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Kim Ryan bustled around the tidy Tokyo apartment trying not to notice the penetrating stare of her maternal grandmother.
“I love seeing you, Kimmy-chan, but you should have told me you were coming to visit. Goro and I have had this holiday planned for months and I can’t cancel now.”
Kim stopped fluffing the already plump sofa pillows. “I don’t expect you to disrupt your plans, Nana Imahara. I needed some time away from work and I wanted to see how you were getting on with that hip injury and all.”
Nana nodded slowly. “Ah, so that’s it. I told you architecture was no job for a woman. You should settle down and raise pretty babies for me to indulge.”
Kim returned to fiddling with the pillows. “I have lots of time for that. I want to be settled in my career and have a nice home in place before I even think of getting married.”
“Excuses….”
The buzzer sounded from the lobby and Kim sent up a silent thanks to the Timing Gods. She turned. “I bet that’s Goro. I’ll carry your suitcase down.”
Kim kept her smile pasted on and played along with the friendly chit-chat game until Nana gave her boyfriend a jab in the ribs and told him they’d better get going to beat the traffic or they’d be late for check-in at the hot springs.
Once safely alone in Nana’s apartment she sank to the sofa and pulled her purse onto her lap. Retrieving her netbook she booted it up and accessed her email, her finger hovering over the button to re-open the message from Madame Eve, the owner of 1Night Stand.
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