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Joanne was a very proud business woman, and
there was a lot to be proud of. Upon entering the industry her
stock immediately rose. She was ambitious and ruthless. There was
nothing that would stand in her way. She was going to take the
world by storm and she did. She wheeled and dealed her way to the
very top. By the time she turned thirty five, she was already the
chief executive officer in a very prestigious company.

She ruled the world of business, but that
wasn’t enough for her. She didn’t know that anything would be.
Fifteen years of hard work and countless hours of work had led her
here, but she couldn’t stop now. She couldn’t accept that she could
hit the top at thirty five. Her career couldn’t end this early. She
wouldn’t let it. She needed to strive for more. What else was there
to her life?

She gave up on friends and family pretty
quickly. Her career never afforded her the time to do so. Joanne
had given the world her all, and it was paying her back twenty
fold. She earned this lifestyle despite what anyone said. She made
millions because she did her part to help the people above her, and
now she is keeping the investors and workers happy. She was doing
it all, but she couldn’t get stagnant. Once everything was running
smoothly, what would she do? She would be left with thoughts of
regret and loneliness. She couldn’t let that happen.

In those moments of inner turmoil, Joanne
decided that she would become a human being. “No more being a
frigid bitch,” she thought. She worked hard to climb the ladder,
and now that she had scaled it. It was time to sit on the roof and
lighten up a little.

She called in her assistant. She told her
assistant to sit down. She was reluctant to confide such personal
thoughts in her employee, but who else was there? The closest
person (they could hardly be assumed friends given their
professional relationship, but they had fun) in her life was her
assistant; that spoke volumes about just how focused Joanne had
become.

***

“Katherine, I need your help.” She said
dryly. Katherine was confused. She slowly replied “Well that’s what
you hired me for, right?” Joanne sighed. “I need you to help me
with something personal, Katherine. It has come to my attention
that I am getting older, by no means am I old, but I think I need
to settle down a bit. I mean I already reached the pinnacle of my
profession, so why not figure out my personal life. I mean, someday
I will need someone to give all this to. What am I working for
after all? How could I commit to all this work and know that in
forty years none of it will mean anything? Katherine, as you can
see, I need help, and you are the closest thing I have to a
confidant. “

Katherine was a bit shocked. The woman before
had yelled and screamed at her for the past five years; never
sending any signs of affection. To see such weakness in her was
nothing shy of obscure.

Katherine stared down at her day planner for
several long moments. She didn’t know how to respond or suggest.
Katherine mulled it over and over in her head. The same thought
popped in her head. If she valued her job, she would do her best to
help her boss.

Katherine sighed, straightened up and
accepted the challenge. “Well Ms. Volchok, I will help you” she
said sternly “Tonight I was planning on going out to some clubs.
You are going to come with me. Don’t worry, I’ll stay with you the
whole night, you don’t have to worry about being alone or hit on by
the riff raff there, but if I do this for you, I’m going to need a
raise for all the extra hours.”

Joanne nodded, and quickly responded “Fine,
but don’t expect more than an extra fifteen percent. I owe you for
this, but you’re not changing the world here.”

Both women accepted the terms of the
agreement. Tonight would be the first night of many, partying with
coworkers. No one likes to party with their bosses but Katherine
wouldn’t pass on such an opportunity.

***

After work both women headed over to Joanne’s
place, it was beautiful. In hindsight, Katherine was glad they
didn’t head to her place. It paled in comparison. Both women headed
over to the wardrobe. They began tearing through dress after dress.
They found something worth wearing. Joanne went with a simple yet
elegant black cocktail dress. It was plain enough that instead of
accentuating itself, it showed Joanne’s body in all its glory.

Katherine took this opportunity to wear
something truly glamorous. She found a shiny red dress. It was silk
with various rhinestone patterns throughout the dress. They each
approved of the others’ selection. They were ready to dance the
night away.

They were off. They started at the closest
bar they could find. It wasn’t a pretty place, and there was no
dancing to speak of, but it was a nice place to ease into the
evening. They ordered two Strong Bows and found two stools at the
bar. Normally, either of them would have preferred a booth, but
they were here to meet people after all. They sat at the bar,
quietly talking between themselves, for almost an hour before
moving on. The night was young, and few people were hitting the
bars yet. That was fine, if one of them got too drunk so would the
other, so there really were no repercussions for showing up late
for work, nonetheless showing up hung over.

They made their way over to an actual dance
club. It was loud and crowded. Joanne couldn’t understand how you
were meant to meet anyone in this place. The music was too loud to
talk to the people around you, and well, everyone was dancing. The
entire room was a giant dance floor. If she did meet someone, there
was no place to converse. Either way, Katherine suggested it, and
she knew her way around the night life.

 

The two of them managed to get through a few
more Appletinis and each raked in a few numbers. It was a seemingly
successful evening so far. The girls were having fun and mingling
while doing it. Score. Joanne was a little uncomfortable with the
whole thing at first, but after shouting over the music a few dozen
times, she was a dance club pro.

The girls were done with the club and decided
to find a nice bar to chill for the rest of the evening. The last
thing they needed was more booze, but it was party night out, so
they would drink it up if need be. They found a classy little place
back towards Katherine’s apartment. It was nice. It was simple, but
nothing looked ratty or broken.

Joanne and Katherine loved this place. The
music was nice and not playing at blaring levels. There were enough
people to mingle with, but it was hardly crowded. It seemed like a
perfect place to settle into until the end of their evening.

It was near bliss. Joanne hadn’t had nearly
this much
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