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To protect the identity of the young women in this true story, their names have been changed to a title of a famous book.

The floor was painted black.

Scarlet lowered herself down and lay flat on a white sheet. In her hand was a white pill that she placed inside her mouth.

Scarlet closed her eyes, head falling to the side, drifting into a deep sleep.

~
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SCARLET WALKED INTO a white room. The walls, ceiling and floor were completely white. No windows. No doors.

Just a white room.

Ten white chairs were lined up across the room. All ten chairs had a name on the front. Scarlet’s eyes swept the room, looking at the chairs and the names colored in a bright red.

Tess. Body. Nancy. Madeline. Juliet. Heidi. Gidget. Carrie. Alice.

The tenth chair labeled Scarlet.

In front of the chairs towards the middle of the white room was a pile of white sheets. Scarlet approached the sheets, kneeled and began removing each one while counting.

There were nine sheets with two more remaining. One covered something small, and the other sheet covered something large.

Scarlet pulled the sheet off the smaller item to find a silver briefcase. She took a deep breath, placed her fingers on the briefcase and unlocked it, then slowly opened.

It was filled with cash.

Scarlet skimmed through bundles, counting $900,000.

She closed the briefcase and replaced the sheet on top. Scarlet then eyed the second sheet covering a much larger item.

After taking a quick look around the white room, she focused on the sheet, placing her fingers on the corner. She cautiously lifted the sheet and looked underneath.

The shock caused Scarlet to lose her balance and fall back.

She quickly regained her composure, placed the sheet back to its original position, then grabbed the other nine sheets and piled them as they were when she first entered the white room.

~
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LYING ON A WHITE SHEET on a black floor, Scarlet’s eyes suddenly popped open. She sucked in a breath of air and began coughing as if she’d been drowning and just pulled herself out of the water.

Still lying on the floor, Scarlet calmed herself, taking in small pockets of air.

~
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TESS LOWERED HERSELF to the white sheet on a black floor, closed her eyes and placed the pill inside her mouth.

Nancy did the same. So did Madeline, Juliet, Heidi, Gidget, Carrie and Alice. Their eyes slowly closed as they drifted to a deep dream state.

~
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THIS ALL STARTED WITH an invitation...

Congratulations!

You have been selected for a job interview with a private company called Rose Water, LLC. 

We searched thousands of applicants between the ages of nineteen and twenty-nine, looking for young women with the ambition to make more money than you ever dreamed!

You are one of the few we have selected for an interview!

You must arrive on September 9th at exactly 9:09 in the morning.

Why this specific day and time? It’s our belief that the number nine is eternal and the most powerful number in existence.

You are to wear any outfit that will bring out the best in you. We want to see what you look like when you’re at your finest.

When you arrive, think of yourself as representing perfection!

We will be meeting at- (Location hidden from this book.)

Please leave all electronic devices including cell phone in your vehicle. We encourage a distraction free atmosphere and a clear mind.

Welcome to your job interview...

~
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SEPTEMBER 9th, 9:09 a.m.

Alice, Carrie, Gidget, Heidi, Juliet, Madeline, Nancy and Tess entered the white room. Their eyes swept across the room, seeing no windows or doors. The ceiling, walls and floor were a matching white, creating a disturbing illusion.

Ten white chairs were lined up across the room, each labeled with a name in a bright red. In the middle of the room in front of the chairs was a pile of white sheets.

Tess noticed her name on a chair and sat down. She watched as the others followed her lead. Nancy sat next to Tess. Madeline, Juliet and Heidi all sat down in the middle seats with their names. Alice, Carrie and Gidget sat down towards the edge.

Two empty seats remained, both on the end. The chair next to Tess was labeled, Body. The chair next to Alice labeled, Scarlet.

~
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SCARLET, LYING ON A white sheet on a black floor, began to drift away. The world crashed down over her consciousness while her breathing slowed and her eyes fluttered shut.

~
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UP TO THIS POINT NONE of the eight young women had spoken. Perhaps it was the uniqueness of the invite, the strange room, or the curiosity they had of each other.

Nevertheless, the silence had become uncomfortable.

Tess looked over the group, then opened her mouth to say something, but was quickly distracted when a young woman appeared to her right, entering the room. Tess closed her mouth and watched as the woman walked with confidence past her.

The woman continued walking with a sort of swagger. She strolled past Nancy, Madeline, Juliet, Heidi, Gidget, Carrie and then sat in the empty seat next to Alice.

The young woman looked over the group, formed a grin and said, “I suppose we can get started. Let’s introduce ourselves. My name is Scarlet.”

Each female in the room introduced their name.

“Alice.”

“Carrie.”

“Gidget.”

“Heidi.”

“Juliet.”

“Madeline.”

“Nancy.”

“Tess.”

Nancy looked at the remaining empty chair. “Are we waiting for someone else named, Body?”

Scarlet glanced at the empty chair, then looked at Nancy. “I think they’ll only be nine of us filling these chairs today.”

Gidget cleared her throat, seeming to fight the courage to speak. “Um, Scarlet. Are you the manager or one of us?”

Scarlet: “I’m here for the job interview.”

Nancy: “So you’re one of us. We were all supposed to be here at nine o’ nine.”

Scarlet: “Actually I arrived here early, looked around, then decided to leave.”

Carrie: “Who was supposed to be in the empty seat?”

Scarlet: “My guess it’s someone we’re supposed to call, Body.”

Juliet looked at Body’s empty chair. She was about to say something but decided to remain quiet.

Heidi: “Who decorated this room? I feel like I’m in an insane asylum.”
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