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  Chapter 1 Kindhearted.

That was her 4th interview for the day and it also did not go well. ''Miss. Harper, although you have various experiences but you haven't worked as a PA before. I am sure you are well aware that Black Empire is not a small corporation. We need well-experienced employees who can lead the CEO in the future.'' Interviewer from Black cooperation politely and indirectly said 'no' to her.

Gloria forced a smile. This is what she has been doing for the entire day. Smiling at her rejections. ''I understand. Thank you for giving me the opportunity for interview.'' Her heart was being torn apart but she had to wear this fake mask.

The old man gave her a little nod. "Good luck." He wished her.

Gloria showed her way out of the conference room and she glanced at the high ceiling, exquisite and expensive marbled floors, employees dressed in luxurious suits and dresses.... everything about this place was screaming class and there was one thing which grabbed her attention. The official employment cards around their necks. It was her dream to have a card like this. How does it feel to be an employee of the biggest empire in the country?

Well, maybe lady luck had something else planned for her.

She walked through the corridor but at that moment, a man walked towards the executive elevator. The door opened with a sound and that lavish man stepped in. Dark grey perfectly ironed suit with a black undershirt. Thick black hair and hazel eyes, chiseled jaw bones while his eyelashes were so thick that Gloria could even see them from a distance. He can put the woman with the fake lashes to shame.

Whoever he is, his demeanor screamed nobility. However, he looked vexed.

Gloria stepped out of there when he was no longer in line of sight. Her feet were hurting from wearing the heels and they weren't of great quality. She was sure she was going to get blisters later.

She ignored the pain and made her way towards the bus stop. Her head was hurting from all the thoughts. She did not have enough money to pay the rent for this month while the debt of her mother is increasing with each day.

A loud thud suddenly snapped her back to reality. Gloria rushed towards the old man who had fallen on the ground after colliding with the motorbike.

''Oh my God, are you okay?" She asked the old man. There were wrinkles around his eyes. He wasn't less than 70. Casual clothes and a hat on the head.

''I think I am." His pants were ripped from the knees and Gloria could see the blood oozing out.

"Hey, you. Don't you dare run away." She instantly pulled out her mobile phone and clicked the picture of his licence number, ''Settle this right now else I am gonna call the police." She threatened him.

The old man forgot his pain as he stared at this wonder woman. It was a busy road. Many people saw the biker hitting him but none of them came to help. There is still a little niceness left in the world.

''What do you want me to do?" The biker took off his helmet and asked with the gritted teeth.

''We are taking him to the hospital and you are going to pay for his medical treatment.'' She announced.

"Who the hell are you?" He glared at her, "I don't have time for your little stunts. I know girls like you. You run around the streets and grab others' attractions. When all you need is money. Even your whole face is screaming 'I don't have enough money to pay rent now', so shut up and get out of here."

He was hurting her pride. Although she doesn't have money, she never compromised on her pride.

Gloria lifted her hand and struck him with it exactly on his face. "Next time when you will try to talk sh*t about someone, remember the bloody fingerprints on your face."

''Dear, let's not make a big deal." The old man could see that the thing was getting bigger. Even a few people were now making videos of them. He hid his face further with the hat and tried to stand up. Gloria instantly helped him.

The biker was about to beat the hell out of her but the old man spoke first, ''Son, you can go."

"How can you let him leave? He didn't even apologize to you." She was now scolding him, "People like him need to be taught a lesson."

"You got his license number, right? Give it to me. I will deal with it on my way." He patted her shoulder.

"Go." The old man said to the biker and in return he flicked his middle finger at her.

Gloria rolled her eyes at him.

''I will take you to the hospital. Have a seat here." She made him sit on the bench and walked towards the sidewalk to hail a cab.

At that moment, a man dressed in a black suit came towards the old man. ''Elder Master, what happened to you?" He gasped. He just went to the convenience store and he came to this. It wasn't going to end well for him.

''William, go back now. I will go to the hospital with that lady." He told him with a meaningful glance.

"What are you saying? Please come with me." He tugged his hand around his arm in order to help him stand up.

But the old man put the top of his walking stick on his tummy. "I don't have to repeat my order, right?" He gave him a death glare and unwillingly, William had to let go of him.

"I understand, Elder Master. But I will be following you. Call me if there is anything." He instructed him.

"Okay, okay. Now, get lost. I don't want her to see you." He urged him and pitiful William had to leave.

Gloria hasn't seen him talking to another man. It was a busy road and hailing a cab was becoming a hard task. She was doing it all for him. Luckily, within 5 minutes, she was able to get a taxi and later they were sitting in the passenger seat.

"I am sorry, this happened to you." Gloria had a soft corner for him. "Mister-?" She did not know his name.

"It's okay, dear. You are doing more than enough for me." He paused, "and dropped the honorific. Just call this old man Grandpa." He blessed her with a beautiful smile. The wrinkles around his eyes became prominent but Gloria found them overwhelming.

"Really, can I call you that?" Gloria was a social butterfly. So, it wasn't that hard for her to get accustomed to these things. However, life was a little unfair for her.

"Yes, yes. It was my dream to have a granddaughter. But I have a good for nothing grandson who only cares about his work. I don't know what to do about him.'' He sighed.

"He must be successful in whatever he does, Grandpa." She envied his grandson, "By the way, are you in a lot of pain?" She was once again reminded of the accident.

"I am fine. Don't worry." He assured her. Still, Gloria turned towards the driver and urged him to drive faster. "What's your name, dear?"

"Gloria... Gloria Harper."

"You got a beautiful name."

She smiled at the compliment. While Grandpa looked at this kind hearted lady from the corner of his eyes. While a plan was forming in his head. He smirked as he found a way to put his rebellious grandson in his place. Well, this is what he is great at.... Putting people to where they belong.

During this time, they arrived at the hospital.

The doctors did a thorough check up. It was a relief that there were no fractures and deep injuries. Just a few scratches and bruises.

"What were you doing at the Black cooperation?" He was curious.

"I went there for the interview." She sighed.

"From the look on your face, I can tell that it didn't go well." He concluded.

''Yeah." Gloria fiddled with her fingers. She felt like a failure.

"It will go well, don't worry."

She smiled at the motivation which he gave her.

However, the medical bill which the nurse gave her was enough to give her a heart attack and it sucked away all the motivation.

Whole damn 3000 dollars. Here, she barely paid the cab fee. How will she do that?

Gloria bit her lip as she glanced at the grandpa, he also did not look like someone who had money to pay the bill. She did not even read his full name. Even if she did, she would have never imagined his identity.

"Grandpa, I will go and settle the bill. You should get your IV till then." Gloria instructed her.

He wanted to stop her but she had left before he had the chance to do so.

"Excuse me." Gloria said to the nurse at the reception.

"How can I help you?" She asked in a professional tone.

"I was wondering.... can I pay this bill in installments?" She felt pathetic. She really did.

''Yeah, you can." She let out a sigh of massive relief at that news. "Okay, I will be paying it in installments of 6 months."

The nurse this time glared at her. "This isn't a shopping mall Ma'am. Most I can do for you is 3 months and you have to pay me 1000 dollars right now." Her tone was strict this time.

"Please try to understand my situation." She almost pleaded.

"Gloria, dear. I have insurance. You don't have to worry about the bill. I will handle it." Grandpa saw her having a conversation with the nurse. He felt guilty about making her go through all this.

"I got this." She did not want to leave a bad impression on him.

''You have helped me more than what anyone could do. Please, I insist." He said again.

''In fact, you should go back. I have called my grandson. He will be here anytime." Gloria walked towards him and held his hand. While in his other hand, a drip was attached, "I can't leave you like this."

"Oh, come on. I have taken your time. You look busy to me." He gave her hand a gentle squeeze, "I can't thank you enough for today. You are an angel."

"I am flattered." Gloria laughed.

"Listen to me, okay? I am fine." He assured her.

"Okay. I will leave you to the room then and are you sure your grandson is coming?" She wanted to make sure he is well taken care of. What if she doesn't have money? But she has a generous heart.

"Here, call him." He gave her his phone number.

Gloria chuckled, "I trust you."

When she was sure he was fine, Gloria finally left the hospital. While, the Grandpa watched his retracting back. He knew what he needed to do now.


  Chapter 2 His only family.

Daven was in the meeting when he got a call from his grandfather. "Let's have a 5 minutes break here.'' He stopped the employee that was giving a presentation.

The pitiful man trembled in fear. He hoped they hadn't done anything wrong.

While, Daven got up and walked towards the glass wall. His hand in the pocket of his pants while with the other, he received the call.

"What do I owe you, Grandpa? A surprise visit and a sudden call in a day..." He sarcastically said.

"You idiot. Your grandpa is lying in the hospital and you are taunting me." His loud, screeching voice came through the speaker.

Daven's grip on the phone tightened, "At the hospital? Grandpa if this is your effort to set me up on a blind date, then tell me right now. I won't be mad."

"Really, Dave? You think I am joking." He exhaled loudly, "Okay, fine. Work until your a** is filled with it. Don't even come to see me when you get the news of my death." He said and hung up. Daven didn't even have the chance to grasp the details.

Without a further due, he called William. "Yes, Elder Master is in the hospital. He had a slight accident at noon.''

"And you are only telling me now?" His gritty voice made him shiver.

"I am sorry, Your Master. But he asked me not to tell you." William defended himself. Every time, when there is an argument between Joshua and Daven Black, it does not end well for William.

"I am coming to the hospital. I will see you later." William could feel his jaws ticking although he couldn't see him.

"Meeting adjourned. Samuel pushed this meeting to tomorrow and asked the driver to prepare a car immediately." He hurriedly gave instructions and walked through the corridor.

"Everything alright, Sir?" Samuel, his assistant asked.

"No, Grandpa had an accident." He pinched his high nose bridge.

"Oh my God. Is he okay?" Samuel pressed the button for him.

''I don't know." Daven was worried.

Samuel knows how much he loves his Grandpa. Even though they are always bickering, they love and care unconditionally for each other. Joshua Black is Daven's only family. He lost his parents when he was just a teenager. Where he is today, this is all because of his Grandpa.

The high speed elevator moved from the 24th floor to the ground floor within seconds and during that time, Samuel had efficiently called the driver.

A jet black Bentley was waiting for him and the driver drove him to the hospital.

After arriving at the hospital, he walked straight to the VIP ward and asked the nurses about Joshua Black but they told him no man of such a name came to the VIP ward today.

A dissatisfied frown tugged on his face. "What do you mean? He is at this hospital. Please check it again." His dominating voice made the nurse do what he wanted.

His looks were making her panties drench with the holy water and she didn't want to see him dissatisfied with herself. If it can't be in bed, then it can't be here either.

"Sir." She seductively called him, "No man of such name is admitted in the VIP wards but we have a patient of the same name in the emergency room. If you want, I can take you there." She licked her bottom lip as she asked.

His brows knitted even further at the information but he gave her a nod and she led the way. Whatever the game his Grandpa is playing this time, he was going to deal with it later.

The nurse walked in front of him and her each step was making her a** prominent. His eyes roamed on her meaty juicy flesh. The fabric of her uniform was really tight around it but he immediately pulled his eyes away from it.

He had too much on his plate to care about some kinks.

'You can have a nurse cosplay later.' He scolded himself. When he arrived at the emergency ward, the strong scent of disinfectant, loud patients were all sending a wave of migraine.

"Here." The nurse pointed at the curtains and showed a flirty smile. Daven spared her a glance and pulled the drapes at one side and found his grandpa sitting on the bed and laughing at something which William said to him.

"Grandpa." He called him and his eyes roamed on his body to find a number of bandages.

"You finally got the time to come here." He faked anger.

"Grandpa, what are you talking about?" He sat on the edge of his bed and took his hand in his warm one before planting a kiss at the back of it.

Joshua Black felt his eyes stinging with tears. No matter how indifferent he is to the world but to him, he is just a child. Child with a bad past. He does not know why life has been so harsh with him.

"What on earth happened to you, hmm?" His brown eyes were a shade of black. "And where were you? Do you want to die?" He turned towards William and snapped at him.

''Young Master, I was-" he was about to defend himself but grandpa spoke first.

"I had a little collision with a biker near your building. But someone took care of me and nothing bad really happened." He gave him the details.

''Who the hell was that biker? And if that happened near my office, you should have informed me earlier. I am going to check all those f**king CCTVs and sue him." His gritty voice rang in the air.

"Calm down." He patted his shoulder.

Daven ran his fingers in the thick black hair. His ruffled hair was making him dangerously handsome. "Ask the doctor to do a thorough check up and why are you in this smelly ward? William, arrange a private room immediately." He commanded the man.

"No need. I have to leave after this bloody drip will be in my veins." He looked at the bottle with disgust, ''and from now on, I prefer emergency wards more." He mischievously said.

"Did you get a hit on the brain? Get a CT done too." Daven got up. With his tall height, the space looked really narrow and small.

"I am fine. Don't worry." He paused, ''And if you cared so much about me, then I would have a great grandson in my arms now." He rolled his eyes and leaned back on the pillow.

"Not again." He was frustrated. "Not this marriage thing again, grandpa." He pleaded.

''I am telling you. I don't care whom you like or whom you marry nor about her status. As long as she can give me a great grandchild, I am going to bless you with my blessings." He was taking advantage of his vulnerable moment, "I don't have much time left, okay? Make your grandpa a happiest man by settling in your life."

"I don't get it. Why are you so interested in my personal life?'' His eyes turned into a slit as he narrowed them.

''Because this isn't about you. You have thousands of people working under you. Black corporation needs an heir. People are already talking about this and this is going to threaten your position as a CEO. You are no child, Dave. You know how things work in business. People will be with you as long as you can fill your pockets with the cash. That's it. When they see that Black corporation has no future, they will start to turn their backs on you. They will not care about your achievements and what you have done for them in the past." He was genuinely concerned about this. "It's time to move on. You cannot live with just memories."

He knows what Daven has faced in the past. He definitely does not want to see him suffer in the future also.

Daven exhaled shakily as he felt his heart piercing at the last couple of sentences of his Grandpa, "I will go and talk to the doctor." He wanted to run away from this topic. However, he was well aware that he cannot do this forever.

"You know what you have to do, right William?" Joshua Black glanced at his most trustworthy man.

"Yes, Master. Consider it done.''

"Make sure she is around him." He added.

"Okay." William bowed his head respectfully.

Daven was relieved to know that Grandpa is fine and he can take him home in a while.

William helped them check out. "You are coming to my place, with me." The firmness behind his words made his grandpa flinch.

"Stop babying me. I am not a child, okay? And I know how to take care of myself." He rolled his eyes at him.

"If you are not a baby then let's not have these arguments. Please, stay with me for a few days. I want you to." He couldn't tell him that he is really alone. Those panic attacks, insomnia... *sigh* he wasn't at peace at all.

Joshua gazed at him from head to toe and he heard his silent pleas. "Okay, just for a couple of days." He made it clear.

Daven grinned and showed him his pearly teeth. William and the driver opened the door for them and when they settled on the back seat they took them to Daven's apartment.

His apartment was on the 20th floor. Housekeepers have done a great job at keeping his place clean and tidy.

A humongous living room and two bedrooms with a guest room also. Modern interior was representative of the exquisite taste of the owner.

Daven asked the chef to cook porridge for grandpa and after making him eat it and then the medicines, he finally came to his bedroom.

Daven stripped his clothes and left the boxers. He lit a cigarette and took a long drag of it as the words of grandpa from hospital lingered in his head.


  Chapter 3 Girls night out.

After a couple of weeks, Gloria got a call from Black corporation. ''Hello, Miss. Harper. This is Samuel speaking, from Black cooperation."

Her heart thumped badly against her ribcage as she heard 'Black corporation.'

"Yes." She whispered.

"I wanted to tell you, you have passed the interview. We would like you to report to the HR department this monday." He was telling her but Gloria couldn't hear after the 'you have passed the interview' part.

"Are you... are you sure this isn't a prank call? If this is, then I am really not in a mood of-"

Her words were cut short by him by the deep chuckle of Samuel, ''Miss. Harper, I am sure I have called the right person. Congratulations, we will wait for you to join us."

Gloria's mouth was agape. Her throat bobbed up and down as she tried to moisten it up with her saliva. "Thank you. Thank you so much." She said to him, her voice cracking from the emotions.

It was her dream to be a full time corporate employee and now when it is fulfilled, she can't believe it.

Her mother Anna, walked to the kitchen and grabbed a bottle of beer from the refrigerator as she eyed her daughter who was crying. Well, she has seen her cry plenty of times but this time it was different.

"May I ask what happened in your life suddenly which is making you shed tears of happiness?" She asked with sarcasm.

Gloria glanced at her mother. Dressed into deep red satin lingerie. An indication that she spent an erotic night with a woman's thirsty man.

"You know what, Mom..... yeah, I am really happy today. I am not even hurt by your taunting tone. Nothing can mess my mood up. Not even you." She flashed her smile as she walked past her.

''Why? Did you get someone who is willing to have you in his bed and will pay a large sum of money?" She raised an eyebrow.

Well, these disgusting words sting!!

'Your mother will find a way to hurt you. She knows how to spoil your mood.' She thought and the bitterness covered her throat. "You are not even worth it. You are not worthy of becoming a part of my happy days." She glared at her and walked past her.

Otherwise, she will totally ruin her.

It was Friday and these days, she was working as a part timer at a cafe. She showered and changed into jeans with a hoodie and sneakers. They definitely play a huge part in making her run efficiently.

The day at the cafe was busy and when she was done, she was exhausted. But today needs to be celebrated. She texted her friends Olivia and Laura and asked them to come to their usual place.

At 8pm, the girls were sitting at their respective table. Snacks and the beers in front of them. They had dinner earlier.

''Why are you being so secretive?" Laura frowned.

"Okay, girls. Let me break this on you guys." She held her mug in her hand and raised it in the air, "Your friend got a job at Black Cooperation." Her loud voice rang in the air despite the ear drumming music.

"Oh my gosh." Her friends gasped and they clicked their glass together.

"I am so happy for you, Gloria." Olivia genuinely said to her, "This is what you have always dreamt about. I am sure you are going to nail it." She gave her a life squeezing hug.

"Let me join too." Laura a came for a group hug and the girls hugged it out.

They drank and drank until they were wasted.

''She is going to be the secretary of the world's most mysterious man, Daven Black." Drunk Laura started, "There are rumors that he is really handsome. You lucky bit*h, you will be looking at him everyday."

Gloria giggled, "But I read he is the most unattractive and the ugliest man in the history. With a short height, protruding belly and a...." she leaned forward to whisper, "really small di*k." She even brought her thumb and the index finger together to show them his size.

The girls gasped, "Why don't you check that out in person? Let him take your v-card." Olivia suggested and they laughed it out. They were out of their minds and they had no idea what they were talking about.

''If he is handsome, just like Laura said then I will do that." Her slurred speech was a turn on for all the men and if they will hear her words, they will be dying to have a taste of her, "I will jump in his bed.''

She had no idea that fate had smiled at her these words.

However, as the words left her mouth, she remembered what her mother said to her in the morning.

The hormones were going crazy as her blood was intoxicated with alcohol, "I was so happy-" tears started to roll down from her eyes and she took a big gulp of cheap beer, ''But she said, I must have gotten someone who is willing to f**k me and throw cash at my face." Although Anna's words were different, this is what she felt like.

''See, I am also starting to think like her. No doubt, I am her daughter." She made fun of herself.

"Oh, no." Olivia wiped her tears and patted her back.

"Don't let her words affect you, Gloria. Now, you are going to be a full time employee with a stable salary. Start your own life, focus on yourself. You also need time to cherish such a beautiful thing." Laura was saying, "I really hope for this to work out for you. You worked so hard for it and you deserve it."

Gloria wiped her face with the back of her hand and she forced a smile. If it weren't for her friends, she would have killed herself long ago. They are the one who motivated her each day to live her life and to move on. Even though she wasn't connected to them by blood, she had a connection with a soul.

"Enough with this sad talk. We were supposed to be celebrating." Olivia held her hand and grabbed her towards the dance floor.

''Let's sweat it out." She swayed her hips seductively as she urged her to do the same.

Gloria chuckled and that musical sound grabbed the attention of many. But she didn't give them a f**k.

This is what is beautiful about Gloria. Even though life has hit her hard, she is still bold and confident.

Her body moved to the rhythm, she stretched her arms in the air and her hips moved from left to right. She ran her hands in the hair too.

A man walked towards her and he started to help her with the dance. Soon, they were so close to each other that they could inhale the scents of each other's body.

He smirked and held her hand before placing it on his crotch. Gloria could feel his ever growing d**k under her hand and she also made out the size of it. That peanut size was definitely not a turn on for her. She put her hand on his chest and gave him a push away from herself.

She was frustrated. Gloria walked out of the dance floor. ''What's wrong?" Laura a, who was watching her from the table, asked when she walked in her direction. Olivia was still busy dancing.

"I am 24 this year, Laura and I have never been attracted to any man. I have never found anyone to whom I can give my virginity. Do you think something is wrong with me?" The thought has hit plenty of times.

"You are fine. You just haven't come across anyone who can make you feel special." Laura glanced at the bunch of men who were lusting over women, ''They all need holes to dip themselves into. They don't care about what a woman feels. I am sure, there is someone who will make you experience how beautiful s*x is. The connection is more important than the naked bodies slamming against each other."

"So, I am not broken. I can be fixed, right?" She wanted more of a firm affirmation.

"Yes, you can." Laura slapped her back as they laughed and Gloria really wished to find herself the man which Laura explained.

Olivia was going wild. A man had his hand under her shirt and she was rubbing her a** against his d**k. "We need to get her out of here now." Gloria held the bag and Olivia's too.

Laura followed her and they grabbed their friend with both forearms. "Laura, Gloria, let go of me. I need this." She cupped the cheeks of the man and he flushed them with a disgusting smile in return.

"Shut up." Gloria scolded her.

"And you Mister, our friend is not for hook up. Find yourself another hole." She said to the man and dragged Olivia out of there.

The man cursed them from behind but they turned deaf ear to it.

"I can take her home. You must be tired from working all day." Laura held Olivia and said to Gloria.

"Thank you, Laura." She was really grateful to them. The girls bid goodbye before she made her way back to the home.


  Chapter 4 First day at work.

It was Monday,

Gloria got up at dawn from the continuous head hammering banging on the door. She does not need to know who the hell came at such an hour to disturb the peace of her life.

She forced open her eyes and sighed deeply before making her way to the door of the apartment. She opened it to find her mother, drunk and wasted. It was early in the morning and Gloria felt a sharp wave of migraine.

"Oh, who do we have here? My money making daughter." Her slurred speech was making her nauseous. Gloria ignored the disgust and grabbed her arms to help her walk inside the apartment.

"Let go of me, you witch." She pushed her away. Gloria stumbled and collided with the wall.

A loud groan escaped her lips. "What the hell! I am trying to help you. You disgust me, you make me nauseous." Gloria snapped at her, tears pricking her eyes and she had her hand on the forehead to get some relief from the pain.

Anna's eyes changed at the accusation. "If I just didn't have you in my life... it would have been far better. I regret having you, Gloria Harper." She looked at her with the threatening glare.

"Well, I agree with you on this." Gloria scoffed, "I don't care if you freeze to death here." She gazed at her mother who was wearing tiny pieces of clothes to cover her body.... looking no less than a sl*t and she walked to her room, leaving her shouting and throwing daggers of the painful words.

''You are such a burden to me."

"You don't even give me a single penny, you bit*h."

"Open this bloody door." She banged on it.

Gloria sat at the edge of the bed. Tears staining her face. It's been the same for years. Ever since her Dad passed away, this is how her mother has been behaving. She gambles, she becomes an alcoholic, she does not hesitate to step in anyone's bed.

Her sobs echoed in the room. The banging on the door has died down but she heard a loud slamming of the other door. She must have gone to her room.

'What should I do to help you, Mom?' She thought. No matter how much she hates her, she cannot let her be.

Gloria looked at the reflection in the mirror. Her forehead was bruised, her nose was red, while her eyes were swollen. This has become her fate. Whenever Anna comes home drunk, she gives Gloria a new pain and when the effect of alcohol fades away, she doesn't remember a thing and this is the worst part about her. She forgets but leaves a dark impression on her memory.

''God, today's my first day at work. How will I go there looking like this?" She winced when she touched the fresh bruise on her fair skin.

The sharp intake of breath calmed her. She brushed all the negativity aside and went to take a shower. The warm water relaxed all the tension in her muscles.

Then, she made breakfast for herself and for her mother too. After she was done with the morning chores, the clock struck 7am. She needed to report at the HR department at 9. Gloria rushed to change her clothes. A black pencil skirt with a pink blouse, it looked presentable. But she didn't want to freeze in this cold weather so she wore a black similar coat on top.

Well, she borrowed these clothes from Luna yesterday. Otherwise, she didn't even have presentable clothes to wear.

She tried to hide the bruise with the concealer. Something which she has been doing for ages and now, she has become an expert in hiding scars and wounds.

It took her whole 30 minutes to complete her makeover. Satisfied with her looks, she grabbed the bag and walked out of the apartment.

She walked to the subway station. The cheap heels in her feet didn't make the 20 minutes walk any easier.

The journey to the Black cooperation felt unbearably long. It was a massive relief that she was on time.

"Hi, good morning. Can you please guide me how I can get to the HR department?" Gloria politely asked the receptionist who stared at her from head to toe first before asking, "Are you Miss. Harper?"

''Yes, this is me.`` She smiled at her.

"You can go to the third floor. Mr. Robert will be there to assist you further." She told her.

"Thank you." Gloria did not forget to thank her before making her way to the 3rd floor.

However, the receptionist looked at her back until she remained in her line of sight. 'Who is she for whom Mr. Samuel especially called? She looks so ordinary to me.' She thought with a frown and got back to work.

Meanwhile, Gloria easily found Mr. Robert. He was a kind man. Not the image she had in her mind regarding the employee of Black cooperation. She thought of them as rude and narcissistic but she had no idea what kind of special treatment she was getting.

Mr. Robert helped her with the paperwork and gave her the employee ID.

"Thank you. Thank you so much." She gratefully said to him,

Wearing an ID- check.

Finally, one thing was off her bucket list.

''You can go to the 24th floor. Mr. Samuel will tell you about your job description." He said to her,

"Sure. Thank you." She gave him a kind smile and made her way to the 24th floor.

The corridor on that floor was quiet unlike the whole building. "Miss. Harper." She heard her name.

Gloria turned on her heels to find a man nearly 50 of age, smiling brightly. The hair near his temples were white, making him glamorous.

"I am Samuel." He offered his hand and she took it for a shake.

"It's lovely to see you." She greeted me warmly.

"Let's go. I will introduce you to Mr. Black and then will show you around." He walked ahead while Gloria followed him. The clicking sound of her heels against the marbled floor was the only sound in the floor.

There was a long corridor with few doors on sides. Samuel stopped in front of the door that had a name plate of 'Chief Executive Officer'.

Samuel knocked three times. A grumpy and deep voice made her tremble, "Come in."

Samuel walked inside and Gloria followed him. She took in the interior of the office. Only one word can explain it... exquisite.

The black and gold combination walls and the matching furniture, the humongous room with a glass wall and him sitting at the center. File opened on the table and whis fingers worked on the keyboard of the laptop as well as on the desktop computer at the same time.

''Mr. Black, this is Gloria Harper and from today onwards, she is going to assist you." He reported him.

While Gloria was dumbfounded. He is the same person whom she saw in the lobby on the day of her interview.

Today, he was wearing a black suit. His hair combed back with a jell. 'So, Luna was right. He is indeed handsome. Then why does he hide his face from the world?' She was curious.

At Samuel's words he lifted his eyes from the screen of his desktop to Gloria and when she looked into his dark brown eyes, it made her clench her thighs together.

What the hell is he? Just his eyes were enough of a foreplay.

From up close, his eyelashes appeared to be even more thick while his jaws were sharp enough to give a cut.

''Why Samuel? Have you decided to retire? Well, I can't blame you. You are getting old." His hoarse voice made her weak at the knees. Gloria bit the inside of her cheek so hard that she tasted blood in mouth.

Samuel laughed softly, "That's one of the reasons."

Daven took in every bit of her body and she felt herself consumed by the fire.

"I think someone young can help you better. Although I will be working for you from the side but Miss. Harper will be with you on sites." He told him the details.

"Will do." Daven leaned back on the seat. Something inside him was being stirred. The way, her pencil skirt hugged her waist... damn!! He had to look at her face to push the sinful thoughts from his head.

But her face.... 'what is she?' It looked so pure and innocent while her grey eyes were pulling him towards herself.

Daven cleared his throat. "I suppose we have a meeting in-" he stared at his wrist watch, ''30. Let's get ready for that." He wanted her out of his sight. At least for now.

Because his body was acting weirdly. He isn't supposed to be drooling over someone.

''Okay, I will show Miss. Harper around and will prepare for the meeting." He told him.

All the while, she remained quiet and when she walked out of his office, Daven caught a glimpse of her plump and juicy a**.

"Fu*k." He cursed softly.

Gloria turned to him because she thought she heard him saying something but he acted oblivious and indulged himself in the work. She shrugged her shoulders and walked out of his office.

Daven exhaled loudly. His pants were getting tight. He adjusted to find some comfort for his painful di*k. "Is she a seductress?" He murmured and ran his fingers in the hair.

Meanwhile, Samuel was telling her the details, "Actually, no one is allowed to come on this floor. Well, now other than you, me and Mr. Black, you will not find another human. He prefers quietness and peace."

"Okay." She took a note of that.

There were few offices, Samuel took her to one. It was smaller than what she had been too. Still, sophisticatedly furnished, with a perfect amount of sunlight. It was beautiful.

"Do you like it?"

"I love it." She could not hide her excitement.

"That's great to hear." He paused, "But we have a meeting with the board of directors in a while. I need your help."

"Of course." Her eyes shimmered with the anticipation of the task.

"Let's go."


  Chapter 5 Arrogant boss.




On the 23rd floor, there was a conference room where the meeting was going to be held.

"I don't have to tell you how to prepare this, right?" He pointed at the bottles of juices and water. She nodded and started to put them in front of all the chairs.

"Print this file too and put them in the binder.'' He opened a presentation on his macbook. She could see that Samuel looked rushed so she moved herself faster and made copies of the presentation and put them in the binder before placing them on the respective positions.

She didn't realize the time. It was only then, when a few old men walked inside the room. Samuel went to greet them and Gloria also did the same.

''You are also going to note the minutes of the meeting." He whispered.

Gloria had no idea how to do that but she gave him a nod. Soon, the room was filled with the executives and their chatters.

However, when Daven walked inside, one hand in the pockets of his pants, while his eyes were deep and void of anything, everyone went silent.

''Good morning, Mr. Black." Some of them said and he nodded.

Gloria took a seat in the corner of the room.

None of them dare to say a word.

"Did you all call me to waste my time?" His eyes swept across the room, "Tell me the purpose of this goddamn meeting." His voice wasn't loud but it was impactful.

Gloria realized you do not need to shout to scare someone. She admired him within a few minutes.

"Mr. Black, what are you planning on doing about your marriage?" One of them started. While Daven gave him a deadly glare.

''I am sorry if I am stepping over my boundaries but-"

"Mr. Harrison, you are stepping over your boundaries." He eliminated the 'if'.

"But you have to understand. There are rumors going on. Shareholders are also getting anxious and they are planning on calling an emergency meeting to confront this. For the future of Black cooperation, you have to give this a thought." He tried to calmly make him understand the severity of the matter.

Daven squeezed his forehead as he tried to relieve the pain. Gloria felt bad for him. 'It isn't easy to be at such a glamorous post.' She thought and noted the points in the macbook.

"Is there something worth discussing?" His chilling voice made everyone sweat even in the cold weather.

"Mr. Black-" A lady hesitated.

Daven looked at her and exhaled, ''Speak."

"The deal with the Singapore airlines is also on pending. You are well aware that the chairman of the airlines, he is such a family person. It is hard for us to make a deal with him until he finds something that's worth convincing." She told him.

"This whole damn family drama again." He gritted his teeth. "Leave." He spat one word.

"Mr. Black but you have to find a solution. We cannot hold this off further." She insisted and everyone nodded their heads in affirmation.

"That's enough for today." He got up and buttoned up the coat.

Samuel signalled Gloria and she followed him outside. "I want you to arrange a meeting with the chairman of Singapore airline." He said to her,

"I will look into it." She had to follow his orders.

Daven suddenly stopped and Gloria, who was walking right behind him, collided with his back at the abrupt halt. "Ouch." She rubbed her forehead.

He looked at her, eyes dark and stoic, "Watch where are you going."

"And you shouldn't stop suddenly." She murmured but he heard it clearly. His eyebrow shot up. Girls are dying to get under him and here is she.... his secretary and talking back to him.

The bruise from early morning was hurting from the sudden collision with his hard back.

''I don't like girls who talk back." His gritty voice came out. She looked into his eyes in a challenging manner, "And I don't like men who take out their anger at someone else." She knew he was in a foul mood after having a bad meeting.

Daven smirked, "You got some nerves, lady. Getting on my bad side on the first day at work...? Do you want to continue working here or not?" The devilish smirk made her clench her fists. She wanted to slap that off.

"I am sorry, Mr. Black." She wasn't sorry at all as she said.

A throaty laughter broke from his mouth and for a few seconds, she was pulled into a trance. It was so beautiful and melodious that she could hear it for days without getting bored.

"That's more like it." He was satisfied, "Send Samuel to my office as soon as possible." He gave her the following orders and went towards the elevator.

On the back of his expensive and black suit, Gloria could see the impression of her forehead. During the collision, her makeup must have left an imprint. She smirked and decided to take revenge by not telling him. ''You are going to walk around with this... makeup covered suit of yours, Mr. Black." She whispered in a victorious tone and went to find Samuel.

******

After a while, Samuel was standing in front of him in his office. "One thing is for sure, these people are going to make me make a rash decision." He was filled with wrath.

"But this is for the future of the company-"

"Don't give me this future crap, Samuel." He glared at him and Samuel had to hold his horses.

"What do you want me to do?" He asked.

''I seriously don't have time to date. These people need an heir for the company, right? Then you should find a woman who can donate us her eggs and give birth to my child.'' He looked into his eyes as he said.

Samuel blinked.

Once.

Twice.

Thrice.

''Oh God, don't be so shocked. I have done more crazy things in my life." He brushed it off like he talked about the weather outside instead of giving him a family plan.

"Still, this is risky. It is better to take time and find someone. Maybe in that process, you will be able to find love-"

"Samuel." His threatening voice made him stop once again, ''Do what I have asked you to. Make sure to keep this a secret. When you find a woman, make people believe that my girlfriend does not want to reveal her identity. Most importantly, don't tell her about me also. I don't want a money drama in my life either." He rolled his eyes. He knows with what eyes women look at him. He is a walking ATM and a cheque book.

''This is crazy." Samuel couldn't believe his ear. ''And how will she conceive?" Another question arose in his heart.

"Since, I haven't frozen my sperm yet nor have I had time to waste on this bullcrap... I will just give them. She can be inseminated by them."

Samuel exhaled loudly. This is the worst sh*t he has ever heard in his life.

"Samuel, I have thought about this thoroughly and deeply and I am sure about it.'' He assured him.

"When the Elder Master will get to know, he will be really mad at you." He wanted him to change his decision. Although this isn't an easy task.

''That's why we have to keep this a secret from him. I will handle grandpa on my own." He was saying, "For now, find a woman who is willing to do that for us. I don't care about how much money she wants to do it. She just has to say a price."

Of course, money wasn't an issue for him.

"And I trust you to do it as soon as possible." Now, he was putting pressure on him. Samuel found him helpless. He couldn't convince him. So, he walked out of his office.

He needs to do something about it. The Elder Master was paying him money to report everything about Daven to him. There was no way, he was going to keep this a secret from him. Otherwise, he was going to kill him.

"Miss. Harper, from today onwards, I will leave the lunch of Mr. Black on you. He is really picky about food. I will email you the list of restaurants to his liking. But make sure to ask him what he wants to eat." He knocked on the door of her office and found her indulged in work.

She had to understand everything on her own. No one had the time to dictate every single thing. They just left the respective data in her office. "Okay, I understand."

"Thank you." He said and closed the door.

She put sticky notes around the iMac and organized the tasks. Soon, Samuel emailed her his schedule as well as the things he likes and dislikes. She took a deep note of them.

However, the first task which she needs to do is to arrange a meeting with the chairman of Singapore airlines.


  Chapter 6 A day to remember.

Gloria's first day at work was excruciatingly long and tiring while it was almost impossible to accommodate with his commands.

During lunch hours, she went to his office to report the situation with Singapore airlines and ask him what he would like to have for lunch. But the man was too damn arrogant for her liking.

"I have tried to contact the CEO's secretary from Singapore airlines but he says that he is not available until next month. However, in December he will be coming to NYC. So he can arrange a meeting for us then." She was happy that she managed to get a hold of him on her own. Otherwise, she had this image that all these businessmen are way too busy and they don't even respond for months. But then, Black corporations have their own reputation to uphold. Who can ignore them?

"What? A month?" He stopped writing on the notepad and glanced at her with those terrifying eyes. "Miss. Harper, do you think I have so much free time in my hands? I can't wait for such a long time. We need to buy that airline ASAP." He coldly said to her,

Gloria, who has been feeling pretty confident... it suddenly hit rock bottom. "I don't get why Samuel had to hire such an inexperienced and incompetent person." He said in a really low voice but Gloria heard him loud and clear.

Her eyes sting because of the ever growing moisture while her vision turned blurry and her lips quivered due to the restraints which she has been putting on herself. For a second, she was delusional that everything will work out now that she has landed a job. But she was forgetting that you have to earn respect first.

"I am sorry, sir." She said to him in a tear soaked voice. For a few seconds, Daven couldn't take his eyes off her. The tip of her nose was red and her slightly shivering lips... they were beautiful. He wasn't supposed to be attracted to her when she was crying but still, she managed to pull his heart strings.

Daven exhaled loudly and lit a cigarette before leaning back on the seat, "Try to make him agree on a meeting as soon as you can." He suddenly turned gentle and this time, she lifted her eyes to look at him. "Just because you are new, it doesn't mean I will be going easy on you. Try to read about the company as much as you can, get information regarding our competitors and partners and most importantly, try to study the stocks. They are falling every second we are talking here. So, I can't lose more time."

He felt bad for being so harsh. Thus he couldn't stop himself from giving her a piece of advice and Gloria once again felt enthusiastic about this job. She took a note of what he said and nodded in affirmation. "I will do it."

"Good." Daven took a long drag from his cigarette and exhaled the smoke in the air.

"And what would you like to have for lunch?" She asked as she remembered another purpose of coming to his office.

"Hmm-" He thought about it deeply, "Get me a salmon salad."

"Okay." She walked out of his office. Before she read the list of restaurants deeply so she knew where to go. However, the restaurant was pretty far and she didn't even have a car. So, she had no choice but to skip lunch and get him his food.

She took a bus, ran to the restaurant and ordered his food. It was a relief that they managed to make her order almost immediately. It was suddenly a race against time and when she returned to his office, Gloria was practically hyperventilating at this point.

"Your lunch, sir." She neatly placed it on his table and also made him a black coffee which he has all the time. Well, from morning till now, she has made him a whole 4 cups. She doesn't get who he manages to swallow that bitter liquid.

Daven glanced at the beads of sweat that were shining on her forehead even though the weather outside was pretty cold.

He pursed his lips together and quietly took a bite of his food. He chewed it, once, twice and just when Gloria anticipated a reaction from him, he spit it out in the trash bin. "What the hell is this garbage?" The veins in his neck were popping due to fury, so were the veins on his temples. While the slightly twitching on his muscles on the jaws was so scary that she gulped hard.

"What- what is wro-ng with it?" She stuttered nervously.

Daven threw it towards her. Some of the content was spilled out of the bowl. "This is so fishy." He gritted his teeth, "You and I, we aren't compatible at all. I don't think we should be working together."

No matter how patient he tried to be with her but he couldn't. There was something mysterious about her which was making him come out of his shell and Daven isn't ready for it right now. Not yet.

"I am so sorry, sir. I really am." At this point, Gloria was practically begging him as she does not want to lose her job. "I will be more careful in the future."

"Just get out. Get out of my office." He coldly pointed towards the door. Gloria bit her lip and bent down to clean up the mess which he made with a heavy heart. She was trying her best to not break down in front of him. However, when his eyes landed on her perfect waist, they forgot to return. She got all the curves on all the right places.

Daven felt like she is a magnet which is constantly pulling him towards herself. He squeezed shut his eyes and looked. 'Don't be a pervert, you moron.' He scolded himself. But as long as she stayed in his office, Daven couldn't concentrate at all. He knew that he was quite harsh on her that's why he stopped himself from hurting her further and when she left, he let out a sigh of relief. "What the hell are you, Harper?" He groaned and shook away all the thoughts about her which had been bothering him since morning.

Meanwhile, Gloria was really heart broken. People were right about him. He is cold and heartless. He doesn't have a heart beating inside his chest but a stone. After coming back to her office, Gloria wiped the corner of her eyes. She did not need to stop pretending as she was alone now.

But suddenly there was a knock on the door and before she could gain her composure, Samuel walked in her office. "How are you doing, Miss. Harper?" He gently inquired and these words... Although they are ordinary, they meant so much to her that she couldn't stop her tears from falling.

"Oh my God, what happened?" He rushed and took a seat in front of her.

And Gloria told him everything. Samuel looked vexed as he listened to her. "I am so sorry you had to face that on your first day." He sighed, "But next time when you order lunch for him, tell the restaurant that it is for Mr. Black. They will put extra effort and won't make such mistakes." He gave her a tip, "And try to order before you leave the office. So, they will have enough time to prepare for it."

Gloria nodded and wiped her face with the back of her hand. "Why didn't I think of it?" She felt stupefied.

"It's okay, that's how everyone learns." He assured her that she is doing a great job and Gloria felt really good to have Samuel. He wasn't like Daven, harsh and cold but instead he is gentle and calm.

"But this isn't Mr. Black's fault either. He is kind of a perfectionist." He spoke in his defence so she would think of him in a different light.

"I understand. I will work hard to accommodate him." She promised him and Samuel could only smile at the girl. She is too innocent and pure for the broken and damaged Daven. But who knows what fate has planned for them.

"And what should I do about Singapore airlines?" She asked him regarding what has been bothering her for a while now.

"I will try to contact his secretary personally. Since we have worked together in the past, I kind of have a connection with him." He blew away another concern of hers.

"Thank you so much. Thank you. I don't know what I would have done without you." She was genuinely grateful to him.

"It's okay." Samuel brushed it off. Although he is in his mid forties, he is really handsome. Gloria looked away and focused on the task in front of her.

"I am sure, you didn't eat." He inquired.

"I am fine." Gloria didn't have the luxury of eating at the moment. She wanted to wrap her work on time and go home. The day was unusually exhausting.

"Okay, as you wish." He got up and glanced at her girl who was now focused on her work, "You can drive, right?"

At his question, Gloria looked up and nodded.

"Great, I will arrange a company car for you tomorrow. You can use it for official purposes."

Gloria's eyes shined because of gratefulness. "Thank you." She said the same thing for the nth time while little did she know what a huge support she has behind her back.

Samuel is in the charge of taking care of her. Although he cannot change Daven's mind regarding her, he can make her stay at the black corporation as comfortable as possible. Furthermore, he still needs to report the orders which he has gotten from Daven to the Elder Master.

He smiled and left her office while Gloria let out a sigh of massive relief. She once again indulged in work and focused on the things which Daven has told her.

She read all about the competitors, partners, investors, board of directors and even took notes of the important things. When she was done, the clock was ticking 8pm.

"How much time passed?" She was surprised and when she got up her muscles were sore and stiff. She stretched her neck to gain some relief and wore her coat as it was time to go back home.

However, when she stepped out of the company, she found him standing at the entrance while the driver pulled a car and opened the door for him. He glanced at her from the corner of his eyes. Although she wanted to avoid him, she couldn't do that. He is her boss. So, she pushed all the hard feelings in the back of her mind and turned on a brighter mode.

"Good night, Mr. Black."

But the man didn't say anything. He simply stepped inside the back seat and looked straight... in the direction of his nose.

She pursed her lips tightly as she doesn't even have a luxury to be mad at him and left only after his car was no longer in her line of sight.


  Chapter 7 Excruciating pain.

At night, Samuel went to the Black residence where Daven's grandfather stays. Although Samuel is pretty clear about the fact that he needs to stay loyal with Daven and instead of snitching he should be helping him. However, the task which he has given him is way over the top. He cannot do it without the Elder Master's opinion.

"To what do I owe this pleasure, Samuel? It's pretty late." He glanced at his wrist watch before taking a seat on the couch while Samuel stood in front of him, with his hands clasped together in respect. "Just take a seat. I have told you plenty of times not to go overboard with this." He signaled him to take a seat, so he did.

"Actually, I wouldn't have disturbed you if the matter wasn't this serious." Samuel looked vexed as he started and his attitude gained attention from Elder Master Black too. He straightened up and glanced at the man, who was clearly trying to gather his words.

"What trouble did he cause this time?" He knew his grandson more than anyone else. Especially since Kyle passed away, Daven has totally changed. He has become more intense and unpredictable.

"Today, he asked me to find a woman who can give birth to his child." He whispered as he reported. Because if anyone will get to know about this, this won't be good for Daven.

"What!!" The Elder Master was shocked. He leaned forward. "What does this even mean?" This bullsh*t wasn't for him.

"He wants a woman who can give him her eggs and give birth to his child in return for money." He explained it more.

The old man was speechless. He never expected to hear such crap even in his dream while Daven is really trying to prove him wrong these days. I massaged his temples and tried to think of it rationally.

"He is doing all of this so he wouldn't have to do anything with another woman. While having a child will totally change his image and help him seal deals." Samuel added.

"Oh, dear lord." The Elder Master whimpered. "What should I do with this boy?" He was now seriously concerned. Yes, he knows that Daven's love for Kyle ran deeper than anyone else and he used to think that after sometime, he will move on. However, it was only his assumption. Because even after 7 years, his grandson is still standing at the point where she left him and he feels helpless.

"That girl... yeah, Gloria.. has she joined the company?" He was suddenly reminded of her.

"Yes, today was her first day and Mr. Black was pretty hard on her. I even found her crying in her office today." He sighed, so did Elder Master.

"You should help her, okay? She is a great girl and I don't want her to be in any discomfort when she is at my company." For some reason, he feels indebted to her.

"Will do, don't worry." Samuel assured him.

Silence lingered between them as they tried to come up with a solution to the problem in which Daven had suddenly put them. "It isn't that hard to find a woman who will be willing to do this for him but he does not want to reveal his identity either. Furthermore, trusting an outsider on such a matter, I don't think it would be easy."

"I know, I know." The Elder Master got up from his place and paced around. "But I am thinking about something else." His eyes suddenly shined as he came up with an idea.

Samuel was also intrigued by it. He turned to face him. "How about we put him with Gloria? I mean, I like her and I think we can trust her. She is kind and innocent and as far as I have assumed, she is in need of money too."

Samuel licked his lips. He thought that only the grandson is insane but seeing the grandfather, he can see that from where Daven gets all these crazy ideas. "But I don't think she will agree to it-" he paused, "nor Mr. Black will. He surely doesn't want to do it with someone he knows." He explained.

The Elder Master scratched his chin. "Daven can only do it if it is with Gloria. No other woman but her." He made it clear and excluded all the other options, adding more to Samuel's concerns. "Now, we have to make things set in a way that Daven will trust her." He added, "You should also try to find her financial situation."

"Sir-"

"And for the time being, keep this conversation a secret from both of them. We need time to execute this plan because I don't want to mess things up. Moreover, I can clearly see that she can help him get out of the slump in which he is living." He took a seat again, "If they will stay together and he will know that she is carrying his baby, trust me, his opinion about her will change. There is nothing stronger than having a child. It will help them in bonding." He presented a solution.

Furthermore, Elder Master hired Gloria because he could see that she has the ability to change someone and right now no one but Daven needs this change. Most importantly, if they execute this baby plan smartly, it will work in their favor and now he wants it to happen more than anything else. While Samuel was gripped with more concern. He does not know how to make Daven and Gloria agree on this.

"Give me daily reports on those two." He ordered.

The man had no choice but to listen to him. "Sure, sir." He pursed his lips together.

______

Meanwhile, at Daven's apartment:

He took a shower and dried his hair with the towel before throwing it on the bed and sitting on the bed bench. A huge black and white picture of the beautiful girl
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