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CHAPTER 1

THIS LIFE.
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The Elecforms building stood as an enormous edifice in New York City, a testament to the company's success and scale. Every day, new problems arose with either employees or customers, a predictable outcome for such a large company selling electronics like phones, PCs, and tablets. Elecforms had made millions in recent years, but it was an old company, one that had existed long before the internet became ubiquitous.

In the beginning, the company wasn't very popular. However, after their groundbreaking invention, it exploded with fans. Edward White was the mastermind behind this invention—a new way to use the internet to connect with all your devices simultaneously. It was a simple software innovation, yet no other company had thought of it before. Although Edward didn't really like fame, he organized big events to promote the brand and grow the company even further.

Edward became incredibly wealthy almost overnight, but he was reluctant to share his fortune. He didn't trust people, not even his own daughter, Victoria White. She worked for him, earning her money the hard way. When Edward would die, he would leave only a portion of his wealth to his family and the rest to the company. Victoria resented the fact that she wouldn’t inherit more from her father and had to work for her money. She often vented her frustration to her sister. Despite this, she loved her father, and their family remained close.

If her father ever passed away, Victoria would become the boss of the company, and she relished the idea of ruling everything. She would love to be in charge because her father no longer played an active role in the business. He was primarily the face of Elecforms, making appearances at press conferences and speaking engagements. Victoria was the one who briefed him on everything he needed to know so he could speak confidently.

Edward was getting old and could no longer work 40 hours a week. Victoria continually advised him to retire, but he was stubborn and remained with the company because he still loved it so much. Despite their differences, father and daughter shared a love for Elecforms, and that was what really mattered.

Victoria White was a woman accustomed to having control over every aspect of her life. As the manager of a successful company, she had a reputation for being tough, but fair. However, even the best of us have bad days, and today was one of those days for Victoria.

As she walked into her office, she was greeted by an employee who had the nerve to tell her there was a problem with the new phone they were making. Victoria could feel her blood pressure rising as she asked what was wrong this time.

The employee explained that the battery stopped working after being charged. Victoria tried to remain calm, but she could feel her frustration building. She told the employee they should have read the papers before coming to her office because they had three new batteries to try if one didn't work.

The employee felt foolish and asked Victoria not to fire him. Realizing she had been a bit harsh, Victoria reassured him that she would never fire someone for making a mistake. She laughed it off and tried to lighten the mood.

Victoria sat down at her desk, trying to focus on the task at hand—finalizing the launch event for their latest product. However, her phone continued to ring off the hook with employees needing answers and direction. She took a deep breath and answered the phone, only to be met by an angry employee on the other end.

The employee was frustrated with a delay in the launch due to issues with the phone. Victoria tried to remain calm and assured the employee they were doing everything they could to resolve the issue. Eventually, the employee calmed down and thanked her before hanging up.

Victoria wasn't one to get angry or react negatively, but the stress of the situation was beginning to weigh on her. She glanced at her computer screen and saw an email from the government about Los Angeles. Confused at first, she soon realized it was related to the recent attack by Xyreon that had dominated the news.

Victoria couldn't believe what had happened and felt that Xyreon deserved to be punished, but news reports claimed he was dead. She didn't believe that death was a fitting punishment, but there was nothing she could do about it.

Determined to help in some way, she decided to offer two billboards and two TVs for free to the government for Los Angeles. She also donated some money for the rebuilding process. She knew her father wouldn't approve, but she felt it was the right thing to do.

As she announced her decision to her employees, they looked at her like she was crazy, arguing that they would lose money. But Victoria stood her ground, explaining that it was for the people of Los Angeles who had suffered so much.

Although her employees were skeptical, Victoria knew in her heart that she was doing the right thing. She couldn't change what had happened, but she could make a difference in the lives of those affected by the tragedy.

Victoria gazed at an employee who was against it and said, "Let's just do this for once."

The employee looked at her and said, "Okay, if you want us to do that, you can also give GhostLife a new camera while you're busy. Maybe he wants a sponsorship from us?"

Victoria laughed and replied, "The whole video was fake. He's back in school already, so there's nothing to give him." 

The employee, frustrated and done with the conversation, walked away without saying anything. Victoria didn't know if she did the right thing, but she just wanted to help. She had already donated money to families that lost their homes or family members. She knew that money couldn't bring a family member back, but she thought it could help in some way. There were also many people who got hurt and needed to pay hospital bills. Money could help a bit with that.

But she thought, "Enough with thinking about that. I need to work."

Victoria went back to work, and the rest of her day was just like any other. There were a few people who wanted to talk to her about problems with their product or that the customer service wasn't good enough. It was just the stuff she dealt with every day. Her job was kind of boring. If she couldn't become the boss one day, she would have quit immediately. But she knew that she would become the boss, eventually.

When she was done with work, she walked to her car and drove home. She lived in Harlem, close to Manhattan, for her work. When she got home, she was exhausted, feeling as if she could fall asleep while standing. But after she walked through her front door, her boyfriend welcomed her with a kiss. Her boyfriend, Charlie, was the only reason she could go on with her job. He kept her going whenever she felt like she couldn't do it anymore. They wanted to run the company together, but he didn't want to work there right now. He didn't like that he couldn't do much in the company because he was a college dropout, but that didn't matter to Victoria. She loved him for who he was, not for a degree or anything.

After Charlie welcomed her, she walked to the living room. It was dark, but candles were lit, casting a warm glow. The TV was on pause, showing a movie. Just as she settled in, the doorbell rang. Charlie went over to the door and came back with pizza. Victoria smiled broadly and said, "This is just what I needed."

Charlie replied, "I needed it too." So, for the rest of the evening, they sat in the living room and watched a movie. While the movie was playing, Victoria fell asleep. That was nothing new for Charlie, but he had to wake her up because she had to go to her volunteer work the next day, though he didn't know what time she had to get up. After she set the alarm, they both went to bed and fell asleep.

The next day, the alarm went off at 8 a.m. Charlie didn't understand why Victoria wanted to get up that early for her volunteer work on a Saturday, but he just went back to sleep. Victoria got up, ate her breakfast, and did her makeup. After that, she went to her volunteer work. This week, she helped at a homeless shelter, where she made coffee and cooked food for the homeless.

Victoria was well-known for helping the homeless in her city. However, many couldn't understand why she would go out of her way to help them. They assumed she was wealthy like her father, who was known for his riches. Some even acted mean towards her, thinking she only did it to gain publicity for her company. But after talking to her, they realized she genuinely wanted to help them.

Despite her busy schedule, Victoria made time to help the homeless every week. She would spend hours talking to them and helping in any way she could. However, she never compromised on her weekend family time. Saturdays were reserved for her family, and she would spend the evening with them.

After finishing her homeless outreach work for the day, Victoria went home to pick up Charlie. Then, they headed to her parents' apartment in Queens, where they would spend their family day. Upon arriving, she greeted her parents with hugs and walked into the living room, where her little brother, Mike, was sitting.

Mike, who was only seventeen, always tried to dress cool, but his soft personality made him endearing to Victoria. She couldn't understand why he tried so hard to be cool, but she loved him all the same. As they talked, the doorbell rang, and Victoria's older sister, Susan, entered the room.

Susan was two years older than Victoria, and they had a good relationship, but they often had little arguments. Susan had no interest in their father's tech company, but Victoria had a passion for it. She had always talked about being the boss of the company, but Susan found it odd. She didn't understand why Victoria was so obsessed with the company.

During dinner that night, Susan's frustration with Victoria's obsession with the company boiled over. She yelled at Victoria, asking if she wanted to see their father die. Victoria was taken aback by her sister's outburst but replied calmly, "No, of course not! I just love the company!"

Susan, seething with anger, lashed out, "Of course, you just want the company! You never talked about not getting any money from Dad, right?"

Victoria responded, "I talked about it, yes, but that doesn't mean I want him dead!"

Their father, who had been listening to the argument, interrupted them, "Susan! She just loves the company. She doesn't want me dead!"

Susan was annoyed and demanded that Victoria stop talking about it. Their father had had enough of the argument and told Susan to cool off by going home. Susan was offended and exclaimed, "Seriously?! I'm just trying to defend you!" But Victoria was done with the whole situation and decided to leave herself.

She said, "You know what, I'm going home." Their father pleaded with her to stay, but Victoria was already at the door.

As she left, Victoria muttered to herself, "She needs to shut her mouth. She's achieved so much in her life, and I've achieved nothing. I just want to be important for once."

Susan felt guilty and came after her, trying to apologize, but Victoria interrupted her. "I don't need your apologies." The room fell silent as Victoria and Charlie left the apartment, slamming the door shut.

Susan's father didn't say anything and just walked away. Her mother tried to console her. "He knows that you're sorry, but he just feels really sorry for your sister." Susan was confused and asked why. Her mother explained that Victoria had always looked up to her and dreamed of being successful like her.

Feeling guilty, Susan stood up and walked outside the dining room to call Victoria. Mike, who had been silent the entire time, commented dryly, "Well, that was a nice family dinner." His mother shot him an angry look, and he left the room to go to his own.

Susan returned to the dining room, explaining that Victoria didn't answer her phone. Her mother advised her to give Victoria some time. Meanwhile, Victoria and Charlie were driving home in tense silence. When they arrived, Victoria burst into tears, feeling like a failure. Charlie hugged her and tried to comfort her. "You are not a failure. Susan just doesn't understand you."

Victoria was still crying and feeling defeated. She confessed to Charlie, "Maybe I'm just a terrible person because I want to own the company so bad."

Charlie looked at her with understanding and comforted her by saying, "You are the best person I know. Don't let anyone tell you differently."

Victoria's tears slowed down as she looked up at Charlie, grateful for his kind words. She wiped her eyes and sniffled. "Thank you." Charlie leaned in to kiss her forehead, and they sat down on the couch together.

Charlie suggested, "Maybe we can watch that movie from yesterday again?"

Victoria was confused. "Why should we watch it again?"

Charlie smiled, "Maybe because you only saw the beginning, right before you fell asleep?"

Victoria chuckled softly, "Good point."

As they watched the movie, Victoria couldn't help but think about her argument with Susan. She absentmindedly checked her phone and saw messages from Susan apologizing. Victoria took a deep breath and decided to text her back, apologizing as well.

After the movie ended, Victoria felt a sense of calmness. She turned to Charlie and said, "Thank you for being here for me."

Charlie smiled, "Of course, always." They sat in silence, enjoying each other's company. Victoria felt grateful for Charlie's love and support.
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CHAPTER 2

DOWNFALL.
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One week had passed since Victoria's discussion with Susan about her desire to become the boss of her father's company. The family had planned another day together that coming Saturday, but for now, it was Friday, and Victoria had work to do.

At first, Victoria's day at work was relatively quiet, but as the day progressed, she began to receive complaints from her employees. She felt a pang of shock, believing the complaints were about her. However, she quickly discovered that the complaints were not directed at her, but rather the company itself.

Feeling a sense of responsibility, Victoria knew she had to make changes to the company. She decided to take matters into her own hands and do something she had never thought she would: challenge her father for his position as the boss.

During lunch break, Victoria stood on top of a table in the canteen and addressed the employees. She boldly declared that she would make changes if she became the boss and that her father needed to step aside and let her take the reins. The employees cheered and even recorded her speech.

Victoria knew she had to take action, so she created a petition for her coworkers to sign. She hoped that if she gathered enough signatures, her father might reconsider and give her the job she desired.

After work, Victoria's coworkers flocked to her office to sign the petition, and she quickly amassed over a thousand signatures. However, she knew that her hardest challenge was yet to come: talking to her father about the petition and her desire to become the boss.

As she prepared to talk to her father, Victoria felt a mix of nerves and determination. She knew that she had to follow her dreams and make the changes she believed the company needed. She hoped her father would understand her intentions and support her in her quest to become the boss.

Victoria knew her father wouldn't be too happy with the fact that everyone wanted another boss, but it was just the right thing to do. Her father was just getting too old for this, and he didn't really know much about this generation and what they wanted. He was really old-fashioned with the rules. As she drove home, she knew she had to bring up the subject of a new boss with him tomorrow.

The employees, of course, wanted a change as quickly as possible. So, she thought it would be best to just say it. She believed that if she waited, she would only make it harder for both of them. But for now, she had to relax a little. She was just done with her work, so she wanted to take a bit of time for herself.

As she waited for the traffic lights to turn green, she thought about how she was going to tell her father. Should she just say it or tell it really slowly? There were so many things going through her head, and she didn't know the best approach. She decided it was best to keep it simple and just say it.

As soon as she opened the front door, Charlie walked up to her and gave her a warm kiss, asking, "So, how was your day?"

Victoria looked frustrated. "It was nothing special."

Charlie could sense that something was wrong, so he hugged her and asked, "What's wrong?"

Victoria told him, "Nothing special, just some complaints from the employees."

Charlie was a little confused, so he asked, "About you?"

Victoria walked further into the house and said, "No, about my father."

Charlie could understand it now. He said, "Oh, that makes much more sense. You are the best one that works there."

Victoria would normally laugh when he said something like that, but this time, she was just too frustrated. She didn't know what to do or how to approach the situation.

Charlie asked her calmly, "So, what are you going to do about it?"

Victoria had so many things going through her head that she just yelled at him, "I DON'T KNOW! JUST DON'T ASK ME SUCH STUPID THINGS!"

Charlie looked at her like she was a completely different person. She never yelled at him like this.

He said, "Okay, I'm sorry." He didn't want to start a fight with her.

Victoria just ignored his apology and kept on yelling at him, "You don't know how hard my life is! You don't even have a job! And I know you are going to say something stupid like just tell him!"

Charlie couldn't believe what he had just heard. It was as if Victoria was a completely different person. He felt hurt and tried to apologize, but she was too angry to listen.

"I'm sorry, okay," he said, "and you're right, I don't have a job, but I've worked night shifts when you didn't have any money."

But Victoria was too upset to hear him out. "That was three years ago! Now you're doing nothing!" she snapped.

Charlie didn't know what else to say. Victoria was the only person he could turn to when something was wrong, and now it seemed as though she didn't care about him anymore. He apologized again, but Victoria was unforgiving. "Like your sorry is going to change anything," she muttered.

Charlie felt broken, so he retreated to their room. "If you want something to eat, your food is in the microwave," he said on his way out.

Victoria watched him go, feeling guilty for what she had said. It wasn't Charlie's fault that he didn't have work. It was hers. She had convinced him to quit his job at the factory and promised him that they would rule her father's company together. But she couldn't bring herself to say sorry, not when she was still so angry.

Alone in the living room, Victoria mulled over everything that had happened. She knew she couldn't live without Charlie. If she spent even a week without him, she would crash. She needed him to help her make decisions, and she was lost without him.

As she sat there thinking, she realized that it was already dark outside. She cursed herself for losing track of time. "Shit! I have my volunteer job tomorrow," she thought. She didn't want to sleep next to Charlie after hurting him so much. She grabbed a blanket and slept on the couch instead.

A few hours later, Victoria woke up and got ready for her volunteer job at a homeless shelter. As soon as she arrived, she could sense the homeless people's disdain for her. She felt ashamed for the way she had treated Charlie. She vowed to make it up to him and never take him for granted again.

One of the homeless men looked at Victoria and said, "Just get back to your rich life and let us talk with real people." Victoria was hurt by his words, especially after what had happened the day before.

However, another man spoke up, "We need all the help we can get, so let her do her thing."

Victoria turned around and saw the man who had defended her. She said, "Thank you, sir. My name is Victoria."

He replied, "Nice to meet you, Victoria. My name is Ron."

Victoria felt grateful for Ron's kindness. She explained how hurtful it was when people assumed she only did charity work for fame. Ron looked her in the eyes and said, "Listen to me. People will always have their opinions about others. They are not always right, so don't listen to those who say bad things about you when they don't know you or what you've been through." Victoria smiled, happy to have met someone who understood her. She thanked Ron again and told him that she needed to make food for everyone.

The rest of the day passed without anyone insulting Victoria. She focused on her work and helped those in need. After a long day, she returned home, hoping to find some solace. She went to the living room but didn't see Charlie. 

Searching the house, she found a note from him on the kitchen counter that read, "I'm already at your father's house - Charlie."

Victoria felt a pang of disappointment. She had wanted to talk to him and apologize. However, she thought her father might need help with something, and Charlie had gone to assist him. She hurried to her father's house but realized she didn't have the petition with her. She ran back inside to grab it, just in case.

When she arrived at her parent's apartment, she knocked on the door but received no answer. She tried again, but still, there was no response. Deciding to use her key, she opened the door. 

As she entered, she was met with a gruesome sight. Blood was everywhere. Her parents, her little brother, and even Charlie lay on the ground in a pool of blood. Victoria couldn't believe what she was seeing. Her whole life had been turned upside down.

Her knees buckled beneath her, and she collapsed to the ground, tears streaming down her face. She tried to stand and walk over to her family and boyfriend, hoping beyond hope that they were still breathing, but deep down, she knew it was already too late. As she approached their lifeless bodies, she placed her hand on their chests, hoping to feel a heartbeat, but there was nothing.

Desperate, she dialed 9-1-1, her voice shaking as she struggled to speak. "My family and my boyfriend are lying dead in the living room of my parent's apartment!" she cried. The operator assured her that help was on the way, and Victoria hung up, feeling more alone than ever before.

When the police arrived, they stormed into the apartment with their weapons drawn, causing Victoria to shrink back in fear. One of the officers quickly approached her, pulling her away from the bodies. "Ma'am, you need to get away from them!" he commanded.

Victoria protested, her voice hoarse from sobbing. "Those people were my family! They were my life! You can't take me away from them!"

The officer's tone softened as he tried to reason with her. "You need to let the professionals do their job, and they can't do that while you are here."

Victoria began to feel like she was losing her mind, consumed by grief and terror. The officer continued, "We are going to bring you home, and we will keep you updated with everything that will be found, and about what is going to happen."

Despite her protests, the officer escorted Victoria to his car and drove her home. As he walked her to the door, he offered what little comfort he could. "Once again, I'm really sorry for your loss, but we will keep you updated with everything that happens, and we will find out who did this."
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