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The Contest 


The only thing going through Sandra’s mind was that sunny day. She was on her way back to her small apartment that she shared with her best friend Megan. In she walked to two naked bodies. The guy that looked up would not be her fiancé anymore.


“Sandy?”


The fight that they had was out of control. Broken cups and plates covered the floor. Moving all of those heavy boxes was really hard, not only physically, but mentally.

Her life was turned upside-down that day when her fiancé was caught cheating. That had all changed, though, when she got that assistants job working for Usher. He needed more workers as he was taking care of that new, young, pop star. Justin Bieber. She was surprised she even got the job, being middle aged, but her clean colored hair, and young skin knocked off as least ten years.


“Sandra!”


“Sorry boss, I was uh… just going over the papers for the contest for Justin’s show on Saturday. I decided that one lucky girl would win a date with that handsome devil! Does that sound okay?”


“Sounds perfect”, Usher said, “make sure she is at least preppy, possible blond, and good looking. We wont have good publicity if Bieb’s is going on a date with an ugly broad.”


She fixed her glasses, and instead of thinking about her ex-fiancé, she thought she would daydream about Justin. She did this everyday, possibly five times a day. She wanted Justin Beiber to love her, play with her hair, and kiss her. Hs is only twenty years younger.


It took Sandra five minutes to find the perfect girl. Her name was Molly Madison from Laguna Beach. Long blond hair, gorgeous face, skinny and the perfect height, what a perfect fit Sandra thought. A very sassy girl. Played beach volleyball and was the captain of the cheer squad at only 17. Justin never ended up liking the girls that went on dates with him, and Sandra loved that. She wanted Justin all to herself.


Usher once again had a drop-dead gorgeous girl go into his office. 


“ You know I’m looking for another…”, as the door closed. 


Sandra knew he was looking for another assistant. He liked his girls young and hot. She was 35 and starting to turn grey. Just another situation that she was going to put into her unconscious. 


Tonight was the date night. There was a limo, flowers, dinner, and a movie. Molly was very excited and had a dress and heels on waiting in Sandra’s office for Bieber to get dressed and get ready. She knew that Justin was not excited to do this. He hated being forced to go on dates with over excited teenage girls. 


Justin came through the elevator, and as Molly and him looked into each other’s eyes, the whole room lit up. Sandra slumped into her chair. Great, she thought, Justin is yet again moving farther away from noticing her to love. 


Usually the dates get cut short because of the typical over eager girls. Bieber would always come back and talk to Sandra about it. He  didn’t walk through the elevator till 12:30 that night. 


“How was it Justin? Typically annoying teen-tots? I know it. They are all the same. You can…”


“It was amazing. She is my one and only.” He ran down to his change room.


Everything skyrocketed from there. He had to be with her all the time. All the magazines were ecstatic, he had to watch every one of her volleyball games, and go to all the games that she was cheering at, and she had to be at every concert, and of course be his date to his movie premier.  


“God damn Usher! I am so sick of her here all the time. Can’t you see how it is distracting him. We are losing fans, we are losing money. She is just a little slu…”


“Sandra! Are you fo real? Every girl will still kill to be with the one and only Bieber. Are you jealous? You know you’re too damn old to ever be with Bieber. You are my assistant so respect him and respect Molly. I happen to really like her and so does the rest of the team.”


“Ush, you know how these things work… He starts not going to concerts, not doing promotions because he wants to be with this damn girl. He needs to grow up…”


Little did they know that Justin was listening to the whole conversation.


“I am the one giving you a job, Sandra. Without me you would be a secretary at a school. I can do what I want, whenever I want. Yo Ush, either you fire her or I’m gone. Your choice.”


“Bye bye Sandra.” He said with a smile, as she was escorted out of the premises. 
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