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It was Monday, usually an awful day at work. Nicolas was sitting in the metro and thinking about his life. He hated everything about it. His work was hard and he was always treated like shit. Nobody liked him at the office. The only reason why he wasn't fired is that he was good at his job. But even with his skills, he was always passed on promotions. He didn’t hang out with anybody from work and he didn't even have friends.

As always, when he was thinking about his life he felt like crap. He had no girlfriend and even though he was in his mid-twenties, he didn't see how this could change. He'll probably stay alone for the rest of his life. 

"Arriving At Maelbeek Station in One Minute," a voice from the speaker said. That was his stop. He stood up and prepared to walk out of the train. 

Nicolas always had anxiety when he arrived at work. He didn't like being there at all. But he had no choice. And he hated the fact that he was still a junior analyst, after all these years. When he first started working at the company he hoped that he will be able to climb up the corporate ladder. And now it seemed that it was happening to everybody, except him. He was still where he started, no matter how hard he worked. 

As he walked in front of the building, he took a deep breath and entered through the door. 
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Nicolas was almost running through the hallways, he was late for the meeting. He quickly got a glimpse of the clock on the wall, it said 9.30. The big staff meeting probably already started and he felt like he was gonna pass out. When he arrived at the conference room, his whole body was sweating. He thought that his heart was going to explode. Nervously he grabbed the door handle and opened the door. The woman was standing in front of the room and she stopped talking when she saw him entering. 

The whole room turned and looked at him. There was complete silence and he could feel all eyes on him, they felt like knives pointed at him. 

"Who are you and why are you late?" the woman asked him while her eyes looked directly into his. He couldn't stand that eye contact so he looked at the ground. 

"Uhhh, mmm, I'm Nicolas and I apologize."
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