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      As I sat in the plush leather chair looking around at the office foyer I couldn’t help but feel like I was in the lobby of a five star hotel.  The walls were accented with a dark rich mahogany wood trim adorned with beautiful artwork which looked like it would fit better for a museum.  Who knows, with the history of this company and the man that runs it that may be exactly where the art came from.

      I still couldn’t believe I had received the call for this interview.  The most successful entrepreneur and investor of our time was looking for a apprentice and after multiple phone interviews, medical exams, and psychological batteries here I was.  This was the opportunity of a lifetime and I had to remind myself to keep breathing.  My entire body tingled with anticipation and I started to feel dizzy.

      “Keep it together Mindy” I kept pleading with myself.  It didn’t help that this incredibly handsome titan of industry had, on more then one occasion, been the focus of my fantasy while pleasuring myself before drifting off to sleep.

      At the dawn of my college tenure I never would have dreamed the field of finance would be my ultimate destination.  The early years of my education had been spent learning just how much alcohol it would take for me to remove my clothes.  This almost always led to a very unsatisfactory night with an equally intoxicated frat boy and a walk of shame back to my dorm.

      That had all changed my sophomore year when I was fulfilling my core curriculum requirements with an ECON 101 class and was introduced to Professor Moore.  He was funny, inspiring, and most of all encouraging when I showed some promise with the subject matter.  Three years later I had graduated at the top of my class only to enter one of the worst economies the country had ever seen.  After the daily grind of living with my parents for over eighteen months I was giving up hope and starting to go stir crazy.

      Then Mr. Moore had called with that offer.  I just couldn’t believe how lucky I was that he had a connection to this visionary icon and thought to recommended me.  Now I just needed to make sure I don’t blow it.  Suddenly a sound startled me and I looked up.

      “Ms. Laskin, Mr. Keselman will see you now.”
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      I took a deep breath, stood up, and with all the pseudo-confidence I could muster followed the receptionist through the door.  She led me down a long hallway lined with heavy solid wood doors that again reminded me of the glitzy hotels I had seen in movies.  As we approached an apparent dead-end the reception guided me to the right.   This section of the hallway was different having no doors except for a huge entryway that towered over us and suddenly made me feel very small.  The walls in this section were lined with the seemingly endless awards and accolades collected by this brilliant man.

      Once we arrived at the imposing gates of his castle the receptionist opened the door and motioned for me to enter.  I slowly crossed the threshold and with the sound of a door clicking behind me I peered around the room in awe.  Two of the walls were constructed of floor to ceiling windows looking out over the Chicago Skyline.  There were unique and beautiful art pieces strategically occupying the vast expanses of open space in the suite.

      Just as my vision moved past an elegant painting of probably the most beautiful woman I have ever seen my eyes locked onto his. I froze and after a few seconds realized I was holding my breath.  Mr. Keselman was movie star gorgeous with air of power that was intimidating.  As he approached I tried to ready myself but found my vision uncontrollably drawn down his well tailored shirt which hugged the chiseled chest beneath.  With the bottom of his sleeves rolled up I could just make out the sinewy bulge created by his incredibly strong forearms.  If I wasn’t mistaken there was another bulge that was making it’s presence known as well.  Could his cock really be that huge that I could see it through the drape of his dress pants?

      “Mindy”  The sound stunned me and I soon realized I had been staring directly at the object of my desire in so many fantasies.  I snapped up to look him in the eye and extended my hand to shake his.  My fingers were met with nothing but air.  Keselman had stopped just out of reach and was staring intensely at me with his deep blue eyes.  Unsure of what to do I began to walk towards him hand outstretched for introductions.

      “Stop.” His command startled me and the butterflies in my stomach now fluttered with anticipation.

      “Sir, I don’t…”

      “Just stand there and let me have a look at you.”  I could feel my heart pounding as he looked me up and down.

      “Joe Moore thinks pretty highly of you.”  My knees were starting to feel as if they could buckle at any moment.  What was he doing?  Was this some sort of test.  As he stared at me I could feel my skin beginning to flush.

      “Now turn around slowly.”  I did as he commanded.  I felt completely powerless to voice.  I slowly turned in place being careful to keep my balance.  Was I dreaming this whole scene.  The entire experience felt too surreal.

      “Stop.” he ordered me softly.  I had turned exactly one hundred eighty degrees and was facing away from him.  Silence consumed the room and I began to shift uncomfortably waiting for his next instruction.

      “So Mindy, I am looking for looking for somebody to fill a position.  This position will require complete commitment.  I would require you to completely submit to my needs and my demands.  Is this something that you feel you can do?”

      “I think so” I said breathlessly as I still stood facing away from him staring out the wall of windows.

      “Well that is just not going to cut it Mindy.  This is an all or nothing position.  I need to know that I can rely on you completely.  So I ask you again, can you submit to me?”

      What was he asking?  Was I misreading his intentions?  Was this all some sort of psychological test to be able to join his world of power brokers or did he want something more?  Did the influence of my fantasies cloud my judgement?  Either way I wanted to submit to this man.  Whatever sacrifices he needed me to make I wanted to be with him.  I wanted to stare at his beautifully chiseled body.  I wanted to feel his power.

      “Yes Mr. Keselman I can submit to you”
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      “Good.  I think Moore was right about you.  I believe you are going to fit in well here.  The job is yours for now.  Just remember your commitment to me.  When I ask something from you I expect your absolute compliance.  Now go home and rest.  Tomorrow I want you here at midnight to begin your training.”

      “Midnight?”

      “That’s right I want you here at twelve o’clock sharp.  Is that going to be a problem?”

      “No Mr. Keselman that will be fine.”

      “We will be entertaining some clients so dress nicely.”

      “Yes sir, I will see you tomorrow”

      I turned towards the door and retreated from the office still feeling dizzy and confused.  What had just happened and what kind of “submission” was he expecting from me.  As I walked down the hallway towards the exit I noticed for the first time that my nipples were hard and my underwear was wet.  Oh God, had he noticed.  Flustered I did the best I could to adjust my top so that no one would see my excitement.

      Upon arriving at home I was greeted with probing questions from my parents.  “How did it go?” “Did you get the job?”  I gave them a quick highly edited synopsis of our meeting.  I told them that I had been offered the job but was very tired and really needed to get some sleep.  Darting upstairs to my room I was welcomed with the thought that hopefully this would not be my room for too much longer.  I think my parents were as excited to get rid of me as I was for my freedom.

      As I collapsed onto my bed my eyes gazed at the ceiling and I replayed the events of the day.  I still could not wrap my head around what exactly had happened.  Maybe I was reading too much into his comments.  Perhaps he was just some weird guy on a power trip.  As much as I tried to rationalize it in my head my intuition told me otherwise.  There had been a tension in that office.  I was sure he was looking for more then just an apprentice.

      With thoughts of Keselman flooding my head I could feel myself again getting wet.  I slowly slid my hand down to my clit and pressed down.  Oh how I wish that was him.  With small circles I moved the sensitive folds of skin against each other as I imagined how his tongue would feel.  Closing my eyes I moved my finger down lower and a tingle shot through me.  My body was responding in a way it never had before.  The sensations were heightened as I recalled that blue eyed stare.

      The circles of my fingers tighten as I began to increase speed.  Oh god how I wanted it to be true.  I wanted to submit to this man.  I wanted him to take me and do all the things I had been dreaming of.  The image of his powerful arms holding me in place.  Then the slow, full penetration of his huge cock filling me up.  My fingers were now moving frantically over my slit as I desperately craved for the release.  Then biting my lip I felt a deep surge well up inside of me until I absolutely could take no more.  Huge orgasmic waves surged through me causing me to bit my lip and tear at the sheets in quieted ecstasy.

      I laid there drinking in the heightened sensation of it all.  Then slowly and without knowing I drifted off to sleep.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      In only one hour I would be starting my first day working for one of the most powerful men in the world by entertaining clients of his at a midnight cocktail party..  What the hell was I supposed to do at this gathering I wondered.  Was he having me come to act as a server and fetch anything he might need.  Did he expect me to actually take part and interact with a room full of millionaires and billionaires?  If this was his expectation what on earth was I supposed to add to the conversation.

      I had not grown up around wealth and power and had absolutely no idea what was expected of me.  The more I considered the possible scenarios for the evening the more my nerves were getting the better of me.  Driving down the road to his office I just turned up the music and tried to tune out my worries.  Considering who I was going to work for I had better get used to situations like this.  I just needed to follow Keselman’s lead, listen, and do as I am told and I am sure everything will work out fine.

      When I arrived at the office building I noticed that it was mostly dark.  Lights always remained on in the lower lobby and you could see a couple of windows lit up occupied by workers burning the candle at both ends in a dire attempt to stay relevant and keep their jobs in a desperate economy. I headed to the elevator and punched the button for the 60th floor.  Keselman’s company owned the entire top three floors of the building and had their name boldly lit on all four sides.  As the numbers counted up I felt the nerves begin to build.  “Just focus on breathing” I mumbled to myself.

      With a loud ding the elevator came to a sudden halt and the doors slide open.  I walked through the lobby and down the same hall I had so nervously been escorted through the previous day.  As I approached the massive set of doors that led to Keselman’s office I paused, straightened my cocktail dress, and took a another deep breath.  Turning the doorknob I exhaled and took a timid step forward.

      Inside the cavernous office beautiful people stood in small groups sipping cocktails and laughing at bits of conversation.  I felt like I had walked into a magazine shoot.  The men were chiseled and distinguished and the woman were absolutely stunning.  I suddenly felt very inadequate and out of place.  Just as I was getting ready to sneak back out the door to compose myself in the bathroom Keselman came up beside me and put his powerful hand on the small of my back.  His touch sent a shiver up my spine.

      “Mindy, do you remember what we discussed yesterday?” he whispered in my ear.

      “Yes, Mr. Keselman I remember and I am here to do whatever it takes.”

      “Good, that’s exactly what I wanted to hear.  Tonight there are two things I need you to remember.  First, for the rest of the night you will refer to me as Master.  Second, if you ever feel uncomfortable with what is happening and want it to stop you will say the word Apple as in Adam and Eve’s.  If I hear that word I will consider your request and may allow it to stop.”

      “Allow what to stop?  I don’t understand”

      “That is all you need to know right now.  Are you ready for instructions?”

      “Yes Mr. Keselman, I mean Master.”

      “Then let us begin.”
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      “Ladies and gentlemen, our entertainment for the evening has arrived.  Please welcome Mindy my new apprentice.  She is new and has never done this before so we must work hard tonight to train her right.  Cynthia, would you please escort Mindy.”

      I stood there frozen as a beautiful unassuming blond haired woman walked towards me.  She was smiling broadly as she gently grabbed my arm.  “Oh honey just relax, you really going to enjoy this” she whispered as we walked towards the center of the room.  A circle began to form around us as we stopped in it’s center.

      “Cynthia, would you please prepare her” Keselman said from the corner of the room.  Cynthia reached for the zipper on the back of my dress.  I instinctively flinched and grabbed at the black fabric.  She paused and looked at me.  Then a hole formed in the circle and Keselman walked towards me.  I was overwhelmed with fear and excitement as he locked his gaze on mine.

      “Now Mindy, you said that you were ready to submit to me.  Is that still true?”

      I looked at his muscular chest now visible with the top shirt button undone.  I wanted him so badly but I had never in my fantasies pictured myself at the center of attention for so many people.  I had watched gangbang porn on my computer before out of curiousity but had never imagined I would find myself in this situation.  The videos on the computer had always been so hot and sexy with the women being lusted after from every direction.  The men in these groups could rarely control themselves and would battle for position just to get the attention of the woman.  Thoughts of all that muscle pushing and pulling at me and the moans of pleasure were starting to make me wet.

      I did want to be that woman.  I wanted to be dominated.  I wanted to be filled with the throbbing cocks of men that lusted after me.  I wanted to feel Keselman inside of me.

      “Yes Master, I will submit to you.”

      He nodded at Cynthia who began to undress me slowly.  I could see the men in the crowd starting to remove their jackets.  I wasn’t sure exactly what would come next but I was now almost dripping with anticipation.  Soon I was naked looking around the room at the men and women who circled me.  With no drink in my hands to fidget with I was nervously pulling at my fingers.

      “Lay down on your back”

      I lowered myself onto the cool clean office floor.  My nipples were rock hard and I was getting goosebumps up and down my body.  I closed my eyes and began to visualize what might be coming.  The room was quiet and I could hear my breath quickening.  Suddenly there was a pair of hands on me, then another, and another.  The sensation was overwhelming as fingers ran through my hair and around my chest.  Hands were massaging my legs and circling my clit.  I was almost ready to explode when I felt someone turn my head and slowly sink a warm hard throbbing cock into my mouth.  He grabbed the top of my head and pushed hardness all the way into the back of my throat.  Opening my eyes I looked up to see a bronzed six pack.  His head tilted back in ecstasy as he continued to thrust.  I tried to relax but his huge cock was more then I could take and I started to gag.  He pulled back and ran his fingers across my face to let me know I had done well.

      “Oh you are going to need some training” the man said laughingly.  He then grabbed my head and pushed back in.  Right as I though he would push too far he pulled back with a teasing look on his face.  He cock was warm and tasted like sex.  Looking up at his face as he rolled his head in pleasure drove me absolutely wild.  As I was transfixed by the flexing of his muscles with each thrust I felt someone plunge  their fingers into my wet pussy.  The sensation was mind-blowing.

      My body was tingling from head to toe in response to so many hands manipulating my flesh. The penetration of his fingers caused a pleasurable shock wave to travel from his now wet hand to up to my face.  As he slowly worked his fingers over my sensitive nerve bundles I felt the the cock in my mouth increasing speed and depth.  I looked up to find the man in absolute uncontrollable enthusiasm.  He opened his eyes and looked down at me.

      “I am going to cum down your throat and I want you to swallow it, ok?”  I looked up at him eagerly acknowledging his instructions.  After this traded glance he closed his eyes again and grabbed my hair.  The thrusts were slower and much deeper.  I could feel his cock pulsating in my mouth and I wanted it so badly.  Then with one final grunting push I felt the hot salty cum splash against the back of my throat.  It felt so good and I eagerly followed my directions.

      Just as my chiseled adonis stepped away I was surrounded my two more well hung men eagerly wanting my attention.  I grabbed the two warm hard cocks and pulled them both into my mouth.  I had watched porn in which the women had been the center of a gang bang and this always seemed like something they did.  Although not as big as the previous member I had wrapped my mouth around the two together barely fit.  I stretched my mouth as wide as I could and grabbing the cocks by there base pulled them into me.  Working my tongue around the shafts the men responded with pleasurable moans.

      As I was focused my efforts to please these two new suitors I could feel the man between my legs lower himself into position.  A warm sensation covered my clit as his tongue slowly applied pressure in pleasing circles.  Oh god how I loved that feeling and he was obviously very experienced.  He sensuously worked his tongue around my pussy while one of my oral lovers took control of my head.  I continued to pull on the other cock, beckoning for another satisfied release. My head was tilted back opening my throat and I now looked up to find an eager attractive man propped over me with his triceps bulging from the weight.  He looked down at me with piercing hazel eyes.

      “You are so fucking hot Mindy.  I am going to fuck your mouth now.”

      “Oh god yes, give it to me.”  I couldn’t believe I was saying this.  Just an hour ago I was a fairly innocent nervous girl worried about impressing her new boss.  Now I was being dominated by this group of gorgeous power-brokers wanting to push me to my limits and all I could think about was wanting more.  It felt so good to let go and be lusted after.  I now understand why Keselman had given me a “safe word” but I had no intention of using it.

      Keeping my head back I opened my mouth and waited for his penetration. Relaxing I closed my eyes and felt the skin of his cock slide down my open throat.  My previous oral workout had prepared me and I did not gag.  He began to move back and forth with my mouth now creating a sucking sound.  His tip was driven so deep I could barely handle it but I wanted to please him.  I wanted to feel him lose control and explode in my mouth.

      Encouraging his lust I reached up and grabbed his ass with my fingernails.  This seemed to release his animalistic tendencies and I could feel the loss of control.  His sounds became louder and more frequent.  His thrusting was faster and more aggressive.  It was getting difficult to handle the pressure of his  huge cock desperate probing deeper down my throat but I wanted it so badly.  Suddenly he lowered his weight and buried my face deep in his rock hard abdomen.  It was difficult to breath but I knew that he was past the point of no return.  With two final thrust I felt his entire body tense and an explosion of warmth filled my mouth.

      As he withdrew I felt myself being guided up to my knees.  Keselman entered the circle looking me up and down.   He stopped directly in front of me with his giant hard cock inches from my face.  He was by far the most well hung in the room.  His cock had to be over eight inches long but more impressive it seemed to be at least twice as thick as the rest.

      “Are you ready Mindy?” he said as he stared down at my longing eyes.

      “Yes Master.” I said softly.

      He laid down on the floor next to me and guided my hips on top of him.  I reached down to grab his enormous manhood and eased the tip into my wet pussy.  He grabbed my waist and with a forceful tug pulled me down plunging his cock deep.  I shuddered with gratefulness.  This was better then any fantasy I had ever imagined with him.  Staring at every muscular curve of his body I slowly started moving back and forth sliding his cock in and out.  I could not believe how fully he occupied me.  His thickness felt unbelievable.  It was a fullness I had never felt before.

      As I continued to slide my hips against his he reached up and pulled me in tightly.  Then with incredible gentleness he wrapped his lips around my bottom lip and kissed me.  The other men had not done this yet.  It seemed that kissing was a right reserved for Keselman alone.  He continued to hold me against him and kissed me more deeply working his tongue around mine.  My head began to feel dizzy again as the shock of his kiss took my breath away.  He then pulled his lips close to my ear and whispered “I want you to relax and keep looking at me.”

      I wasn’t sure what exactly he had meant by this comment until I felt another pair of hands now touching the small of my back.  The fingers were gently massages the muscles of my lower back and buttocks.  Nervously I felt them begin to slide slowly into my ass.  As I began to tense Keselman squeezed my arm to refocus my attention.

      “Just keep looking at me Mindy” his soft words comforted me.  I breathed deeply and renewed my efforts by pushing myself down deeply onto his massive cock.  As I continued the rolling of my hips I heard the pop of a bottle top and felt a wet slightly cool sensation in my ass as my unseen new partner began to gently work his lubricated fingers in and out of my tight hole.  I had never done anything like this before.  The sensation was slightly painful at first but quickly turned into a pleasing pressure sensation.  The harder my new partner worked the harder I thrusted on Keselman.  I felt myself building towards climax but tried to hold back as I didn’t want this moment to end.

      I felt an increase in pressure as he inserted another finger to prepare me.  We continued to increase the depth and speed of our trio until I was about to burst.  As if sensing my impending release I felt a pair of hands grab my hips firmly halting me in place.  Then one hand released as I felt the unmistakable form of his cock approaching my freshly lubricated hole.  I was scared and excited trying to focus on Keselman’s deep blue eyes.

      He gently worked the tip in and I felt the same painful sensation I had before.  I closed my eyes tightly.  Keselman pulled me in closer again gently kissing my lips.  The other man worked in the rest of his seven inches slowly allowing me to adjust and relax as he went.  Then as he slowly moved back and forth the pain dulled and the incredible pressure sensation returned.  I now had two sets of hands on my hips guiding my movements up and down on their cocks.  The feeling was absolutely amazing.  I felt so full, so complete.  I signaled my approval and the men increased their intensity.

      As our movements began to sync Keselman shifted his hands to my breasts and worked his fingers around my rock hard nipples.  He never touched the nipples themselves but relentlessly teased me as my pleasure was mounting to an uncontainable tsunami.  I needed release and began to thrust my hips back into theirs.  My moans of pleasure became uncontrollably louder and I began to yell the only thing my mind could put together “Fuck me, fuck me harder”.

      The men were happy to oblige as they held on and stuffed me full.  I could feel them begin to throb and let myself go.  As they continued to pound away I felt an explosion of pleasure and lust release in waves over my whole body causing me to drop onto Keselman’s Chest.  Within seconds I heard the wild sounds of both men losing control and felt warm pulsing pleasure fill my body.

      We collapsed onto each other in a sweaty ball of sex-spent bodies.  I felt the top man slowly withdraw from me touching my lower back in approval as he left.  As I regained my composure and slowed my breathing I opened my eyes to see Keselman looking directly back at me.  His face a mixture of seriousness and approval.  I felt his muscles tighten and in one fluid motion was picked up into his powerful arms that now carried me in a cradle.  He walked towards the back of his office as the crowds parted.  Ahead of us was a door that I had not previously noticed.  The door was built to blend into the wall in which it was recessed.  He reached down, turned the handle, and slowly opened it.
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      As the door silently glided open I peered around to find us in probably the most opulent bathroom I had ever seen.  Looking around the spacious room it was akin to a luxury spa and smelled the same.  The light coming from the sparkling chandeliers above were dimmed low and I could hear a soft humming sound coming from the other side of the room.

      Keselman shut the door with his foot and gently carried me towards the low hum.  As we neared the mysterious noise I was now able to identify the hum.  It was coming from a hot tub that was running with bubbles lining it’s surface and steam rising from the soothing waters.  We stopped next to tub and with seemingly little effort he lowered me into the perfectly hot temperatures of the whirlpool.  I could instantly smell lavender but was not sure if it originated from bath salts or the many candles surrounding that surrounded me.

      A soft soothing music played from hidden speakers as I stared up at this man wondering what had just happened.

      “Take your time and enjoy the bath.  I have fresh clothes I purchased for you hanging on a hook by the sofa in the corner.  I will be waiting for you outside when you are done.”

      He slowly strolled towards the door and with a smooth pull of the knob was gone. I sat in the bubbling and swirling water replaying the events of the past couple hours.  Everything seemed so surreal that I half expected to wake up from a dream.  But this was no dream.  All of it had really happened and now I sat in steamy scent filled waters separated from one of the most powerful men in the world by a door.  A powerful man that had seen something in me that I had not even seen myself.

      What would happen now I wondered.  Was I just his sex toy?  Would he send me packing when he was bored of me or did he want something more?  I spent the next thirty minutes rolling these thoughts through my head coming no closer to an answer.  I realized that I could not stay in this tub hiding forever.  It was time for me to go out there and face the man that had me so off balance.

      I climbed out of the tub and wrapped myself in the luxuriously soft towel which had been left for me.  It felt absolutely amazing against my skin.  I noticed as I stood naked in the center of the room that the ambient temperature had been perfectly set.  I was warm but not too warm.  Dropping the towel I walked over to the clothes draped over the sofa.  Out of the corner of my eye I caught a glance of my naked body in the mirrors.  I stopped and looked.  Something felt different.  The woman looking into the mirror was more confident then I felt.  My body felt sore, exhausted, and absolutely amazing.  The faces of lusting men flashed through my mind.  They had been lusting after me, after this body.  I have never felt more wanted and appreciated as I was made to feel by this group of men.  Chuckling to myself I continued to survey the outfit.

      The clothes looked classy but comfortable.  I slid on the top and noticed it was a perfect fit.  How on earth had he been able to buy me a perfectly fitting outfit when I had a hard time shopping for myself.  Pulling up the skirt I was unsurprised by another flattering fit.  On the table next to the sofa a glass of cool lemon infused water had been poured for me and I took a large swig.  On my slightly sore throat the cool water felt amazing.  I looked across the bathroom at the exit.

      With a few more deep breaths I headed towards the door.  When I turned the knob and pushed it open I found a room that had only moments before been filled with the smells of sweat and sex now smelled crisp, clean, and was vacant of all the party goers except one.  Keselman with a scotch tumbler in his hand rose from the couch and walked towards me.  I nervously fidgeted with my top.  After what I had just been through how could this man still make me feel like a nervous girl on the first day of school.

      “So, what did you think of this evenings festivities?”

      “I really enjoyed it.” I said sheepishly

      “Good, you did well.  Although you have a long way to go.  Are you ready to continue your training?”

      I froze.  What did he mean I had a long way to go.  What plans did this man have in store for me.  Even now looking at him I craved him inside me.  I wanted more but what type of training did this man have in mind.  I was excited and afraid of what might come.  This man had opened me up to a world I hadn’t known existed and I was addicted.  If I wanted to be with him then I must take the risk.  I must trust him.

      So looking into his powerful penetrating eyes I licked my lips, took a breath, and said

      

      “Yes Master, I am ready to continue my training”
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include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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