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Penny pushed through the morning. The grueling work would pay off in spades if she landed just one account. People came into the giant furniture store looking for ways of transforming their homes. The giant store offered furniture from their displays and from the vast catalogs. Some customers were individuals looking to furnish their new homes. Other customers were large corporations looking to furnish their businesses. The best customers were the contractors. They vied for business with the best offers. An account with a contractor scored big commissions. With the gated communities being built and the new apartment and townhouse complexes going up throughout the city, the business was thriving.


Fielding Thomason, the world-renowned contractor, stepped inside the business along with his project partner, Alvin Canton, the top architect of the city. When the two of them were together it meant big business for anyone landing their account. Penny's mouth watered at the thought of it. She glanced around the giant showroom to see if any of the other salespeople headed their way. Only Edgar Finch stood in the corner going over inventory on his tablet. His head jerked up when he spotted Fielding and Alvin and his eyes widened. Penny smiled and waved at him indicating she was on it. Edgar shook his head and went back to his tablet.

"Mr. Thomason and Mr. Canton, how are you doing today?" Penny asked. She flipped her long auburn hair over her shoulder as she approached the two businessmen. Her pencil skirt accentuated her shapely ass and hips. The blouse opened low enough to reveal a little bit of cleavage, but only just enough to be flirty and not enough to be slutty. She had a curvy nice body and used it to her advantage.

"Hello, Penny. We're stopping by today to see what you could possibly show us for a new project we're working on," Fielding said as he grinned. Alvin nodded and looked around the room.

"Wonderful. I'd love to hear about your new project," Penny said. She asked because it would help her to know where to start on the sales pitch and the courting of the potential clients.

Alvin rubbed his hands together. "We're working on a new subdivision. It's a gated community with several options," he said.

"We're offering homes in two sizes plus condos. We're looking at creating three to four models which as you well know, will need to be fully furnished." Fielding nodded as he spoke.

"Not just furnished, but we're looking for interior design services. The designer will play a key role in this project. The models are the book covers if you will," Alvin said.

Penny nodded as she smiled. It was a grand opportunity for her to land. "Yes sir, I get it. You need the whole shebang from us," she said. She stopped short of rubbing her hands together in anticipation of the giant commission she'd earn if they signed on through her.

"From you or from someone who can offer us just what we're looking for here," Fielding said. His words stung a little. The inflection indicating he could very easily move on to another business. Penny could taste the success with this job. Penny was about to flounder in her words when her boss walked up to the three.

"Mr. Thomason, Mr. Canton," Johnson Penderdeal said in his booming voice. The man owned the giant retail furniture store and employed all the designers who could potentially work on this account. Because Penny was fairly new at her job, he felt the need to come out and make sure she was doing the best she could. She knew she had made the mistake when she told them in so many words she assumed they'd be doing business with her.

"Mr. Penderdeal, you have an eager beaver here," Fielding said with a chuckle.

"Yes, Penny is new. She's proving to be a worthy sales associate for the store. She's over-anxious, so forgive her if she made assumptions before detailing what we can do for you," Johnson said.

"It's all good. We love the enthusiasm," Alvin said as he patted Penny on the back.

Penny grimaced. Rule number one is to never assume a client is going with her for the business. Everything must be slated to winning their trust by boosting their intelligence. She broke the rule but didn't let that deter her from jumping in again and trying hard to win the account. Johnson pulled back from the conversation but stayed on her heels while she walked through the giant showroom and gave her opinion about their project. She showed different styles of furniture and layouts, hoping to show the potential clients just how much she could bring to their project. 

Fielding and Alvin left with the promise to come back the next day, so Penny could show a better presentation as to why they should go with her showroom for their project. She nervously shook their hands when they left the store.

Johnson turned to Penny as soon as the door shut. "Okay, tell me what you did wrong and how you can improve and land this account," he said. He was a stickler for making sure they gave the business the best chance at landing the new clients.

Penny nervously went over her ideas on what she should say and how she should present it. Up until now, the only clientele she'd had were individuals and one small business that decorated for three offices. 

Johnson sighed. "Penny, I'm afraid you're going to lose these potential clients. Thomason and Canton do giant business dealings. They create a luxurious living for people with deep deep pockets. Therefore, their pockets are very deep as well. I cannot afford to have you lose the chance with this deal," he said.

Penny wanted the account badly. She was willing to do anything to land it. It would look good in her portfolio and on her paycheck. She could taste the giant commission and had plans for it already. "Please sir, at least let me try for it."

Johnson ran his hand over his stubbly chin. "I can't just give this to you. You need help. You need to watch me land it and then after this one I'll allow you to spread your wings and fly solo with a big business account," he said.

Penny didn't want to lose her chance. She had to think fast, or she would be observing and earning nothing from it. "But sir, I've already tilled the soil for this account, doesn't that count for something?" she asked.

"You are being paid hourly regardless. Just look at this as a learning experience." Johnson wasn't going to give in to her on this.

"I want a chance to work this. I want to earn the commission on it. Please, it's my dream to do this," she said. She almost went down on her knees to beg the man.

Johnson furrowed his brow as he regarded her behavior. "Let me chew on this for a while," he said. He pivoted and left her standing in the middle of the showroom. She paced the floor hoping the man would have mercy and let her try for the account. After another hour Johnson finally opened his office.

"Penny, come in here please," he called to her.

"Yes?" Penny sat down in the chair next to Johnson. He relaxed in a wingback chair, his tie loosened as he poured over a couple of notebooks and a tablet. 

"How about a compromise here. I don't think you're ready to launch alone on a potentially big client like this. You need my help. So, here's what I'm offering. Keep this between us, okay?" Johnson's brow lifted as he waited for her to agree.

She was confused but nodded anyway. "Okay, this is between us only," she said.

"Good. Now, I will take the lead on this, I will help you land this account. In return, I will give you two options as to how you want compensation. The first option, we split the commission fifty-fifty down the middle. This is more than I would have given you to begin with, so it's a good offer," Johnson said.

Penny wanted it all. "And the other offer?"

Johnson cleared his throat and looked down sheepishly. Whatever it was he had in mind caused a slight blush to ride across his cheeks. It amused Penny as she furrowed her brow and smiled. "Okay, or in lieu of splitting the commission fifty-fifty, you can submit to me for one evening. You will allow me to do whatever I want during this evening, no questions asked and no backing out," he said. He planted his eyes on her, his stare boring through her eyes. She knew what he meant beyond any shadow of a doubt. But it took her by surprise that he, her boss, would suggest such a thing. She flinched
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