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Abbey Martin isn’t willing to be the kind of ‘player’ her boss wants her to be. When he threatens
to not promote her because she refuses to get in ‘compromising’ positions, she quits.If a day can
go from bad to worse, it does for Abbey. She runs into Bruce Harrington on her way home—
literally.Bruce Harrington was on his way to a very important meeting. That was until a raving
lunatic with brown, bouncy hair spiraled towards him in her car and then on foot. Maybe he
should count it a blessing that when she sent him cascading over the side of the embankment—
he wasn’t in his car.To make amends for causing Bruce to break a leg, Abbey becomes his
chauffeur and helpmate until he recovers.When his cast is about to come off, he has to face
losing Abbey. There has to be some way he can keep her from walking out of his life forever. If a
job offer won’t do it then perhaps it’s time for a proposal.
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TenExcerpt of Falling in LoveCHAPTER ONEPsalms 97: 10, 11 (NIV) Let those who love the
Lord hate evil, for he guards the lives of his faithful ones and delivers them from the hand of the
wicked. Light is shed upon the righteous and joy on the upright in heart.Abbey Martin turned the
key in the ignition of her blue Ford Focus. Nothing, not even a grind or wheeze sounded with
each exasperating attempt. She clutched the top of the steering wheel and rested her head
against her hands for what seemed an eternity. Where was a man when you needed one?
Abbey’s head popped up, sending a cascade of auburn wisps fluttering to frame her oval
face.Her roommate, Monica, had the day off. Maybe she could borrow Monica's car. The last
thing she wanted was to be late for today’s meeting. After six years with Abbot & Ellingsworth
Institute of Technology, she finally had the chance to advance up the corporate ladder, providing
her boss.Unless, her boss, Gary Hartman, stood in her way. Although Abbey knew she shouldn’t
hate anybody, she couldn’t help feeling enraged by Gary’s ability to turn things around in his
favor and make others look incompetent.Grabbing her briefcase and purse, Abbey hurried back
upstairs to their apartment. “Monica,” she yelled as soon as she opened the door.Monica’s long



blonde hair swayed gently as she peeked around the kitchen doorway. “Hey, you’re back. Don’t
tell me they shortened your work day.”Abbey sighed, ignoring her roommates teasing. “My car
won’t start. Can I borrow yours?”“Sure, my keys are in my purse. Help yourself.” Monica
disappeared back into the kitchen. “Are you sure you don’t want something for breakfast? That
toast you ate won’t hold you until lunch. I’m almost done making breakfast for Eric and me.
There’s enough to share.”“Thanks, but I’m too nervous to eat. Where’s Eric?” Abbey looked
around the living room of their two-bedroom apartment for Monica’s son. The hunter green and
navy plaid sofa sleeper where Eric slept was already made up. Usually Eric was sitting there
watching TV until it was time for him to go out and wait for his school bus to come.“I’m here.” The
seven-year-old leaned his upper torso out of the bathroom, toothbrush still in his mouth.That
brought a smile to Abbey’s lips. Retrieving Monica’s keys, she stopped just a moment to kiss
Eric’s head before she headed back out the door, hollering over her shoulder as she left, “I may
be late tonight.”"Abbey," Monica shouted.Halfway down the first flight of stairs, Abbey stopped
and turned at the sound of her name reverberating off the walls.Monica bent over the banister. “If
it’s not too much trouble would you mind stopping on your way home, and picking up some more
milk? We’re out.”“Okay.” Abbey turned and began her descent again when she thought of
something. “Hey, I almost forgot to ask you to call the garage and see if they can look at my car
today. I would, but I’ll be in meetings all day.”“Will do. Good luck.” Monica smiled and went back
into their apartment.“I’ll need it along with a lot of prayer,” Abbey mumbled to herself. She left
their two-story apartment building and hurried to Monica’s blue neon. It started fine and she
zipped out of the parking lot and into traffic—which was moving at a turtle’s pace.“Of all the
mornings for traffic to be backed up.” She was tempted to park in a parking lot and walk instead.
It would be faster. As if echoing her thoughts, a jogger passed her vehicle like it was standing
still.Right now she needed peace and was too stressed by further delays to pray and ask for
help. Normally, she put on a praise tape and sang. Today she didn’t feel like it. Something was up
at work, but what—she didn’t know. They'd kept the contents of today’s meeting under wraps for
some reason, but Gary had told her she would also find out about her promotion at the onset of
the meeting.Irritation clouded her mood every time she thought about her boss. She should have
gotten a promotion six months ago, but Gary didn’t think she was a 'team player.’ The only kind
of player Gary was interested in was one that would rumple the sheets with him and that was
one thing she wasn’t about to do. Gary seemed to take some sort of sick satisfaction in keeping
her as his assistant and under his thumb.The only other person up for the promotion was Stacey
—blonde, leggy, and skin-tight-clothes-wearing competition. Those were Stacey’s main
attributes. Abbey couldn’t help the smirk that crept to her lips. There was no way Gary could
honestly pass her over this time. If he promoted Stacey instead, it would become obvious to
others how his promotions worked. Abbey had better qualifications and an associate's degree.
The only thing Stacey had going for her was… Gary.Abbey turned into the parking lot and
parked. Smoothing her hair, she checked her makeup in the review mirror, then grabbed her
purse and briefcase and exited the car. She rushed into Abbot & Ellingsworth, took the elevator



to her floor, and didn’t stop until she reached her desk and opened up her briefcase.“Little late
today aren’t you?”Abbey looked up in time to see the smirk on Stacey’s face.“Oh, by the way,
Gary wants to see you in his office right away. The meeting has been postponed an hour.”Abbey
nodded. “Then I don't guess I'm late.”Stacey smiled sweetly. “I don’t think Gary’s in a very good
mood. Be careful.”Glancing at her watch, she frowned. She wasn’t that late. Not that it took much
to set her boss off.Smoothing out her black, pin-striped skirt, Abbey headed towards Gary’s
office. Outside the door, she took a deep breath and knocked.“Come in.”Abbey’s hand shook a
fraction as she gripped the handle and entered. “Stacey said you wanted to see me, Mr.
Hartman.”Gary hadn’t donned his jacket or tie, the top button of his white shirt was still
unfastened. It didn’t look like he was in a rush this morning. He glanced at his watch before his
gaze focused on the clock on the wall, almost as if he was confirming that his watch was right.
When he finally looked at Abbey, her pulse raced. She knew he wouldn’t miss using this
opportunity to his advantage.“Sorry I was a few minutes late.”Gary frowned.“My car wouldn’t
start and I had to borrow a friend’s car to get to work.”“Sounds like your day isn’t starting off well.”
Gary sat down on the black, leather loveseat and motioned for her to sit down next to him. Abbey
took a seat. File folders lay strewn across the coffee table in front of them. He picked up one and
thumbed through its contents. “I hope your day turns out better. Maybe we should go ahead and
plan a celebration? Where would you like to go for dinner tonight? I know of—““No,” Abbey cut in.
“I can’t. I promised my roommate I would stop and run some errands for her after work.”Gary
seemed to contemplate her words. “No reason we can’t celebrate now. The meeting starts in an
hour.”Gary’s hand reached to caress her cheek.Abbey pushed his hand away and stood.
“Stop!”“I thought you wanted to move up in the company?”“I don’t plan,” Abbey motioned
frantically to the couch as she continued in a strained voice, “to do it this way.”“There’s no harm
in having a little fun at work. Why not enjoy your job?”“Argh. Don’t you get it? I’m not interested.”
Abbey backed further away from the loveseat.“Apparently you’re the one who doesn’t get it.”
Gary stood and moved around the coffee table toward her. When Abbey backed away, he
stopped. “If you want to be on the team—you’ve got to be willing to play.”“I’ll be sure to tell Mr.
Linden you said that.” Abbey folded her arms across her chest.Gary laughed. “Go ahead. He
already knows you’re uncompromising.”Abbey felt her mouth drop open. Gary took a couple of
steps, closing the gap between them.“I told him I’d let him know this morning who I felt was best
suited for the promotion. Now it’s up to you.” Gary twirled a strand of her hair around his finger.
“So, who’s going to win?”“Certainly not you! I quit!”“You can’t quit,” he said in a low voice before
he headed to his office door and opened it, shouting, “You’re fired!”Abbey wanted to stomp her
foot and scream. As she passed him, he whispered, “Don’t even think of claiming harassment.
Everyone will think you’re just trying to get even for getting fired.”This time she gave into the urge
to stomp her foot. “You won’t get away with this.”She held her head high and looked straight
ahead; stopping long enough to slam her briefcase closed and grab a photo of Monica and Eric
off her desk. Then rushed to catch the elevator. Before the elevator had time to reach the ground
floor, tears were brimming in Abbey’s eyes. He would get away with it, again. Hadn’t she been



naïve enough to believe her predecessor wasn’t qualified, even though her files were
impeccable when she reviewed them? What would make anyone think any differently about her?
Especially with the display Gary put on for the other office workers. He was right; they would
think she was being vindictive.Abbey stormed out of the building and scurried to her vehicle in
the parking garage. Within moments she was speeding off the lot and into morning traffic. Calm
down, she told herself as tears began their descent, rolling until they dropped in her lap. Abbey
popped a tape in the cassette player. Lord, help me to find the answers. Why did you allow this
to happen? I need a job. What am I going to do now?I surrender all floated through the air, lifting
her spirits with the refreshing chorus. Abbey had given her life to Jesus when she was eighteen,
a little over ten years ago, and since that time she had learned to put her trust in Him. Lord, I give
it all to you and I thank you.This time when the tears flowed, they were tears of joy and
thanksgiving. God had a plan, even if she didn’t know what it was, she knew she could trust in
Him. He would reward her for taking a stand. Abbey blinked rapidly, trying to focus before
reaching up to wipe the remaining tears from her eyes.A horn blared. Abbey swerved to avoid
hitting a truck. Black flashed into view. She gasped and hit the brakes. She screamed just
before she clipped the back end of a slick, black Lincoln MKS luxury car. The tail end of the car
slid with the impact, the driver quickly regained control of his vehicle and pulled over to the side
of the road. Abbey followed, parking a car length behind him. Her heart pounded in her chest.
Oh, Lord, please don’t let him be hurt.Glancing at the embankment on the right side of them, she
could only imagine what would have happened if his car had gone over the edge. Not that it was
a far drop, but a vehicle out of control probably would have rolled. Abbey shoved the door open.
Carefully, she tested her shaky legs, then stood. Glancing toward the other car she saw a tall
man in a black suit was examining the damage to the back of his vehicle.He’s all right, Abbey
sighed as fresh tears began to flow. She started toward him, so relieved she didn’t think. As she
approached him she reached out in relief to hug him. Brown eyes widened. He stepped back.
Her shoe caught on a rock. She fell forward and knocked him even further off balance. His body
tumbled backwards over the side of the embankment. Mixtures of black and white swirled as his
body rolled. Abbey gasped in horror. It was only a fifteen-foot incline, but he was sure to be
bruised. Thankfully, he stopped before colliding with a tree two feet beyond where he lay.“Hey,
um excuse me…” Was he okay? Only one way to find out. Abbey took her shoes off and slowly
edged her way down the slope. “Hello?” she called out.He sat up and held a hand to his temple.
“What? Are you coming to finish me off?”Abbey stopped beside him and knelt to examine his
head. “Are you all right?”He snorted. “Why? If I am, are you going to change that?”“Change
what?” Abbey asked. What was he talking about? She assumed he might be delirious after his
fall. “Let me help you up.”Brown eyes flashed with irritation. He pulled his arm away from her
grasp. “I think you’ve done enough already.”“I didn’t… I’m sorry,” Abbey stammered and stood,
stepping away from him as he attempted to stand. He winced when he tried to put his weight on
his right foot and limped. “You’re hurt.”“Rocket scientist, are you?”“I’ll see if I can get somebody
to call an ambulance.” Abbey climbed up the slope, grasping patches of grass to hold onto as



she climbed. ‘Limpy’ was going to have a problem getting up to the top of the slope on his own.
What was his problem anyway? It wasn’t as if she purposely ran him off the road. He should be
glad he wasn’t hurt… worse.Accidental MeetingBy Susette WilliamsAccidental MeetingBy
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CONTENTSChapter OneChapter TwoChapter ThreeChapter FourChapter FiveChapter
SixChapter SevenChapter EightChapter NineChapter TenExcerpt of Falling in LoveCHAPTER
ONEPsalms 97: 10, 11 (NIV) Let those who love the Lord hate evil, for he guards the lives of his
faithful ones and delivers them from the hand of the wicked. Light is shed upon the righteous
and joy on the upright in heart.Abbey Martin turned the key in the ignition of her blue Ford Focus.
Nothing, not even a grind or wheeze sounded with each exasperating attempt. She clutched the
top of the steering wheel and rested her head against her hands for what seemed an eternity.
Where was a man when you needed one?Abbey’s head popped up, sending a cascade of
auburn wisps fluttering to frame her oval face.Her roommate, Monica, had the day off. Maybe
she could borrow Monica's car. The last thing she wanted was to be late for today’s meeting.
After six years with Abbot & Ellingsworth Institute of Technology, she finally had the chance to
advance up the corporate ladder, providing her boss.Unless, her boss, Gary Hartman, stood in
her way. Although Abbey knew she shouldn’t hate anybody, she couldn’t help feeling enraged by
Gary’s ability to turn things around in his favor and make others look incompetent.Grabbing her
briefcase and purse, Abbey hurried back upstairs to their apartment. “Monica,” she yelled as
soon as she opened the door.Monica’s long blonde hair swayed gently as she peeked around
the kitchen doorway. “Hey, you’re back. Don’t tell me they shortened your work day.”Abbey
sighed, ignoring her roommates teasing. “My car won’t start. Can I borrow yours?”“Sure, my keys
are in my purse. Help yourself.” Monica disappeared back into the kitchen. “Are you sure you
don’t want something for breakfast? That toast you ate won’t hold you until lunch. I’m almost
done making breakfast for Eric and me. There’s enough to share.”“Thanks, but I’m too nervous to
eat. Where’s Eric?” Abbey looked around the living room of their two-bedroom apartment for
Monica’s son. The hunter green and navy plaid sofa sleeper where Eric slept was already made
up. Usually Eric was sitting there watching TV until it was time for him to go out and wait for his
school bus to come.“I’m here.” The seven-year-old leaned his upper torso out of the bathroom,
toothbrush still in his mouth.That brought a smile to Abbey’s lips. Retrieving Monica’s keys, she
stopped just a moment to kiss Eric’s head before she headed back out the door, hollering over
her shoulder as she left, “I may be late tonight.”"Abbey," Monica shouted.Halfway down the first
flight of stairs, Abbey stopped and turned at the sound of her name reverberating off the
walls.Monica bent over the banister. “If it’s not too much trouble would you mind stopping on your
way home, and picking up some more milk? We’re out.”“Okay.” Abbey turned and began her



descent again when she thought of something. “Hey, I almost forgot to ask you to call the garage
and see if they can look at my car today. I would, but I’ll be in meetings all day.”“Will do. Good
luck.” Monica smiled and went back into their apartment.“I’ll need it along with a lot of prayer,”
Abbey mumbled to herself. She left their two-story apartment building and hurried to Monica’s
blue neon. It started fine and she zipped out of the parking lot and into traffic—which was
moving at a turtle’s pace.“Of all the mornings for traffic to be backed up.” She was tempted to
park in a parking lot and walk instead. It would be faster. As if echoing her thoughts, a jogger
passed her vehicle like it was standing still.Right now she needed peace and was too stressed
by further delays to pray and ask for help. Normally, she put on a praise tape and sang. Today
she didn’t feel like it. Something was up at work, but what—she didn’t know. They'd kept the
contents of today’s meeting under wraps for some reason, but Gary had told her she would also
find out about her promotion at the onset of the meeting.Irritation clouded her mood every time
she thought about her boss. She should have gotten a promotion six months ago, but Gary
didn’t think she was a 'team player.’ The only kind of player Gary was interested in was one that
would rumple the sheets with him and that was one thing she wasn’t about to do. Gary seemed
to take some sort of sick satisfaction in keeping her as his assistant and under his thumb.The
only other person up for the promotion was Stacey—blonde, leggy, and skin-tight-clothes-
wearing competition. Those were Stacey’s main attributes. Abbey couldn’t help the smirk that
crept to her lips. There was no way Gary could honestly pass her over this time. If he promoted
Stacey instead, it would become obvious to others how his promotions worked. Abbey had
better qualifications and an associate's degree. The only thing Stacey had going for her was…
Gary.Abbey turned into the parking lot and parked. Smoothing her hair, she checked her
makeup in the review mirror, then grabbed her purse and briefcase and exited the car. She
rushed into Abbot & Ellingsworth, took the elevator to her floor, and didn’t stop until she reached
her desk and opened up her briefcase.“Little late today aren’t you?”Abbey looked up in time to
see the smirk on Stacey’s face.“Oh, by the way, Gary wants to see you in his office right away.
The meeting has been postponed an hour.”Abbey nodded. “Then I don't guess I'm late.”Stacey
smiled sweetly. “I don’t think Gary’s in a very good mood. Be careful.”Glancing at her watch, she
frowned. She wasn’t that late. Not that it took much to set her boss off.Smoothing out her black,
pin-striped skirt, Abbey headed towards Gary’s office. Outside the door, she took a deep breath
and knocked.“Come in.”Abbey’s hand shook a fraction as she gripped the handle and entered.
“Stacey said you wanted to see me, Mr. Hartman.”Gary hadn’t donned his jacket or tie, the top
button of his white shirt was still unfastened. It didn’t look like he was in a rush this morning. He
glanced at his watch before his gaze focused on the clock on the wall, almost as if he was
confirming that his watch was right. When he finally looked at Abbey, her pulse raced. She knew
he wouldn’t miss using this opportunity to his advantage.“Sorry I was a few minutes late.”Gary
frowned.“My car wouldn’t start and I had to borrow a friend’s car to get to work.”“Sounds like your
day isn’t starting off well.” Gary sat down on the black, leather loveseat and motioned for her to
sit down next to him. Abbey took a seat. File folders lay strewn across the coffee table in front of



them. He picked up one and thumbed through its contents. “I hope your day turns out better.
Maybe we should go ahead and plan a celebration? Where would you like to go for dinner
tonight? I know of—““No,” Abbey cut in. “I can’t. I promised my roommate I would stop and run
some errands for her after work.”Gary seemed to contemplate her words. “No reason we can’t
celebrate now. The meeting starts in an hour.”Gary’s hand reached to caress her cheek.Abbey
pushed his hand away and stood. “Stop!”“I thought you wanted to move up in the company?”“I
don’t plan,” Abbey motioned frantically to the couch as she continued in a strained voice, “to do it
this way.”“There’s no harm in having a little fun at work. Why not enjoy your job?”“Argh. Don’t you
get it? I’m not interested.” Abbey backed further away from the loveseat.“Apparently you’re the
one who doesn’t get it.” Gary stood and moved around the coffee table toward her. When Abbey
backed away, he stopped. “If you want to be on the team—you’ve got to be willing to play.”“I’ll be
sure to tell Mr. Linden you said that.” Abbey folded her arms across her chest.Gary laughed. “Go
ahead. He already knows you’re uncompromising.”Abbey felt her mouth drop open. Gary took a
couple of steps, closing the gap between them.“I told him I’d let him know this morning who I felt
was best suited for the promotion. Now it’s up to you.” Gary twirled a strand of her hair around his
finger. “So, who’s going to win?”“Certainly not you! I quit!”“You can’t quit,” he said in a low voice
before he headed to his office door and opened it, shouting, “You’re fired!”Abbey wanted to
stomp her foot and scream. As she passed him, he whispered, “Don’t even think of claiming
harassment. Everyone will think you’re just trying to get even for getting fired.”This time she gave
into the urge to stomp her foot. “You won’t get away with this.”She held her head high and looked
straight ahead; stopping long enough to slam her briefcase closed and grab a photo of Monica
and Eric off her desk. Then rushed to catch the elevator. Before the elevator had time to reach
the ground floor, tears were brimming in Abbey’s eyes. He would get away with it, again. Hadn’t
she been naïve enough to believe her predecessor wasn’t qualified, even though her files were
impeccable when she reviewed them? What would make anyone think any differently about her?
Especially with the display Gary put on for the other office workers. He was right; they would
think she was being vindictive.Abbey stormed out of the building and scurried to her vehicle in
the parking garage. Within moments she was speeding off the lot and into morning traffic. Calm
down, she told herself as tears began their descent, rolling until they dropped in her lap. Abbey
popped a tape in the cassette player. Lord, help me to find the answers. Why did you allow this
to happen? I need a job. What am I going to do now?I surrender all floated through the air, lifting
her spirits with the refreshing chorus. Abbey had given her life to Jesus when she was eighteen,
a little over ten years ago, and since that time she had learned to put her trust in Him. Lord, I give
it all to you and I thank you.This time when the tears flowed, they were tears of joy and
thanksgiving. God had a plan, even if she didn’t know what it was, she knew she could trust in
Him. He would reward her for taking a stand. Abbey blinked rapidly, trying to focus before
reaching up to wipe the remaining tears from her eyes.A horn blared. Abbey swerved to avoid
hitting a truck. Black flashed into view. She gasped and hit the brakes. She screamed just
before she clipped the back end of a slick, black Lincoln MKS luxury car. The tail end of the car



slid with the impact, the driver quickly regained control of his vehicle and pulled over to the side
of the road. Abbey followed, parking a car length behind him. Her heart pounded in her chest.
Oh, Lord, please don’t let him be hurt.Glancing at the embankment on the right side of them, she
could only imagine what would have happened if his car had gone over the edge. Not that it was
a far drop, but a vehicle out of control probably would have rolled. Abbey shoved the door open.
Carefully, she tested her shaky legs, then stood. Glancing toward the other car she saw a tall
man in a black suit was examining the damage to the back of his vehicle.He’s all right, Abbey
sighed as fresh tears began to flow. She started toward him, so relieved she didn’t think. As she
approached him she reached out in relief to hug him. Brown eyes widened. He stepped back.
Her shoe caught on a rock. She fell forward and knocked him even further off balance. His body
tumbled backwards over the side of the embankment. Mixtures of black and white swirled as his
body rolled. Abbey gasped in horror. It was only a fifteen-foot incline, but he was sure to be
bruised. Thankfully, he stopped before colliding with a tree two feet beyond where he lay.“Hey,
um excuse me…” Was he okay? Only one way to find out. Abbey took her shoes off and slowly
edged her way down the slope. “Hello?” she called out.He sat up and held a hand to his temple.
“What? Are you coming to finish me off?”Abbey stopped beside him and knelt to examine his
head. “Are you all right?”He snorted. “Why? If I am, are you going to change that?”“Change
what?” Abbey asked. What was he talking about? She assumed he might be delirious after his
fall. “Let me help you up.”Brown eyes flashed with irritation. He pulled his arm away from her
grasp. “I think you’ve done enough already.”“I didn’t… I’m sorry,” Abbey stammered and stood,
stepping away from him as he attempted to stand. He winced when he tried to put his weight on
his right foot and limped. “You’re hurt.”“Rocket scientist, are you?”“I’ll see if I can get somebody
to call an ambulance.” Abbey climbed up the slope, grasping patches of grass to hold onto as
she climbed. ‘Limpy’ was going to have a problem getting up to the top of the slope on his own.
What was his problem anyway? It wasn’t as if she purposely ran him off the road. He should be
glad he wasn’t hurt… worse.CHAPTER ONEPsalms 97: 10, 11 (NIV) Let those who love the
Lord hate evil, for he guards the lives of his faithful ones and delivers them from the hand of the
wicked. Light is shed upon the righteous and joy on the upright in heart.Abbey Martin turned the
key in the ignition of her blue Ford Focus. Nothing, not even a grind or wheeze sounded with
each exasperating attempt. She clutched the top of the steering wheel and rested her head
against her hands for what seemed an eternity. Where was a man when you needed one?
Abbey’s head popped up, sending a cascade of auburn wisps fluttering to frame her oval
face.Her roommate, Monica, had the day off. Maybe she could borrow Monica's car. The last
thing she wanted was to be late for today’s meeting. After six years with Abbot & Ellingsworth
Institute of Technology, she finally had the chance to advance up the corporate ladder, providing
her boss.Unless, her boss, Gary Hartman, stood in her way. Although Abbey knew she shouldn’t
hate anybody, she couldn’t help feeling enraged by Gary’s ability to turn things around in his
favor and make others look incompetent.Grabbing her briefcase and purse, Abbey hurried back
upstairs to their apartment. “Monica,” she yelled as soon as she opened the door.Monica’s long



blonde hair swayed gently as she peeked around the kitchen doorway. “Hey, you’re back. Don’t
tell me they shortened your work day.”Abbey sighed, ignoring her roommates teasing. “My car
won’t start. Can I borrow yours?”“Sure, my keys are in my purse. Help yourself.” Monica
disappeared back into the kitchen. “Are you sure you don’t want something for breakfast? That
toast you ate won’t hold you until lunch. I’m almost done making breakfast for Eric and me.
There’s enough to share.”“Thanks, but I’m too nervous to eat. Where’s Eric?” Abbey looked
around the living room of their two-bedroom apartment for Monica’s son. The hunter green and
navy plaid sofa sleeper where Eric slept was already made up. Usually Eric was sitting there
watching TV until it was time for him to go out and wait for his school bus to come.“I’m here.” The
seven-year-old leaned his upper torso out of the bathroom, toothbrush still in his mouth.That
brought a smile to Abbey’s lips. Retrieving Monica’s keys, she stopped just a moment to kiss
Eric’s head before she headed back out the door, hollering over her shoulder as she left, “I may
be late tonight.”"Abbey," Monica shouted.Halfway down the first flight of stairs, Abbey stopped
and turned at the sound of her name reverberating off the walls.Monica bent over the banister. “If
it’s not too much trouble would you mind stopping on your way home, and picking up some more
milk? We’re out.”“Okay.” Abbey turned and began her descent again when she thought of
something. “Hey, I almost forgot to ask you to call the garage and see if they can look at my car
today. I would, but I’ll be in meetings all day.”“Will do. Good luck.” Monica smiled and went back
into their apartment.“I’ll need it along with a lot of prayer,” Abbey mumbled to herself. She left
their two-story apartment building and hurried to Monica’s blue neon. It started fine and she
zipped out of the parking lot and into traffic—which was moving at a turtle’s pace.“Of all the
mornings for traffic to be backed up.” She was tempted to park in a parking lot and walk instead.
It would be faster. As if echoing her thoughts, a jogger passed her vehicle like it was standing
still.Right now she needed peace and was too stressed by further delays to pray and ask for
help. Normally, she put on a praise tape and sang. Today she didn’t feel like it. Something was up
at work, but what—she didn’t know. They'd kept the contents of today’s meeting under wraps for
some reason, but Gary had told her she would also find out about her promotion at the onset of
the meeting.Irritation clouded her mood every time she thought about her boss. She should have
gotten a promotion six months ago, but Gary didn’t think she was a 'team player.’ The only kind
of player Gary was interested in was one that would rumple the sheets with him and that was
one thing she wasn’t about to do. Gary seemed to take some sort of sick satisfaction in keeping
her as his assistant and under his thumb.The only other person up for the promotion was Stacey
—blonde, leggy, and skin-tight-clothes-wearing competition. Those were Stacey’s main
attributes. Abbey couldn’t help the smirk that crept to her lips. There was no way Gary could
honestly pass her over this time. If he promoted Stacey instead, it would become obvious to
others how his promotions worked. Abbey had better qualifications and an associate's degree.
The only thing Stacey had going for her was… Gary.Abbey turned into the parking lot and
parked. Smoothing her hair, she checked her makeup in the review mirror, then grabbed her
purse and briefcase and exited the car. She rushed into Abbot & Ellingsworth, took the elevator



to her floor, and didn’t stop until she reached her desk and opened up her briefcase.“Little late
today aren’t you?”Abbey looked up in time to see the smirk on Stacey’s face.“Oh, by the way,
Gary wants to see you in his office right away. The meeting has been postponed an hour.”Abbey
nodded. “Then I don't guess I'm late.”Stacey smiled sweetly. “I don’t think Gary’s in a very good
mood. Be careful.”Glancing at her watch, she frowned. She wasn’t that late. Not that it took much
to set her boss off.Smoothing out her black, pin-striped skirt, Abbey headed towards Gary’s
office. Outside the door, she took a deep breath and knocked.“Come in.”Abbey’s hand shook a
fraction as she gripped the handle and entered. “Stacey said you wanted to see me, Mr.
Hartman.”Gary hadn’t donned his jacket or tie, the top button of his white shirt was still
unfastened. It didn’t look like he was in a rush this morning. He glanced at his watch before his
gaze focused on the clock on the wall, almost as if he was confirming that his watch was right.
When he finally looked at Abbey, her pulse raced. She knew he wouldn’t miss using this
opportunity to his advantage.“Sorry I was a few minutes late.”Gary frowned.“My car wouldn’t
start and I had to borrow a friend’s car to get to work.”“Sounds like your day isn’t starting off well.”
Gary sat down on the black, leather loveseat and motioned for her to sit down next to him. Abbey
took a seat. File folders lay strewn across the coffee table in front of them. He picked up one and
thumbed through its contents. “I hope your day turns out better. Maybe we should go ahead and
plan a celebration? Where would you like to go for dinner tonight? I know of—““No,” Abbey cut in.
“I can’t. I promised my roommate I would stop and run some errands for her after work.”Gary
seemed to contemplate her words. “No reason we can’t celebrate now. The meeting starts in an
hour.”Gary’s hand reached to caress her cheek.Abbey pushed his hand away and stood.
“Stop!”“I thought you wanted to move up in the company?”“I don’t plan,” Abbey motioned
frantically to the couch as she continued in a strained voice, “to do it this way.”“There’s no harm
in having a little fun at work. Why not enjoy your job?”“Argh. Don’t you get it? I’m not interested.”
Abbey backed further away from the loveseat.“Apparently you’re the one who doesn’t get it.”
Gary stood and moved around the coffee table toward her. When Abbey backed away, he
stopped. “If you want to be on the team—you’ve got to be willing to play.”“I’ll be sure to tell Mr.
Linden you said that.” Abbey folded her arms across her chest.Gary laughed. “Go ahead. He
already knows you’re uncompromising.”Abbey felt her mouth drop open. Gary took a couple of
steps, closing the gap between them.“I told him I’d let him know this morning who I felt was best
suited for the promotion. Now it’s up to you.” Gary twirled a strand of her hair around his finger.
“So, who’s going to win?”“Certainly not you! I quit!”“You can’t quit,” he said in a low voice before
he headed to his office door and opened it, shouting, “You’re fired!”Abbey wanted to stomp her
foot and scream. As she passed him, he whispered, “Don’t even think of claiming harassment.
Everyone will think you’re just trying to get even for getting fired.”This time she gave into the urge
to stomp her foot. “You won’t get away with this.”She held her head high and looked straight
ahead; stopping long enough to slam her briefcase closed and grab a photo of Monica and Eric
off her desk. Then rushed to catch the elevator. Before the elevator had time to reach the ground
floor, tears were brimming in Abbey’s eyes. He would get away with it, again. Hadn’t she been



naïve enough to believe her predecessor wasn’t qualified, even though her files were
impeccable when she reviewed them? What would make anyone think any differently about her?
Especially with the display Gary put on for the other office workers. He was right; they would
think she was being vindictive.Abbey stormed out of the building and scurried to her vehicle in
the parking garage. Within moments she was speeding off the lot and into morning traffic. Calm
down, she told herself as tears began their descent, rolling until they dropped in her lap. Abbey
popped a tape in the cassette player. Lord, help me to find the answers. Why did you allow this
to happen? I need a job. What am I going to do now?I surrender all floated through the air, lifting
her spirits with the refreshing chorus. Abbey had given her life to Jesus when she was eighteen,
a little over ten years ago, and since that time she had learned to put her trust in Him. Lord, I give
it all to you and I thank you.This time when the tears flowed, they were tears of joy and
thanksgiving. God had a plan, even if she didn’t know what it was, she knew she could trust in
Him. He would reward her for taking a stand. Abbey blinked rapidly, trying to focus before
reaching up to wipe the remaining tears from her eyes.A horn blared. Abbey swerved to avoid
hitting a truck. Black flashed into view. She gasped and hit the brakes. She screamed just
before she clipped the back end of a slick, black Lincoln MKS luxury car. The tail end of the car
slid with the impact, the driver quickly regained control of his vehicle and pulled over to the side
of the road. Abbey followed, parking a car length behind him. Her heart pounded in her chest.
Oh, Lord, please don’t let him be hurt.Glancing at the embankment on the right side of them, she
could only imagine what would have happened if his car had gone over the edge. Not that it was
a far drop, but a vehicle out of control probably would have rolled. Abbey shoved the door open.
Carefully, she tested her shaky legs, then stood. Glancing toward the other car she saw a tall
man in a black suit was examining the damage to the back of his vehicle.He’s all right, Abbey
sighed as fresh tears began to flow. She started toward him, so relieved she didn’t think. As she
approached him she reached out in relief to hug him. Brown eyes widened. He stepped back.
Her shoe caught on a rock. She fell forward and knocked him even further off balance. His body
tumbled backwards over the side of the embankment. Mixtures of black and white swirled as his
body rolled. Abbey gasped in horror. It was only a fifteen-foot incline, but he was sure to be
bruised. Thankfully, he stopped before colliding with a tree two feet beyond where he lay.“Hey,
um excuse me…” Was he okay? Only one way to find out. Abbey took her shoes off and slowly
edged her way down the slope. “Hello?” she called out.He sat up and held a hand to his temple.
“What? Are you coming to finish me off?”Abbey stopped beside him and knelt to examine his
head. “Are you all right?”He snorted. “Why? If I am, are you going to change that?”“Change
what?” Abbey asked. What was he talking about? She assumed he might be delirious after his
fall. “Let me help you up.”Brown eyes flashed with irritation. He pulled his arm away from her
grasp. “I think you’ve done enough already.”“I didn’t… I’m sorry,” Abbey stammered and stood,
stepping away from him as he attempted to stand. He winced when he tried to put his weight on
his right foot and limped. “You’re hurt.”“Rocket scientist, are you?”“I’ll see if I can get somebody
to call an ambulance.” Abbey climbed up the slope, grasping patches of grass to hold onto as



she climbed. ‘Limpy’ was going to have a problem getting up to the top of the slope on his own.
What was his problem anyway? It wasn’t as if she purposely ran him off the road. He should be
glad he wasn’t hurt… worse.
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P. Blevins, “Accidents can be good. Accidental Meeting is a novella by Susette Williams It is a
good novella except that it should have been a novel. It is just too short. It makes you really
want to know more.Abbey Martin was going to be late. Her car would not start so in slow traffic.
However, she was only a few minutes late; but that was long enough to get her called into the
boss’s office. Not today of all days! She was up for a promotion before a big meeting of the big
wigs. She had finally made the list even after avoiding her boss’s advances. Abbey always
played the nice girl so couldn’t make waves and get him for sexual harassment. When she got
to his office, he told her she could have the promotion if she gave in to him. She was so angry
that she refused and then quit. He avoided her calling him up on charges by telling her she was
fired within hearing of the entire office.Abbey gathered her things and angrily left the building.
What a bad day. She got in Monica’s car and headed out. She could not help crying and as she
brushed away tears, she swerved to avoid hitting a truck and hit a car instead. Luckily it was
only a scrape; but she jumped out of the car to see if the driver was OK. When Abbey saw him,
she didn’t think and ran up to hug him. He has no idea who she was or what she was doing and
stepped back and ended up going over the ledge and down a hill. He broke his right ankle. He
would not listen to her explanation as to what happened. She followed him to the hospital
thinking since his car was still on the highway that she would offer to take him home. Instead,
she talked to his housekeeper in the waiting room and then ended up offering to drive him
around until he could drive again. Not having a choice, he agreed.The next day, she headed to
Bruce Harrington’s house and was there on time. However, she was in her Focus and it was a
tight squeeze for Bruce. She took him to his doctor’s and then to an important meeting he had
missed the day before. When the got there, she was horrified, it was at her old office. What
would Gary have to say to Bruce about her? She didn’t have to worry as Bruce was quite astute
and noticed immediately there was something wrong in the office. He just had to figure it
out.Would he find out what happened and believe Gary over Abbey? Would he figure out what
was wrong with the office?  Would Abbey be able to get another job?”

Dee, “Sweet, nonpreachy Christian romance.... Minor Spoilers*******************3.5 Stars
rounded up as it was an easy read, better than many Kindle romances I've read and for the
author's ability to write a Christian romance that doesn't beat you into submitting to God's
will.Accidental Meeting has been on my Kindle for almost a year, but I just got around to reading
it (so many books, so little time, LOL!). Anyway, I was pleasantly surprised by this sweet
Christian romance. Abbey runs into Bruce on one of her worst days - instead of getting a well-
deserved promotion from her slimy boss, she gets a sexual proposition. Her boss informs her
that in order to be considered a team player, she needs to play his sexual game. When she
refuses and quits, he whispers that no one will believe a claim of harassment, then loudly shouts
that she's fired! On her way home, upset and blinded by tears, she runs into Bruce's car. He's



not hurt, but is on the way to an important meeting and understandably annoyed by her. She's
so thankful that he isn't hurt that she rushes to hug him (I didn't get this at all??) causing him to
fall down a nearby embankment (where he is injured!). Bruce can't drive with a broken leg, so to
atone for causing him injury, Abbey offers to chauffeur him around. Along the way, they fall in
love.What I liked about this story:* I loved that Abbey was a Christian, but not overly pious and
prayed as many of us do in times of trouble, seeking guidance from God.* The author wrote
Abbey and Bruce as likable, but imperfect people.* The love between the couple grew
organically, there was no instant love (or lust as in most romances). The story develops over a
six-week period, which is still a short period to fall in love and propose to someone.* There were
several laugh-out-loud moments, some unintended as noted below.What I didn't like:* There
were quite a few typos. I took out my "red pen" and began to mark the numerous misused words
mentally.* Speaking of language, the author used some antiquated expressions that seemed to
be from the 1920's or something. There are better ways to express surprise or outrage without
cursing or sounding like characters from Little House on the Prairie. Bruce sounded about 90
years old when he said to Abbey "What in tar nation are you doing here?" I knew the intended
word was tarnation, but how many people have used that word in the last 90 years?!! That gave
me a good laugh but also took me out of the story.* The book was way too short; it ended HEA
but rather abruptly, and didn't provide enough information about the characters or their
backgrounds.If all this sounds like damning with faint praise, that's not my intention. I really did
enjoy the story, and believe that with good editing and a little more background, it could be easily
be a great 5-star Christian romance.”

Bull Frog, “Accidental Meeting by Susette Williams is a cute romance. Abbey Martin is being
sexually harassed by her boss. She quits her job because of his advances. As she drives away
in tears, she has a car accident with a handsome man. The accident results in a broken ankle.
Feeling remorse for the accident, Abbey offers to be the man’s chauffeur for the next few
weeks.Little does she know that this man, Bruce, is the CEO that just bought out her company.
As she drives him to business meetings, she is thrown back into the corporate games she just
left.Accidental Meeting was available for free as a Kindle. It was advertised as a romantic
comedy. Maybe it’s me, but I didn’t chuckle at anything in the entire book. It wasn’t that funny,
and it wasn’t that romantic, either. They didn’t even kiss, much less say “I love you.”Reading was
difficult in places when words were left out of the sentence.The plot is believable, and moves
along at a steady pace. It uses a steady point of view and the writing style was good. It was an
enjoyable read that took about four hours to complete. It was a nice story, but not one that made
your heart race.”

ACB(swansea), “A Meeting Meant To Be. Susette Williams has written a novella starting with a
car collision. Abbey, just fired by her lewd boss for not accepting his pass to her, runs into
businessman Bruce who injures his leg in the proceedings. She feels guilty and ends up as



Bruce's chauffeur and assistant on a temporary basis. Abbey is a Christian and sees the hurt
and sorrow in Bruce , wondering what is the underlying cause. The inevitable reciprocal
attraction with its consequences are pretty obvious from the start until the end. This does not
detract from a story full of romance, honesty, justice and positivity. It is not without its humourous
moments and although Abbey's faith is ever present it is not over the top. The things that happen
in the book seem predestined. A delightful, easy and enjoyable read.”

Sherry1410, “Great book. I read this book in less than a day really enjoyed it would recommend
that you read if you need to loose your selves  for a while it was not to mushy either”

dawn l harris, “Accidental meeting. easy quick read likable characters would have liked an
updated ending showing the future and what happens.Otherwise a good read”

The book by Susette Williams has a rating of  5 out of 3.8. 144 people have provided feedback.



Language: English
File size: 1159 KB
Simultaneous device usage: Unlimited
Text-to-Speech: Enabled
Screen Reader: Supported
Enhanced typesetting: Enabled
X-Ray: Enabled
Word Wise: Enabled
Sticky notes: On Kindle Scribe
Print length: 77 pages
Paperback: 46 pages
Reading age: 7 - 10 years
Item Weight: 4.7 ounces
Dimensions: 8.5 x 0.11 x 11 inches
Hardcover: 432 pages
Lexile measure: 730L
Grade level: 2 - 5

http://dl.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/18oYWaTP/d

