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A Spark Across the Workspace
Genre: Romantic Contemporary Short fiction
By: Raven Lacy

Ava spilled coffee on her first morning—not on herself, thankfully, but close enough to feel cursed. She was fumbling with napkins when a warm laugh cut through the office noise.
“First days have a sense of humor,” someone said.
Ava looked up and forgot about the spill entirely.
Jade Kim stood there with an easy smile and eyes that felt like they already knew her. Not in a creepy way. In a you’re safe here way. She handed Ava a fresh napkin and introduced herself like this was the most natural meeting in the world.
By lunch, they were sitting on the balcony, trading stories between bites of takeout. Jade listened—really listened—like Ava’s words mattered. No rushing, no polite nodding. Just attention. For the first time since walking into the building, Ava sighed in relief.
When the day ended, the office lights dimmed and the parking lot filled with dusk. Jade walked her out, their shoulders brushing, neither stepping away.
“See you tomorrow?” Jade asked.
Ava smiled, coffee forgotten, nerves long gone. “Definitely.”
As she drove home, Ava realized something important. The job was good and the team was great. But the spark? That had nothing to do with marketing.




