CHAPTER 123

I watched Nell as she headed for the store. I was about to start a new phase in my life and her comments of a minute ago had been sobering. She wanted me to charm a girl into contacting her friends and getting them to come to Burgers to spend money. Obviously, this is one of the things I was hired to do, but the fact that I now actually had to do it was kind-of a shock.
I drove over next to where the girl was stacking the brochures and stopped. Her back was to me and she was bent over organizing things on the table. She had a great looking butt and I sat for a few seconds waiting for her to notice me. But she was busy, so to get her attention I said, “Good morning Carol.”

When she turned toward me it startled me. She was stunning! She was around five-five, with honey-blonde hair that was parted in the middle. It hung past her shoulders and framed the face of an angel. 

The girl was a knock-out and had a killer body, including tits that looked like they were trying to jump out of her Burgers shirt.  
She looked at me for a second then her eyes got big as she recognized me. She was about to say something but I pulled away and parked the car. 
When I got out I could see that she’d been watching me so I went to her and said, “He wasn’t kidding, you really are beautiful,” then I put my hand out and said, “Hi, I’m Pete Baker.”    
 When she took my hand to shake it she stuttered, “W-Who did? Uhh, how did you know who I…” 
I read an article once about, “Invading someone’s personal space,” and the effect it had on people, so I didn’t release her hand. Instead I moved so close to her that she had to crane her neck to look up at me and I interrupted her with, “I talked to one of the truck drivers yesterday. He told me that when I got here to be sure to look for you because you were the prettiest girl in the store. Shame on him, he should have said that you are surely the most beautiful girl in Fresno.”
Her jaw was moving but no sound was coming out, so I continued, “Are you married?”

“N-No, I’m still in high school.”

“Gee, you look so mature. Then I bet you’re a cheerleader.”

She nodded, “Uh huh.”

“Yours is a year-round school, isn’t it?”

“Y-Yes it is.”

“I bet that you’re the head cheerleader and all the other girls are jealous of you, right?”
“Yes-I mean no! I’m the head cheerleader but the girls aren’t jealous of me, I’m just a-a regular girl.”

I let go of her hand, moved back a step and looked her up and down. Then I gave her my best smile and added, “There’s nothing regular about you, you’re amazing. Do you have a boyfriend?”

“Uh huh.”
“Darn, just my luck.” 

She just stared at me, so I smiled again and said, “It’s been great talking to you but I have to go to work now,” and I went to the front door. 

When the guard let me in, Nell was standing next to him and they were both grinning and shaking their heads, so I said, “What?”

Nell took my arm and as we walked away she said, “We were watching and listening to you. Don’t ever tell me that you don’t know how to charm someone. A couple more words from you and she would have dragged you into the back seat of your car.”

“You don’t think I laid it on a little thick?”

“No, you did just fine.”

“She seems like a nice girl and I feel kinda bad about doing it.”

“Don’t be. No-one has been hurt and she’ll probably remember that conversation for the rest of her life. We try to put a girl like her in every store. We go to the local schools and pick the best looking ones. Irate customers are mostly male and always want to speak to a person in charge. When that happens we send someone like her to escort them to see the manager. You’d be amazed at how a pretty girl can defuse a situation.”
“Do you guys think of everything?”

She shrugged, “We try; take a look at this”
There was a table, a bunch of chairs and my cut-out sitting under a “Welcome to Burgers” sign that faced the front door. You had to pass by it going into the main part of the store. 
On one end of the table there was a sign reading, “Sign up for your free Burger’s credit card and get a free gift. And while you’re here, have your picture taken with Pete. You’ll get a copy and you’ll be in our next newsletter”. 
On the other end of the table there was a stack of boxes containing DP-420 cordless phones including one that was displayed on a stand. Next to the stand was another sign with a big FREE on top of it and the sign read, “Sign up here for a chance at a free cordless phone, drawing every hour.” Below, in smaller letters was, “Must be present for the drawing.” Next to it was a barrel with a slot in the top and stacked between the two signs were piles of the two different kinds of hand-out packets that we loaded yesterday
Off to one side side there was another table. It had a color printer and a monitor on it and next to it was a tripod holding a professional-looking camera. It was pointed toward the, “Welcome to Burgers,” sign, and it had cords running from it to the stuff on the table. When Jim saw me looking he had me stand under the sign and after he adjusted things, there was a flash of light, a hum from the printer and a few seconds later it spit out a surprisingly clear, five-by-seven picture of me and the sign.
I was inspecting everything when the manager came up with two guys wearing Burgers shirts and he introduced me to them. One was named Gabe and the other was Charlie. The manager had Gabe sit behind the credit card sign and he put Charlie behind the DP-420 sign. 

Then he said, “If someone asks you a question about computers, direct them over to the phone,” and he pointed to the bank of Ask Pete phones. Then he added, “If they want to know about the credit card thing have them talk to Gabe, if it’s about the drawing, have them see Charlie. They’ll know what to do.”
He left and I began looking around the store. Some things had changed since we left yesterday. There were signs in other parts of the store now, reminding people to sign up for a credit card and telling them about the free drawing. 

So I said to Nell, “Tell me again what we’re doing here.” 

She answered, “When they sign up for a credit card, if they want to, Jim will take their picture with you. He’ll print it and they’ll take it home with them. Remember what happened at dinner last night? Like it or not, you’re a celebrity. And this is only the beginning for you. I bet that picture will be on their mantle for a long time. But what’s important to us is, when they sign for that credit card three things happen. The credit card is a Visa and it has Burgers name all over it, so every time they use it they’ll be reminded of us. Second, their name will be added to our email data base and third, they’ll start getting our monthly newsletter. All these things are reminders to come and shop at Burgers and they all work. 
“I didn’t realize there was so much to it. But except for the signs that are spread around the store, how will they know about signing up for the credit card?”

“It’s been on local TV all week plus it says so on the brochures that Carol is handing out.”

“Why is that DP-40 sitting on a display stand with a free sign next to it?”
“It’s today’s special. We’re giving one away every hour.”

“To who?”

“To the people who sign up for the drawing. If they haven’t noticed the signs, when they hit the check-out counter they’ll be reminded to fill out a slip for the drawing.”

“I see, and the slip will have their name, their home and their email address, so you can start sending things to them, right?”

“That’s right.”

“And they have to be here for the drawing because while they’re waiting they might see something else they want to buy, eh.”  

She smiled, “You learn fast.”
At nine o’clock the doors opened.
Dad took me to Burgers on a Saturday once. We got there just before they opened and there was a crowd waiting to get in. It was the same thing here and when a bell rang and the guard opened the door it was like flood gates opened. People looked at the tables and the signs as they passed but it seemed like this early crowd was in a hurry to get something specific and it was fifteen minutes before someone came over and began talking to the people at the table. 

After the first rush, there was a short lull then a steady stream of people started to filter in and as Nell, the manager and I stood off to the side partially hidden by a large display, we watched a line began to form in front of both Gabe and Charlie. As soon as the manager saw it he spoke into a hand-held radio and a minute later two people showed up and began helping.
At ten o’clock Nell squeezed my arm and said “Go get em,” so I walked over and stood beside my cut-out. 

I got a lot of looks but nothing happened for a while. At one point I looked to see if Nell was watching. I finally spotted her. She was standing about twenty feet away and she was talking to someone. He seemed familiar but his back was to me and he was partially hidden by a display.

Finally a fat guy came up and asked, “What’s this all about?”

I answered, “Would you like a free Burgers credit card?”

“How much does it cost?”

“Nothing, it’s free.”

“Nahh, I don’t need no credit card, what else you got?” 

“How about filling out a slip for a free portable phone?”
He looked at the phone for a minute then he looked at my cut-out and said, “Izat you?”

“Yes.”

“You a movie star or sumthin?”

“No.”

“Then how come yer piture is…”

He was interrupted when a woman who was even fatter than he was stepped between us, said, “Shut up Clarence,” and asked me, “We came here to look at a new fridge. If we get a credit card can we charge the fridge on it?”
I pointed to the table and said, “Gabe is the expert on that, have a seat and he’ll get to you in a minute.”
When ‘Clarence’ grumbled, “We don’t need no new fridge, she barked, “Shut up Clarence,” and she flopped into a chair and waited.
Next, two guys came up and asked about the drawing so I pointed them to Charlie.

A few minutes later Gabe motioned me over and introduced me to a woman he’d been helping. 

This was it and I was a little nervous. But I picked up a welcome packet, walked her over until we were standing under the welcome sign and as I handed the packet to her, Jim took our picture.

I’d practiced this at headquarters and talked about it with both Tom and Nell, but this was the real thing and it happened so fast and went so smoothly it was sort-of anticlimactic and the lady turned out to be more nervous than I was. 
I looked over to see if Nell had seen what happened. She had and so had the person she’d been talking to. It was John Burger and when he saw me looking at him he smiled and gave me a ”Thumbs up,” sign.

The store was starting to get busy and people were lining up at the tables, so they sent two more employees to help. Pretty soon I got busy too and I actually began to have fun. I guess it was because of all the advertising but the people went out of their way to be nice to me. I never heard from Clarence or his friend, so I guess they didn’t get a credit card approved but I got my picture taken with a bunch of other couples and a number of women. I know that some men got credit cards too because I handed them their packets, but most acted embarrassed when Jim asked if they wanted their picture taken with me.
At eleven o’clock the manager came over and picked a name out of the barrel that Charlie’s people had been putting the slips in. This time his hand held radio was hooked up to the store’s speaker system and he announced ‘Sandra Jones’ as the winner of this hour’s prize. When he read the name there was a loud shriek and a woman came running over waving a slip. She was a tall redhead with giant tits and a killer body. I must have been busy when she filled out the slip because I hadn’t seen her at the sign up table. 
When I smiled at her she leaned toward me, smiled back and said, “Hi cutie, do I get my picture taken with you?”

She wearing a loose fitting blouse with the top three buttons undone and when she leaned over I could see almost everything, especially that she wasn’t wearing a bra. 
I wasn’t told if drawing winners got their pictures taken, but I couldn’t see any reason why they shouldn’t, so I nodded to Jim and we went over to stand under the welcome sign. 
When I was with the other people they would stand facing me, so there was a slight separation between us when I handed them the packet. But this time I was holding the box containing the phone and when I turned toward her she moved over until she was leaning right against me. So I looked down at her. She gave me a kind-of half smile and she turned a little so her breast was pressed against me. I tried to back up a step but she moved with me and kept her self, tight against me.
Her loud shriek and the way she looked had caused a crowd to stop and look at us, so I was being careful and I pretended not to notice what she was doing. So I pushed the box in front of her, turned toward the camera and smiled. Jim looked down and was adjusting the camera and just as he was about to press the button she moved her arm behind me and grabbed me by the butt.
I had a feeling she was going to do something like that so I didn’t jump. But as soon as the flash went off I twisted away from her and shoved the phone box at her. As soon as she took it I moved away.

I expected her to do or say something but all she did was turn and walk away. She didn’t even wait for her picture.

I looked for Nell to see if she’d been watching but I didn’t see her and there were other people waiting for pictures so I went back to work.
At noon there was another drawing but this one went on without a hitch and after we took the picture Nell came by, put down a sign that read, “Pete will be back in 30 minutes,” and Jim and I followed her to the manager’s office for sandwiches and soft drinks. 
Nell left, saying she would be right back, so I grabbed a sandwich and as I was wolfing it down I said to Jim, “Did you see what that redhead did?”
Jim just smiled and nodded. I thought it was strange that he didn’t comment, but he was eating too, so I let it slide. A minute later Nell came back and as she reached for a sandwich Jim asked, “Are they gone?”

She answered, “They went to have lunch.”

“Was he pleased?”

She answered, “Very pleased,” then she turned to me and said, “You handled yourself pretty well out there.”

I looked at them both before I asked, “Okay, what’s going on?”

“That redhead is actually Sandy Clemmons from accounting. John brought her here to see how you would behave.”

“He brought her out here so she could squeeze my butt?”

“She was just supposed to tease you. The butt squeeze was her idea.” 

“So it was a test and everyone knew about it but me, eh?”

“Yes it was and you did just fine. I told John that you would, but he wanted to see for himself. Things like that are going to happen to you and we wanted to see how you would handle it. But enough about this, its getting busy out there and people are waiting for you to get back.”  
She turned to Jim and said, “Go take the sign down and tell people we’ll be there in a minute.”

Jim left and she came to me, put her arms around my neck and asked, “Are you mad at me?”

“No, I suppose it was necessary but there is one thing.”

“What’s that?”

“The umm, redhead; she has great tits, can I have her phone number?”

The next thing I knew she had hold of my crotch and was starting to squeeze. Fortunately, after several rounds of “I was only kidding,” I was able to escape without permanent injury.

I took a bathroom break and when I got back to my post there were a number of people waiting. I was waiting for Jim to get things going when I noticed that Nell was out front, surrounded by a bunch of people.
But Jim introduced me to a young couple and I went about the business of having my picture taken. At one o’clock there was another drawing, so between the drawing and the photos I was pretty busy. At one forty five, Nell came up to Jim and after a brief conversation she came to me and said, “You’re going to work a little later today.”
“Doing what?”

She was about to answer when an announcement came over the speaker system saying, “There’ll be no more pictures with Pete after two o’clock today but please stick around for a special event. Pete invited the Fresno High School varsity cheerleading squad to give us a little show. So be sure to stick around.”

I looked at Nell, “I invited the cheerleading squad?”

“Actually I did. I was talking with the manager when Carol came by with a bunch of her cheerleader friends and asked us if they could meet you. I introduced myself and asked her if she could get the rest of the squad together. She said she could and if we wanted to they would put on a little show for us. So I told her that if they came back in their cheerleader outfits you’d take your picture with them and give them each a prize.”

“That’s the crowd of people I saw you with earlier?”

“Yeah and they said they’d all be here by two o’clock.”

“And you did this without telling me?”

“Yes!”
“Well I…”

“Look, there’s bound to be a lot of this kind of thing, so you need to be ready for anything.”

“So this is another test?”
“Actually I thought you’d have fun doing it. There are some very pretty girls out there.”
“So it is a test?”

“Of course it is and be on your best behavior, the Fresno Sentinel is sending over a photographer.”

“How did you manage that?”

“I had the manager call them. He knows the people there and the Sentinel office is only a block from here.”

“Okay, but if I behave myself do I get to have sex with all the girls.”
She grinned, “Absolutely, and if you do a good job I’ll throw in the redhead from the office. But enough of this bullshit, you have people waiting. So get your ass to work.”

I put my hand against my forehead and whined, “Oh the things I do for Burgers,” as I walked away.
At two o’clock they announced the winner of that hour’s drawing and after Jim took the picture of me handing out the phone he began wrapping things up, so I went outside. 

There’s a grassy area between the street and the parking lot and the cheerleaders were in the middle of a very impressive demonstration and I stood there and watched.

There were two guys working with them and their throws and catches were every bit as good as the ones at the school I go to and we have three times as many kids to choose from. 

The cheers went on for twenty minutes and they ended to huge applause from the crowd. When they finished, the girls started to run towards me but Carol barked for them to stop and after a quick discussion, Carol motioned for me to come out on the grass. When I did, the girls formed two lines with me at one end. It took a minute for them to get lined up and I had a chance to look around. There were several people with professional-looking cameras including one, over-the-shoulder model with ‘KFRS Channel 5’ in big letters on the side. I also noticed that Nell was standing next to John Burger and the redhead.
Once things were ready, Carol ran to the far end and when the girls started to chant and dance, she ran toward me and suddenly she was flipping end over end. There were at least six or seven flips and when she got close the girls all shouted “Fresno!” and her final flip included a double somersault in mid air before she landed on her feet in front of me. 
She was breathing heavily and her face was flushed as she stared up at me. She was so pretty I wanted to grab her and kiss her. Especially because her nipples were sticking out so far it looked like they were trying to bite their way through her school blouse. She wasn’t wearing a bra and I wondered if she’d taken it off for me. 
A second later I was surrounded by girls. Carol was trying to keep order but they were all trying to talk at once and every one of them was cute. But things changed when the store manager pushed his way to me and held his hand up for quiet. He handed me a small box and a note and while I read it he addressed the crowd and said, “Burgers has some surprises for you, Pete will tell you all about it.”
The note looked like it was in Nell’s handwriting and after a quick look I shouted, “Burgers would like to thank you for such a wonderful demonstration and they have some gifts for you.”

I pulled a flash drive out of the box, held it up and said, “I want to meet each one of you and because this is the age of computers, Burgers has asked me to give each of you a flash drive. And that’s just the beginning. Those that would like to, can have their picture taken with me for our next newsletter and after that you can come into the store and get a free CD or DVD of your choice. And finally, you’re all invited to Pizza Johns at five o’clock tonight, where all the pizza and soft drinks are on Burgers.”

There was a huge cheer and for the next half hour I met, shook hands and got my picture taken with each of the members of the squad. The girls were great and so were the two guys. Everyone was very polite and although a couple of the girls leaned in a little closer than they needed to when we had our pictures taken, nobody actually hit on me. 
The only one that even came close was Carol. After Jim took our picture next to each other, she asked if I would mind if he took another one with my arm around her waist. So I did and after he took the shot she leaned close and asked, “Where are you staying?”

When I said we were at the Radisson she closed her eyes for a second then she looked up at me and in a voice so quiet I could barely hear her she said, “I-I could stop by later if you want me too.”
I looked down at that gorgeous face and into those beautiful eyes. I was tempted and for a few seconds I tried to think of a way that we could be together. But just then something came over me. Burgers is treating me like an adult. A full-fledged, no-shit adult! So is Nell and so is my family. And a lot of people are counting on me to behave like a grown-up, so I guess it’s time I started acting like one.
She was waiting for an answer and I didn’t want to disappoint her, so I told her what I think she wanted to hear. I said, “I want you to come by but I don’t dare. If I spent time with you I’d fall in love and I’d never want to leave Fresno.”

She surprised me by giving me a look that I can only describe as pure lust and she was about to say something when the guy from the TV station interrupted us and asked for an interview.
This was something I was prepared for, but it was still a surprise so I said, “Can you hold on a minute, I have to ask about scheduling,” and I went over to where Nell was standing. When I told her what he wanted, all she said was, “Handle it,” and just stood there. So I looked at John. But he didn’t say anything. So I looked at the redhead. She raised an eyebrow, but she didn’t say anything either. Obviously I wasn’t going to get any help here and I was a little pissed off. So I made a point to stare at the redhead’s breasts for a second. Then I said, “Nice Tits,” and I went for my first interview. 
As I was walking back I was thinking, ‘how bad could it be’ and I was right. It wasn’t bad at all, actually it was fun.
When I got to him I said, “Sorry, I’m on kind-of a tight schedule. But if we’re going to do an interview I want the real stars of today with me,” and I yelled to the cheerleaders, “Hey everyone, gather around me. We’re gonna be on TV.”
They were with me in a flash. The girls were trying to get as close to me as possible and they were all giggling and poking at their hair. The news guy said, “While we’re getting set up, do you kids have a spokesperson?” 
Carol immediately stepped forward and said, “I’m Carol Mckay, I’m the head cheerleader.”

“Good, I’m Alan Sessons from KFRS. We have a lot of footage of your demonstration so I’ll be asking you some questions, then I want to talk to Mr. Baker for a minute, Okay?”

She nodded and when the cameraman was in place he looked at him and said, “We are at Burger’s Electronics today and we just saw a demonstration from the Fresno High School cheerleading squad. I’m speaking with Carol Mckay, the head cheerleader.”

He turned to Carol and continued, “That was a fantastic show you kids put on. Why are you here today?”

“Mr. Baker is at the store today. He’s talking about the Ask Pete program and the store is really busy, so the manager asked us to come out and entertain the folks by showing off some of our cheers.”
 “Well you did a wonderful job as usual. I’ve seen you kids at football and basketball games and you always do a great job.”
She thanked him, they talked about some upcoming games then he turned to me and said, “So you’re the Ask Pete guy.”
“Yes I am.”

“What did you think of their demonstration?”

“I’m blown away, they are the best.”

“They sure are. So who are you and what is, ‘Ask Pete’, all about?” 
This was something that Tom said I would be asked and we practiced my response dozens of times. So I answered, “My name is Pete Baker and I work for Burgers Electronics. We sell products for home and office including refrigerators, televisions, computers and a host of other things. But as one of the largest computer retailers of in the country we find that customers sometimes have questions about them. So they formed Ask Pete to give them the help they need.”
“So you’re a computer expert?”

“No, I’m a spokesperson. My job is to call attention to the help you can get if you have a question or problem with anything we sell including computers.”

“Don’t other companies do that?”

“Sometimes they do, but some of them charge money for it. Burgers never does. And chances are that you’ll end up talking to someone in a different country speaking in a way you can barely understand. Burgers has people who can speak almost any language but if an English speaking person calls, he or she will be talking to a person who speaks American English and lives in the USA.”
The cheerleaders were listening and when I finished they all started clapping and with a big smile the TV guy reached out to shake my hand and said, “Good for Burgers,” and he thanked me and started wrapping things up.
The two guys and a few of the girls went inside to pick up their prizes but the rest of the girls and some people from the crowd were gathered around me and they started bombarding me with questions. I was trying to figure out a way to escape when the store manager came to me and said I had an important phone call, so I thanked everybody and ran inside. 
Nell was waiting with Jim and she said, “Unless you want to be stuck here for the rest of the day we have to get you out of here. They’ll see you if you try to get to your car so give your keys to Jim. The van’s already loaded and it’s parked in the back. We’ll take the van and Jim will meet us at the hotel.”

On the way to the van I asked, “So, how did I do.”
“You did great, just like I knew you would.”

“Is John happy?”

“He’s very pleased. Wait until you see the next issue of the newsletter. It’s going to be almost all about you and the way you handled everything.”
When we got in the van she continued, “He’s on the way to the airport but he already made some phone calls. KFRS is going to get a clip ready to air at six o’clock today. They’ll send a copy to us and if it turns out like I think it will, we’ll try to get ABC to show it on the eleven o’clock news.”

“Will they do that?”

“It depends on if it’s a light news day. But we spend a lot of advertising money with them and if they can they will. The way you answered when he asked you if you if you were a computer expert was unbelievable!” She chuckled then she added, “It even made me want to run out to Burgers and buy something.”

“Tom came up with it.”

“I know, but Tom didn’t deliver it, you did. And the way you did it blew both of us away.”

It was almost four o’clock by the time we got to the hotel. Nell went to her room to make phone calls and I went to mine to relax for a few minutes. She asked me to be ready to leave by five o’clock. It’s a two hour drive to Bakersfield and we would stop along the way to have dinner.

I was happy with the way things went today but it had been stressful and it felt good to sit still and be quiet for a while. After a few minutes I almost nodded off. I knew that wouldn’t do, so I jumped up and ran into the shower to wake up. I was toweling off when there was a knock on the door. Thinking it was Jim returning my keys I wrapped the towel around me and opened the door.

Carol was standing there. She looked at me for a second then she asked, “Can I come in?”
