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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are eighteen years old or older!

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


Now that the testing phase had started on my other projects, I no longer felt the need to think about single women. My heart was set. I had more luck with the married ones.

All I had to do was go to the next phase of my tests. Could I get a repeat performance, or was it all one and done for me?

I was meeting Julia later today after work, but as I stood at the end of an aisle, I could see the curvy Hispanic lady I had fucked in her house after closing the store. 

Usually, I ignored her, and she ignored me, but I wondered why she was in this store and not the one closer to her house.

"Finding everything okay?" I asked as I approached her and her Hispanic husband.

"Yes," the husband replied.

She looked startled as I had never approached them. I always smiled from a distance.

"This store looks much better than the one closer to our house," he nodded. He was shorter than me and had dark black hair. I remembered seeing his pictures all around the house. "New?" he asked.

"Brand new, from the floor up," I nodded.

I didn't take my eyes off her. She was smiling and trying not to look at me.

"Well, if you guys need anything, we are here for you."

I walked away slowly and turned to look at her. She was talking to her husband.

I was talking to one of the meat associates when she motioned her head behind me. "Hi," I said as I saw the Hispanic woman standing behind me.

"Can I have a moment?" she asked.

I nodded to the associate, and she walked away.

We walked slightly down one of the aisles. "What are you doing?" she asked, alarmed.

"Being friendly to my customers, I am a store manager now, I greet all my customers," I said.

It was partly the truth.

"He already suspects that I have slept, or I am sleeping with someone," she shook her head.

"Can't be me, that was months ago," I whispered.

"Feels like yesterday," she smiled.

"Well, if we are going on what it felt like," I smiled back.

"Stop it," she replied.

"Never got your name," I said.

"Maria," she nodded.

"Josh," I nodded.

"Nice to finally put a name to," Maria paused slightly and stared at my crotch. "Well, you know."

I heard her husband call for her on another aisle. "You better get going," I said as I walked away. "Don't want to get you in trouble."

Maria sighed and walked away.

'Test inconclusive,' I thought.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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"You're early," Kelly said as I arrived at her home store.

Kelly loved this store because it was close to her house and had an upstairs office that no one used.

Most of the upper floor used to be for large gatherings when it used to be another grocery store, but when that chain fell flat, our company bought this location and renovated it to suit our needs.

"You told me to be on time," I replied.

"Yes," Kelly said as she got up from her chair. "I did," she smiled.

Kelly wasn't attractive like many other women, but a lot more appealing than the lady from the plane. 

Kelly was the type of woman we all saw at any local grocery store. The one that no one could guess her age. Was she a MILF or a GILF?

Kelly always wore pantsuits and looked professional, from her long brunette hair to her rimmed sunglasses and designer shoes.

"So, how is everything?" Kelly asked as we left her office and into the large meeting room next door.

"Good," I nodded. "I thank you again for your trust in me," I said as we got seated and waited for the others.

"You deserved it," Kelly said. "I am a firm believer in if you put in the work, you deserve to be rewarded," she nodded.

The other store managers and assistants entered the meeting room, and soon the meeting got on its way. 

It wasn't anything new that I hadn't heard time and time again over the conference calls or emails, so for the most part. I stayed quiet while the others talked and tried to make excuses for falling sales or lack of production.

When it was all said and done, Kelly let everyone go. I could tell she wasn't happy.

"Josh, stay for a bit," Kelly said.
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