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Today seems to be yet another tiring day for Lya, as she has been suffering from sleeping problems for
a  long  time,  strange  nightmares  that  seem  to  be  getting  longer  and  longer,  and  all  sorts  of
complications in her daily life as she sleeps so little and can't find a solution to her problem. Lya is not
even sure if she should consider her sleep problems as "insomnia" since lately she sleeps many hours,
but still feels as if she gets no rest at all, and is drowsy and wanting to sleep all the time. Everything is
so strange for Lya that she herself wonders if her daily life is not just another dream and for her little
by little reality blurs making her doubt that it is a dream and that it is part of reality.

All this wreaks havoc in her daily life, for example in her new job, in which she has only been hired a
few days. She feels so tired and sleepy all the time that she has to drink large amounts of coffee to
stay awake and not fall asleep on the couch. 



However, this day Lya will prove that it is not always enough coffee and she will see the consequences
of her clumsiness when she, after pouring herself another cup of coffee, trips over a flower pot while
walking to her boss's desk, spilling all the coffee on the desk and ruining several things in the office
that have been soaked with coffee, especially her boss's ergonomic chair.

Lya, fearful of the situation, thinks she will be fired for her clumsiness which is coupled with her in-
efficiency at work, so she thinks fearfully about the solution to her problem: maybe she should get
another ergonomic chair before her boss comes back? Or maybe she should start by cleaning the
coffee off the floor and the desk? Whatever the case, none of that would be possible when Lya's boss
discovers her just then. Lya, who thought that her boss had left the office hours ago, discovers that her
boss has already arrived back and not only that, but she has seen that she is the one who spilled the
coffee in her office, so Lya thinks that all is lost for her. 

Or so she thought, when her boss tells Lya that this accident is not something she has to worry about,
but that it  is  "things that just happen", and that in fact she (the boss) has decided to give her a
promotion to a full-time position (so to speak), something that surprises Lya quite a bit as her boss
takes her by the hand and leads her to another place.



After Lya and her boss went through long and endless corridors, something that turned out to be very
labyrinthine for Lya, who was also surprised and surprised by how wide and coarse the office was
really turning out to be as she went through places she had never been before, they finally arrive to a
strange room which you can't tell what color its walls are, because those walls are illuminated by an
opaque led bulb that changes its tone every few seconds. In that peculiar room there is only a desk
and a blank paper on top of it. The boss then positions herself at the other end of the desk and hands
Lya a pen, proceeding to ask Lya to sign the sheet. Lya, hesitant about whether she should sign a blank
sheet because of the dangers involved, asks herself "what's the worst that could happen?". And she
signs it.

This is the moment when Lya discovers that it was a grave mistake to sign that blank sheet and that
perhaps her parents' advice in the past (that she should never sign a blank sheet) was right, or at least
she realized it when she begins to feel a strange and embracing warm sensation running through her
body as if it were a strange pressure from inside her body outwards and she notices that her breasts,
arms,  legs and other limbs of  her face begin to inflate.  Simultaneously as her body inflates,  in a
contradictory way she feels as if there is a centrifugal force pressing inward, as if although her body is
expanding she is actually contracting into a smaller space.



At the end of the day Lya did get the promised full-time promotion, somehow or other, for now she
will have to spend 24 hours in the office being a fitnesball to replace her boss's ergonomic chair. Lya
when she entered that job had noticed that several  co-workers,  especially  the bosses,  instead of
ordinary ergonomic chairs used fitnesballs, but she never thought that those other fitnesballs were
other clumsy employees like she once was. Now onwards she is only expected to be the replacement
of her boss's chair, Lya feeling so much pleasure in feeling her boss's huge butt every time she sits on
it, will this last fate of Lya be a reward or punishment?




