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As he drives into the dimly lit parking lot in his sleek black sedan, William
reflects on the day’s challenges, mentally shifting gears from the world of legal
negotiations to the lighthearted banter he anticipates with Sarah. The soft hum
of the engine is a soothing backdrop, but as he pulls into a parking spot, a
sudden commotion catches his attention. His heart races as he scans the scene
and spots a masked man grappling with a woman against a car, the struggle
trantic and chaotic.

Without a moment’s hesitation, William’s instincts kick in, honed by years
of dealing with high-pressure situations in the courtroom. Adrenaline surges
through him as he throws open the car door and dashes toward the attacker,
every fibre of his being focused on stopping the assault. His mind sharpens,
filtering out the noise around him as he zeroes in on the threat.

With a swift motion, he drove his shoulder into the assailant, slamming into
him and knocking him off the woman. The force sent the man sprawling across
the cold pavement. The woman’s shocked gasp cuts through the tense air, but
William’s focus stayed locked on the man sprawled on the ground. He grabbed

the assailant by the collar and landed a hard punch to his face, snapping the
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masked figure’s head back. Desperation flickered in the man’s eye as he
struggled to escape. Despite William’s strength and determination, the assailant
wriggled free, slipping from his grasp and disappearing into the shadows of the
parking lot like a ghost.

William stood seething with frustration, the bitter taste of defeat lingering
in his mouth as he scanned the darkness for any trace of the man who had
threatened the woman’s safety. Anger pulsed through him, mingling with a
deep sense of helplessness. He felt a fierce protectiveness for those who cannot
defend themselves, a trait deeply ingrained in his character.

Breathless from the adrenaline of the confrontation, William turns to the
woman he has just rescued. Her face is a mixture of fear, confusion, and
gratitude, the shock still evident in her wide eyes. Taking a moment to steady
himself, he approaches her slowly, his protective instincts kicking in as he
checks for any signs of injury. “Are you okay?” he asks gently, ready to offer
her any support she needs.

Annie’s wide eyes, filled with fear and shock, lock onto William’s, and
before he can utter another word, she instinctively clings to him. Her svelte
frame trembles in his arms, and without thinking, he wraps his arms around
her, pulling her close. “You’re safe now,” he murmurs, his voice calm and
soothing, meant to quell the storm of fear swirling within her. He felt her body
shaking against him, and his heart raced, not just from the adrenaline of the
encounter, but from the undeniable chemistry crackling between them.

Annie’s delicate features were illuminated by the dim parking lot lights, and
in that moment, William couldn’t help but notice her beauty. She had an allure
that drew him in, vulnerable yet resilient, a captivating combination that stirs

something deep within him. As he held her, he felt the warmth of her body



against his, and a quiet realisation begins to take shape in his mind: he likes the
way she looks and feels in his arms.

He brushed a hand gently along her back, feeling the tension begin to ease
as her shaking gradually subsides. His touch tender, almost protective, as he
focused solely on calming her down. “Take a deep breath,” he encouraged, his
words laced with a sincerity that he hoped would penetrate the fog of panic
that enveloped her. She nodded slightly, still nestled against him, her head
resting against his chest.

Time seemed to stretch in the embrace, the chaotic world around them
taded into the background. For now, all that existed was the two of them, the
warmth of their bodies, the rhythm of their heartbeats syncing in a moment of
shared vulnerability. William’s thoughts drift, momentarily lost in the
connection they share, and he revelled in the feeling of being her shield, the
one who was there at just the right moment to protect her.

As she finally began to regain her composure, he felt a sense of relief wash
over him, grateful that he was there when she needed him most. The bond they
had formed in this fleeting moment was palpable, as Annie pulled back slightly
to meet his gaze, he sees the gratitude shining in her eyes, mingled with
something deeper, something that ignites his curiosity about who she is.

“Thank you,” Annie whispered, her voice still trembling but laced with
sincerity. Her eyes, though shaken, locked onto his with gratitude. “I don’t
know what would’ve happened if you hadn’t shown up.”

William offers her a soft smile, trying to steady his own racing heart. The
reality of how close this woman had come to harm lingered in his mind, a mix
of relief and concern flooding him. “I’m just glad I was here,” he said, his gaze
holding hers for a moment longer than necessary. There was something about

her, a quiet strength beneath the fear, which spoke to him.



He hesitated, then asked, “Are you sure you’re okay?” His voice carried an
edge of concern as he studied her closely.

With a small nod, she replied gently, though there was a hint of uncertainty
in her voice. “I think so...”

William frowned, still unsure. “Do you need anything? Do you want me to
drive you home?” he offered softly, his tone full of quiet reassurance.

“No, I'll be okay... thank you so much for your help,” she replied, her
gratitude evident in her eyes.

William suddenly realised he was still holding her; his arms gently wrapped
around her. Reluctantly, he let her go, a surprising sense of loss washing over
him as the warmth of her body slipped from his grasp. She was the first woman
he had held in six months, and he savoured the feeling, a stark contrast to the
emptiness he had felt since Susan.

Annie stepped back, her eyes meeting his. “Thank you,” she whispered, her
voice filled with sincerity. Turning toward her car, she still looked shaken, but
there was a quiet determination in the way she squared her shoulders, trying to
regain her composure.

William watched her turn away, the sense of disappointment deepening in
his chest. He sensed something about her had stirred a deeper interest. There
was a vulnerability and strength in her that pulled at him.

As she got into her car, he took a slow, measured breath, reluctantly forcing

himself to let her go.
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