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The Pursuit of Perfection

––––––––
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MINNIE WAS OBSESSED with fashion and beauty. She spent hours online, scrolling through endless beauty blogs, tutorials, and influencer feeds, always in search of the next revolutionary skincare routine or makeup trend. Despite her efforts, she never felt satisfied with her appearance, no matter how much she spent on the latest products. Standing at 5'3", with long reddish-brown hair, green eyes, and pale skin with a soft peach glow, Minnie was naturally beautiful, but she was fixated on achieving more. To her, perfection was always out of reach.

She worked as an editorial executive at one of the top fashion magazines in the bustling city. Her career was a dream come true. Minnie had money, style, and access to all the latest trends, yet she couldn’t shake the feeling that something was missing. No matter how much she tried, she never liked what she saw in the mirror.

Walking into the break room one morning, she spotted Deborah sitting at a table with her half-eaten lunch. Deborah smiled politely. "How's your morning?" she asked.

"Not bad, Deb, just have a little headache," Minnie replied, grabbing a mug off the counter and pouring herself some coffee. "Maybe this will wake me up."

Deborah eyed Minnie’s face. “You look wonderful today!”

Minnie brightened. "You think so? It's a new makeup I'm trying. I found it online. It's supposed to be all-natural, vegan, and they don’t even test it on animals."

“Oh, wow!” Deborah said, sounding impressed as she put her lunch back into the fridge. In truth, Deborah didn’t think much of Minnie’s makeup, but she always told her boss she looked beautiful—it helped keep things smooth at work.

Minnie smiled, satisfied with the compliment, and left the break room. As she walked back to her office, she opened her compact and checked her face, running her fingers through her soft, flowing hair. Closing the compact, she took a sip of coffee, heading down the hallway back to her desk.

Once in her office, she wandered over to the large window, glancing at the busy street below. Cars and pedestrians moved like ants in the distance, but something caught her eye. Down on the corner was a small shop that looked unfamiliar.

"That's odd," she thought, squinting her eyes. The shop's sign read In the Mix Beauty Shop.

“How have I never noticed that before?” she wondered, intrigued. A beauty shop? Right across the street? She made a mental note to check it out on her way home.

Sitting back at her desk, Minnie flipped through a pile of fashion magazines, scanning articles and tapping away on her computer. The phone rang, snapping her from her thoughts.

"Hey Minnie, can you step into my office for a minute? I need to speak with you," Gerald, the vice president, said on the other end.

"No problem. Be right there," she replied, setting down her coffee.

Minnie walked down the long hallway to the elevator, heading up to the 27th floor. After passing rows of cubicles, she stepped into Gerald's spacious office, where he sat with a few other board members.

"Have a seat, Minnie," Gerald gestured. "We’ve been talking, and we’d like you to represent us at the upcoming fashion conference next month."

Minnie’s eyes widened, and she smiled. “Me? I’d be honored!”

Gerald nodded. "Great. Just make sure you look your best—we're trying to impress a top-tier client." He pulled out the company checkbook and scribbled down a check. "Here, take this. $2,000. Get yourself a new outfit, get your hair done, nails, the works. We want you looking top-notch."

Minnie took the check with a grateful smile. "You got it, Mr. Henderson. Thank you!"

Gerald dismissed her, and she returned to her office, buzzing with excitement. After the workday ended, Minnie grabbed her purse and left the office building, stepping out into the lively city street. The smell of roasted peanuts and bagels filled the air as food vendors lined the sidewalks.

As she walked a block, she remembered the beauty shop she had seen earlier. Curiosity piqued, she made her way toward it.

The door chimed softly as she entered. The shop was small but immaculately decorated, filled with gleaming shelves of beauty products. A stunning woman, about 5’5” with long blonde hair, blue eyes, and perfectly red lips, approached her from behind the counter. Her high cheekbones and elegant figure made Minnie feel plain by comparison.

“Can I help you?” the woman asked with a warm smile.

Minnie was taken aback by her beauty and couldn’t help but stare for a moment before regaining her composure. “Yes... um, how long have you been in business? I walk by here all the time, but I’ve never noticed this shop before.”

The woman smiled, her lips curling slightly. “We just opened a week ago.”

Minnie nodded. “Wow. It’s beautiful in here.”

The woman extended her hand. “I’m Rasha, the owner.”

“Minnie,” she replied, shaking her hand. “Is there anything you can recommend to help me... well, look as good as you?”

Rasha laughed softly. “I think I have just the thing.” She reached behind the glass cabinet and pulled out a sleek compact. “Here. A free sample, just for you. Apply it twice a day—once in the morning and once at night. Let me know how it works.”

Minnie hesitated, surprised by the offer. “I couldn’t... I must pay you for it.”

Rasha waved her off with a graceful hand. “No need. It’s yours. Consider it a gift.”

Minnie accepted the compact with a grateful smile. “Thank you. I’ll definitely let you know how it works.”

As she left the shop, the excitement of trying the new makeup bubbled within her. She couldn’t wait to see what it would do.
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More

Over the next few days, Minnie noticed an extraordinary change. Her skin became radiant, smooth, and flawless, as though she'd been airbrushed by a professional photographer. Every time she glanced at her reflection, she smiled in awe of her glowing, perfect complexion. The dark circles under her eyes disappeared, and her pores seemed to shrink. She felt like she’d finally found the secret to true beauty.

People around her couldn’t help but notice. When she walked into the office, heads turned—especially the men. Every eye seemed to follow her as she strode past cubicles, her confidence growing with every step. The women in the office stared too, but with a mix of curiosity and envy. Minnie relished the attention. She had always been noticed, but never like this. She felt irresistible.

Even when she went grocery shopping or walked down the street, strangers couldn’t take their eyes off her. Men stopped in their tracks to watch her, their gazes lingering long after she passed. Women whispered behind her back, casting jealous glances at her flawless face and immaculate makeup. Minnie soaked it all in, loving every second of her newfound allure.

At home, she would stand in front of the mirror, running her hands over her skin. No blemishes, no imperfections—just perfection. She felt like she was finally becoming the woman she had always wanted to be.

But as quickly as the transformation had come, the sample ran out. Minnie found herself scraping the bottom of the compact, trying to get the last bit of the miraculous product. She needed more, and fast. The idea of going a day without it sent a wave of panic through her. The thought of returning to her old self, of losing this new beauty, was unbearable.

That afternoon, she rushed back to In the Mix Beauty Shop. The small bell above the door chimed as she entered. Rasha, as beautiful as ever, looked up from behind the counter and smiled.

“Minnie,” she said, her voice smooth and welcoming. “Back so soon? You look incredible.”

Minnie smiled, pleased by the compliment. “Thank you. I did exactly as you told me—once in the morning and once at night before bed. It’s been amazing. But...” She hesitated, pulling the empty compact from her bag. “I’ve run out, and I was wondering if I could buy more.”

Rasha nodded knowingly. “Of course.” She reached behind the glass cabinet and pulled out another compact, identical to the first.

“For you, no problem at all.”

Minnie exhaled in relief, grateful that she could continue using the product. “How much?” she asked.

“$50,” Rasha replied, her smile never fading.

Minnie paused for a moment, thinking to herself how small a price it was to pay to look this good. $50 for this level of beauty? It was a bargain. Without hesitation, she pulled out her wallet and handed over the cash.

“Thank you,” Minnie said, taking the compact with both hands, as if
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