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I walked into the lavish office on the top floor of the city's most prominent building. I turned and saw the large security guards standing outside the office as if they were guarding their King.

I was told to take a seat on an oversized couch. 'You could fit a house in this office,' I thought.

It was more of a living room than an office, but that's what they had called it, 'Mr. Heasman's office.' I watched the beautiful and well-dressed secretary pour me some water. I peeked down the front of her top as she bent forward before me.

'Nice,' I thought as I stared down her medium-sized chest. I smiled as she looked up.

"He will be with you in a moment," she smiled her usual fake smile, which she gave everyone.

She probably hated her job and hated him even more.

"Thanks," I grinned as she turned on her high heels and walked out of the room.

The click-clack of her heels faded as the door closed.

'Soundproof,' I noted as I took a swig of the water.

"Charles Gray," a voice said from behind me.

There, he was the wealthiest man in the nation, some said the world, but so far, there has been some dispute over him or his brother in Europe.

Either way, the Heasman family was the richest in the world by far. Of course, the general public didn't know that, as most of it was hush money. Money they used to ensure that the people who made up this world and made it tick didn't think that two white men ruled over everything.

I heard even the Presidents and Prime ministers bowed in their presence.

"Mark Heasman," I said as we shook hands.

"I don't have much time," Mark said as he sat next to me. "I want you to get something for me and I don't care about price."

I smiled. "I have heard that many times before," I sat back. "Some have backed out, after hearing my price."
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