not help but remark to herself that because this man was younger than her, it should be no problem for her into maneuvering him into a position that he would have no choice but to help her, and if it was possible, the smirk that she was wearing on her face widened as she then remarked to herself that she has a surprise waiting for him at the hotel room that she had booked for him this evening.
The actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but feel excited even as she began to imagine the things that this man would do to the surprise that she had prepared for him. But before she could truly lose herself in imagining those things, the actress forced herself to return to the present as she then shook her head. 
Scarlett forced herself to keep her attention focused toward the direction of the approaching man and his escort, and as the distance between the two of them decreased, the blond actress would have to admit that the more that she saw the expression of irritation that he was wearing on his face, and because that expression became more pronounced when he turned his gaze toward her direction, Scarlett would have to admit that it was rather obvious that the irritation that he was feeling at that moment was intended for her.
While it was true that there was a part of her that felt no small amount of concern at the fact that he was wearing such an expression on his face, Scarlett pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind as she then remarked to herself that the irritation that he was feeling might have been for someone else. Of course, if the irritation that he was feeling at that moment was intended for her, then there was nothing that she could do about that, though she then remarked to herself that even if that was the case, he still would have no choice but to listen to her, after all, he had not refused her invitation even if it was true that she had not provided him with an incentive.
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that she did not think that meeting with her was enough of an incentive for this man, and indeed, the fact that he appeared to be irritated with her was proof of that, but with a shake of her head – and there was nothing mental about the action that she had taken at that moment – he pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind, at almost the same time that the man that she was supposed to meet arrived at their table.
Scarlett turned her attention so that she was able to meet his eyes, and as she did so, she remarked to herself that she hoped that he did not mind the fact that she did not stand from where she was seated, after all, it was the man who was supposed to stand when a lady approaches the table, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Scarlett allowed the smile that she was wearing on her face at that moment to widen even more. 
As she had expected, the action that she had taken at that moment was more than enough to cause the expression of irritation that he was wearing on his face to widen, though if she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was deliberate, and she wanted to irritate him at that moment because she figured that it would help her in what it was that she was planning to happen next.
The expression that appeared on the face of the man in front of her at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was about to part his lips and push words out of his mouth, but Scarlett cut him off at that moment, and using a pleasant tone, she inclined her head toward his direction before she then said, “Welcome, Mr. Pierce, would you like to take a seat?”
As she was looking in his direction at that moment, Scarlett was easily able to see the expression that was on the face of the young man, and she knew even if he did not say anything that the expression that he was wearing at that moment reflected the confusion and irritation that he was feeling at that moment. It might be possible that he was waiting for her to say something else at that moment, but if that was the case, then he would only be disappointed because the blond actress was not planning on saying anything else at that moment.
Instead, Scarlett took that moment to remind herself of some of the basic information about the man who was now standing in front of her, and the smile that she was wearing on her face widened even more at that moment. 
The man in front of her is Damon Pierce, and he is the chief executive of an important corporation, albeit one that had managed to keep itself hidden behind boring details and almost endless paperwork. That corporation is vital in protecting the national interest of the country, and from what Scarlett had been able to gather from sources that did not even know why she was researching the company, it would appear that the corporation manufactures components necessary for the manufacture of cutting-edge aircraft and munitions.
As he was younger than Scarlett, it was obvious that Damon himself was not the one who had founded the company, rather, he was the eldest son of the founder, and despite his troubled childhood, his father had picked Damon to succeed him after the man had reinvented himself, and if she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that it was that troubled past that drew her to him.
While it was true that the smile that she was wearing on her face at that moment did not widen anymore, it was not as if she bothered to hide the amusement that she was feeling at that moment. It had taken quite a bit of wrangling and sealed records, but from what she was able to discover, it would appear that the respectable-looking man in front of her was anything but in his youth, with allegations of not only kidnapping but also sexual slavery brought up against him by not just two or three female students in his college.
It had taken quite a fortune to bury all of his past, and she imagined that it took years of stay in a proper and discrete rehabilitation facility to make him appear the way that he is now. Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but feel that such was a waste, after all, she was hoping to trigger that part of him to help in her plans.
She was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, when Damon pointedly cleared his throat, though because she was already looking in her direction at that moment, there was no need for her to turn her gaze anywhere, but at the same time, because she was already looking in his direction, that meant that he was able to see the expression that he was wearing on his face, and even Scarlett would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing revealed just how irritated he was at that moment. In the end, however, that was just something that added to the amusement that was on the face of the actress.
“I don’t know why you asked for a meeting like this, Ms. Johannsson,” Damon said, and Scarlett would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment caused her to completely return to the present. She did so just in time to watch as he then pulled a seat for himself before he added, “Because I am not sure what it is that you are going to ask for from me.”
The expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that Scarlett needed to see for her to be sure that he was convinced that she was going to ask for something from him, but if she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that it was not as if he was far off the mark, after all, the reason that she had asked for this meeting was that there was something that she wanted to ask for from him, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she allowed the smile that she was wearing on her face to widen before she then inclined his head toward his direction.
“I want you to support me in my future career,” the actress said, and even she would have to admit that it seemed as if she was being too forward with the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment. Even if that was the case, however, those were still the words that had escaped from her lips, and indeed, she would have to admit that even if she could have stopped herself from using that tone, it was still the tone that she would have used, after all, she wanted to irritate him.
She received confirmation that he was indeed irritated, a few moments later, when she heard the words that escaped from his lips, though she would have to admit that it was not the words that he uttered that provided her with that clue, rather, it was the tone that he had used because it would appear that just as she did not bother to control the tone that she used, it would appear that he also did not bother to control the tone that he used with the words that next escaped from his lips.
He might have inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, but there was no denying the unspoken message that he gave using the tone that he used with the words that escaped from his lips, “This is not the usual way that a celebrity would ask for our support in her future career,” he noted dryly, and he maintained that irritated expression that he was wearing on his face as he then added, “and even if it was, what makes you think that I would be inclined to support you?”
Silence descended between the two of them at that moment, and if she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that part of the reason that she kept silent at that moment was that she was sure that he was not yet done speaking, and that was proven to be the case, a few moments later, when he did allow more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “Especially given how you asked me to come here.”
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that when she heard the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression of amusement that she was wearing on her face widened, after all, the words that escaped from his lips reminded her of how she had compelled his appearance at that moment. As she was also looking in his direction at that moment, she would have to admit that she had no problem seeing the irritated expression that appeared on his face, but that was something that added to the amusement that she was feeling.
“Of course, I am going to provide you with some incentives,” the actress said, but if she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were premature, in the sense that she did not plan to say what it was that she had said at that moment. While it was true that she was planning on saying it, she was hoping to delay it for just another minute or two, though with a mental shake of her head, she told herself that the words had already escaped from her lips, and because that was the case, she told herself that she should just go forward with her plans, “and I am sure that you would love these incentives.”
She watched as he raised one of his eyebrows, but since he was still looking in her direction at that moment, the blond actress was easily able to see what it was that he had done. There was something about that expression that he was now wearing that told Scarlett that the message that she was trying to get across had been received by the man in front of her, and because that was the case, she could not help but widen the expression of amusement that she was wearing on her face, though because that was the case, she was unable to say anything else, and when the relative silence that had descended between them was interrupted, a few moments later, it was with words that escaped from the lips of Damon.
“Considering how you compelled me to come here, I am sure that I would love the incentives that you are going to offer,” he said, and Scarlett noted how the tone that he used at that moment was rather dry. She focused her attention on his direction at that moment, and it took quite a bit of self-control on his part to stop herself from flinching when she saw the expression that he was now wearing.
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that, for the first time since she had come up with this plot, there was a part of her that had to ask if this was even the right thing to do, though with a mental shake of her head, the blond actress told herself that it was already too late for her to change her mind, and as that was the case, she inclined her head toward his direction at the same time that she placed a saucy smile on her face before she then added, “naturally, that would be part of the incentive,” she said.
Though it was true that she paused at that moment, it was not as if she waited for him to say something else before she was already pushing more words out of her mouth, as she then said, “But I think you would prefer the incentive that I have prepared for you before you partake of me,” and she placed a submissive expression on her face at that moment at the same time that she averted her gaze from him. The tone that she used when she next spoke was submissive, but at the same time, she would have to admit that the tone was just theatrical as she then added, “Sir.”
While it was true that she averted her gaze from him when those words first escaped from her lips, it was not long after that single word had escaped from her lips that she then turned her attention back toward the direction of his face, and the actress would have to admit that she cannot help but remark to herself that turning her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment was the right thing to do because it allowed her to see the look that had now appeared on his face.
He might not have said anything at that moment, but the expression that he was now wearing was the only thing that Scarlett needed to see for her to be sure that he enjoyed hearing the words that had escaped from her lips, though before she could follow up with that particular line of thought, he forced her to return to the present with the next words that escaped from his lips, “Well then, why don’t you show me what that incentive is going to be?” he asked.
The tone that he was using at that moment suggested to her that he did not think that she had prepared something for him, and because that was the case, she could not help but widen the expression of amusement that she was now wearing on her face. She also went out of her way to make sure that he could see the expression that she was wearing before she then pushed herself away from the table so that she could create space for her to stand up properly. 
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that there was a part of her that was disappointed at the fact that it would appear that they were not going to have dinner first, but at the same time, she told herself that this was a good thing, after all, if she can make it appear that Damon was so adamant on the two of them going to the hotel room that she had reserved for them first rather than having dinner, then she could control the narrative to make it appear as if he was so eager to have sex with her, and Scarlett was soon telling herself that it would add to the narrative that she was trying to push at that moment.
“Then, shall we go to the room?” Scarlett asked, and he made sure that she was using a pleasant tone at that moment, even as she went out of her way to lower her voice. There was no way that those who were around them could hear the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment, and because that was the case, Scarlett did not even bother to make that happen, as she instead focused her attention on the direction of his face.
Even Scarlett would have to admit that she flinched when she saw the look that he was now wearing, and once more, there was a part of her that could not help but ask herself if she should continue with this plan. This time, that part of her brain that was insistent that she should continue with what it was that she had planned was more forceful, and because that was the case, the expression that she was wearing faltered slightly, though she was just as quick to fix the expression that she was wearing, and she inclined her head toward his direction before she then said, “I am sure that my incentive s also getting bored waiting for you, Sir,” and once more, she made sure that the tone that she used when she said that honorific was submissive.
There was not even a need for her to turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment for him to be sure that a wide smile had appeared on his face at that moment, and if she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that there was once more a part of her that could not help but ask herself if it would be in her best interest to continue with what it was that she had planned.
***
While it was true that the man who was following behind her had kept his silence as she led him through the corridors of the ninth floor of the hotel, she did not have to turn her attention toward his direction for her to be sure that there was a wide smile on his face, even as the expression that he was wearing was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that he was excited about what was going to happen next. 
Scarlett would have to admit that even though it was true that there was no need for her to turn her attention toward the direction of the man who was behind her, that did not mean that it was not a chore for her to stop herself from turning her gaze toward him because there was a part of her that wanted to see the look that he was now wearing. Whatever expression it was that he was wearing at that moment would have told her just what it was that he was thinking, after all, though with a mental shake of her head, Scarlett forced that thought out of the forefront of her mind.
It would appear that she had forced that thought out of the forefront of her mind just in time because when she returned to the present in the immediate aftermath of doing what it was that she told herself to do, the blond actress found herself facing a door with the numbers that corresponded to the hotel room that she had reserved placed on it. She allowed the smile that she was wearing on her face to widen at that moment even as she remarked to herself that this was the room that they were supposed to go to, but rather than unlock the door right away, she instead turned her attention toward the direction of the man behind her.
Scarlett would have to admit that when she turned her gaze toward the direction of the face of Damon at that moment, there was a part of her that could not help but place a confused expression on her face, after all, the look that he was wearing at that moment suggested to her that she was bored, and this was not the expression that she was hoping to see on his visage at that moment. Indeed, the confusion that she was feeling at that moment compelled Scarlett to part her lips, but before she could say anything, the actress told herself that it would appear that Damon was controlling himself, and because that was the case, she told herself that there was no need for her to say anything.
She returned her attention toward the direction of the door in front of her before she then produced the keycard that would disengage the lock, and as she pressed the same against the hidden control panel of the door, she allowed her lips to part so that she could then push words out of her mouth, “I know that you are excited to see who is at the other side of this door, Sir,” she said, and again, she made sure that she was using that theatrical submissive tone even as she told herself that it was obvious that he still has not figured out that the tone that she was using was theatrical.
If he had figured that out, after all, then he surely would have called her out on that, and the fact that he was refraining from doing so meant that he had yet to figure it out. 
Of course, she soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind, and at the same time that she did so, she heard the small sound of the locks to the door in front of her disengaging, prompting her to then push the same open, revealing the darkened interior of the hotel room, though rather than walk into the room right away, Scarlett instead turned her attention toward the direction of Damon yet again, though this time, she did not bother to push words out of her mouth as she merely waited for him to say something.
Scarlett told herself that the expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to realize that such was the case, and indeed, the expression that appeared on the face of Damon at that moment told her that he was aware of what it was that she was thinking, though just because that was the case does not mean that he was going to push words out of his mouth, and in the end, the only thing that he did was to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face, prompting Scarlett to turn her gaze away from him at the same time that she placed a worried expression on her face.
If she were being honest, Scarlett would have to admit that part of the reason that she turned her attention back toward the direction of the darkened room at that moment was that she did not want him to see the expression that she was now wearing, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she forced herself to think about something else, and it was not as if it was hard for her to do that.
Indeed, a moment or two later, she was already pushing more words out of her mouth and even she would have to admit that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were said even as she was telling herself to forget about the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment. 
“Why don’t we step in so that we can see who I have prepared for you,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, she still did not wait for her to say anything before she was pushing more words out of her mouth, “I am sure that you are excited about this,” and as those words escaped from her lips, she turned her attention toward his direction yet again.
Scarlett would have to admit that she was not sure what it was that she was expecting to see when she turned her attention toward his direction at that moment, and because that was the case, she could not help but flinch when she saw the expression that he was wearing on his face. Somehow, that look that he was now wearing was the only thing that Scarlett needed to see for her to get the impression that he was already aware of who was waiting for them inside the darkened room, and she could not help but blink even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, even as she told herself that such should have been impossible.
She had no choice but to second guess what it was that she had already seen, however, a few moments later, when she saw the look that was now on the face of the man in front of her, after all, that expression that she had seen earlier had disappeared, replaced instead by an expression that Scarlett would have to admit had told her that he was excited, and as that was the case, the actress would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but wonder if she was just imagining what it was that she saw earlier.
It was not as if she got the chance to delve deeper into that series of thoughts, however, as she was suddenly forced to return to the present by the series of pointed and audible sounds that escaped from the lips of the man in front of her, and the sounds that he made at that moment forced her to return to the present at the same time that she was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of his face. Even Scarlett would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing at that moment reflected the impatience that he was feeling, and because that was the case, she told herself that it was time for her to introduce him to the young woman that she had prepared for him.
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