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      The following story is completely fictional.  The characters are all over the age of 18 and as adults choose to live their lives in an age play environment.

      

      This is a series of books that can be read in any order.  You may, however, choose to read them sequentially to enjoy the characters best.  Subsequent books will feature characters that appear in previous novels as well as new faces.

      
        
        You can contact me on

        my Pepper North Facebook pages,

        at www.4peppernorth.club

        eMail at 4peppernorth@gmail.com

        I’m experimenting with Instagram, Twitter, and Tiktok.

        Come join me everywhere!

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Tim spent the time traveling from his brother’s house to his new job reviewing all the information he had ferreted out about Edgewater Industries prior to applying for the job as the Chief Supply Chain Officer. The company had impressed him before he applied, but after working with the corporate headhunter he’d suspected had championed his selection, Tim knew he had made the right decision to leave his previous job.

      “I’m pulling up to the gate. There are a few cars in front of us. Are you sure you want to stay here on the campus? Sally and I don’t mind picking you up and dropping you off,” Jeff assured him.

      “Your family needs to get back to its own routine. Boston and I have interrupted your lives for too long,” Tim informed him.

      “The kids are going to miss you, but I may come to sleep on your couch. They’re a rowdy bunch,” his brother conceded as he slowly followed the line of vehicles checking in at the gate.

      “You wouldn’t miss a minute of your time with them. I envy what you and Sally have. Maybe someday, I’ll find my one. For now, I’m just excited to work at a company that seems to be as happy I’m coming on board as I am to have a new chance to make a difference.”

      “You certainly had no reason to give your expertise to a company that virtually abandoned you when you needed some modifications. I have a feeling they’re going to call and beg you to come back,” Jeff suggested.

      “I doubt it. By the time they figure out they’re screwed with the young buck they jumped at having me train this last week, they’re going to be struggling to survive. Besides, I don’t plan on answering their calls,” he stated firmly.

      “Here we are,” Jeff told him as he pulled up to the gate.

      Tim looked across his brother’s body as Jeff lowered the driver’s window. After being hit by a car, most of his physical injuries had disappeared with time and therapy. His eyesight had not. His visual acuity had taken a colossal hit. With special devices on a computer, he could increase the font size to read and write. He could see vague shapes at a distance. His sight impairment had forced him to rely on his other senses. Tim could move around better every day. When he had his guide dog, Boston, at his side, Tim felt almost normal—or at least somewhat independent again.

      “Mr. Simmons! We’ve been expecting you. Sharon is waiting for you at B Tower to get you settled in your apartment. I’ll look forward to meeting you at one of the weekly pizza parties in B Tower. I’m Pete, one of the security guards.”

      “Nice to meet you, Pete. This is my brother, Jeff. Does he need a special pass to be on campus?” Tim asked.

      “Sharon’s okayed a pass for both your brother and sister-in-law to drive on campus,” Pete informed him. “I’ll hand these to you, Jeff. Usually, people find it easiest to just leave them in the glove box of the vehicles. We’ll also have your name on file if you’re here without it.”

      “Thanks, Pete. You’ve got us set,” Tim smiled. He continued to be amazed by Sharon’s thoroughness.

      “Just follow the signs to B Tower,” Pete directed before patting the side of the car to signal they were free to advance.

      “Is everyone this helpful?” Jeff asked as he cleared the gate.

      “They were just as cordial when I arrived in a ride share for my interview,” Tim confirmed, watching closely to pick up on large markers that could help him navigate around the campus.

      “You were sure you’d get the same treatment here that you put up with at your old firm.”

      “Everyone helped. Even without knowing that I have challenges.”

      “If I know you, you did your best to avoid cluing them in,” Jeff jabbed at him. “I thought Sally came on too strong, pushing you out the door for the interview when you refused to take Boston.”

      “That wife of yours is scary smart.”

      “Sometimes just scary, but somehow she’s always right.” Jeff turned into the parking lot. “Here’s a woman with brown hair. Would that be Sharon? She has a gigantic man standing next to her.”

      “That’s Sharon and Knox. He’s the head of security.”

      “A bunch of guys are jogging up to join them,” Jeff reported.

      “She said she’d arrange for some help to get my stuff up to the apartment,” Tim replied, watching the group of shadowy figures grow.

      “You need more stuff. It’s going to take one trip with all this manpower,” Jeff announced in a pleased tone.

      Tim opened his door carefully and shifted one leg outside to allow Boston to step out of the car first. This was always a tricky moment for people meeting a guide dog for the first time. It pleased him that everyone waited for him to get out and get Boston settled by his side. Boston wasn’t a simply a pet. He was a highly trained professional.

      As he stepped up onto the curb, Sharon greeted him. “Hi, Tim. I’m so glad we’ve got you here. Welcome to Edgewater Industries.”

      “Sharon, I’m glad to be here. This is my brother, Jeff, and Boston, my guide dog. I’ll share that if Boston has his harness on, he’s working. Please don’t distract him by speaking or petting him while he’s on duty. Out of the harness, he’s a goofball that will love to meet everyone.”

      “Thank you, Tim. I’ve circulated some guidelines for the staff. Knowing what works specifically for you is always best,” Sharon shared.

      Tim nodded his appreciation. Of course, Sharon had already paved the way for him. What a difference between his initial impression of this job and his old one.

      “This is Knox. He’s provided some staff to help get your things up to the apartment. What’s the best way to get you acclimated? Would you like to walk up to the apartment with me to get an idea of the route before the chaos of the move?” Sharon suggested.

      Holding out his hand to the large man, Tim greeted him. “Knox. I’m glad to meet you in person. Thank you for the maps and procedural information.”

      “Glad to help. I’ll get you set up for your badge whenever convenient. I’m at the security desk in the lobby of B Tower until five today,” Knox answered after shaking his hand.

      “Perfect.”

      “If you’re ready, I’ll show you to your apartment,” Sharon suggested.

      “Lead the way.” Tim tightened his hold on Boston’s harness, bringing the dog into position. He followed Sharon into the building, noting that everything was designed to make navigating with an impairment as easy as possible. He appreciated Sharon’s silence. Pleasant chatter interfered with his ability to focus.

      “There are three elevators. The call button is next to the first one. Your name badge will have your picture on it and a chip that signals the elevator to go directly to your floor. You may change the destination inside if you wish to visit a friend, go to the gym, or access any floors you’re cleared for in B Tower or in the other two towers.”

      Tim followed her into the middle open car. As it rose, he noticed the beeping floor signal. At seven tones, it opened.

      “You’re on the seventh floor, apartment 718. It is three apartments down to the right,” Sharon shared before leading him down the hallway.

      When they reached the correct one, she walked him through the process of registering his fingerprint to open the door. “We can register Boston’s paw print as well if you’d like. I could match your badge with the door, but that would allow anyone with your badge into your apartment. This is a very safe area, but Knox vetoed that practice.”

      “I agree. Get Boston set up. I can teach him to open the door if my hands are full.”

      With that accomplished, Sharon led the way into the apartment. She stood out of the way as Tim and Boston explored.

      She continued to impress Tim. Sharon didn’t put out any hurried vibes. It was obviously important to her to get him settled. When they returned to the main living space, he thanked her. “This is lovely. I’ve been staying with my brother and his family. They’re amazing, but with 3 kids, private space is impossible. I’m going to love it here.”

      “The staff always stocks the kitchen for new residents. Let me show you where everything is.”

      A few minutes later, Tim shook his head in amazement. “I’ve already thought this a million times. Thank you, Sharon. You’ve thought of everything. Even Boston’s food is here and in a place for him where I won’t trip over his dishes or his bed.”

      “Oh, you’ll find things I forgot. I’m going to trust you to ask. I’ve done some research to fill in gaps in my information on what Edgewater can do to support all employees. You’ll meet Easton on Monday. Feel free to share any needs with him as well. Employees’ health and happiness come first with him. We’re lucky to have a boss who realizes that providing employees with the things they need to work effectively benefits the business.”

      “Ready to have everyone bring up your possessions?” she asked.

      “That would be great.”

      Within minutes, the men had everything set where Tim requested and had disappeared.

      “I’m out of here, brother,” Jeff said, patting Tim on the back. “You’re in a good place. Call if you need me.”

      “Thank you.” Tim stepped forward to give him a hug.

      A prickle of awareness grabbed his attention. Tim turned to see a curvy shape in the doorway. “Hi. Are you one of my neighbors?”

      “This is Aspen Summers. She’ll fill in as your assistant for as long as you like while you choose someone permanent,” Sharon introduced the new arrival. “Aspen, this is Tim Simmons, Edgewater’s
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