. Iéiﬁén’s POV:

I couldn't believe what | was seeing. Alexander
was standing there in the meeting room as if he
owned the place. "What the hell are you doing
here, Alexander?" | asked.

Alexander's smile was wide, but the feeling didn't
seem to reach his eyes. "Yes, Ethan, you
understood that right. The person who will replace
you in your CEO functions would be me. |I've been
talking to our friends here at the council, and they
believe that what you did to me a few months ago
was inexcusable and just the tip of the iceberg of
your misdeeds,’ he said to me.

| shook my head, still confused. "You were
removed from your position because you
committed fraud, and | had proof of that! This was
an assertive decision from the council, the
opposite of what is going on here!” | .exclai m

"Oh Ethan, don't make thi




~ "You can't do this to me! | STILL HAVE THE
MAJORITY STOCKS OF THIS COMPANY!" | _
screamed at them. Some of the members of the
board jumped scared with my attitude, but | didn’t
care. | couldn't accept being dethroned, especially
by this scumbag called Alexander. And thinking
that one day | called this prick my best friend...

‘Don't be naive, Ethan. One thing has nothing to do
with the other," Alexander said. "You see, you are
the main stockholder, but the council votes for the
company’s directory, and they all voted against
you and the injustice that you committed to me a
few months ago, so they decided to repair that
error by giving me your position. Now, be a nice
guy and remove your stuff from my office by the
end of the week, will you?" Alexander told me.

And that was the last straw for me. | went berserk
and jumped towards Alexander. Nobody could

in;
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A couple of members of the board along with
Vincent managed to extricate us. | could see in
Alexander’s face that he lamented since he was
caught by surprise at first, and the board managed
to separate us right when he was about to strike
his first blow. The only bruises that | would have
from this fight would be in my fists and in my ego.

‘Do you see? That is why you aren't suitable to be
the CEO of this company anymore, Ethan!"
Alexander barked. "Can you imagine what kind of
scandal could this fight bring to our company if
anyone of us decides to leak this episode to a
journalist?" He continued.

I looked around and saw that many of the board
members were looking at me astonished, and
some of them looked even disappointed.

Never in my whole professmnal Ilfe have,l se




that | wasn't resisting anymore and opened the
room door. | went after him in a sort of numbness.
| was definitely having an extracorporeal
experience.

Vincent walked me to my office and mumbled to
Eric: “Don't let anybody in or any calls to the room,
ok?" Eric simply nodded, confused. | was beyond

furious and didn't know what to do. | was so
shocked that | allowed Vincent to instruct Eric
about things. He probably did that because
Alexander liked to brag about things. He would
probably come to my office to continue creating
chaos.

As soon as Vincent closed the door behind us, |
punched a wall, which was a dumb thing to do. It
just created a hole in the drywall. Well, if
Alexander would really take my place here, this
would serve him well. “Damn it!” | exclaimed. “
What is this dumbass doing in my company?” |
asked Vincent. =




don’t want h|s ass in my chair for a single day” |
exclaimed to him.

“Are you sure that we can't do anything to stop him (
from taking your position?” Vincent asked me.

I ran my hands over my face in a gesture of
despair. “How could | know, Vincent? | just fell into
a damn trap! It just happened..” | sighed. “Oh, my
God... what am | going to do now?” | asked with a
heavy heart.

“Well, | know that you just made a rhetorical
question, but | need to say it, Ethan. You need to
remain calm,” Vincent told me. And then, he raised

his hand and continued talking when | barely
started to protest. “| know. You're mad. I'm mad

for you too, but you saw these people at the
meeting. They were terrified. You are not giving
them an example of a centered man who can
easily keep his CEO functions.”
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lieve me;" Vincent added.
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I'sighed. He was right. | didn't take a blow at thé
meeting room. This was more like holding a
nuclear bomb in my hands. | needed to strike
back, but | just didn't know how. | turned to

Vincent and asked: “What do you suggest me to
do?”

Vincent remained quiet for a long minute, and
then he said: “If | were you, | would leave the
building. First, because of Alexander. The chances
are that you are going to hit him again, and this
could complicate things even more. Retreat to
think from another perspective. | would also call a
few corporate lawyers to see what they think
about that. They will probably send you formal
documents so a legal team can examine them.
That is what | would do,” he said.

“And how about Alexander?” | asked him.

“You need to act like him. Retre:
attack,” he added. |




Al
i

be a hard conversation already. Besndes, l think “\‘ h Wil

that you will be strategically positioned here, i

Vince. While I'm out, | want you to be my eyes and

ears here. Do you think you can do that?” | asked.

“Sure, you can count on me for that, although |
believe that Alexander doesn't trust me anymore,”
Vincent said.

“Thank you, my friend,” | told him.
“No problem at all, Ethan,” he told me.

| managed to leave my office with no further
incidents. | had a private exit in my office that
almost nobody knew about it. You can call it a
panic escape route. | explained to Eric what was
going on, and he lamented. Unfortunately, |
couldn't guarantee his future. Alexander wa_sig" ‘




to Hannah, but | made her suffer a lot here. | w

sure that she wouldn't say yes to come back to the 1

city and live here. Walking through the empty
corridors, | felt nothing. | had no connection with
the house. Besides, | bought a new place just for
her. A place where we could be happy.

| decided to stay there for the night and pack as
much as | could. This place was dead to me too.
And maybe | could sell it and use the money for
the lawyer that | should hire to try and take back
my company. Just thinking about all that made my
head throb. This damn thing was going to
consume me.

| heard my cellphone ring. It was a message.
When | went to retrieve the device, | saw a lot of
texts from a lot of people, but just one called my
attention. | had several unanswered calls from

Hannah and some texts that said things like “Wher

.




