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Javier's POV:

I woke up the next day with a bad headache, last night I drank a lot with my cousins and 
dance with a few ladies then my mind went blank after that. I rolled to the other side of the 
bed and felt I hit something, I looked and saw a woman n***d under the sheets. 

Just great.

I looked around the room and realized that it wasn't my room. I got off the bed and put on 
my boxers then got my phone.

3 missed calls from Brandon

2 missed calls from my father

I got dressed quickly and called Brandon.

"Morning sleeping beauty, did you had a fun night?" He answered.

"How will I know? My mind is blank and I have a bad headache", I sighed as I put on my 
shoes.

"Where are you?"

"A motel probably, what happened last night?"

"Well after you nished dancing and drank more beer, you called it a night and your cousin 
booked a motel for you to sleep. I guessed you found a woman on your way there, is she 
pretty?"

I rolled my eyes.

"Just come pick me up", I sighed and hung up.

It was 8:30 am.

I called my secretary, "hello?"

"Hey, I'll be running late today, push back my meeting", I told her.

"Already did, I reschedule it for 11 instead", she stated.

"Good."

I should denitely gave her a raise, she deserved it.

Brandon arrived fteen minutes later, I was waiting near the entrance. I left the woman fast 
asleep in the room, washed my face and came downstairs.

"Finally, let's go", I took the keys from him.

"I brought breakfast as well", he handed me the bag.

"Thanks, do you want a drop to work?" I asked.

"Nah, it's just around the block, you need to shower", he answered.

"Thanks again", I said and got into my Ferrari.

I called my father when I got inside my house.

"Hola hijo, ¿qué haces este n de semana?" He questioned. (Hello son, what are you doing 
this weekend?)

"Nada, ¿qué pasa?" I replied. (Nothing, what's up?)

"I'll like to see you, I miss you, can you come to Mexico for the weekend?" He confessed.

"Why don't you y over instead? I can book your ight and everything", I offered, "plus Juan 
and Miguel will be there to make sure the house is safe."

"Okay, I'll see you  tomorrow and call Josena as well, tell her to come spend the weekend 
at your house", he added.

"I will, bye."

I hung up and went straight to my bathroom, I'll call Josena when I'm going to work.

****

"Hey Jose", I said when my sister answered.

"What do you want Javier? I have class in a few minutes", she stated.

"Do you want to spend the weekend at my place?"

"I'm going a party tonight and Alejandro is coming tomorrow, so I'll be with him for the 
entire weekend", she explained.

"You both can come stay at my place, dad's coming tomorrow", I informed her.

"What?"

"Yes, will you come?"

She sighed, "I already made plans with Alejandro, he'll be here by 7:30."

"If you make up your mind, just show up at my place", I told her and hung up.

When I entered my building, my employees got back to work quickly, they were talking to 
each other before.

"Morning sir, here's your coffee and today's schedule", my secretary handed me the cup 
and le.

She was dressed in a tted oce shirt and  white blouse, her hair curled and she ditched 
her glasses.

"Ms. Cumming, I hope you know what happened yesterday was just a one time thing so 
don't make it awkward between us", I said then go into my oce.

I sat down behind my desk and opened my wallet, I still had the last photo Alessandra and 
I took together, it was springtime three years ago.

1 hour later

"Sir, your meeting is about to start", Ms. Cumming entered the oce.

"Let's go", I took the folder from her and we left to go to the conference room.

I entered and everyone stopped talking, the three ladies who were present all checked me 
out, I was guessing they were the secretaries for the men I'll be signing contract with soon.

"Morning gentlemen and ladies, let's get started", I sat down at the end of the table and 
Ms. Cumming sat down on my left side.

15 minutes later

"And that's what will happen when we sign the contract, you have the business and I have 
connection with Europe so expanding will not be a problem", my rst investor concluded 
his proposal.

Ms. Cumming nished took her notes and rest down her pen.

A few seconds after I felt her hand on my leg, which wasn't good.

I watched her and she smirked at me then moved her hand more up to where my belt was. 
She was playing a dangerous game and I didn't like it.

I slapped her hand away and she grinned more and place her hand time on my belt, I 
gulped.

"Do you agree Mr. Gonzalez?" Someone asked and I snapped my head up.

"What? Yeah."

Ms. Cumming moved her hand from my lap and I let out a sigh of relief.

A few minutes later, the guy next to her stiffen and watched her, she just winked.

I rolled my eyes.

***

As I came out of my oce about 1 pm after nishing up some work, I saw Ms. Cumming 
and the guy from earlier stumbled out from a room. 

They were xing their clothes and grinning at each other.

I cleared my throat and they both froze.

"M- Mr. Gonzalez, I- we can explain", the guy stuttered.

"It's not my business what you do, but please don't do it in my building", I said and walk 
passed them.

I walked down to the restaurant I usual have my lunch and entered then got a table. While I 
waited on my food, I got a message from Ms. Cumming.

Ms. Cumming: I'm so sorry you had to see that just now

Me: It's your business who you want to sleep with, but do it at your home or something

Ms. Cumming: Understood sir, if you want I can make it up to you later ;)

Me: That wouldn't be necessary plus I told you it was a one time thing

Ms. Cumming: I know you enjoyed what I did yesterday and will love for it to happen again 
;)

She wasn't lying, but I have to refrain myself.

Me:  You're mistaken, also when its 2 pm you can go, have a nice weekend

I took off my phone.

When I returned to the building it was 1:45 pm, Ms. Cumming wasn't behind her desk. 

I opened the door to my oce and stopped when I saw Ms. Cumming sitting on my desk, 
her legs crossed.

"What are you doing in here? Get out!" I snapped and she only grinned more.

"I know you want it as much as I do", she stood up. 

"You already banged one of my investors, I don't do sloppy seconds", I declined and she 
gasped.

"Whatever", she scoffed and left.

"You can pack up and leave while you at it!" I shouted and shut the door.

I sighed as I sat down behind my desk and open one of the drawers, I took out the bottle of 
wine and a glass, I poured myself some and went to my glass window.

I kept thinking about Alessandra, was she thinking of me as much as I was thinking about 
her? Is the child she has being taken care of? Has she moved on?

Ugh I need to clear my head, I got my phone and made a call.

"Hey."

"Meet me at my place in thirty minutes", I said and hung up.

I left quickly, Ms. Cumming was still packing away stuff.

____

My phone rang, waking me up from my sleep, "hello?" I groaned and the woman beside me 
turned to the other side.

"We're coming to spend the weekend at your place tomorrow", Josena said.

"You are?" I was fully awake now.

"Yes, we'll be over at 9 am for the latest, what time dad's ight will land?"

"10 am", I answered and got off the bed, outside was getting dark.

"Okay, do you want us to pick him up so we all can drive to your place together?" She 
offered.

"Yes that'll be great", I nodded.

"Good, see you then", she spoke and hung up.

I watched my phone, 6:30 pm; I slept for an hour and a half.

I decided to take a shower and get started on dinner, I only hire my chef when I know I'll be 
coming home late from work, and my maid only comes in to clean three time for the week.

1 hour later

"Hey", Amelia smiled when she walked into the kitchen, she was dressed in clean clothing.

"Dinner is ready", I announced.

"Um.. you want me to stay for dinner?"

I nodded.

"You know that we ag-"

"I know, this doesn't change anything", I assured her.

"Okay, I'll have dinner but then I have to go", she said and I led her to the dining room.

She was pretty with honey blonde hair and memorizing gray eyes, she had a twin brother 
and a triplet aunt and uncles; her mother was a nurse and her father a police ocer.

We ate dinner quietly then her phone vibrated on the table, she picked it up, watched it for 
about thirty seconds then turned it off.

"Is everything okay?" I asked.

She nodded, "yeah, just work."

She was studying to be a dentist, she was doing her doctoral degree in dental medicine.

"How's studies?"

"You're crossing the boundaries, I'm not looking for a relationship", she reminded me.

"Oh right, sorry", I sighed.

"But it's good, semester is going smoothly so far."

"Good."

"Thanks again for you know what", she smiled.

"No problem."

****

"Dad just land, we'll be at your place in about forty ve minutes", Josena said over the 
phone.

"Take your time, I already sent a driver for you guys", I told her.

"The peaks of being rich", she sighed, "see you in a bit."

I hung up and went to the living room.

My chef was preparing a nice breakfast buffet for us, I called him last night after Amelia 
left and told him to be here by 7 am.

50 minutes later

"Dad", I greeted my father by the front door and we embraced.

"Glad to see you son", he laughed and squeezed me tightly.

"Move out of the way, favorite sister coming through", Jose pushed me aside and entered 
with Alejandro behind her.

"She's still a handful", dad chuckled.

I let him in.

"Breakfast is ready in the dining room sir", my maid told me.

"Take the bags upstairs", I said and two maids came and took the bags.

We all gather around the dining table.

"Wow, so much breakfast menu", Alejandro commended.

"Compliments to my hardworking chef", I stated.

Alejandro grew up, let's just say on the more lower class than us, we had healthy meals 
while his family fed him and his siblings food they can provide.

"I can't wait to move to Florida permanently", he added as we dish out our food.

Dad watched him silently, he still wasn't very fond of him to much.

"Yeah and you have less than a year to go, just to nalize your passport and temporary 
residence until you get your green card", Josene explained.

"It will not be easy son, the US and Mexico aren't what you call good connection when it 
came to citizenship", dad inputted, "don't be disappointed when they turn you down."

Alejandro frowned.

Jose sighed, "dad stop scaring him."

"I'm just stating the facts honey, many immigrants get over here illegally", he shrugged.

This was going to be a long weekend.

_____________________
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