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Hellen
Damn it!! The alarm to my right sounded. I reached out my hand and turned it off.
5:30 am, the perfect time to start my day. It was Friday and I only got up at this time because I had too many things to accommodate, moving was really a sacrifice. The day before I arrived from Canada.
I moved to London for the simple fact that at the age of 25 I had nothing specific planned, I had finished my studies and followed the university over the years. I left with my business degree and worked for a couple of years in a small company that paid off and that today is one of the largest companies in the business world.
It cost me to get to the position of boss but those sacrifices were worth it. I kept working so hard that I had to take a vacation and leave my right hand Richard in charge.
I got out of bed and walked barefoot to the bathroom where I prepared the shower, between and after 15 minutes I left, I wrapped a towel on my head and another on my body. I walked to my room.
It was spacious as I liked it, it had my two-and-a-half-seater bed and had a window that was almost as big as the walls of the room.
I looked for my clothes in my furniture, the only thing that I put away as soon as I arrived.
I chose my underwear which consisted of a transparent black lace bodice and of course a sexy thong, I loved that fabric it was comfortable and sexy, I tucked my legs into a sports leggings, a pink top.
My white sneakers with black details and finally a small diver that exposed my belly button decorated with a piercing.
I combed my hair, it was what I liked the most about myself. it was almost blond and it was below the shoulders.
I ran downstairs meeting my puppy Dark.
It was a male, I was barely 15 years old when my parents gave it to me.
Dark was a light brown pit bull with blue eyes and very fat but he was my baby and I loved him more than anything.
-How is the most beautiful baby in the world? -I crouched down at his height and kissed his whole face, as soon as I spoke to him he was happy.
Walk with dark following my steps. It was time to feed her, I took her plate and served a large quantity.
I put it down and moved to make my breakfast.
Fruits with orange juice, a good strong coffee and that's it. Have a quiet breakfast with the company of my faithful dog. Finish with the plate and clean everything.
I went back to the living room where about ten boxes were waiting for me. I walked to the window and easily opened it.
-Good Dark to unpack everything.
I spent about two hours arranging everything. Look at 7:20 am, I had time to pack my bag and go to the gym.
I went upstairs and into my room. I took my sports bag, I put some things that were missing and closed.
I went downstairs and walked to the dining room, grabbed a bottle of water, and went back to the living room where Dark was lounging on the couch.
-Good boy behave yourself I'll be back in a few hours - Dark closed his eyes again falling asleep.
I walked to the door and took my car keys that were on the table and left. I locked the door and walked to my 4x4 truck, I only used it because my car was in the workshop, an idiot had hit me a few days before traveling.
I got in and rolled the window down, started the truck.
The gym was about 30 minutes from my house.
The avenue was quiet despite the fact that at this time people were traveling to go to work.
Arrive at the gym after passing the center. I got off with my bag and entered.
Say hello to Jose, a humble man who worked there for a few years for what he knew.
- Hello Jose!! How are you? - I spoke to the affectionate 70-year-old man while smiling.
- Hello my girl, I'm fine and you? - he asked while kissing my cheek
-Well, I just put things in the new house and decided to come - I answered while leaning on the counter.
-I'm glad you came to London, now I'll see you more often - I speak.
I smiled at him while nodding.
the only times I saw him was when he had a business here and he took the time to come to say hello and sometimes to train.
But that was no longer going to happen, now he lived here and would come whenever he could.
José and I exchanged a few more words, I said goodbye to him and went to the second floor where he trained. Just between a cloud of sweat, heat and mixed with other things they received me as soon as I crossed the door.
I said hello to some of the guys I knew and some I didn't since I had never seen them.
I left my bag on the bench and took my cell phone with the headphones, put on the music and walked to the treadmill.
After a few minutes on the treadmill I got off and got on another machine.
Two hours and thirty minutes and I was already sweating like a pig. I grabbed my bottle of water and drank as I looked around I was so focused on looking that I didn't notice a piercing blue gaze. I put the bottle aside looking for the owner and I found someone really intimidating. Her blue eyes watched my every reaction. I felt my legs shaking, and my pulse quickened.
My God, that piece of man was staring at me. A meter ninety of pure muscles completely tattooed in a black shorts without a shirt showing every fiber of his gigantic body looked at me from a corner. my breath caught.
Through the mirror we looked at each other.
Very attentive to the other's gestures.
His blue gaze against mine honeys.
My God I couldn't take it anymore, I felt like certain parts of my body were heating up. He turned around giving me a closed mouth smile and I could appreciate the fun in him.
I was sure I was blushing, I took my things and ran to the bathroom as quickly as possible.
After being locked in the bathroom for ten minutes trying to calm down, I left the gym and hurried my pace to my truck.
I got on it and headed home with electric blue eyes and a mischievous smile.
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Hellen
Ok if it was silly the way I left but I really needed to get out of there. What was happening with that man? Perhaps he wanted to kill me with his actions. Just remembering the way he saw me and the way he smiled at me produced strange things in me.
There were two streets to go to get to my home, as soon as I got down, I walked quickly to the entrance and entered.
I felt like I had run a marathon but no, this was caused by the tattooed mountain.
How would those arms around me feel?
For God's sake Hellen, focus !!
I left the things by the door, hung up the bag and walked up the big stairs to go up to my room.
Upon arrival I took off my sweaty clothes and walked to the bathroom. I needed to remove all kinds of dirt.
Once fresh, I dried myself and walked around the room. The best thing about living alone was taking the liberty of doing it naked. I took some cotton panties along with a shirt two sizes larger than mine and put it on.
I saw the time, 12:45 pm. He could also get some rest. I would eat once it will get me up.
The noise of my mobile woke me up, I had several messages and they were all from
Cam; better known as my best friend, I reached out and took the phone.
Cam ♡
- You were right .. Jack was an idiot.
- what happened?
Cam was dating a guy named Jack a few months ago, the goddamn was an idiot in all his words plus very toxic.
She answered me after a few minutes saying how Jack had taken advantage of her by stealing money from her and that the damned man had run away. We talked for about 15 minutes and I proposed to go out to clear out, a dance was the best. We agreed that we would meet there.
Okay I had plenty of time to eat a bite to eat, do a few things and be able to get ready without rushing.
But now I would sleep a little more, my bed forced me.
20:06 pm I rang my alarm clock as soon as I opened my eyes, I cleared it and headed for the dining room. Dark was in the living room playing with a ball. I passed him and caressed him, I turned on the television and turned on the news.
He looked again at the clock that hung on the wall and read 8:15 PM. I grabbed a pizza from the fridge and went upstairs to get ready.
On one side of my room was my closet which was huge and I loved it.
I entered it to search among the many dresses one in particular that caught my attention.
After searching I found the perfect outfit for me. It was a fitted skirt with a slit on one side with sparkly stripes and the top
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