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Seriously, why can’t I just enjoy a very nice weekend like everyone else? Oh yeah, because I was not normal, and my real job was not for ordinary people. If you were wondering what I was doing right now, I was trying to crack a safe that I was not supposed to.

“Why do you guys have to give me something that was not in my field of expertise, you know, like handling a gun and daggers, sure, but cracking a safe, what the hell?!” I said as I was trying to listen for the safe to crack without sounding the alarm.

“Hey, it was Alfred’s idea, and you know why,” Val said as he chuckled on the intercom. I rolled my eyes as I knew that he could not see me. Well, I will give my piece of mind to Alfred.

“And also, we have something— “

“Shh, I almost got it,” I said as I was listening to the safe. It was clicking and clicking until it was opening.

“Ah-hah!” I said as I opened the safe. My face lightened up before every blood was drained from me. Where were those documents?

“Val?” I asked him, but my intercom was silent. It was eerie and quiet as I looked around before light shone onto my face.

“Thief!” A voice called after me, and without a second thought, I went through the window, ran through the glass, and broke it. Sure, it will leave bruises in the morning, but I have to make sure that I am not being caught.

“Shit!” I said as I was jumping from the 55 floors of the building. I did not think this through. But thankfully, I did have a hook that I could use to swing myself from my certain death to the ground. I saw that there were already people waiting for me. I smirked before I shot the hook, and I was swinging onto the other building.

“Come on, he’s getting away!” The head chief of security was calling for me. I was looking for a while, and there was a helicopter shining on me; they were keeping track of where I would go.

“Shit,” I whispered before I had to think of a better plan. I stopped at the edge of the rooftop before the chief of the Portuguese elite forces was standing in front of me.

“Well, well, you have nowhere to go now, thief!” He barked in Portuguese as he was looking at me. I was wearing a hoodie that covered my face as well as a mask. I did not let my hair out, so that’s why they think I was a man. That would get them off my track.

“Did you? Or simply because I let you catch me?” I said in my altered voice like a man as I was looking around me. I saw there were police standing by on the ground, and at the high point, a sniper was pointing their Dragunov at me. I smirked.

“Well, until we meet again,” I said before I clicked on the button that set up the distraction that I already put in place. It was loud as people were looking at the source. I was out of their sight before they can even say damn it.

*****
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I WAS BACK INSIDE MY apartment, getting out of my clothes. Yup, Black Lily was not a name that I asked for, but they gave it to me as I would always put on Lily’s perfume whenever I stole something. It was for the best.

I was heading toward the shower before someone was calling me. It was my director, Ms. Adella Lily, to see what I did there before I answered it.

“Hello, Ms. Lily,” I said as I was getting my hair down from a tight knot.

“Where are you? The show was about to start in 2 hours!” She screamed as I was putting some distance between my phone and my ear. I chuckled before I looked at my face. It was bruised with a glass cut even though I had protected it.

“Well, be here at the theatre in 30 minutes and do not be late. You know what, make that 20 minutes, and I need to see you here by then. Is that understood?” She said. I nodded before I remembered that she could not see me.

“Yes, ma’am. I see you there,” I said before I ended the call. I sighed as I put the phone on the counter, but I needed to find a way to hide those bruises. No matter. I needed to take a shower first because I stunk!

After a few minutes in the shower, I was out of the bathroom, wearing my usual sundress and putting on my wedges. I took my handbag and carried my passport, which held my real name, Camila Almada. I did have some of the fake ones, but I needed to be real, for this was a passion I can remember.

I was getting out of the place before I took my important stuff like a wallet and phone. I needed to take the keys as well so that I could lock the door. I went out of the room, and I was heading out to the National Theatre of Saō Carlos in Lisbon, Portugal.

It has been 3 weeks since I was undercover as a dancer at the theatre. I was assigned to get those files in the safe tonight, but unfortunately, I was being duped. I needed to find the reason behind that.

“There you are! Come, come, we don’t have much time,” Ms. Lily said as she pushed me toward the backstage, where I got to put on my makeup and into my costume. We were doing the Portuguese folklore as the people were excited about it for the Spring celebration.

“Okay, let’s see what you can do with her,” Ms. Lily instructed as she shoved me into the makeup artist and hairstylist. I did not care much for my hair; I just washed it.

“Girl, your hair is still wet,” she said, holding up my hair and blow-drying it. I chuckled sheepishly as the makeup artist was making her magic on me. A few minutes later, AKA 30 minutes, I was transformed from a scrawny maid into a Cinderella. It was a dream come true.

“Okay, we need to make sure that our rehearsal is perfect. Positions, everyone!” Ms. Lily shouted as she clapped her hands. I was taking my position. I was not in the lead, but I can pretty much say that I was important as well.

So, we danced and danced according to the script, and I was breathing happily as I was not getting tied up to do something dangerous, and I could be myself. I was happy, to say the least.

“Okay, that was splendid. Now, I hope we don’t mess up for the big show. Let’s go! Showtime!” She shouted again as I went to get my makeup fixed and drank some water. Man, dancing can be hard!

I took a breath as the curtains were up, and we were beaming at the spectators that filled every seat in the theatre.

The music was playing as I saw the male lead and the female lead as they started the story. I was waiting for my part as I looked at them. People in my group were anxious, but we will make it through.

As the cue for us to show up on stage, we danced and danced like we practised, showing the emotions on our faces as we danced to the music. It was magical as I was looking at the vast audience, with no one in particular. As I was dancing, I did not realize that I was being watched by someone with more interest than I could think.
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After the performance tonight, we went out together to celebrate in the bar. We tried to find Ms. Lily, but she was nowhere to be seen. The media press was probably interviewing her and perhaps talking to some of the investors for a future show.

“For our bonding and families!” The male lead said as we cheered our drinks. We clinked as we drank, and we talked some more. I was looking at the clock. It was almost 1 AM. I needed to get back, but I didn’t want to be the party popper for the first one to ditch.

“So, I would like to thank you all on behalf of Ms. Lily since she cannot be with us,” some of us laughed before the male lead continued, “It was an honor to be with you guys, and may we have more performances in the future,” he shouted. We cheered as the bar was getting noisy with all the music and people screaming.

I was laughing before I got a text. It was from an unknown number, but I knew who it was. I was checking my phone before one of my colleagues asked me what was wrong. I shook my head before I put the phone away and went dancing on the dance floor. We were screaming and dancing before I realized it was almost 2:30 AM.

“Hey, guys!” I shouted as I looked at them. “I need to head back. I see you guys tomorrow!” I said before that I would give some money to cover my expenses.

They said their goodbyes before I made my way through the crowd and was out in the back alley of the bar. I blinked a few times before I took out the phone again and read the text that Valentino had sent.

‘We have been compromised. The authority will come to you. Get out and lay low. We will tell the next instruction, but for now, you must blend in with the locals and get the authority off your back,’ it stated. I was reading it a few times before I cursed.

“What now?” I said as I was typing something on the phone that I did not realize I was walking alone in the dark, early in the morning. I must be out of my mind. In my peripheral view, I saw that someone was following me, but when I turned around, I noticed that there was no one there. I shrugged before I went to walk but was blocked by the man who had followed me.

“Aren’t you lost, missy? Maybe I can help you,” he said as he was holding a knife in one hand. I arched my eyebrow at him as I was smirking at him. He did not take that well.

“Well, aren’t you a little too tough for your good?” He barked at me.

“We’ll see about that,” I said, and before I knew it, he was attacking me. He swung the knife to my side as I blocked it with my hands. I twisted his wrist before he was in pain, and I kicked the knife out of his hand. He staggered back a few steps before he was shouting curses at me. I was smirking at him, which angered him even more. Good.

“Why you bitch!” He said as he came at me. I was on my fighting stand before I kicked his leg as I swung my foot on the ground, and he was knocked out on his butt. He was a drunkard but dared to fight with me. I punched him in the face, and he was sound asleep.

“Better go down before you know you cannot win,” I mumbled as I left the scene. The knife was near the drunkard, and it had his fingerprints. Luckily, maybe the authorities can take him to prison for something that he might do with that knife. Before I could assess my surroundings, I felt someone was watching, but when I turned around, I saw that there was no one there.

*****
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“ARE YOU KIDDING ME right now!” I hissed at myself as I was looking at my apartment, a few blocks away from where I was standing, surrounded by police and authority. I think I saw the Interpol car as well.

“This is not happening right now,” I said as I was looking at the familiar figure of the head chef for the elite forces, the very one that I provoked last night. I sighed before I received another email.

‘Your cover’s blown. You need to lay low. Go to Tivoli Oriente Lisboa Hotel. I have put a residency under your real name. Lay low, as I have delivered the credit cards under that name as well. Do not do anything else and wait for further instructions. I read the email, and Val instructed me to go there.

It was not far, only 20 minutes bus ride. I looked at the police as they were taking all my clothes and things that I owned. I gritted my teeth. I don’t have any other options. I have to make my move now. I turned on my back as I was walking toward the bus station before I took an Uber to the hotel, but there was no bus at that time.

“Tivoli Oriente Lisboa Hotel, yes?” The driver asked me. I nodded before I looked out of the window. He drove silently as we walked past the hotel. I looked at the police until I saw a familiar figure, and my eyes were wide as saucers. I blinked, and he was gone.

No, it cannot be. Nicolas was not there. He never knew me, so maybe it was just my imagination. You’re imagining things, my mind said as I was nodding to myself.

“Rough night? So many police are in this area,” I said as the Uber driver weaved through the traffic.

“Yup, they said they have something about a foreigner being an imposter,” he said as he looked at me. I was not interested as I looked at the hotel. I guessed I had to lay low and find an alternative to all this and fast!
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“Sir, we have landed in Portugal,” my assistant said as I was reading some stock markets in the newspaper. A piece of news about my building being attacked did bring me out of my comfort in Spain to its adjacent country, Portugal. I must get in touch with the police about this incident.

“Why thank you, Luis,” I said as I patted his shoulder as he’d briefed me on my schedule today.

“So, you will be meeting with the chief of police elite who was responsible for catching the man who was breaching your office. Then, you will have dinner with one Ms. Adella Lily as she was requested by your—” 

I stopped him as I knew where that might be going. I sighed. Oh, mother, how sly of you.

“You know what? I wanted to do something fun tonight,” I said as I looked at him. He was confused as his eyebrows were knotted together.

“Excuse me, sir, but the meeting with Ms. Lily, it’s—”

“It’s okay, Luis. I will tell my mother, but first I wanted you to get me a ticket to the Spring celebration in the National Theatre of Saō Carlos. Can you do that?” I asked him as I arched my eyebrow at him. He nodded.

“Yes, sir,”

“Goodman,” I said before I got out of my private plane and went to the suite that I had booked. Well, Luis did it, but it was meant for me. The police can wait until tomorrow.

*****
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AFTER SOME TIME, LUIS got the ticket for a very expensive price, not that I cared, so I was set to the theatre. It was crowded as it was famous for being the best performance in Lisbon, might as well be in Portugal. I was smiling as I could not wait to get inside.

After I showed them my ticket, I was led to my seat in one of the private booths, where I was given opera glasses. It was nice as I thanked them and the show was about to start. The male and female lead were going at it first before a group of dancers came onto the stage, and that’s where I saw her.

No doubt, that figure, that face, that smile. I have been dying to see that again, and I was frustrated that I could not find the stranger. And now I did. I will never let her go.

“You’ve been surrounded, mi estrella,” I said as I was smiling before I instructed Luis to find that woman on the stage, dancing happily without a care in the world.

*****
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I WAS OUT OF THE THEATRE as Luis was nowhere to be found. I don’t know where the hell that boy went. I was waiting for my car to arrive as the valet held the door for me.

“Thank you,” I said in Portuguese as I was getting inside the car. To my surprise, Luis was already there.

“Sir, I have found the information about the dancer that you asked me to,” he said as he handed me the iPad that contained her information.

“She is Camila Almada, 24 years old, and was born in Portugal, sir,” Luis said in Spanish.

“So, she’s Portuguese?” I asked him, and he just told me. I could feel that he was rolling his eyes as I looked at his handsome face.

“I believe I just said that,” he replied.

“Don’t get smart with me,” I warned him. He smirked.

“Well, you know I cannot resist doing that to you,” he said as he was smirking again. I rolled my eyes. What was I going to do with him?

“Anyway, I have the location of her apartment, sir,” he said as he showed me the next picture. It was a shabby apartment, but maybe the dancer’s payment was not that good anyway.

“We’ll go there now,” I said as I told my driver to go to that shabby apartment.

*****
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TO MY SURPRISE, THE police and authority have been compromising the place like they fucking owned it. Damn, what was this shabby place that had the attention of the government? The car stopped in front of the hotel as I got out.

I went to the local police and demanded to speak with the chief. The authority asked me who I was. I smirked and told Adam Florenzi who I was. They were surprised to see me before they led me to the chief.

“Rough night?” I asked him as I was approaching from behind. He turned to look at me as his face was gloomy. When he saw me, he was smiling like a madman.

“Nick, you made it,” he said as he went to hug me. I was not a hugger, but I will make an exception for him.

“So, how you've been? You seem taller than I last saw you,” he said as he was rubbing my hair. I stopped him as I slapped his hand.

“Keep your hands to yourself, Adam,” I said as I looked at him. He just laughed.

“So, what happened here?” I asked him before he sighed.

“You know I cannot tell you that, right?” He said as he laughed at me. I rolled my eyes.

“Whatever you say. I just wanted to know what you are doing in this shabby apartment anyway. What is so interesting in it that you have half the military force here?” I asked as I arched my eyebrow at him. He laughed even more.

“Well, if you tell me, you have to kill me, okay? Fine, whatever,” I said as I was starting to get out of his way.

“Hey, about your company?” He asked me. I waved my hand at him.

“We can talk tomorrow. Lunch, my treat,” I said as I was walking to the car. I was looking at the vehicle that passed through before I went inside it. I thought I had to get the other way around this mess that she had created.
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I have safely arrived at the hotel that Val has instructed me to go to. I checked in, and I showed the receptionist my ID before he gave me the card. I thanked him as I went up to my hotel. I did not have any luggage with me as I was only carrying my handbag and also a change of clothes for my performance.

I unlocked the door and slid the card into its slot before I went inside. It was a nice suite, the presidential suite. I smiled before I went to the coffee table and put my bag on the sofa. I looked at the present that was on the table.

I opened it as I was looking at 3 credit cards under my name and a plane ticket. Its destination was Romania. I smirked as I knew who was inviting me to get there. These credit cards will help me get some fresh air. I went to the bedroom, crossed the living room to my right, and saw a door.

It was the bedroom, and there was a door inside it. It was leading to the bathroom. The bedroom was none other than the most spectacular view that I have ever seen. Its grand king bed was standing tall at the centre with windows on each side, overlooking the view of Portugal’s capital in its city lights.

The bathroom was like a royal en-suite with a big bathtub and jacuzzi. I was tempted to get some rest as I was so tired from the performance that I just dragged myself to bed. A beep on my phone, but I ignored it as my sleep came when I hit the pillow.

*****
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I SQUIRMED IN MY SLEEP as my eyes were being burned with sunrays that came into the room. I did not change my clothes; I was just sleeping in my sundress and wedges. My feet were aching as I sat up and took it off. I was lying on the bed, yawning to get some more oxygen for my brain, before I took my phone. There was an email from last night.

‘The credit card has a limit of 100,000 euros each. I have authorized it for you only. Do not waste it on unnecessary things. Just the essential ones. Still, lay low, and I hope that it will give us more time to uncover what happened,’ it stated. These emails from Val and I cannot write back, and they were frustrating. But I guessed it has its perks.

I looked at the phone on the night table and decided to order room service for breakfast before I went out to get some necessary things, as Val put it. I called it and ordered some omelettes with salsa and French toast. Now, that would help to get me full until lunch.

I went to the bathroom as I was stripping out of my clothes from last night. I did not know what I was doing in the bathroom as it took me almost 30 minutes to shower and wrap myself inside a robe.

The door was being knocked on. I think it was the room service as I went out to greet it. The bell boy brought the food inside, and the smell just made my mouth water. I thanked him and gave him some tips before I indulged in it at the table near the kitchen.

I was reading the newspaper when an article struck me. The headline was Black Lily Exposed! I did not expect that. I was eating the omelette as I was so focused that I didn’t hear the phone ringing. I was not looking at the number as it was foreign. I knew it was either Alfred or Valentino.

“Hey,” I said casually in English as they were using the universal language to talk with each other. Even though we were capable of speaking in another language, it was easier for them to give us instructions.

“Hello, Camila. Have fun?” Val’s annoying voice was filling the air. I was rolling my eyes as I scooped some of the food into my mouth.

“So, I just wanted to tell you that since you helped to get those files, Alfred thought it would be a good idea for you to attend Alina’s wedding. It was just a get-together for you guys. Maybe it will do you good,” he said as I was trying not to choke on this good news. I was beaming as I could see myself in Romania as Alina walked down the aisle.

“Okay, when is it?” I asked as I was trying to control my voice.

“Well, it’s 2 days from today. I hope you have an appropriate dress to wear,” Val snickered at me. I scoffed at him.

“Yeah, whatever, and besides, since you gave me 3 credit cards, I might use it in one swipe,” I teased him.

“Camila,” he warned me before I laughed at his seriousness.

“Relax, will you? I have been doing it my whole life, unlike you who was behind the scenes all the time,” I said. He grunted.

“Well, if it weren’t for me—”

“We will be dead, okay? I get your point already. Geez,” I said as I was dabbing my mouth with a napkin.

“So, what’s your plan for now?” He asked me. I was contemplating telling him about the news, but maybe he already knew about it.

“Well, I was thinking of getting a new wardrobe since my last ones were confiscated,” I said. This time, it was Val who was sighing.

“I’m sorry,” he said. I shrugged.

“Eh, don’t sweat it. I’m sure we can find who was behind all this,” I said as I was getting out of the dining and went to the bag to get some spare clothes that I had. It was a blue sundress and sneakers that I had in my locker at the theatre. I was too tired to wear wedges, so I just opted for this one for now.

“Hey, I got to go. Just tell Alfred I was alright, will you?” I said as I was fixing my hair.

“Will do and remember Camila, lay low,” he said for the last time. I sighed.

“I know, I’m not a kid, you know,” I said before I hung upon him. I don’t want to hear words from that smart mouth of his.

As I was satisfied with my look, I went to the door and took my handbag, wallet, phone, passport, and card before I headed out. Trying to get that my mission was failing and my cover was blown, I needed to relax with shopping till I dropped.

*****
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EASIER SAID THAN DONE.

I was not feeling relaxed at all. I know that shopping is supposed to be a girl’s best friend and that it can be somehow therapeutic, but I’m not getting the vibe out of that at all. I was looking at some of the clothes inside a boutique, and I was interested in a dress that was on display. However, after I came inside it, the salesperson just followed me around like a clingy girlfriend. I mean, can you just leave me alone?!

I smiled at her as she kept her distance, but I was not comfortable looking at the price and the item itself. I sighed before I went out of the boutique and went to the next one. Maybe because I dressed like a homeless person in a dress that was kind of smelly and I did not have any perfume to wear, they did not trust me.

So, what do I do after that? I went to Primark and just got everything there. It was much cheaper and easier that way. I bought a couple of jeans in black and indigo but mostly black as I liked them. Then, I got some blouses of the same design but in different colours. Well, Val asked me to blend in. So, I did what I was asked to do.

I went to the personal care section and toiletries. I took a toothbrush, toothpaste, shampoo and conditioner, and body wash. All the necessary things, right? Oh, let’s not forget some shaving cream as well.

As I walked past the cosmetic section, I took a concealer in my shade, blusher, moisturizer, sunscreen, and some other stuff as well; I went to pay for all the shit that I had collected in the trolley. The cashier just looked at me before I smiled sweetly at her.

“Just for the stock this month,” I said in Portuguese as she did the swiping, and I waited for her to be done. After she put all my shit inside the plastic bags, I looked at the total, 453.95 euros.

I just shrugged as I swiped the credit cards. Thankfully, it was accepted, or I might die in embarrassment there. I thanked the cashier before I took all my shopping bags and went out of the mall. As I walked toward the hotel, I couldn’t wait to try all this on!

*****
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I WAS BACK IN MY HOTEL room, where I just dropped all of my shopping bags onto the floor. I was exhausted, and I was not happy to know that shopping did nothing for me. Maybe I was not the normal woman I thought I was. I needed to fucking get out of this country.

A beep from my phone made me want to read what Val had sent me this time. I opened my phone as I read the email that was being directed to me. I blinked a few times before I read it again and again, as I might do if I did not understand something.

‘We have been working on the solution to get you back. But, the thing is, the authority and the government were up in our asses right now. Alfred suggested that you change your appearance so that they will not be suspected of you much for having anything to do with breaking into Garcia’s Industrial Inc. Go to the wedding and maybe get a poor soul to fall in love with you. Do that until further instructions,’ it stated as I was blinking. Only two things that I caught: the wedding and the husband.

The thing was, I did not train my life for those!
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After I visited the apartment that was supposed to have Ms. Camila Almada, I did not go after her. She might be afraid and would flee on the next flight out of the country, for heaven’s sake!

No, I could not risk it anymore. I have to find another way. And also, I have another thing that needs my attention right now. So, here I was, inside Adam’s office in Lisbon, trying to find out what the hell was going on in my branch building in Portugal, which was attacked by a thief named Black Lily.

“Well, I’m glad that you showed up today. I thought you might ditch me again after that stunt you pulled on me years ago,” Adam said as he set the files on the table. I shrugged at him.

“Well, what can you say? The woman is calling for my attention. I would rather be with her than stuck with you,” I said as I smiled wickedly at him. He shook his head.

“One of these days, I hope that there will be a woman that teaches you manners,” he mumbled but loud enough for me to hear it. I smirked.

“I was looking for that kind of woman, but meh, she did not show up on my radar,” I said as I looked at him. He glared at me before he shoved the files toward me. I arched my eyebrows at him before I took the files and read them.

It was all the articles that were made about Black Lily. The latest one was The Black Lily Exposed! And it was the apartment that I went to last night.

“So, I assume that you know who the one that was lurking around in my office was then?” I asked him as I put the files down and looked at Adam. He grimaced. That meant he did not have the answer yet.

“Okay, so what do you need me to tell you? What was in that safe? Or why was this sneaking thief lurking in my office?” I asked him as Adam looked at him. He arched his eyebrow.

“Well, will you cooperate?” He asked me. I sighed before I rubbed my temples.

“Look, all I know about the safe is it is used to keep my companies’ legal documents and all the investments that we made in the past. Heck, my father used it, and his father, and his father, and so on. They have been using it for generations. Only, I used the internet and data server to have better safekeeping than this kind of threat,” I said as I crossed my hands in front of my chest.

I looked at Adam as he was trying to figure me out. Well, good luck, buddy. You have known me forever, and now I don’t think you will ever figure me out.

“Well, there was something else in that safe, wasn’t it? No wonder that man was interested in your business,” he implied. I arched my eyebrow at him.

“I don’t know what you mean by that,” I said truthfully. Adam was rubbing his chin as he looked at my face.

“Have you known your company’s connection to the underworld?” He asked me. I turned sharply at him. I blinked a few times at him.

“Excuse me?”

“Well, it’s only that reason I can come up with as your father was well known in that kind of job, isn’t it?” He asked me again. Now, with the mention of my father, I don’t think I can control my anger.

“Okay, I think that will be enough for you to interrogate me,” I said as I stood up in front of Adam. He stood up as well.

“And for your information,” I said as I was holding onto the doorframe, and I looked over my shoulder at Adam.

“I left that world behind my past a long time ago,” I said as I looked at him before I went out of the room. I thought the air was so stuffy. I needed to get out, so maybe a few drinks would help me loosen up.

“Luis, let’s go,” I said before my assistant was right beside me.

“What was my schedule today?” I asked him. He opened his iPad and told me that I was going to have another dinner with Ms. Adella Lily. I grunted before I waved my hand at him.

“Cancel it. We will be going to a club,” I said before pushing the door open and going inside the waiting car. Luis followed me before the driver closed the door and drove off from the police station.
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Okay, so the thought of finding myself a husband in the nearest time that I could was not helping me to lay low. I had been pacing back and forth inside the room for as long as I could remember before I sighed and went to watch the television instead.

I was flipping through the channel when someone knocked on the door. It must be my lunch, I supposed. I went to the door to reveal it was the same bellboy. He wheeled my lunch inside before I thanked him and gave him his tips. He left my room before I went to open the lids.

It was Taco Tuesday, and I was so happy that I could die. Don’t get me wrong, I was a proud Portuguese, but the smell of tacos and the fact that I haven’t been eating well for now made me want to dig in like a pig right now.

“Thank you, Lord,” I said as I went to pick up some tacos and sat in front of the television. I was watching a horror movie in which the female lead was a disturbing character, but it made out in the end. I just shrugged at the film as it was okay to fill my time, but I would never recommend it to anyone.

Switching it off, I went to put the plates onto the trolley that it came with before I saw an advertisement that caught my eye. I went to put the plates, and I took them to read them in detail. I flopped myself on the bed as the advertisement sounded like this;

Hurry before it’s too late! You thought you could dance? Why not find out if you can be the backup dancer for the rookie sensation Lisa Gonzales for her new single performing life at Raven’s Club tonight?

I was so eager to know that Lisa Gonzales would be at Raven’s club tonight. It was the same club that I had been celebrating with my colleagues after we finished our performances for the week. It was nicely challenging to see if I could sing and dance.

“Well, how can I get into the audition if I don’t have anything to apply to? It’s tonight! I never get it through,” I said as hope fled me. I was useless before I saw a number that was attached to the advertisement.

I beamed as I looked at it before I grabbed my cell phone and called the number with the enthusiasm that they would be happy to have me audition even though it was last minute. A few rings before a sound came at the end of the other line.

“Hello?”

“Hello, hi. My name is Camila. I just saw this advertisement to be the backup dancer for Lisa Gonzales, and I was wondering if you have any spots left?” I asked as I was fidgeting with my fingers. Please say yes, please say yes!

“Hmm, what’s your name again?”

“Camila,”

“Okay, Camila. Look. I don’t know how you got my number, but it must be because fate wants me to meet you and maybe let you get inside the backup dancer,” I beamed at the statement.

“But, you have to audition like everyone else. The next one will be in 30 minutes. Can you make it here until then?” The voice asked.

“Yes, I’m total can make it,”

“Good, well, we see you at the Raven’s Club then. I looked forward to seeing you, Camila,” the voice said before it hung up. I could not believe it. It was all according to plan, and I will be happy to dance for her.

“Yes!” I screamed before I grabbed myself the towel and took a quick shower. I have to look presentable for Ms. Lisa. I have all the necessities that I need as I just bought them. I can tell you this will be so much fun.

*****
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“HAS SHE FALLEN FOR it?” A woman asked. The man smirked at her.

“Yes, and it would be easier if you’re not being jealous,” he said. The woman scoffed at him.

“As if I would be jealous of someone like you,” she sneered at him. He chuckled before he got up from the chair and walked up to her. She stumbled backwards before her back hit the walls. She gasped as he put his hands on either side of her.
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