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Once upon a time ...
    How many times as children  have we heard the tale of "little
    red riding hood and the big bad wolf"? A tale that has a valid
    moral not only for a child but also for an adult, warning us
    against
    those who hide carefully behind a mask of goodness to reveal
    themselves, when it is too late, for what they really are: the
    fiercest of predators.
  




  

    
The world I have
    always loved, and that I still love, is unfortunately
    surrounded by
    wolves; beings with human features, who try to take advantage
    of the
    honesty and kindness of people to obtain emotional/ economic
    benefits
    without paying any attention to the "little red riding hood"
    they meet on their lane ...
  





But do you remember
    how the story ends? Well, this is the story of a woman who
    wanted
    "play with the wolf" and, in the end, made fun of "him";
    a little red riding hood who, having to fight against wolves
    since
    she was 10 years old, has now become quite good at recognizing
    and
    flushing them out; I am talking about it not because it is an
    example
    to follow, on the contrary, this is meant to be a warning, a
    help for
    those who fall into these traps, an experience that can prevent
    other
    little red riding hoods from ending up in the big bad wolf's
    mouth.
  





I will call the
    protagonist of this tale Lizzy and the big bad wolf James;
    fancy
    names hiding a deep truth.
  





Lizzy has, like
    everyone else, unfulfilled dreams in the drawer, and also some
    decisions to take before starting to fly, but she is,
basically,
    a
    fulfilled woman with a family behind her, a good job, some
    hobbies,
    many friends and clear prospects for her future.
  





She is not a social
    woman, she doesn't like showing off or advertise her life but,
    for
    exclusively work reasons, she opens a professional social
    network and
    begins to interact with her contacts; in this way she takes her
    first
    step into the woods....
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... The forest: it has always fascinated children, full of
mystery, surprises, colors ... the walks beside grandma, the mint
candies during the stops, the runs in the meadows, the flowers
picked as a gift to mom.... the memories that surface and make you
feel peaceful; and for a while the path is safe, the light filters
through the trees, the sounds of the birds mark every minute; the
encounters   are   pleasant, playful and harmless ... then, when
you don't expect   it, a   noise, someone makes you feel
uncomfortable inside but, following   your kind disposition, you
don't want to treat him badly; after   all,   it was taught to you,
since you were a baby, that you don't have   to   accept lift or
gifts from strangers but also that you shouldn't   be   rude and
say "hello" to those who greet you. 




 


 
 J: Good morning Lizzy, do you want enter in connection with
me?
 
  L: Good morning James, it's my pleasure
 
 J: how are you?
 
  L: fine thanks and you?
 
 J: well, how is working going?
 
 L: everything ok I just finished a move, I went down a floor
but only physically! How's your work going?

 J: very well, I have some contracts to close today... are you
interested in bitcoins?

 L: no, I'm not interested at the moment; anyway thanks.

 J: I like the way you write and I
would like to know you better; we are on a professional social
network, would you like exchanging phone numbers and go to wa?

 L: thanks James, I have nothing
against you but believe me I have had some bad experiences in the
past and now I am very careful to give my private number only to
those I really know.

J: would you like to tell me
about your experiences?

L: nothing relevant to be shared;
it's just that sometimes people go too far and don't understand
when to stop; I was forced to change my phone number... have you
ever had a similar experience?

 J: no never, but I can understand
the situation; however, you should try not to let yourself be
influenced by the past, treasure the experiences and move on ...
would you give me your phone number?
 
  



 

It is the second time in two months that a man approaches Lizzy
in this way, so many similarities, a bell that begins to ring ...
but this time Lizzy feels hunted and wants to understand ...

 
  



 L: ok let's try in a safe
place...
 
  



    
The   number is not the private one but of a second phone that
Lizzy   can   easily get rid of.. 

  



                
...       And the wolf begins his approach....        

 
  



         J:     It's me
James...Thanks for sharing your contact...How is your     day    
going?    

         L:     In a nice way...two
hours left                   😉         

         J:     That's a good thing
   

         L:     Where do you live? 
  

         J:     Canada and You?   


         L:     North Italy...what
time is it?    

         J:     The time here is
10:45 PM (Canada is 6 hours behind... she had     not     noticed
this detail before) What's the time there? Can you send     me a   
 picture of you please?    

         L:     Here 17!! Strange
request as you have my picture in the     social...very     updated
                 😉         

         J:     Oh alright. Yes I
do just a different one from that would have     been     great   


         L:                       😂
                    perhaps let's see...    

         J:     Yes sure it will be
a good thing to meet... (shares a photo     with the     mask in a
workplace); An exchange will still go a long way     (...in the    
wood); What do you think?    

         L:     Really I don't have
a picture with mask...I have one with     another     kind off mask
during my favorite party...Halloween!    

         J:     Oh that's great
would love to see it...Can you send it?    

         L:     As soon as I leave
work...    

  



         ...after     a while....  
 

  



         L:     I couldn't find any
Halloween picture...I have provably save     them on     the hard
drive...I suppose I can share the one I have in my     private    
wa... not too professional...    

  



         J:     Yes sure...Your
look super great, thanks for the wonderful     picture...    
 
         L:     Please do not share
it                  😜         
 
         J:     Sure I will not
it's a promise (another bell that rings     ...)    
 
         L:     Now I will run to
my dance lesson...bye    
 
         J:     Alright sure take
care and have a good time    
 
             
........................    
 
         J:     Hey dear are you
back?    
 
         L:     Now yes...Just
arrived... now a shower and than bed is     mine...good     night  
               🙂         

         J:     (
after 3 hours during the night) Just got back from office
long     day     so tired will go to shower now and next to the
bed...Goodnight     dear....    
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     J:     Good morning dear trust you slept good; Just woke up
now     getting     ready to start my day    
 
 L:     Good morning to you...for
me now is lunch time...all is  ok     thanks...have a great start
in this new sunny day    
 
 J:     Thanks a lot dear have a
beautiful day ahead... Can you tell me     a     little bit about
your person?    
 
 L:     Yes...what do you like to
know?    
 
 J:     About your life, your daily
life status lifestyle    
 
 L:     A lot of things...let's
see...I live in north Italy in a  little     country on the lake
but I work far from my house... my alarm      clock     rings at 6
(more or less as yours as I see) and normally I  came     back    
at 8... twice a week I go to the gym and I can reach  home at 11   
 p.m....I recently changed my job: quite a revolution for  me as   
 I     worked for many years in one Company which I loved as a 
second     home...this was the first revolution in my life...   

 
 J:     That's super interesting I
like your personality...you  seem     super     good and
interesting you sound kind also...Do you  have kids?     Are you   
 married?    
 
 L:      Yes for both...I have a
daughter...my greatest masterpiece and      yes I     am still
married and that's will be my second revolution      ...what    
about you?    
 
 J:     Wow I love  the way you
present your family it's a good thing...     Yes,     I was 
married lost my wife a year ago... I have a beautiful     daughter 
    she's my backbone and my treasure.    
 
 L:      Loosing people we love is
the worst thing in life...children     are a      blessing in this
sense... And yes, they are the most precious      treasure.    


 J:     Yes, sure your words are
true...I kind of like you and will     like to     be part of your
life...    
 
 L:     (           
something     sounds strange ... after only  one day ... few
messages           )     I have some doubt...can you  please
read your message to be sure     that     all words are properly 
wrote? English is not my language, and     something sounds strange
If  referred to my sentence...    
 
 J           :     Sorry please
from here where do you see the doubt? From where     do you     see
the mistakes?    
 
 L:     What is the meaning of "I
kind of like you"?    
 
 J:     Oh it means I like your
person...What's your language so  that I     can     translate? (  
        
another     bell)    
 
 L:     Never heard in this way...
sorry...in reality you are part of     my     life....    
 
 J:     Thanks for your kind
words... You're so kind...How did you     spend your     day?   

 
 L:     Reconciling numbers...but I
had also sometimes to spend  with     nice     colleagues...It
seems that everyday I am more  appreciated in     this new    
reality...and that is very nice...    
 
 J:     Yes it's good to spend time
with colleagues  sometimes...Tell me     more     about your
work...About your company     
 
 L:     My Company now, with covid
and the  bonuses, is working in Real     Estate...with hotels and
big houses...I  am the accountant     manager but     I follow also
sales people    
 
 J:     that's though the covid was
so bad it affected a lot of  things     and     the world is yet to
recover...Have you taken the  covid     vaccine?    
 
 L:     Yes...I have my green
pass..and you?    
 
 J:     Yes I do! I really do like
real estate a lot and I want  to     invest...     Honestly, I
really like you and will want us to  build a serious    
relationship together...    
 
 L:     Let's see...you know me
only a little           😉    
 
 J:     Yes sure I know that
knowing someone is a gradual     process    
 
 L:     Sorry now I have to cook...
my daughter is hungry    
 
 J:     Alright stay good and safe
please write me after cook...Be good     at     all time      
 
  



 ………….. 
 
  



     L:   Here I am..Just
finished...and I can't believe it: it is 10!! I    had   the best
friend of my daughter for dinner...4 o'clock for    you...what  
are you doing? 
 
 J:   Oh wow that's  good what did
you prepare for dinner? Here in the   office trying to  close
account for the day... will be going for   grocery shopping on my 
way home 
 
 L:   Today pasta...we love it and
it is quick to be cooked...do you   like   italian food? 
 
 J:   Yes I do Italian pizza is my
favorite... 
 
 L:   I could have guessed! I like
it too...but we have a lot of dishes   very good... 
 
 J:   What's your favorite dish?

 
 L:     I love a lot of things
mainly first courses and  desserts...and     I like     cooking
even if this is not my first  passion    
 
 J:     Oh wow I'm happy you like 
cooking you will teach me how to cook     dear     I will be so
glad to  learn from you...What about your daughter     can     you
send me a  picture of her please?    
 
 L:     Ok we can  do it...but now
I feel really tired...do you mind if     I     leave you  to your
work and I reach my bed? Have a nice evening     and     sleep 
well...see you tomorrow    
 
 J:     It's fine dear and I
understand the time difference have a     goodnight     rest dear  
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