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Rory Macbeth had been on his feet all day. His ankle, where he had his gun strapped on, was bothering him. He sat down for a moment at the food court and looked around to make sure no one was watching. 

He wasn’t supposed to be carrying a weapon. He pulled up the cuff of his right pants’ leg a bit and adjusted the strap.

Rory really loved his mall cop job. He had worked his way up from security guard at the Avant Bookstore. It was only at minimum wage, but he was happy to get it, fresh off the boat from North Yorkshire, England. 

He’s heard things were better here. He was still hoping to find out if it was true.

The work wasn’t too exciting. He was supposed to chase unaccompanied kids out of the mall, and watch for shoplifting.

He didn’t like to hassle the kids. Watching for shoplifters was okay. He tackled an obese guy once, and took him in for questioning. The guy was probably 450 pounds. That was interesting. Then the big shot town police guys took over and shooed him away.
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