Chapter 2

It was Sunday and the store was closed. Spec woke up a little before 11:30am. It wasn’t unusual for him to sleep in on his day off. After a late breakfast of scrambled eggs, bacon and toast he put his dishes in the sink and let them soak. He was feeling lazy and would wash them later. Flopping down on the couch he kicked his feet up onto the coffee table and proceeded to flex his toes as he thought about what to do with the rest of his day. His thoughts were suddenly interrupted by the ringing of his phone. Checking the number he saw it was Jon calling.

“Hey Jon, what’s up?”

“How’s it going buddy?”

“Not much. I just finished breakfast and trying to decide what to do today.”

“You sleep in too much man. You waste your day.”

“My day off, my day to waste how I want. Did you need something or do you just love annoying me that much?”

“You know I love to annoy you. It’s when you make your most witty comebacks.”

Spec sighed because he knew it was true but was not in the mood to play this game today.

“Well I’m fresh out of wit at the moment. I need to get some stuff ready for Monday.”

“Why what’s happening Monday?”

“Well… I sort of hired a lady skunk to work at the store.”

Spec had to pull the phone away from his ear as Jon’s laughing was so loud it could be heard without being put on speaker. Spec gave Jon a few seconds to get it out of his system before speaking into the receiver again.

“Yeah, laugh it up.”

“Hey, you are the one with the skunk fetish not me. How are you going to handle this one?”

“I don’t know I need to figure it out. Last thing I need is another lawsuit. I’m still uneasy after that big stink the family got into.”

“You mean the thing with your dad? I thought he was covered with that.”

“He was but it was still a pain having to deal with lawyers. Not to mention if anything happens this time it will just be my ass and not his.”

“Well good luck with that Spec.”

“You are a real bout of confidence Jon. I’m going to play some games now. I’ll talk to you later.”

“Okay. You take care of yourself. Talk to you later.”

“You too Jon. Later.”

With that Spec turned the phone off and tossed it next to him. He began flexing his toes again as it helped his feet. He sighed again processing what Jon said because there was some truth to his teasing. Cindy was indeed a sexy woman and he was attracted to her. 
“Just have to be careful around her. See where things go.”

He smiled putting the though out of his head for the moment. There was no point in worrying about something that had not happened yet. Sitting up right now he reached for the TV remote and started looking through the guide to find something to watch. The rest of the day was quiet and uneventful.
It was Monday morning and Spec was downstairs in the store with his mug of coffee. He drank it black this morning from a blend of three different beans mixed together that he got from his contractor friend. His focus was on the paper work he brought down from the apartment. It was mostly legal paper work for Cindy to fill out for employment. Soon Spec looked up to the sound of knocking from the front door. Cindy was about fifteen minutes early as Spec made his way to the front door to let her in.

“Hello Cindy. You are early.”

“Hello. Sorry but I just couldn’t wait to get started you know? I hope I’m not under dressed.”

Cindy took off her light weight black jacket revealing a grey tee shirt and black jean pants. It was casual but suitable for the job. Spec was wearing a light blue tee and black jeans as well.

“You are fine. You look nice by the way.”

As she walked past him he quietly pounded his forehead thinking “Why did I just say that?” to himself. Cindy didn’t seem to notice though as she replied.

“Thank you. Is there a place I can put my things up?”

“Yeah, you can put them in the back room. I’ll show you.” 

He guided her to the back where there was a break room with a table and hooks on the wall for hanging jackets and such. 

“It’s not much but I can get you a personal locker or something later if you need it.”

“No this will be fine thank you.”

She replied with a smile hanging her belongings up.

“So what are we starting with today?”

Cindy asked leaving the break room, getting familiar with the back area.

“Well, we have a couple of hours before we have to open so I was thinking we can start by filing out your paper work and then when we actually open up you can just shadow me for a bit. After lunch you can take over and I’ll see how you do.”

“Sounds like a plan.” 

She took out her pen and started filling out the basic paper work for employment information. The morning was slow, which was typical a Monday. Only a few customers coming in to grab a magazine or word search puzzle book. Around half past noon the store was empty and Spec’s stomach was growling.

“Quiet you. You will be fed soon.”

Cindy looked at Spec with a confused look as he talked to his own stomach. He saw her expression and quickly tried to change the subject. 

“So… It seems like a good time to grab something to eat. Why don’t we grab something and bring it back. I’ll buy since it’s your first day an all.”

“That sounds good to me. Just let me grab my jacket.”

Spec finished setting up the away sign as Cindy returned wearing her Jacket and purse.

“So where are we going to eat?”

“Well the café next door has some good sandwiches and treats. We can grab some stuff and just come back.”

Cindy nodded and followed Spec out as he locked the door behind them. The café was rather busy as it was the lunch rush. The two decided it would be better to go somewhere a bit faster as they didn’t want to be gone for too long. They decided to get some Mexican fast food from Burrito Chime which Spec loved for some odd reason. Once back at the store Spec tried to start up casual conversation while adding sauce to his taco.

“So how do you like it so far? Working here that is?”

Cindy was in the middle of chewing a bite of her burrito when Spec asked his question. She held up her hand with her index finger extended as she put her food down to grab her ice tea. After taking a generous gulp she answered. 
“It’s nice so far. A change from what I’m use to but I think I’m going to like working here. Thank you again Spec.”

Spec smiled as he lingered on her words. He caught himself before it became obvious. With a quick shake he gathered his thoughts and turned his attention back to his food.

“Sorry about that. For some reason I just got a shiver down my spine. So do you think you are ready to handle the register after lunch?”

“Yeah, I’ll take a stab at it.”

The rest of lunch was taken in silence. The rest of the day was training with what few customers that came through. It was slow to say the least but Cindy was very enthusiastic in all manners of the job. Restocking the books she seemed to enjoy the most though. There was a certain glow she had while doing them. It all seemed very familiar to Spec as he watched her. Much like the night of the interview but he still couldn’t put his finger on it. Eventually it came time to close up shop.
“Well that’s it for tonight Cindy. Why don’t you come back tomorrow at 10. Get some sleep and I’ll see you then.”

Cindy was putting up the last of the books as she turned to face Spec.

“Okay. Let me just finish up these last couple of books and I’ll get my things.”

Spec nodded as he proceeded to lock up the front. He lost sight of Cindy as he did and started to wonder where she was as it seemed like she was taking a bit to finish stocking. Right as he was going to look for her she showed up with her belongings.

“Sorry about that. Just had to make sure I didn’t forget anything.”

“It’s okay. I’ll see you tomorrow. Be safe and have a good night.”

He waved her off as she exited the store. Like last time he watched her till she was out of sight. With a sigh he locked up the front door and headed upstairs.
The next day is more of the same training. Cindy was a fast learner and didn’t need to be shadowed for very long. Eventually business started to pick up as new shipments came in. People would come in to buy new crime and romance novels and the latest magazines. The regulars were happy to see Cindy and loved her attitude. She would make small talk with some which in turned made Spec a bit jealous. He did his best to hide it but it was obvious to the people that knew him, especially one ferret in particular.

“So when are you going to make your move on her?”

Jon asked while continuing the graphic novel he was working on. Spec was doing paper work at the front counter while Cindy was in the back stocking. As she worked she would sing to herself different rock songs bobbing her head to an imaginary beat. Sometimes Spec would watch her do this.
“You know I can’t do anything with her Jon. One, she works under me. Two, what would she want with a guy like me?”

“Well your name can open a lot of doors for starters.”

Spec turned to Jon who was looking up from his book smirking. Jon knew mentioning Spec’s name was something that ticked him off. Cindy came back and noticed the glare and leaned against the counter.

“Jon what did you do to piss him off now?”

“He’ll get over if in a bit. Don’t worry about him.”

Jon returned to his book with a chuckle because he knew he was right. So did Spec who simply sighed and went back to his tasks.

“How are you doing back there Cindy, Need any help with anything?”

“No thank you I’m good. We are ready for the new magazines tomorrow.”

Jon looked up at the mention of magazines.

“Are you getting the new issue of Wolf Pack in tomorrow?”

Spec turned to his papers to check.

“Yeah looks like we should unless something major happens to the shipment. Why, are you going to buy one?”

“No I just like to ask you about it.”

Spec shook his head at Jon as he put his papers away. Cindy was confused now at this point in the conversation.

“What’s the deal with Wolf Pack magazine? I mean as far as porn goes it’s some of the better stuff out there.”
“Spec’s sister works for them.”

“What?”

Cindy exclaimed in shock as Spec simply slammed his hands on the counter top and stared up in frustration.

“Thank you for sharing that Jon. Is there any other bits of information you want to share with her before I strangle you?”

“Yes as a matter of fact. Cindy, Spec is quite found of you and thinks you are rather attractive.”

“… I am going to kill you Jon.”

Cindy laughs as she watches Spec starting to walk towards Jon with his hands in a strangling position. 

“Oh come on Spec. It’s flattering.”

She reached out to hold Specs arm which stops him from advancing as he sighs and walks away from Jon.

“I’m going to check the magazine racks. You two have fun at my expense.”

“Okay buddy, we will.”

Both Jon and Cindy waved him off before Jon marked his page and put his book up.

“Well I’m going to get going. Cindy, as always it was nice seeing you. Tell Spec I will see him next time.”

“Okay Jon you be safe. See you later.” 

Cindy waved good bye to as Jon exited the store. Spec tried to avoid Cindy the rest of the night as he felt like he could die of embarrassment. It was impossible of course but he made himself an excuse to be alone for a bit near closing time.

“Hey Cindy, I’m not feeling too well. Do you mind if you close up tonight? I’m going to lay down upstairs.”

“Sure Spec. Is everything okay?”

“Yeah, I just don’t feel so good right now. You can take the key home with you after you leave okay. Just bring it back with you tomorrow when you come in. If you need anything I’ll be upstairs.”

“Okay. Feel better.” 

With that Spec went to the apartment and took a seat on the couch. He growled thinking about how Jon just told Cindy about his sister and how he felt about her. Worse was there was no denying his feelings now because of how he reacted. Cindy knew and that was that. 
Spec knew there was no point in being mad because eventually he would have slipped up and said something himself. In a way Jon metaphorically pulled the bandage off in one quick motion. Cindy didn’t seem to be mad and soon that was all Spec could think about. 

“Does she like me too? Was she just being nice? Am I just over thinking things again?”

Eventually he closed his eyes and laid his head back. He was starting to feel better when he looked up and saw what time it was. It had been about fifteen minutes since the store should have closed. He figured it was a good idea to check to make sure everything was locked up before going to bed. 

Upon enter the shop everything seemed to be in order. The front was locked and it seemed as if everything was put away. His mind at ease he was about to head back up when he noticed the break room light was still on. Walking over to investigate he discovered the door was cracked open and a soft moaning followed by deep inhaling sounds were coming from with in. As quietly as possible he peaked into the room to see what was happening. 
Cindy was at the table holding an open book in her hand, nose buried within the pages as she inhaled. Her other hand was in her undone pants, stroking her self letting out soft moans trying to be as quiet as possible as well. Spec stood in shock realizing he was watching Cindy masturbate to a book. He swallowed hard as he continued to watch half tempted to follow suit himself. Suddenly Cindy closed the book and put it down as her hips started to shake violently. She stroked herself faster and harder as she let out a louder moan and called out.

“Spec…”

Spec was stunned upon hearing that. After several moments he was finally able to move his body. Quickly he made his back upstairs. Upon reaching the apartment he close the door and leaned against it breathing rapidly as only one thought kept repeating in his mind.
“What Just happened?”
