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All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Author's note: All character in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to Oral, Anal, First Time Menage, a submissive woman sharing her body with several men and more..........

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.

This ebook should be purchased/borrowed by and read by adults only.
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“Keep the doors locked until nine,” I tell Janice as she finishes putting up the last sign on the clothing rack.  “Not one minute before, understand?”  

“They’re already waiting out there, Cindy,” she says to me as she looks toward the doors.  “It’s fifteen minutes until; can’t we just let them in and get this going?”  Janice is one of my best employees and she’s great at selling anything from clothes to cookware, but she doesn’t understand the customer mentality that could erupt if we were to bend any of the rules we’ve set for the sale.  Sure, we would probably make the ones lined up outside ecstatic, but the ones that show up right at nine would be pissed, and that’s just not what I need.

“Nine o’clock on the nose, Janine,” I say as I shake my head.  “Not one minute earlier.”  She nods her understanding before walking over to make sure her register is ready to go.  I have twenty-six employees on site today, twice as many as usual because of our annual Black Friday promotions.  We’ve even gone so far as to hire an outside security firm to send three burly security officers to help us keep order.  I don’t want to take any chances that things will devolve the way they did last year when about ten people attempted a smash and grab robbery while we dealt with more than one hundred customers in the store.  With more employees and security on hand, there will be less temptation for the criminal elements to rear their ugly heads.  

––––––––
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“All is secure, Ms. Chandler,” one of the three security officers says to me as he walks up.  Jason is a former marine and obviously knows how to carry himself with authority as he looks down at me.  

“Where will the three of you be if we need you, Jason?” 

“We will all be walking the floor, but the idea is that we stay equidistant from each other so that there’s less delay in a response.”  He smiles at me and adds, “Don’t worry, Ms. Chandler; we’ll keep the wolves at bay.”  

“I have no doubt of that,” I reply before saying, “Call me Cindy, please.”  I look down at my watch.  “Five minutes, Jason.”  

“Roger that; I’ll let my guys know.”  He walks away as he talks into his lapel microphone and I can’t help but think how much fun a guy like him would be in bed.  I shake myself and turn to more professional thoughts as I walk to the front of the store.  “Janice, four minutes.”  

“Ready,” she says as she walks over to the door.  I take my place near the service counter to watch as we prepare to let the customers into the store.  

“Two minutes,” I say as I look over at the registers.  I have employees at each and several throughout the store ready to assist the three-dozen or so customers already poised at the entrance to the store.  

“Hold on,” Jason says as he goes to the door next to Janice.  “Let me unlock it, okay?”  I can tell he’s concerned about her small stature.  At well over six feet tall, Jason must be about two hundred fifty pounds.  With the high-and-tight hairstyle he sports, the former Marine is an imposing figure and will more than likely calm the surge of customers.  “I’ve got nine,” he says as he turns to me.  I nod and he turns the lock to release the automatic door.  As it opens, he holds his position to allow customers to walk past him on either side.  “No running, please,” he says as a couple of teens pass him quickly.  “Walking indoors, people.”  

I smile to myself as I watch our customers calmly move throughout the store.  Once again, this is so different from how things happened last year.  Janice was lucky that time to get out of the way before some bigger people nearly ran her over.  It’s nice to see a man like Jason keep the entry of the early-birds peaceful and orderly.  Things continue to run smoothly throughout the day as I wander around the store to see how everyone is doing.  “Any issues?” I ask one of the clerks at the back of the store near the shoes.  

“All is great,” Tony says as he picks up a box of shoes to put on a shelf.  “I’ve sold about six pairs just in the first hour.”  He smiles at me before taking a couple of other boxes of shoes to the back room.  

“Finding everything okay?” I ask a young man standing near a display of alligator skin boots.  

His eyes shift from the display to me as he replies, “Yeah, I’m cool.”  He’s not the sort of guy I would expect to look at something so extravagant in our store, but then again on days like today there are all kinds of shoppers who come out to make very expensive purchases.  “I could have Tony bring your size out if you would like to try a pair on.”

“No, I’m fine,” the young man says as he looks around.  “I’m just checking out your sales, if that’s okay.”  

“Absolutely,” I say with a smile.  There’s something about him that bothers me a bit, so I make a mental note to let Jason know to be aware of the young man just in case he wants to keep an eye on him.  “Well, if you need anything, just let Tony know when he gets back out to the shoe desk, okay?”  I smile as he nods and soon I find myself back at the front of the store.  “Janice, how are things going?” 

Janice finishes giving change to the woman she’s checking out before saying, “I need to count out my till; it’s getting
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