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The throng lined, all waiting for the special deals advertised.

The crowd counted down to ten, the doors opened outward and the crowd moved into 
the darkness. 

“Hey!” a man shouted. “Whereʼs the TVs?”

“Whereʼs the BlueRay players?” a woman screamed.

“Whereʼs the store?” a boy whined.

The doors shut behind them and were locked in seconds.

As the tractor trailer was driven out of the parking lot, thousands more suckers lined up 
for the “special deals”.

“Is this the right line?” a woman asked as she queued up behind hundreds waiting for 
the next set of doors to open.


