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Steven frowned when he walked inside the Chinese restaurant. The smell was putrid, and the cleanliness was lackluster, as the walls were covered with dust and grime. The quick serve joint, had the appearance of every other Chinese restaurant that he’d ever been to, with duck taped chairs, stained tabletops, and a menu hanging on the wall with pictures of dishes that looked to be taken in the 80s.

He didn’t have to look hard to see at least seven health code violations. As a food service inspector, he was used to seeing stomach-turning restaurants, but the Golden Wok had found away to outshine the others as being the most repulsive. 

Walking to the counter, he rung a rusty bell in the corner and called out, “Hello?”

An attractive thin Chinese woman appeared from the kitchen and smiled. “Hello,” she replied in broken English accent. 

“Are you Lin Zhang?”

“Yes,” she replied with a slight head bow. 

“Good. My name is Steven Cold, I’m with the state health department. I’m coming in for the annual inspection.”

“Why no call?”

“We don’t have to announce ourselves, Mrs. Zhang. That would give the owners a chance to prepare. We prefer to show up unannounced; this way we can see what the restaurant truly looks like during the day.”

Grabbing his clipboard, Steven wrote a few marks on his form about the dining room. He could tell Mrs.Zhang was eyeballing him the entire time. After he was done, he asked her to give him a tour of the back house, including the kitchen and bathrooms. During the tour he spotted multiple infractions and wrote them each down. When the tour ended, he counted at least twenty violations. 

“Mrs.Zhang?”

“Yes?” She asked playing with her fingers. 

“I’ve counted several health code violations. Based on this amount, I’m going to have to fail your restaurant.”

“What! Why? What will happen?”

“According to the law, you will be charged with a $500 fine and you will have another inspection in two weeks. If you don’t clean up, then I’m afraid that I’m going to have to shut you down.”

“No! You can’t! I need this. This business is for my family in China. It pays for them!”

“I’m sorry ma’am, but it’s the law. There’s nothing that I can do for you.”

“Please no! I’ll do anything.”

“I’m sorry ma’am.” Steven gave her a copy of inspection notice and walked away. Before he could make it to the door, Lin cried out to him, “Please stop! Don’t fail me!”

“I’m sorry, ma’am.  It’s the law. Please don’t make me get the police involved.” 

Lin grabbed Steven’s wrist and stared into his brown eyes. 

“Please! What do you want? I’ll give you anything.
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