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Jimmy has asked for me to bring him another bottle of water. One of those industrial-type bottles of water. He liked keeping himself hydrated most of the time. Frankly, I wished I was like him in that regard. The day was quite hot. My clothes were soaked with sweat. Summer didn't even come here officially yet.

“Look, just put it there.”

“How am I going to be paid for this?”

“Someone from the financial department will deal with that. I have more important things to do.”

I was not about to walk away from there without my due payment. The last time someone told me to go to the financial department, I had to spend hours trying to get my payment. They have so much red tape there that it is a miracle the company still functions.

“No, Jim. That won’t work. You know what happened the last time I went there for a payment.”

“Yes, I seem to remember vaguely your story about when you went there, but I like I said, I can’t be bothered with that. Right now, I need to focus on this,” he said without taking his eyes off the screen. His hands typed on the keyboard as if his life depended on it.

He was so annoying. I could barely believe such a person existed and worked the place same as me. It was just my luck that it seemed that I was destined to be there with him until I found somewhere better to work at.

“Look, Jim. Just because you are the prized Omega of this pack, it doesn’t mean that you can do everything you wish with us. I may not be the leader of this group, but I am still an Alpha."

"Yeah yeah," he said while waving his hand. He didn't want me there at all.

My blood was boiling. That man was just so annoying.

“I am not going to leave this place until you have paid what you owe me.”

He stopped typing, but it was too late for him. I was done talking with someone that just didn’t want to have a conversation with me. I was done with him for always ignoring me. This time, he won’t think less of me.

I grabbed him by the tie of his suit and carried him out of the building. “Hey, what are you doing?! Let me go!!”
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