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Laura








Laura was checking the package brought to her by a secretary. She
was searching for a calendar for the new year. The box she received
was big, but the content was not. She found two BIC pens, a cube of
Post-Its, and a new two-hole punch. The previous one she took home,
because, well, she needs to keep her sheets together at home, too.
What else could this vampiric company give her?



It has been sucking all the energy from her. Coming here every day,
enduring communication with all these people, answering dozens of
emails per day. The office is located in an industrial area, so
there are no restaurants or nice cafes around. What a shame! And
coffee. They have a coffee machine, but they do not order Italian
coffee in grains, because it is “out of our budget limits for
employees’ needs”.



When Laura heard that for the first time, she was so outraged! It
is unbelievable! Every day, regardless of the weather, she has to
get up at half-past six and go to this god-forgotten place to
answer stupid questions, carry out silly monotonous tasks, or –
what's worse – to meet another deadline in a rush and what for? She
is a creative person, no doubt. She could be a…



What could she be? A singer! Ok, a singer, surely a superstar,
because if only she would want to pursue this career no doubts she
would reach the top. With her talent to rhyme (like for that
corporate party she wrote a verse something like "we all appreciate
our boss because you know, he could be worse", luckily she had
drunk a bit too much of wine by the point of declaration, and no
one took it seriously (except for that boss, of course). With her
nice voice (not everyone at the karaoke bar goes for when she
starts singing, some still stay to listen to her, that is a good
sign)! What a waste of talent.



So, Laura was thinking, she deserves compensation for all these
daily struggles of hers. Especially with the prices for stationary,
why would she spend her own money, if for a big company, like hers,
it is nothing? But what a meanie is the secretary! Laura asked for
a nice big calendar for this year, with relaxing landscapes of
Scotland and Ireland. It would help her fight the stress she has at
work and give a bit of color to this grey and dull room.



Laura found no calendar inside the box. It was the second time she
ordered it, and this time Laura was not going to let it go so
easily. She threw the box on the floor and went to the reception
room.



Melanie, the secretary, was talking to a visitor: a tall handsome
man in a good suit. It was clear that he comes from a rich company
that has no problems giving some pleasant little things to their
employees. Like this leather-covered branded notebook that he’s
holding. And a Parker pen with a logo on it. And, of course, a
luxury car with a driver waiting for him at the parking lot.



The man was talking to Melanie about his next visit, smiling and
seemingly flirting with her. The secretary was behaving politely
and professionally, but somehow her engagement ring disappeared
from your finger.



Laura went behind the reception desk, saw the ring on the table,
unnoticeably threw the ring on the floor, and then used all her
artistic skills (which according to Laura she had a lot) to play a
little scene as revenge for the missing calendar.



‘Melanie! Look! It’s your engagement ring!’ – she pointed at the
little piece of jewelry art shining on the floor.



Melanie glanced at Laura with a surprise and a bunch of mixed
feelings. Apparently, she was not so grateful for Laura's finding,
but a few seconds later she already managed to put on her mask of a
professional, smiled, and picked up the ring.



‘Thank you, Laura. It would be a pity to have it lost’ – she looked
at Laura with her icy-cold blue eyes that conveyed much more
context to her colleague than what Melanie’s professional ethic
would allow.



The handsome visitor got a bit disappointed, but the incident
didn’t upset him too much. He seemed to be one of those successful
guys, eternal optimists, always seeing opportunities for
themselves.



'Your boyfriend must be a really lucky guy!' – he smiled with
irresistible charm. 'If you are searching for a photographer, my
wife could help you. She is a professional photographer. Works with
weddings, engagements, love stories, and anything else you want to
commemorate'.



Melanie smiled politely and said ‘Indeed, we are searching for a
photographer. There are way too many of them now, it is hard to
choose. Does your wife have a portfolio? Or a website where I could
see her photos?’



The visitor smiled again and said 'Yes, she has. I can send a link
to you by WhatsApp if you'd like it'.



“Amazing!” – was thinking Laura. “Now he has an official reason to
get her number”.



Melanie smiled back and replied ‘Oh, that would be lovely.’



The man gave her the phone and asked her to add her phone number to
his contacts. A short and chubby man dropped by and called Laura to
talk for a second. She didn't really want to follow, but it would
be bad to ignore it. They were working together on one big project.



Laura discussed some details with him and right before they
finished, she saw the handsome visitor leaving the reception and
heading to one of their top-managers for a short conversation.



A bit later she came back to reception to clear the air and let
Melanie know what she thinks about her. When Laura entered the
reception room Melanie was talking on the phone with a client. The
ring was back on her finger.



Laura waited until she finished the conversation, studying
Melanie's workplace. She hasn't found any big calendars or posters
or paintings. This room could use some. It looked too strict, too
empty. And this light... It is too bright. In a combination with
white walls, it looked like a surgery.
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