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Chapter Four: The Winning Team.
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"Goddamn, I love seeing that!" Dre said as he pulled his cock out of Allie's ass slowly.

Just as he pulled it out of her gaped asshole, his cum leaked out. He had cum in her ass two times in a row.

"You know what to do," Allie smiled over at Jason.

"Yeah, get to it," Dre laughed as he took a small cloth and wiped off his cock.

Dre had been fucking Allie non-stop since he moved into the condos. Dre kissed Allie on the mouth as Jason got behind Allie and started licking her ass.

"See you tomorrow?" Allie asked as she pushed her ass back onto Jason's face.

"Yes, absolutely," Dre smiled as he headed for the door.

Dre smiled as he headed toward his room. He saw the secretary he had been dying to get his dick into.

"Janet," he called after as she headed for the elevator.

Janet turned on her high-heeled shoes to face him. "What can I do for you today, sir?" she asked in her fake customer service voice.

"I just wanted to know...." Dre started to say.

"Yes, I got your letter," Janet sighed. "As I have stated before, many times, we aren't allowed to date or socialize with the tenants," she stared at him.

"You went to that party a few weeks ago," Dre said.

"And if you remember I had to get a signed form that there would be many other tenants there and it was a social event," Janet rebutted. "Is this date with you a social event? Will there be other tenants there? Did you put in a social event form to the front desk? Did you..."

"I get it!" Dre exclaimed.

"Is that all?" Janet asked.

"Okay, drop the act," Dre stared at this shorter blonde woman. "Why? What is the real reason?"

"On a personal level?" Janet asked.

"Yes," Dre replied.

"You are disgusting to me," Janet said. "Not because of your race, because I know if a white woman doesn't like a black man the first thing everyone thinks it is because of race, but you go after every blonde in the building, even some of the delivery drivers, the female ones. Plus, unlike some others," Janet paused and looked at Allie's door. "I don't fall for the so called big black cock. I want a man, a real man and that's my boyfriend. Is that a good enough answer, Dre!"

Dre stood shocked that a woman like Janet could shout at him like that. He didn't know what to say.

"Are we done, here?" Janet asked.

"Yes," Dre responded, still dumbfounded.

"I hope we don't have to talk about this again," Janet turned and entered the elevator.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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DRE DIDN'T JUST LOSE with Janet; he lost a case in the courtroom for the first time in his career. It was unsettling, and when he returned to the office, he was surprised to see that they had given someone his office.

"What the fuck are you doing?" Dre asked as he saw Leon in his office.

"This office is for winners, remember?" Leon smiled.

"It was one case," Dre replied. "I will...."

Leon shook his head. "Sounds like an excuse to me."

Dre read the paper given to him by one of the security guards. He was being demoted.

"Go back to Loserville," Leon remarked. "Only winners up here, that's how you put it."

The security guards escorted Dre to the elevator and returned him to his old office on one of the lower floors.

"This is fucking bullshit!" Dre shouted.

He hadn't felt this embarrassed in years.

When he left, he went to one of his favorite bars to get a drink.

"What are you doing here?" Dre asked as another black man sat beside him.

"Same as you," the man said, chuckling. "Getting a drink."

The other man was the lawyer he had just lost to in the courtroom.

"Suddenly I don't feel thirsty," Dre said as he was about to leave.

"They set you up," the other man said as Dre stood up.

"What?" Dre asked. "Your white board members, they set you up."

Dre had a feeling all day that something was wrong with that case. 

He had it since they put it in front of him a few days ago, but he took it because he thought he could win. Today, none of the members were in the courtroom. It was supposed to be a big deal; they should have been there.

"They knew it was a slam dunk for us," the man swirled the brown liquor in his glass and smiled. "They set you up to lose."
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