
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


“You can’t be serious. You said yourself that there wouldn’t be any more layoffs this season!”

“Alan, this isn’t in my hands. I’m sorry,” his manager sighed. “Don’t forget to leave your ID on my desk before you go.”

“But—” Alan stammered, exasperated. He shook his head in defeat. “Fine. Thanks for standing up for me,” he said sarcastically before tossing his ID to the floor. He slammed the door behind him, choosing not to hear the angry shout from his now ex-manager. 

Great. This is just great, Alan thought to himself. Last week, his landlord—or, the scum that owns his building, as he liked to call her—rose rent prices so high they could touch the moon, and now he was out of a job. Getting adequate groceries was hard enough as it was, too. He could barely scrape up enough for a loaf of bread and a gallon of milk. 

What the hell am I going to do?

Alan’s couch and semi-functioning television that he bartered for at a garage sale welcomed him home as the sun dove below the horizon. His phone was almost dead, but he pulled out and began what would likely be another fruitless job hunt. It seemed like every job listing always demanded impossible qualifications and offered a wage that was less than half of a living one. The few outliers would accept his application, only to reject it because of a missing key word or a faulty sorting system. The only way he got his previous job was a recommendation from an old friend, and that only earned him one year of depressingly low paychecks.

As Alan’s thumb scrolled through listing after listing, it paused on a page that looked different from the others. Alan zoomed in. 

Company looking for Young Cisgender Males Age 21-29 For Medication Study. $84/hour. 

Alan had heard of medical studies being a decent way to earn extra cash, but 84 dollars an hour sounded too good to be true. But, in his situation, he really couldn’t pass up the possibility.

Interested participants, please read:

We are a company looking for young cisgender men (ages 21 to 29) to participate in a study of a new medication. Legality prevents us from sharing further details regarding said medication online, but if you are eligible and interested in participating, full details will be provided regarding the purpose and effects of the medication.

All interested parties are allowed to stop participation in this study at any time and for any reason. We cannot guarantee the potential side effects of the medication, but our previous studies do not imply any possibility of mild, severe or permanent harm.

All participants will be paid for their time regardless of whether or not they choose to cease participation. Participants will be paid $84 an hour for the amount of time they desire to participate.

For more information or to request participation, please contact us at the phone number below.

Alan stared at his phone, brows furrowed in thought. It sounded like something from a scary movie. It also sounded like 84 dollars an hour for two weeks, which sounded like a stocked fridge, rent paid on time, and even a new pair of running shoes. Plus, he fit perfectly in the middle of the age bracket, having turned 25 last month, and the address listed beside the company’s phone number was only a short drive out of town.

There was no way around it. He had to try, even if it meant quitting before he started because it seemed too risky or ended up being some scam to get people’s information. He’d rather get disappointed than lose his apartment because he didn’t try.
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