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It is 6:00 am when I hear the alarm sounding in my deepest sleep, this is telling me that my quiet and relaxing weekend is officially over and I have to work, I hate Mondays.
After five minutes I get up to start my daily routine; bathing and dressing with a certain touch of elegance since I am a personal assistant to Thomas Black, director of one of the most recognized and high-level fashion companies in New York, so you can imagine how demanding they are with the personal presentation of your employees.
Today I decide to wear a black high-waisted office-style skirt, a bit tight to highlight my silhouette, a fitted white blouse and my black thin-heeled heels, I apply some color to my cheeks since I think my skin is as white as a glass of milk, eyeliner and eyelash to highlight my green eyes and a lipstick almost the same color as my lips, finally I gather my long blonde hair in a high ponytail.
After almost half an hour getting ready I go to the kitchen to make something quick, toast with strawberry jam, scrambled eggs and a glass of orange sumo. To be honest I don't excel in culinary arts.
With 15 minutes to go before my check-in time, I go to the company, my apartment is nearby so I'm not in a hurry, I go to the car and leave my bag on the passenger seat, I check my cell phone to realize that there are no messages from my boss or important emails.
Upon arrival I leave the car in the parking area and go up to the 12th floor, which is the office of Mr. Thomas, which is one of the largest in the building obviously because it is the director's office, I have been working in this place for two years and I I have gained the trust of my boss, every time I see him he reminds me of my father. Being his assistant has led me to know him better; he is a great person.
- Good morning Mr. Thomas, are you feeling better today?
My boss has been somewhat ill, lately I have been in charge of making constant appointments with his doctor and he leaves me in charge of some company affairs when he is not there.
- Good morning Miss Packton, I feel a little better today, thanks for asking.
- I'm glad you're better sir.
I go to my desk which is in the same office as my boss, it is quite spacious, it has an incredible view of the city, a set of armchairs for when some partners arrive, a small bar, a personal library of Mr. Thomas and in the walls some paintings that came from Italy.
- Miss Packton, could you tell me what's on the agenda for today?
- Of course, at nine o'clock he has a meeting with the coordinators of the launch of next month, at twelve he has a lunch with Mr. Fabrissio from the New Milenio company and at three he has an appointment with his doctor.
With the meeting shortly left, I print some documents that my boss will need, I take out an agenda and a pen to make notes on the topics they talk about. Yes, I have to accompany him to all his meetings, I am like his shadow here at the company.
- Sir, we have to go and they must be waiting for us.
- oh if I had forgotten, you can go ahead while I finish signing these papers.
- as you say.
I enter the elevator and press the button to get to the seventh floor where the meeting will be, the coordinators were already waiting, I greet everyone in the room and leave the papers that I printed at my boss's position, I take a seat next to from that place and I dedicate myself to waiting.
Almost ten minutes passed and he still has not arrived, I decide to call him on his cell phone and he does not answer, something tells me that I should go up to the office so I apologize to those present and I rush to the elevator, when I get to my floor I run down the hall as quickly as possible and I push the large wooden doors, I am a bit surprised to see my boss lying on the floor very close to his desk, I approach him in a hurry but he is unconscious, I pick up the phone a little upset and dial him your doctor.
- Doctor thorrens! It's Mr. Thomas, he .. is .. is passed out .. I .. I don't know what to do, I found him like that in the office, help me!
- Calm down Miss Isabella! try to stay calm, I'm sending an ambulance there right away, I'll see you at the clinic in a while.
A few minutes passed when we went in the ambulance on our way to the clinic, many people in the company were alarmed when they saw all those paramedics and saw Mr. Thomas in that state, when we arrived they took him down a corridor where they did not let me enter, I will I go to the waiting room and take my cell phone to make a call, inhale air and try to calm myself so that my voice is not heard choppy.
- Hello .. Mrs. Sara, I'm .. I'm Isabella. I'm at Dr. Thorrens's clinic, is that
- dear, what's up? You're good?
- It's your husband, Mr. Thomas, just passed out.
- OMG! Thomas but what happened to him, how, where? Is very bad?!
- I found him in that state at the office, but they are already treating him. They still haven't given me any information on what ..
- Right now I'm going there, thanks for letting me know Isabella.
I see Mrs. Sara come in walking a little fast towards me, further behind her I see her youngest daughter Lucia and her family's driver.
- dear, what do you know about my husband?
- I don't know anything Mrs. Sara, the nurse told me that Dr. Thorrens will come in a moment to give information about the status of my boss, take a seat, I'll bring you some tea to calm you down a bit.
Before heading to the cafeteria, I offer Lucía a small smile indicating that everything will be fine.
I ask for a strong coffee and green tea for my boss's wife, I think my head is going to explode, this thing about strong emotions is not my thing.
When I get to the waiting room I see the doctor talking to Mr. Thomas's family. I hand the tea to the woman who has a calmer expression.
- thanks Isabella
- You don't have to thank me, Mrs. Sara. By the way, what did the doctor tell you? Is Mr. Thomas feeling better?
- Yes, he's stable, you know that Thomas has blood pressure problems and the doctor tells me that stress worsens his health. I think it's time for my husband to take his well-deserved break. - By the way, thanks for helping Thomas, I don't know what would have happened if
- You don't have to thank me, Mrs. Sara, Mr. Thomas is a great person, he has placed his trust in me and has helped me a lot.
- Tell me Sara, dear.
- it's okay. Well, sir I mean Sara, I must go back to the company; I'll be back tomorrow to see how my boss evolves.
I say goodbye to everyone and go out to take the first taxi I see, on the way to the company I call Mr. Fabrissio to cancel the lunch he had for today and tell him what happened, thank God this man is very understandable and asks me to schedule one appointment for when Mr. Thomas is better.
Upon arrival they all asked me about the boss's health and they were a bit reassured to know that he is stable.
I go into the office and send emails to the assistants of Mr. Thomas's partners to inform them that this week's meetings will be canceled until further notice, I tell them very briefly what happened and the health problems of my boss. Afterward, I organize some papers, make a report, and bring the documents that Mr. Thomas signed earlier to the administrative floor.
After a while I go to my apartment, I was very stressed.
I leave my bag on the bed and take off my clothes to take a long shower, I go out, take a towel and notice that it is after five in the afternoon, I had not realized that because of everything that happened I forgot to have lunch and for the sake of magic I feel my stomach screaming for food.
I head to the kitchen and make spaghetti with meatballs and a blackberry juice.
I go back to my room and put on a nightgown, I lie down on the bed and Morpheus little by little takes hold of me.
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I get up a little before the alarm goes off, I take a bath and dress in a pink dress a little above the knees, I let go of my straight hair and let it fall on my back, I do my makeup as usual and this time I wear skin-colored chunky heels.
Before going to the company I decide to stop by the clinic to see Mr. Thomas, when I enter I ask at the reception for my boss's room, the woman asks my name and checks something on her computer, after a few seconds she tells me to come up to the VIP floor in room 101.
When I got out of the elevator I walked looking at the numbers on the large fine wood doors until I found the one I was looking for, I knocked until I waited for someone to show me through.
- oh! Good morning dear.
- Sara, how are you?
It feels strange to call her by her name after two years of speaking to her in a formal way.
- I am very well, my husband is in the bathroom, my son Daniel is accompanying him.
The woman gestures with her hand for me to take a seat next to her. the room was huge, it didn't even look like a hospital room, this was like a hotel suite.
The bathroom door opens and my boss comes out in the company of his youngest son, who by the way is very handsome, the boy is 19 years old and has a great physique.
- Miss Isabella, how nice it is to see you. You don't know how grateful I am for your help.
- You don't have to thank me, by the way, how do you feel?
- A few minutes ago I was a bit dizzy but I'm almost new.
He walks over to the bed and his son helps him get settled.
- By the way, I already informed the members about their health status and canceled this week's meetings until further notice.
- Okay, please keep me informed of everything that happens in the company, I trust you, I know that you can take over for a couple of days.
- Yes sir, I will ..
A cell phone is heard ringing and Daniel passes it to his father - father is Fernando.
Fernando is the eldest son of my boss, I have never seen him, I only know that after finishing his studies he left for Russia.
- Yes son, I'm fine, don't worry, this old man still has a long time to live. it was just a relapse okay son in a few hours see you.
It was already 8:30 in the morning and I am in the company cafeteria, while I was having a croissant and coffee for breakfast, I see Mery, one of my best friends; She is one of the managers of the administrative floor, she is very pretty, she has cinnamon-colored skin, she is tall, thin, with wavy dark brown hair.
- Hello Isa, how are you? yesterday I found out what happened to Mr. Thomas, is he okay?
- Hi Mery, I'm fine, although you know that those episodes alter my nerves, Fortunately Mr. Thomas is fine, before coming here I stopped to see him.
- You know, I heard that his eldest son is coming to New York, is that true?
- Yes, I think your son Fernando will come from Russia.
- and you're not excited? That man is very attractive! It's what we say, an adooonis ..
Mery describes this man to me as if he were a magazine cover model, she says he is tall, with a very worked body, with white skin, light brown hair, blue eyes, practically a Greek God. That may be true, my boss despite his years is not ugly and his youngest children are handsome, Daniel is attractive and Lucia is a beautiful girl. Mery knows this family a little more since she has been working for the company longer than I have.
- And how are things with Robert?
Robert is one of the coordinators of the fashion event organized by the company for the next month, and he is Mery's boyfriend.
- They are going very well, actually better than I thought. I didn't think it was possible to handle a serious relationship but here I am.
- You are finally maturing, it was about time
- You do not think to look for a person to keep you company? I've known you for two years and I've never seen you date anyone.
- I don't know .. you know that my time is divided into two parts: work and rest.
- Calm friend, I'm going to help you, maybe you need to go out a little more, meet people
- I don't think it's necessary, by the way I'm late. I must go back to the office, see you Mery!
- Do not evade the conversation Isa
As I walk towards the company entrance, I receive a message from Mr. Thomas.
- Miss Packton, when you finish your duties, could you come to the clinic? I need to talk with you.
- Of course I do, I'll be there later.
What he should talk to me about, because he didn't tell me what he needed in the message, it must be too important to have to tell me in person.
I go into the office and behind me, Dora, the secretary from the upper floor, comes in and hands me some documents that my boss must sign, I place them in a folder and to this I add some reports that he must review, I read the emails confirming the statement that I did yesterday.
I stand from my desk and observe the beautiful view, I walk around the office at a slow pace and I stop in front of all the books that Mr. Thomas has there, the vibration of my cell phone returns me to my reality and I read on the screen. Incoming call from Mom.
- Hello how are you mom?
- Hello my beauty, I'm bad! very bad! You haven't called me in a couple of days, did you forget your mother?
My mom is a bit over the top sometimes
- Of course not mom, just that I've been busy with work things.
- Bella, did you talk to your boss about the holidays? You haven't been here for two years, I already miss my little girl.
- no mom, right now I can't talk to him about the holidays, my boss is not in good health and he left me in charge of some company affairs.
Since I came to New York, I have not returned to my dear London, a month ago I wanted to speak with my boss to ask him for a few days that I have been accumulating to travel, but hey, he has taken care of many matters here, so I'll wait a little more to talk to him.
- It's okay my little one, I know your work is important, so we'll wait a little longer. I love you, Isa.
- and I love you mom.
The economic situation of my family at the moment is not the best, my father died of cancer a year before I came to live here and my family's business went bankrupt, we try by all means to pay for highly expensive medical procedures and Little by little my father got worse, so we decided to spend the savings and make loans in order to save my father's life, but after a few months he could not resist anymore.
My mother is an art teacher and her salary was never enough to pay for my university and the tuition of Ana, my younger sister, and she was not enough to cover the expenses of the house and the debts. That's why I worked in the mornings and at night I studied until I finished the last semester of my studies, thanks to my high grades I was able to apply for my resume in large companies and Fortunately I was accepted into the fashion company Black, it was not easy, to get there to New York, not knowing anyone, living in an uncomfortable place since I had savings from my job in London that were not enough for much. But thank God I was lucky in a way, because Mr. Thomas, seeing my performance, gave me his confidence until he chose me among many as his assistant, and as he said at that time, his right hand.
The times improved over the months; having this position had a payment that was enough to pay for a small apartment near the company and to send my mother to help him with expenses and debts, Mr. Thomas knew about my situation and wanted to help me with transportation, so he allowed me take one of the company's vehicles, obviously also because my position requires me to travel to many places to fulfill obligations that he assigns me, so I feel that I owe him a lot.
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I'm on my way to see my boss, I'm very curious to know what he has to say to me.
Once in the hospital, I walk down a long corridor in which is Mr. Thomas's room, I see a man in the distance come out of there, every time I take a step I get closer to him but his face does not make me familiar, he dodges me and continues on his way.
The door is left open for what I decide to go through.
- dear, how are you?
This time my boss and his family are sitting in big armchairs
- Miss Packton, please come in and have a seat
I walk over and do what he tells me
- I know you must be busy, so I will not take much time, I will be brief. You have worked for me for two years, and without any doubt you have earned my trust, I know all your abilities and strengths, that is why I chose you as my right hand
Why will you tell me all this?
- This time I need your support, my son Fernando returned from Russia to take over the Black family company, and I know that I can fully trust you to help him in everything he needs, he will be his assistant and his right hand , I have the complete certainty that it will not disappoint me.
- Of course not sir, you can count on me.
The next morning I fix myself as quickly as possible, today is one of the days when I don't want any kind of setbacks. I put on an office-style skirt, a fitted shirt and a blazer-type jacket that adds an elegant touch to the outfit, I let my hair down and I make up as natural as possible.
Today I did not prepare anything for breakfast, I will eat in the company cafeteria.
I arrive at the company and I get ready to go to the office, I open the doors and I meet the person who will be my boss, go! not bad at all, this man is the Greek God that Mery told me about and a very punctual one, who is so early here.
He was sitting at the desk that belonged to his father and had his attention on the computer, I get closer to him ..
- Good morning Mr. Fernando, I am Isabella Packton your personal assistant.
I stay in stupid mode for a moment while he just looks at the pc screen and doesn't deign to answer or at least look at me.
- Good morning Mr. Fernando.
- Oh excuse me, I did not see you come in, tell me what is offered to you.
- Mr. Fernando, I am Isabella your personal assistant.
He looks at me for a few seconds as if he doesn't understand what I'm saying.
- My father didn't tell me anything about an assistant.
This one gets up from his chair, takes his cell phone and leaves the office, now I'm confused.
Narrated Fernando
Finding out about my father's state of health affected me too much, these last years I have lived in Russia separated from my family but it is time to go back, these last times were not the best for me since I ended a relationship with the person for whom I decided to come to this country, so nothing stops me from returning.
Coming to New York and seeing my family was very encouraging, although seeing my father so exhausted made me feel bad because after finishing my studies he asked me to work in the company, but I had already decided to leave, he got angry with me but then he got it.
That day I spoke with my father about many things about the company, he had also asked me to take charge of it and obviously I accepted.
When I came to the Black companies, I felt very proud of my father, in two years he made great strides, not only in infrastructure but also in expansion.
They all welcomed me, well those who remembered me, some looked at me strangely, I imagine they are new employees and maybe they don't know me.
I go to the top floor where my father's office is and I see that he still has all those books, I walk to the desk and search the computer for some documents that my father asked me to review, I was concentrating on what I was doing when I heard the voice of a girl. I apologized for not having noticed her and she introduces herself as my assistant, as far as I remember my father did not mention a person who would be behind me counting my steps.
I took my cell phone and called my father.
- Hi Fer, how is your first day as director going?
- Hi dad, everything is fine but did you forget to tell me something?
- No son, I did not forget to tell you anything or so I think .. But if you have any questions, ask Isabella, your assistant, she can answer any questions you have.
- that's the detail you forgot to mention, an assistant! You know how I'm dad, I like to work alone and
- Fernando! She is trained and very good at her job you don't have to ..
- That's why you gave me an assistant, right? Because you don't trust my abilities.
- Come on son, it's not that and you know it, give yourself time to work with her, don't judge her before, you'll see that for your position as director her help will be more than necessary.
- Okay .. okay .. if you say so.
I go back to the office and see Isabella sitting at her desk, she watches me for a moment and then looks away.
Narrated Isabella
While I am at my desk organizing some reports for my new boss to read and documents to sign, I see him come in looking at me with the face of few friends, I can see that he does not like my presence, I look down and continue what I am doing.
after a while I stand up and walk towards him.
- Sir, these reports must be reviewed and they need your signature
Fernando watches me and after a few seconds he receives them.
- Thank you.
When I was walking to get back to my post I stop and turn
- By the way, Mr. Fernando, your father asked me to organize a press conference with local and national journalists to make the official statement.
- yeah sure, do it
- I already did sir, the journalists will come at two in the afternoon.
Does he look at me somewhat surprised? What kind of look is that?
- Okay miss.
At lunchtime I arranged to meet Mery and Robert, going down to the cafeteria I only see my friend.
- Hi Mery, why are you alone, what happened to your boyfriend?
- there was a change of plans, the new boss asked him to have lunch with him.
- Robert having lunch with the boss?
- yes, they have been friends for a long time
Whoops! That I did not expect
- Poor your boyfriend, it must be horrible to be friends with that man
- because what you say?
- because this day has been one of the worst, I think that guy hates me
- oh .. come on Isa, I think you're exaggerating .. it's your first day with that hottie, remember that it's also his first day as a director, I imagine the pressure he must have to know he's in charge of this whole place
It's true, Mery is right, it's the first day, maybe I'm exaggerating a bit .. tomorrow will be better, I'll be optimistic, YOU CAN ISA !!
At the end of our lunch we go in the direction of the elevator, Mery stays in her apartment and I go up to the top floor, when I arrive I go to the office and my boss has not returned yet, I walk to the large windows and observe the city.
- this view is simply beautiful
I startle and see that my boss stands next to me and crosses his arms
- yes, it is beautiful
- my father loves this perspective of the city
- I know sir, his father sometimes observed this landscape for a long time and more if it was a rainy day.
The phone on my desk rings and I hurry to it.
- office of Mr. Fernando Black
- Miss, the journalists are waiting in the room where the press conference will be held
- Okay, tell them that Mr. Fernando is already going there, thanks for warning.
When I get to the room, I stand aside to listen to the statement made by my boss, I am a bit surprised by his fluency in speaking, he explains his father's state of health and confirms that he will be in front of the company since his father appointed him director.
When I think the press conference is over, a journalist asks to speak
- Mr Black, one more question
- Yes of course tell me
- Sir, we know that your relationship with the Russian model and presenter Melani Kornicova has ended, but we still don't know why, what were the reasons for it
I see Fernando tense and I see his face turn petrified, I can only think of how reckless that man is and who the hell is Melani Korninosequecosa.
- Excuse me, I think this press conference revolves around a strictly work statement, not about my love life, so we can end this interview.
My boss stands up and walks past me straight to the exit, leaving me alone with all those journalists.
- Well gentlemen, the interview is over, thanks for coming.
I leave there and when I enter the office my boss is not there.
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The next morning, the statement that my boss had made was in the newspapers, in magazines and on some television networks.
I bought a magazine and after reading his statement, there was a photo of him with a very pretty woman and it said in big red letters `` end of a fairy tale '' from what little I could read the relationship had ended, but not yet the reasons for such a break were known.
I got to the office and put the magazine down next to my computer, looked at the time and still had 20 minutes to spare, so I went down to the cafeteria for coffee.
When I return, my boss is standing next to the desk reading the magazine and I see that he closes it with a bang and leaves it where it was, I already knew why he had had that reaction.
- Good morning, Mr. Fernando
-Good morning, Miss Packton
- Your statement is already in various newspapers in the city and on some television networks.
- Yes, I could already notice it.
I sat down and took the magazine from where it was
- Miss, please resume for next week the meetings that you previously canceled.
- Okay sir.
The day was ending and my boss left much earlier, the truth was that it seemed a bit strange, thank God the week ends tomorrow.
Narrated Fernando
Today was certainly not one of my best days, seeing that report of the end of my relationship was quite strong. Obviously I am not over this yet.
I decided to go to my apartment earlier, I had several bottles of whiskey and after a few hours I lost consciousness.
The next day I heard my cell phone ring and it was my assistant.
- Good morning Mr. Fernando, I am calling you to confirm if you will come today.
I looked at the time and it was 10 in the morning.
- Yes, I'll go after lunch.
- Okay sir, then I will change for the afternoon an appointment that has at 10:30 am
I see why the assistant is so useful.
I go to the bathroom and take a cold shower, thank God I don't suffer from discomfort after drinking, being in Russia for a few years helped me to tolerate alcohol, there I drank Vodka like drinking water.
I go to a restaurant near the company and have pasta for lunch, I really like them a lot. After finishing I head to the office and my assistant still hadn't come from his lunch break.
I sit at my large desk and review some documents that were there, I see Isabella enter
- good afternoon sir.
- Good afternoon Miss Packton
- Sir, in an hour we must be in the audiovisual room, the coordinators of next month's event will be there for the meeting.
- Okay, thanks.
She smiles slightly and takes a seat at her workplace.
At the meeting, each of the coordinators makes their presentation and explains in a very detailed way each point of the launch, showing each of the different models, these are totally different features since the theme of the event is The Woman, each garment is designed with a style of each race or culture showing the beauty and diversity of women. This event is two weeks away and everything is ready.
- Sir, I inform you that today you will have dinner with Mr. Fabrissio from the New Milenio company.
- Okay, please reserve the places at The Blue Start restaurant, I like the food there.
- as you say.
As my assistant and I go down the elevator, I see her touch up her makeup and do her hair a bit.
- I imagine that it is not easy for you to be in every meeting I go to, organize all my daily activities, schedule all my
- I like my job sir, and of course it is not so easy, no job is.
I look at her for a few seconds and detail her face, I hadn't noticed her, Isabella is a very pretty woman.
- You're right miss, no job is easy.
We arrive at the restaurant and I see a man about my age and a quite young woman next to him, the subject stands up and extends his hand.
- Good evening, I'm Fabrissio and she is my assistant Caroline.
- Good evening, I'm Fernando Black and this is Isabella, my assistant.
- I know who you are Fernando. You know, for weeks I have been trying to meet with someone from your company, by the way I learned about your father's health, I am sorry that he has to retire so young.
- Yes, unfortunately he will not be able to be in the company so often.
After talking for almost half an hour we stopped the conversation to order food, while we were eating I notice that Fabrissio looks at Isabella and once he notices that he tells me:
- she is a very beautiful woman
Isabella looks up and when she notices that he was referring to her, she blushes.
- Thank you Mr. Fabrissio for your comment.
- Well, let's continue with the topic we came to.
I say to get the attention of the man who is making my assistant uncomfortable.
- Yes of course Fernando, then what do you think of my proposal?
Fabrissio proposed that we merge for the next launch that his company will make in a few months, he knows that our company captures all eyes every time we do an event and if this is a success we can benefit from the sales they make, now that in these mergers we ensure a fairly ambitious profit percentage.
- I think it is feasible, take this proposal with your coordinators to my company after our launch, I want my specialists to analyze every detail.
- Fernando seems perfect.
- if not more, we will withdraw.
I shake hands with the man sitting across from me and then with his assistant, I stand up and gesture to Isabella as a sign that it's time to go.
Fabrissio takes my assistant's hand and leaves a kiss on it.
- see you soon, Isabella
- See you soon, Mr. Fabrissio.
Narrated Isabella
I think my cheeks are burning, since dinner began Mr. Fabrissio kept watching me, which made me uncomfortable, I did not know how to chew, I was afraid of committing some act of brutality with food, I did not know how to hold the spoon, it was really embarrassing and what to say about her comment about how beautiful she was, God! For a second I thought I was going to choke. I was very grateful when my boss called the meeting over, and now my face was redder than a tomato when this man leaves a kiss on my hand, I hope he hasn't noticed how nervous I was, I said goodbye and heard my boss speak behind me.
- Miss Packton, the car is here.
We walk to the car and it opens the passenger door for me to take a seat, then he gets in the car.
- Tell me the address of your house, I'll take it.
- oh! no sir, it is not necessary .. you can drop me off at the company, there are some things that I must pick up and there is the car in which I am transported.
- it's okay.
The road is silent, rather too silent, I think I can perfectly hear my heartbeat.
- Sir, can I ask you a question?
- Yes of course
- Well I've noticed that everyone in your family has a driver, why don't you have one?
He looks at me and shows a small lopsided smile
- You are very observant, why do you think I don't have a driver?
Well what about this? I ask you a question and you give it back?
- I think I can know the reason, maybe you are the type of person who likes to do everything on your own, that is why it was not pleasant for you to know that you had an assistant.
- Yes, that is the reason .. and it is not unpleasant for me that you are my assistant just that well .. I like to be somewhat independent with some things.
My boss leaves me at the company and leaves, when I saw that he was far enough away I entered the parking area by car, the truth was I did not have to look for anything in the office it was just that I did not want him to take me to my apartment, I can't leave the car at the company because I wouldn't have to go back to work later, I have every dollar earmarked for something, uncompleting it is not in my plans and it's not that I'm stingy, it's just that I have two priorities, my mother and my sister .
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Finally the weekend came and I slept like a walrus, I got up from my bed at 11 in the morning, I take a shower and I go to the kitchen to prepare something to eat.
I'm about to see a movie, the truth is I don't have much to do, I don't have many friends or budget to go out on weekends, I took my cell phone and called my mother.
- Hi Mom!
- Hello my beauty, I am glad to hear you!
- How are you, how is Ana?
- We are very well, you don't have to worry about us.
Every time she responds to me like that, I know they're really not okay.
- Mom, next week I'll send you some money, so don't worry about anything and take good care of Ana.
Ana is 11 years old, she is a very diligent girl, she reminds me of me when I was little. She wants to be a doctor when she grows up and I will do everything in my power to make it happen. I still remember the day my father died, Ana perhaps did not understand the magnitude of the situation when facing a life without our father, it saddens me to know that she shared little time with him.
- It's okay Isa, you don't know how grateful I am to God for giving me a daughter like you.
I feel like I can't speak anymore, I have a lump in my throat and tears about to come out of my eyes.
- I am grateful to have you, mom I have to do something, we'll talk later. I love you.
Two weeks later
Everyone is like crazy in the company, they run from one place to another because tomorrow will be the launch of The Woman, my boss and I have spent most of the day with the coordinators checking that nothing is missing.
- Miss Packton, could you check if you have my suit ready for the event?
- Yes sir, I'll take care of that right now. Ah .. by the way sir, I already left on your desk some notes that you may need for tomorrow, I also left the official event schedule, your speech will be the opening and ..
- you will not be at the launch?
- No sir, I .. his father allowed me not to be present at ..
- if you are MY assistant, you must be in all the events that I go to, unless I ask you not to be. In addition, there will be other partners that I do not know yet.
Not that he liked to do everything on his own, why do you want me there? I will not go!!
- Okay sir, I'll be there.
At lunchtime I look for Mery all over the place, I call her and she doesn't answer.
I arrive at the company cafeteria and see her in the distance sitting at one of the last tables.
- Mery, I've looked for you everywhere, I'm tired of calling you.
- I left my cell phone at the office, I thought you were still with the boss.
- No, I'm done for today. But she practically demanded that I go to the event, I don't know what to do!
- Of course you should go, you always stay in your apartment, and I have told you many times that I can lend you a dress, you know that I always change my wardrobe and with all the love in the world I give you all those little things.
yes, that is the reason for not going to the end of the year parties, or launches. A damn dress! These brands are very expensive, they could cost what I earn in a month.
And I feel ashamed with Mery, I know she is my friend and she wants to help me but I don't want to abuse her.
- This time I will not put a but, I must go to the launch so I need that dress.
- I think I'm more excited than you! What do you think if you go to my apartment tomorrow, we choose the dress and we can go together.
- Robert won't come for you?
- No, he will coordinate the event behind the scenes, I don't think he can go for me.
Narrated Fernando
I arrive at my apartment quite tired, I was all over the company checking that everything is ready for tomorrow, that event is important, all the partners will be there, that's why I need Isabella there, there will also be some celebrities to position all the lights on that launching.
I already have my suit ready, I just have to wait for the time.
The next day I go to my parents' house, I arranged to arrive with the entire Black family at the room where this great event will be held.
My mother and my little sister were surrounded by hairdressers, designers and a whole team of people in charge of fixing them.
My father, my brother Daniel and I waited for almost an hour on the ground floor of the house for Lucia and my mother, although every second was worth it because they were beautiful.
When the limousine pulled up in front of the room, all the journalists approached, my father and mother walked hand in hand down the red carpet and stopped to answer some questions, my brothers were smiling and walking behind them, me every two steps I would stop to answer questions and take photos of myself.
When the doors of the room were opened, everything was as agreed, a large screen in the background projecting the Black brand, a catwalk platform, lights, the seats for the guests, the decoration in gold tones, just incredible.
I was looking around for Isabella but not seeing her, I texted her and got ready to wait for her response.
Narrated Isabella
When I got to Mery's apartment, she already had a lot of dresses on her big bed, all of them were very revealing to my taste.
- I think this will fit you perfectly!
It was a long red dress, with a mermaid cut and a sweetheart neckline. Accompanied by quite high heels in black and a wallet of the same tone.
- The dress is very cute but I don't think I will go in there, besides the neckline is a little revealing, don't you think?
- Of course not, it's perfect. You must try it on.
Mery hands me the dress and I go into the bathroom to change.
- Well, did your dress fit?
- if I stay
- and why don't you go out?
I open the door and watch her expression change
- Whoa! You are beautiful, this dress is perfect I knew it would look amazing on you
I walk to the mirror and it's fantastic, I love how I look, my breasts and every curve of my body are highlighted.
- now comes the best part, hairstyle and makeup, you will look great !!
Mery takes me to her Hair Dresser and takes out all kinds of makeup, applies foundations, concealers, contour, slightly dark shadows to highlight my eyes, makes up my eyebrows in a profiled way, a little blush and a red lipstick.
- My face is heavy, don't you think it's a lot of makeup?
- Do not exaggerate Isa, you are perfect.
Finally it takes all my hair and makes some waves that fall on my back, I feel strange but I like the end result.
After an hour we are ready, Mery is wearing a long black dress with a neckline at the back, heels and a gold purse, a makeup that highlights only her eyes, a soft-toned lipstick and her hair gathered on one side.
The driver of my friend's family would be in charge of taking us to the place, with only a few streets to go, I received a message from my boss.
- Miss Packton, I'm already in the living room.
Could you tell me where the hell it is?
More and more I see how rude this man is
- Good evening sir, I'm a few minutes from the place
I see you read the message and let me see it.
The car stops and after a few seconds the driver opens the door for us, there are many people arriving, I see a couple of partners entering and several celebrities.
My friend and I started walking on the carpet and some journalists photograph us, I feel like a Hollywood star, then a car stops and all the journalists run like crazy to that direction, I turn to see who it is and the man comes out Christopher de León, owner of the fashion company Lion style, who is accompanied by a very pretty woman, her face looks familiar, I try to repair it to try to remember where I have seen her face but Mery pulled my hand to enter the room .
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Narrated Fernando
My family is in the main seats, my father today is one more spectator, I don't want him to worry about anything.
I walk through the place and some men come up to me and greet me as if we were friends for years, they talk to me about some issues related to the company and I think my face at this moment is one of total confusion.
A woman walks up to me and smiles placidly with the men around me.
- Good night Mr. Fernando, good night gentlemen, how are you?
It was Isabella, she looked fantastic in that dress, she greets my companions and introduces them to me giving me details of who they are and the business that some have done with my father. So we went through with each person who approached me, until they made the announcement of the start of the event.
- Good evening ladies and gentlemen, for the Black company it is a pleasure to receive you in a very special event, where you will be witnesses of a new project, in which we want to highlight the woman, her beauty and her features, The Woman is the new Fashion cry for ladies of all cultures and races, we stand behind diversity, because they are all beautiful, they are all The Woman.
To start this launch, let us welcome Mr. Fernando Black with a loud applause.
Everyone present claps and watches me, Isabella nudges me to wake me up
- Sir, the first point is your welcome speech, wow!
- ah .. yes, the speech.
I walk to the stage to start my speech thanking everyone present for accepting the invitation, I also highlight the great work that my father did in these years and I thanked him for trusting in my abilities to lead the Black companies, as well as for leaving my hands the future of the company. After applause, I give way for the hostess to continue the evening's programming, I go downstairs and sit next to my family.
Narrated Isabella
My boss gives an excellent speech, he knows how to handle an audience, I bet that those words were improvised.
I see his father and he smiles and claps so proudly.
Then I look for Mery and sit down with her and other company colleagues. After a few minutes they start the catwalk; all those girls are fascinating, their outfits, their headdresses and every detail they implemented to highlight the beauty of each one of them.
To close the runway, Black's designers come out and indicate what The Woman stands for.
To end this first part, the hostess indicates that everyone can give way to the golden room, where all the guests can drink, eat and dance, it is like the party to end the event.
We all walk to that direction, Mery sees her boyfriend and gets lost among the people.
In the VIP area my boss is with his family, I go over and greet Mr. Thomas, Sara and their children.
- darling you are beautiful.
- Thank you very much Sara, she is also very beautiful.
- By the way Mr. Thomas, how is your health?
- I am almost new, I have liked resting and being with my family
His wife smiles at him and takes him by the hand. Fernando looks at me and makes a gesture for me to follow him, he stops near a bar and offers me a glass of wine.
- Thank my Lord.
I receive the glass of wine and take a small sip, it was really strong, I almost make an ugly gesture with my face but I try to hide it.
- Tell me lady, who are the men in the background?
- they merged with this company last season, it was very successful
as I talk to him about these people, a couple approaches us and more than one guest is looking at us
- Fernando, how are you, nice to meet you
My boss looks at the man and then at his companion, his face tightens and I see how he clenches his fists; I give him a little elbow again to make him react.
- the pleasure is mine sir
- Christopher, I am the director of Lion Style, and this is my girlfriend Melani Kornicova.
- Delighted to see you again Fernando.
The woman extends her hand and Fernando looks like an idiot, it's as if his brain still doesn't process what he's saying and OH Damn! I am the idiot, is .. she, is .. his ex-girlfriend
- I say the same Melani, if you'll excuse me we should go to a place, enjoy the party
My boss begins to walk and I walk after him, I see that he is going to the men's room so I slow my steps and wait until he comes out.
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After ten minutes I don't hear noises or anything like that.
- Mr. Fernando, are you okay?
He does not answer me .. I walk slowly and put my ears on the door, a long silence is heard and then a few steps, I take my head off the door and run on tiptoe to the place where I was, I lean against the wall and take a comfortable position.
- he is okay?
- Yes, I'm OK. Let's go back to the party.
- As you order
I am about to believe that my boss has a problem, first he asks me to leave the place, then he locks himself in a bathroom I don't know maybe to cry, and now he asks me to come in?
As we walk towards the living room, my boss takes me by the waist, well, what's wrong with this one? I'm a little impressed by his act and I can't help but tense up, I try to pull away but he makes his grip tighter and walks towards the couple we talked to earlier.
- Excuse us for withdrawing like that, we had to attend to a matter. By the way, I forgot to introduce you to Isabella Packton, my girlfriend.
Excuse me, did your girlfriend say? I look at him with my plate-shaped eyes and he smiles with a follow-rope face. I direct my gaze in the direction of the couple and give them the most feigned smile.
- it's a pleasure to meet you.
The girl repairs
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