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“She’s a
pain in the ass Baltimore! Let’s be honest here, she doesn’t do
anything I tell her, she barely makes the copies I ask for, the
faxes I need seem to never get sent out, and talk about not getting
my messages! For an executive assistant, she doesn’t assist me with
shit! C’mon Baltimore! This girl has got to go! She’s just another
pretty face without a brain.” Yelled Brian.











Mr.
Baltimore tried his best to hide his smirk. Turning around facing
the New York skyline from his high rise office, he answered calmly,
“It’s because she doesn’t like you Brian. I’m sure you
can-”











“I’m a
partner Adam!”











Mr.
Baltimore didn’t like being interrupted. He turned his face to the
left so he could see Brian out of his peripheral. “Understand why
she doesn’t like you. You know what it took to bury that sexual
harassment case? She could’ve had you not only fired, but possibly
facing more legal ramifications. Now I’m sure you understand,” Mr.
Baltimore turned around to face Brian, “that we can’t have that
kind of image hanging over the company.”












Recalling the incident between Nora and Brian, he found Brian
pushing Nora against the wall in the break room. His hands upon her
waist pulling her tucked in silk white blouse out of her black
calf-length pencil skirt. Mr. Baltimore remembered pausing to help
her. Instead of seeing Brian forcing her, he imagined himself
pushed up against her, but instead of Nora fighting she would be
giving into him.











He was
only in the doorway for a second before Nora’s knee landed right in
the middle of Brian’s crotch shaking Mr. Baltimore right out of his
fantasy. Bowed over in pain Brian was struggling to breathe. Mr.
Baltimore looked at Brian and then at Nora. Nora kicked him again
for extra measure and stormed out.











“Leave
her alone Brian. Don’t speak to her. Don’t look at her. Don’t even
acknowledge her existence. If you do, and if I hear of any future
incidents or if I so much as hear that you took a breath in her
direction, I will have you fired! Do you understand me Mr. Moore?!
There won’t be an inquiry into the matter, any investigation, or
the like. What will happen is that I will personally kill your
severance package and empty your pension. And you will never work
at another law firm in the city. Do you understand me? And if you
think I’m joking, be just dumb enough to try me Mr. Moore!” Mr.
Baltimore yelled. He felt heat rising in his chest and anger
bursting through his tone.











“Y-Yes
Mr. Baltimore. I understand.” Brian said, his voice shaky. He
mumbled something under his breath that Mr. Baltimore didn’t even
care to address. He was hungry and needed to eat. Mr. Baltimore
straightened the cuffs on his sleeves and buttoned up his suit
jacket. He was looking more than dapper as usual in his grey
pinstripe Giorgio Armani three piece suit. His waistcoat was button
just underneath his ribs elongating his torso. An Armani red tie
sparked style into his suit and his Italian dress shoes screamed a
love for the finer things. Grabbing his double breasted wool pea
coat Mr. Baltimore grabbed his keys. He decided he was done for the
day. It was only 2:50pm but he’d had enough.
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