
		
			[image: cover]
		

	
		
			[image: cover]
		

		

		

		

		Elevator Pitch

		By Jane Snow

		

		Smashwords Edition

		

		Copyright Jane Snow

		

		Discover other titles by Jane Snow at Smashwords.com

		

		Smashwords Edition, License Notes

		This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

		

		

		© 2016 Jane Snow

		

		This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

		

		All characters in this story are above the age of 18.

		

		

		I looked around, my feet nervously tapping the ground, as I waited for the elevator. This was my first interview in quite some time. I had a stable job at a small, close knit company for the past ten years, but due to a recent buyout, and after some massive restructuring, my group, as well as many others were absorbed, considered duplicates and cut.

		Lots of people were angry over the situation as the larger company’s groups all emerged spotless while our groups were all considered useless. The exiting CEO silently left with little to no fanfare. The new CEO barely batted an eyelash as he wandered through our halls telling entire groups to pack up and leave.

		The elevator chimed as it reached the ground floor, the doors slowly opening to reveal a flood of people as they headed out. Most of them were busy staring at their phones as they walked out, some just walking right into me as if I didn’t exist. Once the elevator emptied out, I stepped in and pressed the button for the floor I was supposed to go to.

		I practiced my elevator pitch as the elevator quickly ascended. The elevator was surprisingly fast, zooming up as I tried to keep calm and practice my speech and answers for questions. It actually made my body clench up for a moment.

		“Wow, really fast elevators here,” I whispered.

		I yelped as the elevator briefly stopped and shook in the air. My palms grew sweaty as I gripped onto the railing and looked around. After a brief jolt, it continued on its way up and I let out a sigh of relief.

		The elevator chimed again to let me know that it had reached its destination. The doors opened up and I quickly hopped out, slightly afraid that the elevator would suddenly drop. It was an absurd thought, but after the brief scare, it was better to be safe than sorry.

		I looked to the left and saw a pair of tall glass double doors for the company I was interviewing with. While gripping tightly onto my little folder with copies of my resume in it, I walked towards the doors. A secretary behind the doors saw me and nodded, a small clinking sound emitting to let me know that the door had unlocked.

		After a deep breath, I opened the door, my heart racing as I smiled at the secretary who glanced over at me and then looked back at her monitor. She typed something and then looked up at me again.

		“Are you here for an interview?” She inquired.

		“Yes, I’m Sara Walker, here to interview for-“

		“Sit over there please. I’ll call up the hiring manager,” the secretary said, cutting me off sharply.

		I shyly nodded and quietly sat on the seat the secretary had pointed at. I looked around the office, staring at the various pictures hanging on the wall. There were a few people rushing by, their heads down as they looked at notebooks or their phones. I felt as though it was a very cold work environment.

		A couple of well dressed black men walked by, chatted with the secretary and then stopped by in front of me. They looked down at me and smiled.

		“Haven’t seen you around before,” one of them said.

		“Oh, hi, I’m just here for an interview,” I replied.

		“No shit? What position?”

		“A financial analyst.”

		“Oh, that must be under Joe.”

		“I think so. Let me look,” I said as I pulled out my interview schedule.

		“Joe Dodd?” I asked as I read my paper.

		“Yeah, yeah, I know Joe. I think we have lunch scheduled with him today.”

		“Nah, not lunch, happy hour,” the other black corrected.

		“No shit, really? Ah, where are my manners? Hi, I’m Louie,” the tall black man introduced.

		He had a shiny bald head and deep, dark near black skin. His thick eye brows were neatly trimmed, though they blended in with his skin and he had a slight crookedness to his nose.

		“Hi, I’m Sara.”

		I stood up and he extended a hand. His handshake was firm, and yet somehow gentle; mostly due to his soft skin.

		“And I’m Isaiah,” the other black man said.

		He had long, braided hair that was tied into a pony tail that traveled down to the back of his neck. While slightly shorter than Louie, he did seem more built. I could see that his suit was wrapped tightly around his thick body, bursting at the seams.

		“So Joe huh? He’s quite the hard ass sometimes,” Louie said while scratching his chin.

		“Oh really?”

		“Yeah, I mean, he’s a nice guy, but he likes to grill people for some reason,” Louie replied.

		“Oh no… It’s been a while since I interviewed,” I said.

		“It’s all good, just do what you would do in a public speaking environment. Imagine him naked,” Louie said with a smile.

		Isaiah laughed and shook his head. “That is such bad news. Who would ever want to see his bony ass naked?”

		“His wife… maybe?” Louie joked.

		I nervously smiled, my eyes shifting side to side. I wanted to be careful, especially considering I had no idea what Joe looked like. It would have been quite the awkward experience if he had seen me laughing at a joke at his expense.

		“My bad, my bad. I get it, you’re interviewing with the guy. Well, good luck, hope to see you around. You have an elevator pitch ready?” Louie asked as he began heading off.

		“Yeah, actually practiced it in the elevator,” I answered

		He nodded and the two walked off. I sat back down on my seat, still feeling anxious. I looked on a nearby table and picked up a magazine. Before I could even flip through the pages, a tall, lanky white man with thick rimmed glasses paused in front of me.

		“Sara Walker?” He asked.

		“Yes?”

		“Hi, I’m Joe Dodd, nice to meet you.”

		I quickly stood up and gently pressed down my skirt. I took his extended hand and shook it.

		“Nice to meet you too.”

		“Come with me,” he said as he turned and headed towards a conference room.

		He gave the secretary a small nod as he walked by and then walked into the room. After pulling out one seat, he walked around the table and sat on the other end. I nervously sat down and placed my folder containing my resumes on the table. He crossed his legs, leaned back and cleared his throat.

		“So, Sara, tell me a little about yourself,” Joe instructed.

		***

		I sighed as I walked out of the conference room. It felt as though I had gone through some sort of interrogation. It wasn’t just Joe, the hiring manager that grilled me; it was everyone in the interview list. I bit my lower lip and shook off the feelings of despair.

		“Well, it was great meeting you. I think Joe will be walking you out,” my last interviewer said as he shook my hand one last time.

		“Thank you. And thank you for your time,” I replied.

		Joe walked out from one of the halls carrying a cup of coffee. He glanced down at his watch and then made his way towards me. I looked up at the clock and noticed that my interviews seemed to have ended earlier than expected. On the internet, there was a post about how ending interviews early was a bad sign.

		“Sara. How were the rest of the interviews?” Joe asked as he took a sip of coffee.

		“Really good. You have a great team here. They really grilled me,” I replied.

		“That’s how I train them,” Joe said.

		I couldn’t be sure if he was being serious or if it was just a light hearted comment. He didn’t have any inflection or change in his voice. In fact, he seemed robotic, not just the way he spoke but the way he moved.

		“Do you need your parking validated?” He asked.

		“Oh yes please,” I replied as I took out my ticket.

		Joe glanced down at it, took it and walked over to the secretary. I hurried along behind him. The secretary pushed the ticket in a little validation machine, waited for a minute, and then handed it over to me with a small, obviously forced smile.

		“Thank you,” I said.

		“You’re welcome.”

		Joe nodded and walked over to the double glass doors. He opened one door and waited for me to walk by. After giving me a solid handshake he headed back, glancing down at his watch as he did.

		I sighed again and pressed the button for the elevator. As I waited, two familiar, well dressed black men walked out.

		“Oh hi,” I said as I saw them.

		“Hey! Uh… Sara right?” Louie replied.

		“Good memory.”

		“Well, damn, it’s been a couple of hours. If I forget that easily, I think I’d need to go to the hospital and get myself checked out,” Louie laughed.

		“How’d you do?” Isaiah inquired.

		“Well, good, maybe? I don’t know, I couldn’t answer a lot of their questions. And I couldn’t really get a good read on Joe.”

		“Yeah, that guy’s an emotionless robot. Weird at first, but it grows on you,” Isaiah said.

		“Took a long while for him to grow on me. Wait, you know what? Never mind, he still hasn’t grown on me,” Louie joked.

		I smiled and nodded. I could easily see Louie’s view, considering how robotic Joe was. The elevator chimed as it arrived, the same one that had given me a bumpy ride earlier. I hesitated as I watched the doors open.

		“You all right?” Louie asked, sensing something was off.

		“Uh… yeah, I mean, well, no. Well, the elevator, it did this weird bumpy thing on my way up. Scared me,” I replied.

		“Nothing to be scared of. You’re with us this time. We know how to get out of that thing if anything goes wrong, right Isaiah?” Louie said.

		“Nothing is going to go wrong with the elevator. They all have a small bumpy ride, but nothing to worry about. It’s just this old ass building,” Isaiah replied.

		“You are no fun,” Louie said with a wink.

		Isaiah shook his head as he entered the elevator first. His large, hulking frame easily made the elevator move ever so slightly. He held out one of his arms, waiting for me and Louie to board.

		I gave a small, quick sigh, nodded and walked on-board. Louie followed close behind. After waiting for a moment longer, Isaiah moved his arm, allowing the doors to slowly close shut. I felt at least a little bit safer with these two in the elevator with me.

		The elevator began its descent, slow at first but sudden as it progressed. I subconsciously gripped onto a nearby rail as the two black men smiled and shook their heads. Even the slightest movement made me tremble. I stared at the numbers as they descended and for a moment, I saw the screen flicker.

		“Did you guys see tha-“

		Before I could finish, the elevator came to an abrupt stop and the lights shut off. I yelped and fell to the ground and I heard Isaiah and Louie tumble.

		“Oof! What the fuck?” Louie groaned in the dark.

		A small orange glow filled the elevator as the backup lights turned on. I looked over to see both Isaiah and Louie on the ground, rubbing their lower bodies.

		“Ow, damn, fell right on my ass,” Isaiah said.

		“Shit, you too? The fuck happened?” Louie said as he slowly got to his feet.

		“Looks like a power outage,” Isaiah replied.

		“A power outage?” I said worriedly.

		“Must’ve been that storm that was hitting up,” Louie commented.

		“Storm?” I inquired.

		“Oh yeah, you were stuck in that conference room all day. Yeah, it’s crazy out there right now, rain, some hail, thunder and I know I saw lightning,” Louie replied.

		“Is that what that was? I thought someone was taking a selfie or something,” Isaiah added.

		Louie shook his head and slowly stood up. He looked around the elevator and began pressing on one of the buttons.

		“Hello? Anyone hear me?”

		“Power’s out man, they can’t hear you,” Isaiah said.

		“I thought these ran on the phone line?” Louie replied.

		“Maybe. It’s an intercom though, don’t they use electricity?”

		Louie shrugged and tried pressing on the button again. There was no response and he sighed as he leaned against the elevator doors. Isaiah got to his feet and tapped on the walls of the elevator.

		“What? You thinking of busting through it?” Louie laughed.

		“You know I could,” Isaiah replied back.

		I raised an eyebrow as I looked at the two. They were completely calm and it was surprising to see that the two were joking in the situation they were in. Isaiah crossed his arms and leaned against the nearest wall.

		“Ah well, power should come back soon. So, Sara, did our tip work?” Isaiah asked.

		“Tip?”

		“About imagining your interviewers naked,” Louie reminded.

		“Oh…” I shook my head and smiled while waving my hand at them.

		“What? It works,” Louie said.

		“Don’t be silly. That’s like a public speech thing and I know it doesn’t work,” I said.

		“Fair enough, never really believed in it myself. What about your elevator pitch? Did you manage to get that going?” Louie inquired.

		“Yeah, but I feel like it didn’t go very well,” I answered honestly.

		“So, you don’t think you did well?” Isaiah inquired.

		“Well, I mean, they really grilled me. I didn’t get the feeling that they wanted to hire me,” I replied.

		“I’m sure they did. We can put in a good word for you,” Isaiah said with a wink.

		“Oh no, I can’t ask you to do that,” I replied, my face feeling hot.

		“Come on, that’s how this whole hiring thing really works. You know someone who knows someone. We know Joe, he’s a robotic ass but when you get him out for a couple drinks, he isn’t that bad,” Isaiah replied.

		"Well... I mean, if you could... I really do need this job," I replied.

		"Not liking where you currently work?"

		"They're doing some rolling layoffs and I have a friend in HR. She said she saw my name in one of the listings and gave me a warning to go as soon as possible," I answered.

		"Fucking layoffs... Hate them," Isaiah said.

		Louie nodded in agreement and looked around the elevator. He looked at trapdoor above them and pointed at Isaiah.

		"Yo, you think you can boost me up there?" Louie asked.

		"You think can actually fit up there? And what are you planning on doing when you get on top of the elevator?" Isaiah laughed.

		"Whoa, wait, you guys shouldn't do that, you could hurt yourselves," I interrupted.

		"We gotta do something to kill the time," Louie replied with a shrug.

		"You've got to ignore his jittery self. Hasn't had much action in the last couple of months," Isaiah laughed.

		"Yo man, you aren't supposed to say shit like that," Louie said, waving his arms around nervously.

		"Action?" I questioned.

		"Yeah, he was dumped a couple months ago and hasn't gotten his groove back," Isaiah said, laughing harder.

		I gasped for a moment before breaking out into laughter. Louie shook his head, glared at Isaiah and sighed.

		"Oh, don't worry, you're a good looking guy. I'm sure you'll find someone," I coddled.

		"You don't understand, she was... unique," Louie replied.

		"Come on, everyone is unique," I said as I rolled my eyes.

		"This is different," Isaiah quipped, barely able to contain his laughter.

		"What does that mean?" I inquired.

		“Nothing,” Louie replied, clearly trying to stop the conversation from going any further.

		“My bad, my bad. So Sara, you want to give us your elevator pitch?” Isaiah asked, changing the subject.

		“My elevator pitch? Well… I mean, it’s not anything special,” I answered.

		“Well, you got to give us something so that we can chat with Joe,” Isaiah replied.

		“Hm… well, my elevator pitch didn’t work out too well for him and his team. You need to give me some time to think of a new one for you guys,” I said.

		“Psh, unprepared. No good,” Louie laughed.

		“Why don’t you tell me about why your ex was unique while I try to think of a better elevator pitch?” I asked, changing the subject back to make Louie uncomfortable.

		Louie glanced around the elevator before he sighed and leaned back against the nearest wall. He held onto the railings of the elevator and looked directly into my eyes.

		"I'm too big for most women," he said.

		"What? You look skinny enough. If a woman is calling you big, there is something wrong with them," I said.

		"Nah, he ain't talking about his body," Isaiah said, bursting into laughter again.

		"Come on man, you know how sensitive I can be," Louie replied.

		"What are you guys talking about?" I asked while scratching the back of my elbow.

		"I'm too big, down there," Louie said as he pointed at his crotch.

		I nearly fell back at his comment. My eyes briefly glanced down before looking back up at him, trying to take him seriously.

		"What? You know most men are the same, right? Is this some kind of joke?" I asked, feeling agitated.

		"I wish I was kidding but I am dead serious," Louie replied.

		I shook my head and looked over at Isaiah, who was still laughing. He even tapped his stomach as he laughed.

		"Looks like Isaiah here finds it funny," I said.

		"Yeah, I bet he does. It's because he doesn’t know what it feels like to be a big man," Louie growled, glaring over at Isaiah.

		Isaiah stopped laughing and wiped the edges of his eyes before looking up at Louie and shaking his head.

		"Aw hell nah! Tell me you didn’t just say that. Tell. Me. You. Did. Not. Just. Say. That. Women love me and my big black-"

		"Hey! Guys, come on, I'm still a lady and technically still a stranger," I interrupted.

		"Oh right, my bad, my bad. I get worked up easily," Isaiah replied with a huff.

		"I can see that. Now, stop kidding around," I said.

		"Well... I wasn't kidding. I can't find a woman easily because this issue," Louie continued.

		"Oh Louie, will you stop it?" I said, waving my hands.

		"What if I showed you? Would you believe me?" Louie inquired.

		"What? I don't want to see your... you know," I answered, wagging my finger at him.

		Louie shrugged and put his hands in his pockets. Isaiah only shook his head and leaned back against the nearest wall. There was a long moment of silence as we awkwardly looked around the relatively small elevator.

		"You realize size doesn't matter, right?" I finally said, breaking the silence.

		"What?" Louie looked over.

		"I don't know why guys have this misconception that size changes anything. It doesn't matter how big it is.”

		"That's what all women say until they see it," Louie said.

		"Oh please. Let me guess, five, six inches?" I questioned as I rolled my eyes.

		"More than that," Louie replied with a small laugh.

		"Fine, what, seven then?"

		"I guess you're getting close. I don't think inch is the best measurement to use with me," Louie answered.

		I laughed and shook my head as I pushed myself off the closed doors. I lightly smacked Louie on the shoulder and looked over at Isaiah.

		"You are unbelievable," I said, rolling my eyes again.

		"I'm serious! Why don't you take a look then?" Louie suggested again.

		"You know what? Fine. Go on, show me it big boy. I bet you're not any bigger than other men," I said, calling his bluff.

		"You sure?" Louie questioned.

		"Yeah, go on. Power's out. Not like there's anyone else that can see it outside of this group."

		"All right... I warned you. No screaming and uh... no sexual harassment lawsuits," Louie said nervously.

		"Whatever.”

		I watched as Louie pulled his shirt out from his pants. He glanced at me briefly before he unbuttoned and unzipped his pants. A small bit of excitement ran through me as he pulled his pants down to his ankles. His dark crimson boxer briefs clung tightly to his well built lower body.

		A gasp escaped my lips as I saw a thick rod of sorts clinging to his left inner thigh. The dim orange lights could have been playing tricks on my eyes. He grinned as he pulled at the waistband of his boxer briefs.

		"You sure you're ready?" He asked.

		"Yeah, go on. I bet that's a sock.”

		A chill ran down my spine as I saw the start of his manhood. The base was rather thick, and he had shaved his crotch smooth. Just the base looked thicker than the men I had been with and as his boxer briefs lowered bit by bit, I lost my breath.

		"Oh. My. God." I mumbled as I saw his shaft show itself.

		Once his boxer briefs were at his ankles, my knees immediately felt weak. His big black member swayed back and forth between his legs, easily past the six or seven inches I had joked about. As Louie had mentioned, inches was probably the wrong measurement to use, as a foot seemed more appropriate. Another chill ran down my spine and land at my crotch, which immediately grew warm at the sight.

		"See? Told you," Louie said with a wink.

		"That's... what... I don't..." I couldn't finish whatever thought was racing through my head.

		My eyes were glued to the long black rod as it continued to swing left and right. Louie pulled one leg up and freed it from the confines of his underwear. Isaiah snickered from the side as he looked over at my absolutely stunned face.

		"It gets bigger," Louie commented.

		"What? How? That... That doesn't make any sense!”

		"Come on over and touch it. Watch, it'll grow a bit more," Louie said with a wink.

		I was speechless as I stared at his huge swinging manhood. My whole body trembled in response and felt as though I would collapse. I even had to remember to breathe as time seemed to stand still around me.

		"I... I can't... I can't touch that..." I breathed out.

		"Sure you can. It won't bite," Louie laughed.

		"You're more likely to bite it," Isaiah quipped.

		The two black men both laughed while I remained silent. I could not move my eyes away from the sight of his big black rod. Every little movement it made sent a shiver though my body. Louie grinned and stepped towards me, his manhood bobbing wildly with each step.

		I yelped as he neared me, his manhood just inches away from my trembling hand. He gripped on the base of his shaft and swung it towards me like a small bat; the tip just barely brushing against the side of my hand. I flinched but also licked my lips in anticipation.

		"Come on, watch it grow, that's all," Louie urged.

		"Okay... But that's it..." I whispered.

		My fingers slowly wrapped around his shaft, my hand constantly trembling. I could feel the heat emitting from his manhood before my skin even touched his. I could hear my heart thumping loudly as my hand closed in.

		"Oh shit, she's really doing it," Isaiah laughed.

		I gasped as my fingers touched his shaft. It instantly reacted, turning slightly rigid and rising up ever so slightly. My fingers squeezed around his shaft and gently rubbed it, and I stared at it as it grew harder and, like Louie had said, larger.

		Louie let out a small groan as I slowly moved my hand down the length of his shaft. I still couldn't believe what I was seeing and touching. It went from being limp to semi-erect relatively quickly and my heart raced even faster as I watched it grow.

		My crotch grew warm and the folds of my sex began to release its nectar, the fire raging in my loins making me feel weak and light headed. Isaiah stood up and made his way over as he unbuckled his belt. My eyes darted over just as he dropped his pants and boxers.

		"Oh my..." I paused as I stared at Isaiah's thick member.

		Like Louie, Isaiah was very well endowed and his manhood was cleanly shaven. However, his cock was definitely thicker than Louie's, though it might not have been as long. I couldn't tell for sure under the dim lights and my foggy head.

		"Uh... Wow... I mean... Do you want me to stroke that too? I asked.

		"You know it! Go on, give it a couple of strokes and see how big it gets," Isaiah replied.

		"Not as big as mine," Louie laughed.

		"Big don't mean just length my man. It's all about the thickness man, the girth. That's what makes women go wild over my big black cock," Isaiah blurted.

		"What do you think? Length is better than girth, right?" Louie asked as he looked over at me.

		"I... I don't... I mean, I’ve never noticed the difference. But… I’ve never seen any this big," I replied, my eyes still glued to Isaiah's cock as my fingers slowly wrapped around his shaft.

		"Why don’t we give you a sample and you can give us an answer?" Louie suggested.

		I froze up as I looked over at Louie. "Huh? You... you want me to..."

		"Yeah, give it a whirl," Isaiah added.

		"I... I can't... I don't think these will even fit," I replied.

		“Well, think of this as our elevator pitch. We both want to sell you on our cocks, and you get to choose the better product,” Louie said with a huge grin.

		“Yeah, yeah, that’s it! And we’ll take your actions as your elevator pitch. We can infer how good of a worker you are and relay that info back to Joe,” Isaiah added.

		“Really? I mean… this doesn’t seem like the best way to do this…” I answered.

		Even as I replied, the lips of my sex trembled and clenched at the air. My sex was warm and wet, growing more and more excited as the two big black cocks grew harder and harder within my warm palms. My hands stroked a bit faster as the two big cocks let out a small bit of cum to help lubricate my movements.

		"Trust me, these can fit," Louie said as he smiled down at me.

		"Yeah, you just need to lube it real well. And the best lube is your spit," Isaiah said.

		"You want me to spit on it?" I questioned.

		"Oh, not just spit on it," Isaiah replied with a wink.

		He gently pushed down on my shoulder, signaling for me to lower my body. I was hesitant at first but my body moved on its own and I was soon on my knees. The two big black cocks mere inches away from my face.

		"Go on, suck on it," Louie said.

		I continued to stroke the two cocks and stared at the quivering tips of both. My mouth salivated at the thought and my head slowly inched in closer towards Louie's. I stuck out my tongue and just barely grazed the hard quivering tip of his cock.

		It was a silly thought, a mere fleeting idea, but I wondered if it would taste like chocolate. I was surprised to find that it did taste slightly sweet, like cocoa butter. There was also a slight tangy flavor mixed in and overall, it wasn't unpleasant.

		My lips pursed as I moved in closer, gently wrapping around the ebony rod. Louie groaned as he ran his fingers through my hair and pulled my head towards his crotch. I had to move my tongue under his shaft as his cock slid in deeper into my mouth.

		"Oh... That's it..." Louie groaned.

		I panicked the tip of his cock hit the back of my mouth. No other man had been able to go so far back so soon. I immediately pulled back as the tip hit my throat and I gagged.

		"Whoa... whoa... not so deep," I coughed as I pulled back.

		"Damn, didn't know I was going too deep. That was just the tip," Louie laughed.

		I looked at his cock to see that he wasn't joking. My spit had only darkened the head of his cock and a bit of his shaft. Even a bit of my lipstick circled around the shaft where I had made it the furthest.

		"Now try mine," Isaiah said as he tapped the tip of his cock against my cheek.

		I wiped my lips with the back of my hand and stared at the thick black rod. With my mouth wide open, I slowly moved in, struggling to fit it in. I thought I heard my jaw pop as I stretched my mouth wide. The thick rounded tip of Isaiah's cock just barely made it in and I struggled to breathe.

		My spit slowly slipped out from the sides of my lips and I slurped as I tried to take in the thick cock. With my other hand, I continued stroking Louie's rock hard cock, sliding my spit along the rest of his shaft. I could only manage to get the head of Isaiah's cock to fit in my mouth before I had to pull back.

		"It's too thick," I choked out.

		"Ha ha! See? Being so thick ain't all that, right?" Louie laughed.

		"That's not where the pleasure comes from," Isaiah replied.

		I took a few deep breaths as I stroked the two now fully erect cocks. They were unbelievably massive within my grasps. The two hot members throbbed wildly within my fingers as they looked down at me.

		"Why don't you let us return the favor?" Isaiah suggested.

		"What?"

		"Go on, take off your clothes," Isaiah replied.

		The burning in my loins was too much to bear as I stared at the two with hesitation. My panties were soaked with my juices and the lips of my sex quivered in anticipation. I bit my lower lip as I let go of the two beastly cocks.

		"I... I don't know..." I replied.

		"You worried about being caught?" Louie asked.

		"Well... Of course, I don't know when the power is coming back," I answered matter-of-factly.

		"How about you just take them panties off then?" Louie requested.

		I stood up and looked at the two, still hesitating. Before I could give an answer, Isaiah crouched down, reached under my skirt and grabbed the waistband of my panties. I gasped as he pulled them off in one swift pull, bringing them to my ankles.

		"Hey... whoa," I yelped.

		"Don't worry, we got this handled," Isaiah said as he stood back up and wrapped his arms around my waist.

		Louie helped from behind and they quickly raised me into the air. I screamed as they flipped me upside down, my panties flinging off my ankles and to a far corner of the elevator. My skirt flipped over, giving Isaiah a nice clear view of my pussy.

		Louie and Isaiah held me in the air so that my legs straddled Isaiah's face while I was upside down and facing Louie. His throbbing black cock was right against my mouth. I gasped as Isaiah's warm tongue slid into my pussy, gently making its way deep inside.

		"Oh... oh..." I moaned.

		I was surprised by how long and flexible his tongue was. It twirled as it entered, hitting my most sensitive areas easily. His hands dug into my thighs as he worked his tongue in even deeper. With my lips open, Louie slowly pushed his hips forward, sliding his long hard cock into my mouth again.

		"Mmm..." I managed to moan.

		I felt light headed as blood rushed to my head while hanging upside down in the air. In the arms of the two big black men having their way with me, I was weightless. Isaiah's tongue twirled around the lips of my pussy as it pulled back. After a pause, his tongue traveled up my slit and around my sensitive clit, flicking at it lightly.

		Another muffled moan snuck out as Louie's long black cock slid deeper into my mouth. My soft velvety lips slid along his powerful shaft, while my spit slowly rolled down it. I trembled as a warmth built between my legs and up to my tummy.

		"Damn, she tasty," Isaiah said.

		"Look how wet she is," Louie replied.

		Isaiah nodded before turning his attention back towards my sex. His tongue went back to work, delving between my pussy lips and deep into my warm hole. He flicked away, touching my most sensitive parts yet again with his long, flexible tongue.

		His powerful hands gripped tightly onto my upper thighs as his tongue dove in deeper. Louie on the other hand, leaned in a bit to squeeze my breasts. He teased my tingling nipples hidden behind my bra and blouse. I moaned again as my hard nipples pressed against my silky bra.

		I gasped as Isaiah lifted my lower body up a bit and snaked his tongue down between my ass cheeks. The tip of his tongue gently rolled against my tightly puckered backdoor. Isaiah didn't stop, flicking his tongue against my sensitive little hole.

		Louie continued thrusting his hips, trying to push his cock in deeper with each stroke. I could only gag in response, my spit flying off my lips and onto the ground of the elevator below. The dimly lit elevator seemed to rock, ever so slightly, with Louie's powerful movements.

		Isaiah's tongue slowly twirled against my asshole before it moved in, pushing past my tightly shut hole. I arched my back as I let out a surprised muffled shriek. No man I had ever been with had ever gone near my ass like Isaiah did. It felt strange to have a tongue pushing into my virgin hole.

		My body tingled as the tongue plunged in even deeper. I couldn't help but try to move my body as it grew overly sensitive. Louie continued to play with my breasts, squeezing my nipples as they poked through my bra and blouse.

		"You think she’s ready?" Louie asked.

		Isaiah's tongue slid out from my ass, causing me to shiver in response. He nodded at Louie and gave him a small grin.

		"Yeah, I think she's ready," Isaiah replied.

		Louie pulled back, letting his cock slide out from between my lips. I took in deep gulps of air as dots formed before my eyes. I hadn't realized how little oxygen I had been able to take in with his big black cock blocking my airways.

		I yelped as Isaiah let go of me, letting my ass slide down his chest before he managed to move his arms down and grab my hips. Louie made sure to keep his arms around my upper back, stopping me from falling directly onto the ground. The two gently spun me around so that me feet could touch the floor.

		I was still bent forward, my ass facing Isaiah while my face was still right in front of Louie's throbbing black cock. I licked my lips and gasped as Isaiah's hot member pressed against the lips of my pussy. Louie rose up a hand to stop Isaiah.

		"Whoa, hold on, I go first," he interrupted.

		"Excuse me?" Isaiah questioned.

		"You're going to stretch her out too much for me," Louie replied.

		Isaiah laughed and rubbed my ass. His fingers gently teased my wet sex as he shrugged.

		"So, you're saying thicker is probably better for her right? You're admitting it?" Isaiah questioned.

		"What? I never said that. I'm only saying you're going to stretch her out too much, too fast, that's all. There’s no good in stretching her out like that early," Louie replied.

		My eyes shot back and forth between the two big black men.

		"Wait, guys, I'm not sure I can handle either of you," I interjected.

		"Oh trust me, you'll be able to handle him, but maybe not me," Isaiah laughed.

		"Whatever man," Louie replied.

		The two switched places with me still bent forward between them. I gasped again as Louie's big black cock brushed by the lips of my sex. Louie gripped onto the base of his shaft as he aimed it towards my wet pussy.

		"Oh... wait, you have to go slow," I warned.

		"Don't you worry, I know how to treat a black cock virgin," Louie cooed as he teased the entrance to my pussy with the tip of his cock.

		I bit my lower lip as the hot tip of his cock slowly entered. He was gentle, making small movements as he tried to push the rounded tip of his cock into my tight pink hole. I gripped tightly onto Isaiah's thick legs, his thick black cock bouncing and throbbing right in front of my nose.

		"Oh, damn, so tight," Louie groaned as he continued to push his cock forward.

		Both he and I let out a loud moan as the tip popped in. My pussy immediately squeezed around it, clenching at the sensitive spot where the tip of his cock met the shaft. Louie let go of the base of his shaft and grabbed onto my hips as he paused.

		Okay, here we go," Louie grunted as he began pushing the rest of his long shaft in.

		"Oh... Oh... Ohgodohgodohgodohgod..." I whimpered as his long, trembling member pushed in deeper.

		My body felt as though it were on fire. It was painful at first, the big black cock entering deep into my sopping wet hole. But mixed in with it, was undeniable waves of pleasure. They rolled through me, crashing throughout my body like waves against a rocky coast.

		Every little throb of his shaft seemed to exponentially vibrate within my entire body. My fingers dug deep into Isaiah's legs. I closed my eyes and tilted my head back, letting out more loud moans.

		Isaiah reached down and played with my breasts. He unbuttoned my blouse, and then unhooked my bra, letting my tits bounce free. I gasped as his thick fingers squeezed my sensitive nipples while Louie continued to plunge in from behind.

		My knees buckled as the cock plunged in deeper than any other man had ever reached. I could barely gasp for air as he paused, letting me get adjusted. Louie grinned and squeezed my ass cheeks, teasing my tightly puckered backdoor with the tip of his finger before he pushed forward again.

		I gripped even tighter onto Isaiah's legs as another muffled moan made its way out. The heated member throbbed in virgin territory. I couldn't believe how deep Louie was hitting with his long black cock.

		At the same time, Isaiah wrapped his arm around the back of my head and pushed his hips forward, sliding his thick cock deeper into my mouth. I could no longer breathe as I struggled to take in the thick shaft. My spit slid down the corners of my lips as I tried to breathe through my nose unsuccessfully.

		Small dots formed before my eyes as my lungs began to scream for oxygen. I panicked as I struggled between the two powerful black men. Isaiah continued to tease one of my nipples while his other hand held my head close to his crotch.

		I gagged and choked, tears forming in my eyes as I tried to take in as much of the thick black cock as I could. Louie continued his journey forward. The pain began to subside, my body now being overtaken by intense sensations of pleasure.

		Isaiah gave my sensitive nipple a hard twist while holding my head still. A loud muffled scream passed by my lips as I felt a chilling sensation of pain rock me. My pussy clenched tightly around Louie's throbbing member as I squealed. My blurred vision momentarily sharpened as the pain hit me.

		After holding my for a couple more seconds, Isaiah finally let go, pulling his hips back and letting his thick cock slide out. My thick, sticky saliva clung to the shaft and a long string of spit bridged the gap between me and the tip of his cock. I coughed as I let out more moans once Louie plunged in deeper from behind.

		"OH GOD! IT'S SO DEEP!" I screamed.

		Louie gripped tightly onto my hips and thrust forward, sliding the entire length of his long hard cock deep into my tight white pussy. My toes dug into my heels as I gasped for air. The dots that had formed before my eyes finally dissipated as my lungs filled with much needed oxygen.

		I felt lightheaded as the rush of air filled my body. The waves of pleasure crashing through me as Louie's cock throbbed deep inside made my whole body tremble. His big black balls rubbed against my wet pussy lips as he held steady.

		"Damn, she took it all," Louie grunted.

		"She’s good," Isaiah laughed.

		Louie spread my ass cheeks as he began pulling back. My pussy clenched tightly onto the cock as it slid out as if it were begging it to not leave. I clenched my teeth as the long cock slid out from inside me. It was as though I was being unplugged as the monstrous member made its way out.

		"Ohfuckohfuckohfuckohfuck..." I murmured as I clenched onto Isaiah's legs.

		My legs trembled as the cock slid out bit by bit. I could feel every little bump on his shaft as it made its way out. My pussy gripped onto it like a vice, giving Louie a nice view of my pink sex as it clung to his black shaft.

		"Damn, look how tight she is," Louie groaned as he spread my ass cheeks even further.

		Isaiah moved to the side to get a better look. He nodded in approval and licked his thick black lips in anticipation. His own throbbing member seemed to jump in anticipation.

		"Mmm... I need me some of that," he commented as he stroked his shaft.

		"Look how her pussy is gripping on my dick," Louie said as he began massagin my ass cheeks.

		"Woo... I need to stretch that out," Isaiah agreed.

		He made his way back over to my face and tapped my lips with his thick black cock. I hesitated momentarily but opened my lips, letting him slide his cock back into my awaiting mouth. As he pushed in, so did Louie, sliding his long black cock right back into my tight pink cunt.

		I let out another muffled moan as the shaft slid right back into me. My eyes rolled back as I sucked on the tip of Isaiah's thick cock. I couldn't fathom how Isaiah's thicker cock was going to fit inside me, considering how much I was struggling with Louie's.

		"Oh that's it... don't just suck on the tip, get in deep," Isaiah groaned as he pulled my head in again.

		I immediately gagged again as the thick cock hit the back of my mouth. The tip began tickling the entrance to my throat as he held my head. Louie took this as a chance to begin thrusting his hips back and forth, slowly sliding his long hard cock in and out.

		"Oh man, she's getting tighter," Louie groaned.

		"It's cause she's choking on my cock," Isaiah said with a huge grin.

		Louie laughed as he began to speed up. He leaned in slightly, his hand moving around my waist and his fingers landing at my clit. He began to rub back and forth, teasing my clit while thrusting his hips.

		I closed my eyes as I let out more muffled moans. My body tensed up as Louie's fingers tease my clit. Combined with the long black cock sliding in and out of me, it was enough to drive me crazy. A strange warmth between my legs spread through me as I struggled between the two black men.

		It was as if my legs had caught on fire, spreading through my body like wildfire. My vision blurred again as my lungs began to burn from the lack of oxygen. I nearly collapsed as I climaxed, an enormous eruption of heat blasting throughout my body, followed by a string of tingling sensations that numbed my entire body.

		"Oh shit, she's cumming! It's so fucking tight," Louie groaned as he struggled to move his hips at a consistent pace.

		Isaiah pulled back and let go of me, letting me take in deep gulps of air as I screamed. My entire body trembled uncontrollably as I tilted my head back and let out a long winded scream. I nearly fell onto my knees but Louie kept me up as he pummeled me from behind.

		"OH MY GOD! YES! YES! YEEEEeeeeessssss..." I screamed, nearly losing my voice.

		"Yeah, that's it, keep riding that train," Louie groaned as he began squeezing my clit while hammering in from behind.

		His big black balls smacked loudly against my pussy lips with each hard stroke. It combined with the slick wet sounds of his shaft sliding in and out of my wet pussy each time he moved. Isaiah grinned and tapped my cheeks with his thick black cock.

		"Man, she's in heaven," he laughed.

		He was right; I was in complete ecstasy as Louie drilled into me. His long black cock began to slide faster and faster, the entire length managing to fit into me with each stroke. I couldn't believe how much pleasure I was feeling as I began to fall forward. My hands touched the ground while my ass was still being held up by Louie.

		He groaned as he pulled on me, lifting me feet off the ground as he continued slamming into my pussy. I felt like a ragdoll, unable to control my movements as he held onto my waist and slammed away. The warmth between my legs returned, signaling for another climax to make its way through me.

		Sweat dripped down from my forehead as I screamed and cried out in pleasure. I couldn't believe Louie's stamina as he continued moving at an incredible pace. His powerful strokes had me moving closer and closer to the wall of the elevator. Isaiah had moved to the side, watching as Louie plunged in and out of me from behind.

		By the time my fingers reached the wall of the elevator, my second climax hit me. I arched my back as I let out another high pitched scream. My pussy clenched tightly around Louie's cock as the fires within me spread again. The numbing sensation soon followed and I lost all control over the feelings within my body.

		"YES! YES! OH FUCK! YES! FUCK ME!" I screamed.

		Louie obliged, bending forward and wrapping his arm around my waist. He lifted me off the ground with Isaiah's help and bounced me up and down in his grasps. Louie moved his arms under my thighs and pulled them up, tossing me up and down like ragdoll atop his long black cock.

		"Woo! Ride that rodeo!" Isaiah laughed.

		"Shit, I am gonna destroy this pussy," Louie groaned.

		Each time I fell downwards, I felt a moment of zero gravity, as if I were floating. The second his balls smacked against my ass, I felt as though I flew right back up, just his thick black pole keeping me grounded. Isaiah moved in front of me and played with my tits while supporting me as I bounced up and down.

		After a couple more powerful strokes, Louie's long black cock slipped out of my pussy and smacked against my belly, his shaft sliding along my sensitive clit. Just as it popped out, I squealed, another climax hitting me by surprise. I screamed as I trembled in Louie's arms, my legs moving around wildly in his grasps as the warmth spread through me like wildfire yet again. My pussy pulsated in the air, gently opening and closing as I gasped.

		"Damn! Look at her cum again!" Isaiah laughed as he watched my quivering cunt grip wildly at the air from behind Louie's shaft.

		"Whew, I can feel it from here man, she's squirming like crazy," Louie laughed.

		"I think it's about time that I smash that pussy," Isaiah said as he squeezed my hard nipples.

		"Yeah, all right," Louie said as he gently placed me on the ground.

		I was barely able to support myself on all fours as Isaiah kneeled down behind me. He gently grabbed my ass and spread it apart as his thick black cock brushed up against the folds of my gaping sex. I gasped as the throbbing hot tip gently pushed against my sopping wet pussy.

		"It’s time for you to get stretched wide now ," Isaiah said with a grin.

		I gritted my teeth and dug my fingers into the dirty carpeted floor of the elevator as Isaiah gently pushed his thick cock between my legs. My pussy struggled as it tried to take in his thick member. I moaned as my pussy stretched to its limits as it slowly swallowed up the thick black intruder.

		"Ohmygodohmygodohgod... ohgodohgod... It's... not... going to... fit..." I groaned.

		"Oh it'll fit, don't you worry about that," Isaiah replied as he reached down and pushed my thighs, spreading my legs open wider.

		My eyes rolled back as the thick round tip barely make its way inside. A tingling sensation ran through my body, followed by a numbing sensation. I froze in place before my upper body collapsed onto the ground, my soft breasts pressing down against the dirty carpet.

		"Almost... almost..." Isaiah groaned as he gripped his shaft and continued pushing forward.

		I felt a burning sensation as the thick tip finally popped inside. I took long deep breaths as the rest of his shaft began its journey deeper into my pussy. He paused for a moment as he stared at my ass.

		"There you go. You see? That was the hardest part," Isaiah said as he massaged my ass cheeks.

		I couldn't reply, a ringing filling my ears as the thick tip pulsated inside my soaking wet pussy. Every little movement made my entire body shake in response. I couldn't believe that something so thick was able to fit inside me.

		Isaiah grunted as he gripped tightly onto my waist and pushed in further. My tight pink pussy squeezed tightly around his big black cock, stretching to its limits. The ringing in my ears intensified and I closed my eyes again. My hard, sensitive nipples pressed against the rough, dirty carpet of the elevator as I continued to moan in a mix of pleasure and pain.

		"Yeah, there we go, you're loosening up," Isaiah grunted.

		He was right, my pussy was opening up for his thick cock, and the shivers of pain were slowly subsiding, only to be overtaken by intense levels of pleasure. My body trembled uncontrollably as my climax hit me like a ton of bricks.

		My pussy quivered as it clenched onto Isaiah's thick shaft and I screamed. Isaiah groaned as my pussy locked down, stopping him from moving his hips in either direction. Louie grinned and gave my ass a hard smack to add onto the waves of pleasure crashing through me.

		"Fuck, she cumming?" Louie laughed.

		“Ungh… fuck yeah, she's cumming hard on this dick," Isaiah replied.

		My own juices rolled down my pussy lips, past my inner thighs before pooling on the carpet, leaving a deep dark stain. My hands were now fists, gently slamming against the floor as I cried out in pure bliss. I could feel my whole body go numb again before it lit on fire again, heat rushing through me.

		"OHMYGODOHMYGODOHMYGOD!" I screamed at the top of my lungs.

		I squirmed, my ass sliding left and right as Isaiah's cock slowly shifted out. He grinned and watched me before he grabbed onto my hair and pushed his hips forward. I couldn't breathe as his thick cock rammed right back into me, my head tilted up as he pulled on my hair like a leash.

		"Yeah, ride that ass!" Louie cheered.

		Isaiah pummeled into me hard from behind while pulling on my hair. I could barely make a noise as I struggled to take in the feelings of ecstasy. His big black balls smacked loudly against my pussy each time as they slammed against my sensitive clit.

		Louie crouched down and tapped his long hard cock against my cheek. He grinned as he watched me drool on the dirty carpeted floor of the elevator. Isaiah also grinned and released my hair, letting Louie pull my face up a bit to push his cock into my outspread mouth.

		"That's it," Louie groaned as he pushed his cock deep past my soft red lips.

		The two men were much more aggressive, slamming me back and forth between them. I gagged each time Louie's cock hit the back of my throat. My mind was in a trance, flooded by constant blows of pleasure. I could feel pressure building up inside me with the two cocks slamming out of my mouth and pussy.

		Isaiah spread my ass cheeks and spit between them before rubbing his thumb against my tightly clenched backdoor. A shiver ran down my spine and I let out a muffled scream as his thick thumb slid into my virgin ass. He curled his thumb slightly as he gripped onto my ass and continued thrusting his hips.

		The thumb drove me over the edge yet again, my pussy clamping tightly around Isaiah's shaft as I trembled. I had lost count of how many times I had climaxed by now. My body went completely numb yet again as the fiery, tingling sensations rushed through me.

		"Damn, she's cumming again!" Isaiah groaned.

		"Ugh... here comes my load..." Louie groaned in reply.

		I coughed as his thick seed shot deep down my throat. The hot gooey cream flowed past my lips, overflowing and dripping out the sides as he held my head in place. His cock quivered between my lips as it shot out streams of his seed.

		"Damn, you done?" Isaiah laughed as he slowed his thrusting.

		Louie used his free hand to stroke his long shaft, squeezing out every last drop of his cum into my mouth. It had quite the long journey to go with his lengthy member. He watched me struggle for a bit before pulling back, letting his cum and spit covered cock slide out of my mouth with a slick, wet pop. I coughed and spit on the floor, trying to clear my throat.

		"Aww... That’s a waste, you should’ve swallowed." Louie laughed.

		Before I could respond, Isaiah plowed his thick cock right back into me. My words were immediately forgotten as I gasped; instinctively swallowing whatever bits of cum was in my mouth. I immediately regretted it as I coughed the gooey cum clinging to my throat.

		"Yeah, ride that pussy out," Louie cheered as he stood up and pulled up his pants.

		"Yeah, I'm gonna wear this pussy out, I own this pussy now!" Isaiah grunted as he sped up.

		I collapsed forward again, my breasts pressing against the rough dirty carpet. My whole body skidded forward with each thrust, my knees burning from the rubbing. I closed my eyes again and began pushing my hips back to meet Isaiah's powerful thrusts.

		It felt as though he was making the entire elevator move with each thrust. I gasped and opened my eyes in shock as I realized it wasn’t his thrusts, the entire elevator was actually rocking back to life. Isaiah groaned as his thumb twitched inside my ass while his cock throbbed inside my cunt.

		"Oh shit!" Louie yelled.

		The dim orange lights immediately turned bright white, flooding my eyes and blinding me. The elevator creaked as it rocked up and down, fully coming back to life. I panicked as I saw the floor number light up on the small screen next to the door.

		"Power's back," Louie commented.

		"Fuck... almost... almost... UGH!" Isaiah grunted.

		I froze in place, my heart racing at an insane speed as his hot seed squirted deep into my well oiled cunt. The sticky cum flooded my womb, calming the flames of lust that had raged between my legs for so long. I looked back in shock as Isaiah tilted his head back and shuddered.

		"Whew... damn, that was good," Isaiah said as he pulled his cock out with a wet pop.

		His seed immediately rushed out from between my legs and down my inner thighs. My eyes widened as I continued to stare back at Isaiah in pure shock. I couldn't believe that he had just climaxed inside me.

		"You better hurry up and get dressed," Louie suggested, breaking me out of my little trance.

		"Oh shit, is it moving?" Isaiah replied as he stood up and hurriedly grabbed his pants.

		"Looks to be."

		As he hurried, so did I. I quickly grabbed my panties and pulled them up my legs before pushing down my skirt. It was immediately soaked in a mixture of cum and my own juices. It clung onto my pussy, a clear outline forming as I continued to press down my skirt.

		The elevator began to hum as it started its journey down. My fingers trembled as I turned my attention upwards to my top, buttoning up my blouse as fast as I could. It was the most difficult thing in the world at that particular moment.

		Louie leaned in and placed a hand on my shoulder. I looked up at him as he nodded and helped button up the rest of my blouse. My heart continued to pound away as I looked up at the numbers, hoping that it didn’t stop on any floor on the way down.

		I could feel cum continuing to leak out from my pussy, soaking through my panties and some, gently peaking out the sides. My face was bright red as I took short deep breaths of air to try and calm myself. A tiny drop of cum dripped off the edge of my panties and fell onto the carpeted floor.

		“Great timing,” Louie commented with a grin.

		My face turned an even brighter shade of red as I thought he had seen the drop. When the elevator dinged, I realized he was actually talking about the timing of the stop. After a quick sigh, I leaned back against one of the bars on the elevator wall. My entire body trembled and I felt sore everywhere.

		“I’ve got to say, that was one hell of an elevator pitch,” Louie joked.

		“Yeah, I’d say! Whew, you keep that up and you know you can get a job here,” Isaiah quipped.

		“Oh jeez,” I replied, thinking about the absurdity of what had just happened in this cramped elevator.

		The doors slid open and we all looked out to see a sea of people randomly wandering around. The two black men stuck out their arms, holding the doors open for me. I gave them a small smile and slowly stepped out, my legs shaking with every step. The people outside were too busy staring at their phones to even notice me struggling to walk.

		“You think you can walk out on your own?” Louie asked, concern in his voice.

		“Oh yeah, I can shake this off,” I replied.

		“Well, we’ll make sure to talk with a couple folks upstairs. We were really impressed with that elevator pitch,” Isaiah said.

		I shook my head, knowing that they were just playing me. All I wanted was a nice warm bath to calm my aching body. But before I did, I had to run to the nearest restroom and get myself cleaned up. More small drops of cum were slowly leaking out from my panties and down my legs.

		“Where’s the nearest restroom?” I asked.

		“Down that way,” Louie said, pointing off to the right.

		I nodded and headed towards it as the two continued walking out of the building. It was the strangest thing, as if the entire experience in the powerless elevator was nothing more but a dream. However, my aching body was sure to let me know that it had actually happened. I rushed into the restroom and grabbed a paper towel as I walked into a stall.

		***

		The familiar elevator chime pulled me out of my little trance. It was my first day on the job and I couldn’t help but smile. Apparently Louie and Isaiah had kept their word. The HR contact I had talked to would not stop gushing about how much of an impression I had left on them.

		I had no idea the two had such a strong sway in getting me hired. It even came with a higher salary than I expected and a generous sign on bonus to boot. As the doors slid open I looked down and bit my lower lip.

		The stain from my crazy experience was still there, a dark brown oval right smack in the middle of the dirty carpeted floor of the elevator. My body immediately turned hot as I remembered the pounding I had received. A small gasp escaped my lips as I entered the elevator.

		I could recall every moment, even the variety of scents that had overtaken me. I sucked in my lips and pressed the button to my new job’s floor. As the elevator began its ascent, I excitedly stared at the numbers on the display. I wondered what Louie and Isaiah were up to and if they were open for another pitch, though this time, not in an elevator.
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