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"I'm sick of it all" Winston Churchill, 1965:
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Not all love stories end the way one would wish, sometimes it's hard to even start one... for Luna Parker, that's exactly what led her to encounter terror. Why do you think romance stories must have a happy ending, sometimes life is more horrifying than a horror tale. 

Never trust pretty faces because they may mark the beginning of your end. Never think that horror stories are harmless and never happen in real life, because let me tell you a story right now that you would never think actually happened, but it did, and the culprits are still unknown.

For many, love may never come, and they will never know what it feels like to be truly human.
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I'll never fall in love," Luna Parker said to herself. - What's the use of love at my age? I'm almost 35 and I've never even kissed. I have all the success in the world, but I've finally realized that having all the money without someone by your side is just an existential void. I hate to say this, but, ash is true. Well, what does it matter now I have to go see Mr. Smith-.

Luna Parker was a middle-aged millionaire girl from England who had moved due to the existential crisis to Southern California a couple of weeks ago. Her longing was to find love at her age, but without her family noticing, as she had always sworn before her entire family that love did not exist and that she would never marry because for her it was foolishness. That feeling was instilled in her in the convent and accompanied her for the rest of her life.

When she moved to California she told her family that she did it for business, but no one suspected that her bitter daughter did it because she was somehow in need of love, and obviously, her bad temper was often because she was an old maid.

But you may wonder why such an empowered woman suffered from the warmth of a man? Well, because she had a little syndrome of fearing to relate to someone and boring him, a little obsessive compulsive in that aspect. In addition, she was shy in that area, that is, her ideal prince charming was someone without brains, but who made her feel good, but the issue of what people would say killed her.

The last two weeks she had been trying to get friendships, you know, to meet and relate to people of her level, because she was a very high class and special woman, but no one satisfied her at all.  On the verge of giving up for the reason she traveled, one morning something occurred to her: to hire an advertising agency for a peculiar ad that read: "15 handsome and honest guys from 25 to 35 willing to do anything, who specifically meet the physical characteristics: 1.90 meters, green eyes, athletic, light brown and brown hair, and who has a great sense of humor, as well as an exquisite talk on many subjects, oh, and don't forget to be tender. If you fulfill these aspects you will be rich. Guys who do not meet the requirements please abstain. The appointment will be tomorrow at 5 pm at the Marriott Hotel in the east side of the city.

And the announcement spread throughout the city of Los Angeles. Miss Luna Parker arrived very punctual, the dynamic was already previously arranged by the love agency that was dedicated to this, besides the hotel was closed for all public. And there was Luna in an elegant red evening dress just like the Lady in the red dress. She looked anxious to see who would "really" win her heart. She didn't really care about the sex, but she was tired of feeling cold feelings, not for nothing that's why she earned the nickname in her family as: "the ice lady".

He took a sip of the expensive champagne and turned to the side a little impatiently... the atmosphere was luxurious and pleasant; a table with a red tablecloth and harmonious lights, with the melody of River flows in you by Yiruma in the background, gave the ideal place to meet love.

Suddenly, the appointment scheduler told Luna Parker that only seven boys had arrived out of the ten that had been scheduled. At that she said, "I'm ready. - Let the first one through.

Thirty seconds later, a gentleman of about twenty-six appeared... his appearance was just as the advertisement described, in short: a model. He greeted her cordially with - Hello, Luna, it's a pleasure to meet you. - She smiled at him, as she gestured for him to take a seat.

- Well, I'd love to be surprised by you," said Parker a little excited to see how beautiful it was. 

- The young man was speechless, and did not know how to do anything else, then got up and left in a state of panic. Obviously, Luna Parker's bearing had intimidated him.

- Too bad, he was cute. - Parker said to himself. - I would never go on a date with such a problem.

The next gentleman of about thirty-five years of age introduced himself.  

- Good afternoon..., my name is Leonardo, but not Di Caprio as you would have wanted. 

After that joke they both laughed out loud.

Luna blushed and said to him, - wow, what a funny sense of humor you have Leonardo. 

- I think your beauty infects me to be proactive, - he said.

- And what do you tell me Leo, I want to know things about you, since you only have 20 minutes, I guess you know.

- Of course! they didn't tell them before coming here. My name is Leonardo, I'm 35 years old, I write books on Amazon and well, I'm doing very well.

- Amazon? - she asked hesitantly.

- Yes, what's wrong with that?

- Nothing. - She replied a little disappointed.

- Did I say something wrong Luna Parker?

- Nothing bad, just, I hate writers.

- Why? - Leonardo asked a bit surprised.

- Well, I don't trust them, they are unfaithful by nature, you know, they are always looking for muses for their stories, besides they are as I will tell you; something..., they are promiscuous. Take the champagne and you can go, they will pay you for coming Leonard-.

Leonard left half-confused after Luna's abrupt reaction. He just found the reason for her rejection too childish.

And so one after another went by, and disappointed in everyone she muttered to herself, - "this love thing is ridiculous, I feel stupid doing this, but because my brain feels this need for someone to love me, what the heck!".

When he finished saying that to himself, the young man again in charge of appointments - told him:

-Miss Parker, the last remaining gentleman, no, well it's not like the ad says, but he looks very animated.

- She replied, - what's the difference, pass it on, I think it will be the last date in my life.

And there in front of her stood the last gentleman who showed up for the call, she looked at him and thought, "what the hell, is this a fucking joke?".

When the man arrived before her, he said in a streetwise, half-awkward, but apparently genuine tone.

- Good evening. I know you'll tell me I'm not doing anything, but I want to give you a smile, that's why I introduced myself.

She looked at him incredulously, and smiled to herself.

- Don't worry, but what brought you here?

- Your ad miss, obviously I know I won't win because I'm a fat, ugly slob.

- Ha - laughed Luna. -No, don't say that, well, what's your name?

He replied with a mischievous smile, - My name is Seferino de la Fuente, well, at least my last name is French they say. 

She was already a little uncomfortable, in a way she was being amused by the gentleman, but she didn't want to give false hope. 

- Ok Seferino and what do you tell me about yourself, walk without sorrow.

- Well, my name is Seferino and I am 46 years old, I am a Mexican gardener. But don't get confused young lady, I didn't come here to conquer you because I know well that it's not possible, besides I'm a married man in every sense of the law," he declared.

- So... what is your motive Seferino, how can I help you?

- Well, you won't believe me, but I was sent by my employer.

- And who is your employer, may I ask? - Parker asked a little confused.
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