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So at Jack’s insistence, we were going to hire that girl Amalia.

My last ditch effort to stop this train wreck of a decision.  In his office begging him not to do it.  Instead he lectured me that I should quit referring to her as “THAT GIRL.”  

If she is going to be part of the team he said, you are going to have to accept her.

“Deal with it!”

“It’s the last I want to hear about.”

He slapped me across his ass as he sent me out of his office.  I guess he put me in my place, but I was still so salty about the hire. 

And as no surprise, I was the one tasked to train her dumbass. Somehow I had to teach her my entire job in less than a month. This was going to be fun.

Never mind the fact that I told him she was completely unqualified. It all fell back on me nonetheless.  Some things never change. 

And she was as ditzy as they come. No experience, no common sense. It was a complete disaster, just like I told him it would be.

The fucking bitch couldn’t even figure out how to put someone on hold to transfer a call.  I would show her how, and she would do it, then five minutes later she would fuck it up.  Hanging up on important international clients calling for Jack. 

She was getting on my last nerve. 

And I had to train her in more ways than one. I remember the day so vividly.

Amalia and I were out on the office floor, our desks side by side so I could keep an eye on her.  When Jack came over the intercom.

“Tina.”

I huffed. 

“Yes Jack.”

“You and Amalia come in here.”

And the two of us got up to go into Jack’s office. The gossip girls on the office floor now had two whores to gossip about every time Jack called us in there. Their eyes were on us as we walked to his door, you could hear them whisper.
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