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Tina hid behind the stack of cardboard boxes. The furniture store kept the area littered with large stacks of boxes and it made for a perfect hiding place. The homeless often came by and had their pick of homes from the large stacks. The back alley was no place for a good girl to be, but she was curious. Her friend Fred Asper kept coming around, never buying anything and yet kept coming by as if he were interested. Tina's job as the bookkeeper in the furniture store didn't have her on the floor with the salesmen, but she knew Fred from her old neighborhood growing up. He wasn't what you call an up and up person. He still lived on the edge of the neighborhood in an apartment where bad deals were known to go down. Tina often wondered why Fred kept in the area and she aimed to find out.

Earlier that day she had crunched numbers and finally took a break. Fred was in the showroom, looking at a living room set. Tina bee-bopped to him, again, with a smile stretched across her face.

"Chica, look at you, lovely as ever," Fred said as he nodded. He called her Chica back in school because she had darker hair then and looked more exotic. Now she sported bleach blond hair that hung halfway down her back and styled in gentle waves. Really, she looked like a model with her fit yet petite body.

"What are you doing here again? Looking for a new living room makeover?" Tina asked.

Fred nodded and ran his chin over the scraggly scruffs on his chin. Sandy brown hair covered his head and his attempts at growing a beard were less than stellar. The light hair just didn't show up very well. "Yeah, maybe. Thinking about it," he said. "Just window shopping, yo."

"Of course," Tina said and giggled. She had wondered if he were casing the joint because she knew he didn't have the kind of money for new leather furniture. It made her nervous and yet she couldn't voice it because he was like anyone else walking in as a potential customer.

Fred kept eyeing her as she took her break. It wasn't her job to talk to the customers in the showroom, so she had to keep her opinions to herself. After he brushed off the salesmen with his excuse of just looking, she made it her business and before her break was over came back out into the showroom. 

"You work here, right?" Fred asked.

"Yep for six years. Best bookkeeper around," Tina said and winked at him.

"Oh, for sure," Fred said. He kept his eyes on the plate glass windows looking outside. 

"Are you looking for someone?" Tina finally asked.

"What? Oh, ha ha, thought I saw someone I know," Fred said.

"What did you say you do?" Tina asked. She narrowed her eyes at the man.

"I didn't, just a little of this and that.  You know, odd jobs here and there," Fred said very vaguely. 

"Odd jobs, like carpentry?" Tina asked. The detective in her was coming out. 

"Yeah, yeah. Painting fences and walls, making dog pens, little odds, and ends," Fred said.

"Oh, so nothing permanent?" She just wouldn't stop.

"No, I'm a free agent, self-employed. Yeah, self-employed," Fred said and nodded as if he were agreeing with something he just that moment came up with on the sly. 

"Good luck with that. I need to get back to work," Tina said as she thumbed behind her. 

Fred left, and she watched him walk away from the store. He pulled out his phone when he left and talked on it while he disappeared up the street. After closing came, she was one of the last in the store. The closed sign was switched on and most of the employees had left. Just as she grabbed her purse and flipped off the office light she saw Fred coming back, this time he went around to the back of the store.

Tina stayed down, not moving or making a sound and craned her neck, so she could have a clear line of vision to see what Fred was doing. Two more men showed up and mumbled so low she couldn't hear. Then a known thief showed up and took from the men a large bag that jangled. The man handed over a briefcase of cash, probably hundreds of thousands of dollars. It was an exchange and the thief were off within a flash as the three men stood right behind the store, counting the money. 

Tina moved to try to sneak away when the boxes she hid behind shifted and tumbled, exposing her. She stared wide-eyed at the three men as they also stared wide-eyed right back at her. Tina determined to take charge of the situation. 

"Fred! I knew you were up to no good," she said as she stepped out from behind the pile of boxes.

"Oh yeah, what do you think I'm up to?" Fred asked.

"Fraternizing with Felix Hawthorne. What's in the case?" Tina pointed to the briefcase he held in his hand. He blanched and stammered for words. She squared her shoulders and stepped closer.

"I tell you what, give me a fourth of what's in there and I'll keep my mouth shut," she said. Conniving and scheming weren’t her cup of tea, but she saw an opportunity and took it. She needed extra funds to put a down payment on the townhouse and this would probably do it.

"A fourth?  You'd keep your mouth shut and not say you saw us here?" Fred said. He eyed his two pals and grinned and nodded while stepping forward to Tina.

"Yeah," Tina said as she stood firm.

"For a fourth of this case, we'd also want an evening with you, know what I mean?" Fred said and lifted his brow.

"Okay, I'll just call the cops," Tina said as she pulled out her phone.

"Go ahead, we'll point to you as an accessory to the crime. You'll lose your job and go to jail for blackmailing us for a share and not reporting it.

Fred had a point. Tina's heart pounded in her chest as she realized that wouldn't work. She shook her head.

"Or you come with us, let us have our way and you can walk away with one-fourth of the bounty and no threats of us turning you in or you turning us in. Capice?" Fred took charge of the situation fast. Tina's head spun as she found herself considering his offer and possibly agreeing to his terms and following the gang to his apartment building on the edge of the bad part of town.

"What exactly do you want to do with me?" she asked.

Fred nodded as he grinned, a low rumble escaped from his lips and the lips of his two friends. "Chica, you are a desirable woman with just the right equipment for me and my boys. John here hadn't had any in months. Lander, he's a player, so he'll be happy to join in the gang. I'm pretty sure I speak on their behalf by saying if you do this for us right now, we'll gladly hand you a fourth of what's in this case. It will be more than worth it. We're gentlemen too, we enjoy pleasing our women. You'll walk away about a hundred grand richer and with a satisfied smile on your face," Fred said.

"You might be a little bow-legged too for a few days," Lander said and they laughed even louder.

A hundred grand? Tina had thought perhaps twenty thousand or so, but a hundred? That would give her a hefty down payment plus a new vehicle and furniture. She could lend her body to her friend and his gang for that kind of money. She grinned and nodded. "Let's do this."

Fred's apartment was on the third floor in the rickety old building. Tina didn't want to touch the walls in the hall because of the grim. Once inside his apartment, she relaxed a little. He had nicer things, probably stolen goods, but still, it appeared to be a nice place with decent furniture, not some dive with rats scurrying off in the corner.

She didn't want to think about what was about to happen to her and she accepted the bottle of beer Fred offered. She asked for another, hoping it would take the edge off the gang bang she was about to experience. Fred gave her a third and by then he pulled her to her feet and nodded to his boys. Within a flash they were at her, pawing at her, ripping at her clothing. She shoved back and maintained some composure.

"I can undress myself," she said.

"All off. We want you completely naked," John said. 

Tina pulled her dress and underwear off and laid them neatly on a chair. She wasn't sure
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