Chapter IV
"Point of no retum”’
(Part 2)

= Anna, do not forget about the new shoes. Shoes are the most important part of any style.
And also you'll sooner get used to the heels. Do not be offended, but your old-fashioned
shoes, in which you go to the university look like they were sent from the 19th century by your
grandmom.. Yes Yes, dear, you think right. Take them, the heel is not very tall, but they look
stylish. Just go to your new jeans..




ChapterIV
"Point of no retum”

(Part 3)

-.ANNa never really bother about how she looks and what she wears, but what she saw in the
mirror she really liked.- “It's an unusual feeling... It's so cool that Linda pulled me to this store. ..
I'm so excited..”

= Anna, | was right, this outfit was made as if personally for you, really stylish. Do you like it
yourself?

= 1 like it very much, but it's so expensive, maybe we'll look for something else?

- Anna are you starting again? it seems we have already solved this question...

=Linda's experienced eye could not be wrong: the clothing and the shoes fit Anna almost
perfectly... "It would be nice to add some volume to this decollete” (muttering)...

= 'm sonry, Linda, | did not understand what you said?

= | said, let's go to the cashier, honey, we need to look into one more place today.-




Chapter IV
""Point of no retum”’
(Part4)

=In a beauty saloon with the idiotic name of " Aphrodite’’ (and who only comes up with such platitudes?!) Linda had many acquaintances. She
was a frequent guest here. That's why she was not afraid to give Anna in the hands of her favorite masters. They could do wonders..

"Yes, it's time for her to get rid of this stupid bang.."” Of course, Linda did hot say this directly to her friend, but her hairstyle really looked silly
for today .. It was necessary to change something, at last an excellent case was given...

- Okay, sweet, while the girls will work on you, I'll visit my cosmetologist .. Yeah, | have not seen her for a long time—.




Chapter IV
""Point of no retum”’
(Part 5)

Linda could not take her eyes off Camilla's face; they had known each other for a long time, but they had not seen each
other for the last year..Much has changed this year... Linda hardly recognized her old acquaintance. Her face looked
unnaturally smooth..not a single wrinkle.. and those lips! My God! those lips! They dominated her facel..

- Camilla| did not recognize you... you look unusual... so fresh and smooth, like-it's nhot you at all...

= Dear, it's all costs of the profession (ha-ha)... 'm testing new achievements of the beauty industry on myself before | offer
them to my patients... Linda, it’s frightfully good of you to come. Long time, ho see, old friend. ..Well, let's work on your lovely
face.. Let's start with the lips.. We need to add a bit of volume. What do you think?

- Oh, and it does not hurt? | read on the Intemet thatimplants in the lips can cause health problems...

- Do not be afraid, dear, implants are the last century.. we have an excellent preparation from France ""Guvederm'” on the
basis of hyaluronic acid. No surgeries. Just a few jabs and you'll look like a doll!..

PS: 1 want to note that the action of the story takes place approximately in 2010-20T1, when the “beauty injections” only
entered into fashion ...




Chapter IV
""Point of no retum”’
(Part 7)

~Camilla deceived her... It was really hurt... Linda could barely open her mouth: “Vuh...”

= Do not rush to exhale, Linda, that's not all...

- What, more jabs?

= And what did you think, honey? now Fll not let you go!

= Well, thanks, friend... | will never forgive you... Old witchl...

= Ha-ha. Well, we'll see, how you'll come running to me for an additive..

Linda did not want to argue anymore, her lips did not move at all.. She was more worried about Anna than
for herself.. And how's my gitl there?

~Meanwhile Camiilla slowly began to open the vial with Botox...




Chapter 1V
""Point of no retum”’
(Part 9)

=Anna felt very uncomfortable among strangers.. The masters here were so friendly and benevolent, but without
Linda, she seemed to be lost in all this situation. Anna several times thanked the giH who was working on her
hairstyle, however, after getting up from the chair she didn’t know what to do next... she felt like a little gil who lost
her mother in a big supemmarket... “Where is Linda?..”

Anna nervously stomped on the spot, senselessly splitting the photos of various haircuts on the wall...

= Hey, babe! - a famiiliar voice led Anna out of a nhervous numbness. She turned around...

= Wow. You are now a stylish little thing!

Anna did not immediately find an answer. She stared at her friend's face... Something was wrong with him..




ChapterV
"Point of no retum”’
(Part 8)

It must have been an hour and a half since Anna got into the hands of the stylists... it was so
unusual for her to sit in one place without any work.. “ Boring! Why didn’t | take a book with
me? So stupid! All this is so stupicl! Heck! My foot fell asleep..'"”, - the baby was grumbling like
Homer Simpson..

= So, my gif, still quite a bit... Yes, and the last touch.. Well, how about you?..

=Anna opened her eyes and was a little dumbfounded. She was so used to her okl haircut that
at first sight she didn’t recognize her reflection.. She didn’t even know what to say...

*“Where is Linda ? ”, - she wanted to hear her opinion so much...




Chapter 1V
""Point of no retum”’
(Part 9)

=Anna felt very uncomfortable among strangers.. The masters here were so friendly and benevolent, but without
Linda, she seemed to be lost in all this situation. Anna several times thanked the giH who was working on her
hairstyle, however, after getting up from the chair she didn’t know what to do next... she felt like a little gil who lost
her mother in a big supemmarket... “Where is Linda?..”

Anna nervously stomped on the spot, senselessly splitting the photos of various haircuts on the wall...

= Hey, babe! - a famiiliar voice led Anna out of a nhervous numbness. She turned around...

= Wow. You are now a stylish little thing!

Anna did not immediately find an answer. She stared at her friend's face... Something was wrong with it...




Chapter iV
""Point of no retum”’
(Part10)

=1 his face was more like a mask. Anna could hardly guess any emeotions. Lips and cheeks
were so inflated! What a nightmare! The first thing that came to Anna’s mind was a case
from childhood, when her neighbor tryed to break vespiary in an old barn... Linda looked
about the same as Anna's unhappy neighbor!

= Linda, what happened to you?!

- Something is wrong?

= Your face!

- What? too noticeable?

- And how! A feeling that you climbed into a homet's nest!

= You almost guessed right, dear.. Nasty Camiilla had injected my whole face with some
trendy preparations..

= Yeah, Linda, this looks like a mockery..




Chapter iV
""Point of no retum”’
(Part 11)

T his crazy day didn’t want to end... Anha was wildly tired, as she wasn’t even tired of living with her aunt..

—And what this time?!!! Manhicure cabinet!! Again to sit two hours!!l.. Yeah, areally wonderful surprisel..”

-Of course she didn’t give a sign, that everything that was happening to her a bit boring... For some reason, she was afraid to offend
Linda...

- The poor thing anxiously, but still with curiosity, watched how skilfully the master worked on her hands, hiding all the shortcomings of
her natural under the French manicure... It was funny, but before she would never have thought of doing such nonsense... Ahna often
noticed how the girls at the university boasted of their artificial nails, it always surprised and even irritated her.. Stupidity and
lightheadedness!.. But now she herself was tuming into a coquette... Oh, this damned Linda! It seemed that Anna was ready for anything,

only to help her unhappy friend...




Chapter IV
""Point of no retum”’
(Part12)

= Linda, look what they did to me! What a Nightmare!!! 'm like Freddy Krueger now!!!

= Ha ha! Cute Freddy! | hope you do not kill me tonight?

= [t's not funny, Linda... | think your idea with a manicure was a complete nonsense.. How can | do anything with such claws?
- Take it easy! Your hands look great now! Are these claws? You have not yet seen what nails the dancers have in our club...
YYou are always tiresome, honey... French manicure is a cherry on the cake. Suitable for any outfit, style and color.. You do not
eveh notice how you'll get used to them! Listen to AuntLinda! she always knows what she says .- Yes, maybe 'mnot assmart
as you, but in female tricks | understand much much better!




ChapteriVv
""Point of no retum”
(Part 13)

-Linda could hardly contain her laughter... Anna seemed so amusing, she clumsily cliaped her fingers, trying to grab a spoon..
-1 hese hew hails, how uncomfortable with them!..

= Linda, |1 repeat once again!”! it is not funny at all! this stupid manicure! it was your idea!! Do youwant me to eat with my hands?
like some kind of tramp?

= Ha ha ha. Okay, sweetie, Il fry to be serious..but | do not promise that it lasts long enough.. (whispering) better listen to what |
tell you in secret, that guy from behind, | think he liked you, he's staring at you for about 5 minutes...




Chapter IV
"Point of no retum”’
(Part13)

=Anhna did not find an answer... In only one second it was impossible to distinguish her face from her

hew red sweater..
““Yeah,” - Linda thought bitterly, - ““this frumpy blushes only from the mention of men, | do not know

what will happen to her in the nightclub.. Okay, the more interesting it will be to work, there have never
been such challenges in my life...”




ChapterlV
""Point of no retum”’
(Part 14)

-The affectionate April sun flooded city streets, squares and parks with its cheerful light, awakening to life the frozen megalopolis. And even the old houses

under the rusted roofs seemed a little younger. All shouted that the spring has entered its rights finally.-
~Yes, it was an excellent Sunday day. Anna like a flower, yearning for months under the snow, blossomed brighter and brighter day by day. Slowly she got used

to a new self. She even began to like it.-
~This spring mood infected Linda too... Since early morning, both girls have worked hard at the empty dance studio. Today Anna was on fire... Her progress even

scared her botoxed teacher. Linda was sure: this gi can go far, even too far..
<Annadived headlong into these dances and could not affort herself to get sloppy. She could not forgive herself any weakness. Despite her naive appearance,

Anna was strong, really strong...




ChapterV
""Point of no retum”’
(Part15)

.-Yes, with dancing everything tumed out quite well.. But there was another problem that was more
difficult to solve.. Michael retumed a week ago. And already tortured Linda with his calls. And this time
the "litde white friend’” was not the topic of their conversations... There was not too much time left until
the boss's birthday... it was necessary to hunry. The main issue was boobjob. Boob job for Anna...

.=Michael knew what he was saying.. Boss liked girls with silicone tits, and even more the boss liked
virgins, and what about a virgin with silicone tits?2?.. Yes, this will bring the old pervert crazy! (Michael
really wanted to please the boss, long to explain why)... A few months ago, when Michael first saw Anna,
he immediately realized that he had found what he needed. A great exemplar! (perhaps the
disappearing species in our days)... And no probable problems with the relatives. What is called "The

ball comes to the player’. Royal flash!...

- Anna, let me take a picture of you, well, a little head tilt.. erotic look. Excellent...




