
  
    I Am Not a Ruthless CEO

  

  Chapter 1

  Fernanda Salas is a young woman full of optimism, a lover of reading and life. For her, there is no problem that does not have a solution, even when things go wrong in her life, she always keeps a smile.



However, when she is fired from each of the jobs she applies to, she cannot remain optimistic, especially when she concludes that the reason behind her dismissals is the extremely handsome and cold CEO Max Hidalgo.



Fernanda deduces that this handsome and rich man wants to maintain a relationship of submission with her, just like those ruthless CEOs in web novels.



But, will she be right? Are these unfortunate encounters due to some malevolent plan or will they just be coincidences of fate?



Author's Note:



Welcome back to this new adventure, I had previously uploaded this story, but I didn't like how it was turning out, plus I was going through a difficult time and writing was impossible for me. I apologize for abandoning you and leaving you on hiatus 🥰



Now, my beautiful readers, let me tell you a few things you should know about this story:



This story is entirely my own creation, each character belongs to me, any resemblance to reality is purely coincidental. Also, let me tell you that its adaptation or copy is completely prohibited. This story will only be uploaded on this APP, so if you see it in an application other than Noveltoon, do not hesitate to let me know 🥺



The protagonist Max is a secondary character in the novel My Piece of Heaven, however, it is not necessary to read that story to understand this one, since they are totally independent stories from each other, but if you like to read it, there is no problem, I wouldn't be angry, in fact, I would be happy 😆



This story is about two broken people who together form one piece. There will be everything; from comedy, anguish, romance, life stories. People who have previously read other stories written by me already know my way of writing.



I would appreciate it if you leave a like on the chapters and comments, these small actions are very helpful to the authors as a source of motivation to bring you more content and not leave the stories unfinished. You don't know how nice it feels when your work is well received and supported 😍



And my beautiful readers, if by any chance you don't like how the story is going, just stop reading it, life is too short to force ourselves to do things we don't like. I accept constructive criticism, as long as it is written with respect 😁



Thank you very much for stopping by and giving this story a chance.



With love:



Erica



PD: The romance is slow, so you are warned, the updates will be daily.



PD: If you like you can add me on Facebook as: Erica Catse. I am also on Instagram as: ericacatse.



Thank you again for the support and love that I know you will give to this story. Thank you for reading what I write, thank you for being part of my growth as a writer ❤️❤️❤️





  Chapter 2

  Since I was little, I understood that I wasn't born with the best of luck. I knew very well what to expect and always anticipated the worst from any situation, because when things went wrong in my life, they only tended to get worse. But, despite this, I tried to live as positively as I could. Even when I lost my parents in a fire and my sister was diagnosed with leukemia, I didn't break down, I locked all those negative feelings in a box and focused on finding a solution, even though all I wanted was for the pain to end. But at this moment, at least for a second, I couldn't continue to be positive.



I'm finished! I've struggled so much. It won't get better… Now what..?



I shook my head, freeing my mind from those thoughts, and concentrated on what was about to happen: I was going to be fired because I spilled coffee on some important documents, my boss and his partner's.



The atmosphere inside the office was heavy, my hands felt sweaty. I bit my lip, while I looked at my sensual boss, who was now in a deplorable state due to my clumsiness, and then at the pile of documents scattered on the floor covered in murky water.



"I'm sorry!" I apologized for the umpteenth time, even though I knew I was finished without any chance of redemption. I could foresee that I was going to be fired; the most laughable thing is that today was my second day of work. My second day! "I'm sorry, it wasn't my intention…"



"You're fired, Miss." Carlos, one of Max Hidalgo's executive assistants, my boss, interrupted me. "The fact that you spilled a cup of coffee on our client, as well as on our boss, demonstrates that you are not qualified to be one of Mr. Hidalgo's assistants. Do you even know how much money we lost, not only that. You could have caused a great disaster if the coffee had been hot! Please, Miss, go to human resources, your trial period ends now, thank you very much for your…"



I stopped listening while I tried to find a way to turn this situation around. I tried to open my mouth and explain myself. But, there was nothing to explain. I knew very well that I was to blame. I was guilty. After all, if I hadn't been thinking about the book that kept me up all night reading, I wouldn't have made such a mess. In my defense, when I saw my boss sitting with that pose, reviewing some documents, it was impossible for me not to think about the protagonist of the book I was reading.



Oh God! This can't be happening.



I looked at my boss sadly, hoping that he could intercede for me. However, as soon as I noticed his serious face, I felt a shiver run down my body. Despite the fact that he was an extremely handsome man, with his elegant bearing, golden hair and blue eyes similar to diamonds. However, he had an aura that was too cold and sinister. He didn't seem to be someone you could talk to freely, he didn't seem to be easy to deal with.



So when I saw his eyes looking at me coldly, I couldn't help but lower my gaze with fear. I had the intuition that if I kept insisting, I was not only going to be fired, but my career and my life would be ruined; just as those ruthless CEOs in the novels that I like to read so much would do. You know, those who are capable of ordering the killing of their enemies, destroying their families and making anyone's life a living hell with a single call, all this while drinking a glass of expensive wine.



Oh no! That couldn't happen. It's better to give up. It's not like it's the only place that offers work, what's more, I can even set up a food stall.



"Okay, thank you very much for everything. And again, I'm sorry for everything that happened, it wasn't my intention."



After saying that, I turned on my heels and with my heels of more than ten centimeters I headed towards the human resources department to proceed with all the corresponding procedures.



Some of the employees I had spoken to a few days ago offered me comfort when they found out that I was fired.



"I'm so sorry, Fernanda. Something better will come along" mentioned Claudia, who was a woman in her thirties, tall with beautiful green eyes who had offered me her friendship when we met in the month I was going to the training.



"Of course, because when one door closes, others open" I replied animatedly "The only thing I regret is the salary, I don't think any other place will pay as well as here."



Claudia laughed at my words, then placed a card on my hands. "Although they don't pay as well as here, this is a company that offers a lot of benefits to its employees. The head of human resources is my brother, so I'll talk to him so he can give you the opportunity to apply for one of the job openings that are open. I know you'll get in. You're a very hardworking and intelligent young woman."



"Thank you very much" I said smiling.



"You're welcome, say hello to Angelica, tell her that this weekend I'll bring her some gifts."



"My sister will be happy to hear that, she's been asking about you all this time."



"I can imagine, well I'll go back to my job before they notice."



"You should if you don't want to be fired" I said jokingly.



Claudia laughed at my self-deprecation, then hugged me fleetingly and ran out like the devil was chasing her. Which was quite a spectacle, since she was wearing heels of more than 20 cm.



I sighed and left the company, which was one of the most prestigious nationally and internationally. So it had been my first choice when I got my university degree. I gave it another look before leaving for the hospital where my younger sister was receiving treatment.





  Chapter 3

  I sighed as I looked at the pile of documents on the table. It was all a big mess. I shook my head as I remembered the look on that woman's face before she left the office with Carlos. Then I looked at Dean, one of the business partners with whom I was going to make a trade agreement, however, noticing his face full of impatience, I had a slight headache.



"I'm sorry, let's schedule the meeting for another day."



Dean shook his head, then stood up and extended his hand.



"Don't worry, Max. This meeting is just a mere formality. Let's talk about it later."



Hearing his words, I knew the situation was stable. But it was more than clear that this sly fox was going to take advantage of the situation, but despite knowing his plans, there was nothing I could do. At this moment I urgently needed to stabilize the situation in the stock market after all the scandals in which my family had been involved this year. So, I shook his hand in response.



"Okay. If you need anything just let me know."



"Sure, I'll be in touch" Dean, noticing how some dirty water descended on his shoes, gave me a smile full of helplessness "Next time, choose your staff very well, this is the first time I've had this kind of situation. Does that woman have butterfingers, did she even receive training? I'm glad you fired her."



I kept silent as I listened to his words.



Dean shook his head again, gave me a slight nod, and then left the office. Once I was alone, I untied my tie and ran a hand through my hair. I closed my eyes trying to calm my emotions. However, the image that came to my mind was a disturbing memory, of a past that I would like to forget, but that haunts me every day of my life, especially at night, preventing me from falling asleep.



While I was taking a pill for the headache, Carlos returned, his face was full of annoyance.



"That woman, where is she supposed to have her eyes? It seems she only joined the company to have a chance with you, boss" my assistant mentioned with a reproachful tone once inside the office "Maybe all that of her throwing the coffee was a tactic to get into your bed. That's such an old trick, she must have learned it on television. I know her type, just..."



"Don't talk about a lady like that, Carlos" I interrupted his offensive words.



Carlos had been my assistant for more than 10 years, he was one of the few people closest to me. More than an assistant, he was my friend. However, despite being very good at his job, he had a single flaw and that was his tongue. He tended to be a little nosy and talkative, so I always had to correct him.



"But, she was eating you up with her eyes, boss. You can't deny it..."



When he noticed my icy gaze, wisely, he kept silent.



"I'm going to change my clothes, until I get back, have the documents for the new bidding project ready."



"Okay."



"And about the young woman, talk to human resources to debit her salary for the days in which she offered her services."



"Are you going to pay her, boss? Because of that woman you couldn't close the deal with Mr. Dean. She is the one who should pay us for damages."



"Do what I told you" I said to him in a serious voice.



After all, I liked to be a transparent and ethical person. Also, I couldn't let myself be carried away by my own personal prejudices.



Carlos looked at me and then nodded. "Okay, I'll talk to human resources."



After hearing his response, I entered the room I had in the office and looked for a change of clothes to change. When I was ready, I received a call, it was from my brother Alejandro.



With some confusion I answered.



"Hello."



"Uncle Max, beautiful uncle, happy birthday, handsome uncle, cute uncle like a tadpole, happy birthday, kisses and hugs ~~"



Hearing the sweet humming of Milena, my little 5-year-old niece, I smiled.



"Don't call your uncle a tadpole Milena, don't be naughty" I heard my brother, Alejandro, scold her "Happy birthday, Max."



"Thank you, how have you been?" I asked him.



"Good, I was calling you to invite you to dinner tonight, if you are available, right?"



"I have something to do."



"It's not all work, Max. The company is not going to go down. Come, Milena and Andresito want to see you, me too, brother."



I hesitated for a moment, but in the end I declined his offer. I had a world of things to do that couldn't wait.



"I'm sorry, I'll stop by your house on the weekend" after saying that, I hung up the call.



With mixed feelings I approached the window and looked at the sky that was cloudy, I sighed as I felt the pain in my head increase. From my height, whether people or things around, looked like small ants. And although it seemed that I was in the highest place of the pyramid, I could not feel happy. For some reason I felt alone, very alone when I remembered the reason why I was now sitting on this throne.



Everything that happened with my family, last year, everything I had to face, the pain and the loss. The desperation I felt back then was something I couldn't forget easily and that followed me like a fierce ghost, lurking in the shadows.



When I closed my eyes, atrocious images flooded my mind and made the pain in my soul stronger.



Blood, there was blood, darkness, a lot of darkness.



My heart started beating rapidly. Last year was painful, not only for me, but for my whole family, it was a year full of loss, a year full of pain and despair.





  Chapter 4

  I frowned as soon as I arrived at the hospital; the smell of medicines and antiseptics was not entirely to my liking. After all, for the past three years, whether it was Christmas, New Year, spring, or winter, I spent every moment in this hospital ward.



I walked through the hospital corridors to the room where my sister was staying.



"How are you here so early? I thought it would take you a little longer to come, Fernanda."



Holy bananas and pears.



Because I was distracted, I didn't realize that Andrew, my sister's young and handsome doctor, was in front of me. He is a tall man with tanned skin, his facial features are very masculine, he has beautiful brown eyes adorned with thick eyelashes that look like a feather fan; his personality is jovial and relaxed. Andrew is the kind of person who could befriend anyone. Very pleasant.



I bit my lip as I thought of what excuse to give him. I didn't want him to know that I had been fired, given that in recent days I had done nothing but talk about my new job and how much I liked it. It's not like I was showing off like a peacock that wanted to court its peahen. Well, I was doing it; if I was honest with myself, I had a big crush on the man in front of me, but I never dared to tell him or give him any indication. I was afraid that our friendship would be ruined.



"I got the day off because…" I lied. "Because my boss had to go to…" I didn't know what to say. As I looked around, my eyes landed on an advertisement about vasectomies. "Oh, yes! He had to go get a vasectomy."



Andrew chuckled. "Vasectomy? Well, that doesn't matter. Go where Angelica has been vomiting all morning from the aftereffects of her treatment. Although I tried to cheer her up, it seems I have failed."



"Okay."



Knowing that my sister was feeling unwell, I quickly said goodbye to Andrew without dwelling on admiring his laughter. When I entered Angelica's room, a faint smell of disinfectant invaded my senses.



"Hello, hello ~"



My sister, hearing my voice, looked up from the storybook she was reading. Next to her was a tray that I assumed was for when she felt nauseous.



The eleven-year-old girl before my eyes looked pale and emaciated; her hair, which in the past had been a light color like the small glimmers of the sun at dawn, had disappeared completely, her hazel eyes were surrounded by dark circles, her lips were dry and chapped. But in my eyes, she was still the most beautiful person in the world. My little princess.



"Fer, you came," she commented with a fragile smile that seemed like it could disappear at any moment. "Is my wig ready yet?"



Hearing the excitement in her tone, I smiled. "It just needs a few small touch-ups. Maybe it will be ready this weekend, and we can go out to eat to show it off."



"Your hair will grow back, right? I'm not like Rapunzel's stepmother, am I?" she asked worriedly.



I ran my fingers through my black hair, which was now close to my neck.



"You're not. My hair will grow back. But you know what, I like this style better. Don't you think I look more beautiful?"



"You're the most beautiful, Fer. How was your job?"



"Very good, my boss is a very good man, who when he found out that you were feeling unwell. He gave me permission to come see you."



Angelica laughed at my words, which was then hidden by a racking cough that was not at all feigned.



My sister was sick, very sick. She was dying; I could see it. Although I have tried to be optimistic about her treatment, it has not given the expected results; nothing seems to work for Angelica.



I remember the first time I found out that she had leukemia. At that time, I was at my part-time job when the literature teacher called me to tell me that my sister had fainted in class, so she had been taken to a hospital.



I felt so helpless at that time. I had no one by my side, not a family member, as they live in distant cities, nor a friend, because since my parents died and being busy working without having time for myself, all those people I considered friends moved away. I was too busy with work to go out with them, so they gradually removed me from their circle of friends.



So, when they gave me the results of the studies they did on my sister, I thought my world was falling apart. I felt so alone and helpless. After all, I knew that something like cancer was like a death sentence. In addition to the fact that I did not have sufficient resources for the treatment, I felt like I was dying. But then Andrew explained to me that my sister's cancer was detected in its early stages, so there was a much greater probability that she would recover. He also helped me find some foundations that help people with limited resources.



"So, your boss, he is… Is he handsome?"



I smiled at my sister's question. For a moment, the immaculate image of my elegant and sexy boss came to my mind, well, although he was now is ex-boss.



"Very handsome, he looks like those book protagonists. He has such deep blue eyes, and his hair looks soft to the touch as if it were silk."



Of course, if we remove that cold aura and intimidating look. Max Hidalgo would undoubtedly be the epitome of beauty. However, that is something that my sister doesn't need to know.



"Let's not talk about my boss anymore and tell me, what kind of story does the princess want me to read? Horror? Romance? Or of princes and princesses?"



Angelica smiled sideways, adopting a meditative pose, as if she were thinking about her answer when it was more than clear what she would choose.



"Horror, horror, sister, please."



Yes, I knew that would be her answer.





  Chapter 5

  I looked with a touch of nostalgia at the house before my eyes, then closed my eyes and transported myself to those times of yesteryear when all the disaster that had succumbed to my world had not yet happened. I could hear the hysterical laughter of my brothers as they played in the garden. The grumpy voice of Mom scolding Dad for whatever crossed her mind.


But those were times that would never return, now all that remained was an empty house, filled with a gloomy and desolate feeling. Those days would never come back.


Mom was in prison, Dad was dead, Alejandro was happy with his family after all the suffering they went through, and Sebastian... well, he was traveling the world with the one he proclaimed the love of his life. The only one left behind was me, the only one who couldn't leave the past behind was me.


But how could I forget? How could I do it if when I closed my eyes the only thing I could think of was my past mistakes?


"Young man, the car is ready, do you need anything else?" one of the guards asked me, to which I shook my head.


"No, that would be all."


I contemplated the mansion in front of my eyes for the last time, then got into the car and left for a partner's company to sign some important documents.


*


"So, as I was explaining to you, Max. A large amount of resources is needed to start this bidding project, and we also have to see what happens on the government side, you know how they always put some 'but' for anything. The studies I have done regarding the financial and productive part look good, so I think it will be easier to attract investments. This is a millionaire and feasible business, its risk rate is very low, we are all going to win."


I nod in agreement, just when I was about to add my opinion, a woman appeared who seemed a bit familiar, she had black hair to her shoulders, maybe a little shorter, she had brown eyes with a golden touch in the center, her complexion was a bit small, maybe she was 1.60 m tall. However, as soon as I noticed the tray with cups of coffee, I realized who the woman in front of my eyes was.


It was that woman who spilled coffee in my office, if I'm not mistaken her last name was Saltos? Salas? Well, something like that.


Apparently, she also recognized me, as her eyes opened in a funny way when they met mine. I wanted to get up to avoid some catastrophe as soon as I noticed that her foot wobbled a little, but my intentions were in vain, what had to happen, would simply happen.


Yes, I was bathed in coffee again. I didn't know if I should take this personally.


This woman seemed to be my star of misfortune.


"I'm sorry! I'm sorry!" she tried to apologize, but her words went in one ear and out the other. I could see her face full of shame, her eyes wandered everywhere, for some strange reason her attitude seemed funny to me, however, as soon as I realized the ruined documents, I stopped paying attention to her.


"The laptop is completely ruined." I murmured, frowning at the thought of how problematic everything would be, even though everything was saved in the cloud, there were always things that were left out.


"Please, miss, leave the office right now," Marcus said with a touch of anger.


I tried to open my mouth to say something, but at the end of the day, this matter was not my concern, she was no longer my employee. When that woman heard Marcus's voice, she frowned, then opened and closed her mouth as if she wanted to say something, however, in the end she chose to remain silent and follow Marcus's instructions.


Once she left, Marcus approached me with a couple of napkins, which I gratefully accepted, I tried to clean my clothes without success. Apparently, I had to go home to change. Again, I couldn't help but frown at the thought of how problematic the matter would be.


"I'm sorry, Max, you must be extremely angry. I understand if you don't want to cooperate with my company, but let me explain, this girl is new…"


I didn't let him finish his explanation, I didn't feel comfortable smelling of coffee.


"Enough, it's okay, I'll go..." I said trying to downplay the matter.


"You see, you're angry. Don't worry, I'll solve things your way," he interrupted me.


I tried to soften my face and smile, however, as soon as I looked at Marcus, he completely avoided my gaze while twisting his hands.


"Don't worry, Max. I understand, this is something I can't let pass. That girl will be fired."


"Wait, that's not necessary..."


Although I tried to downplay the matter, Marcus didn't seem to listen.


"I'll have our meeting rescheduled. I apologize for the inconvenience caused, that girl, does she have butterfingers?" he muttered in a trembling voice.


I asked myself the same thing.


I felt a little worried about that woman's future. If she continued with her tendency to trip and spill things on other people, I doubt she could survive in the working world.


"Maybe she's aiming for the wrong position."


"What did you say?" he questioned in a trembling tone of voice.


"Nothing."


"Max, as I was saying, I have them both. I hope our business is still standing. I will send you the necessary documents and that woman will be fired."


"Don't do it, I think that's too much."


"I must do it, don't worry, just leave it in my hands."


I looked up at the ceiling with resignation, then nodded and left the office. Although I wanted to explain this type of misunderstanding regarding my personality, it was something that was more than deeply rooted.


For the whole
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