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It was going to take more than tobacco to burnt through the bad vibes in Jessie’s cubicle. Better yet she'd like a glass or two of wine to smooth over her frazzled nerves, and help her creativity flow.

The company claimed to celebrate “diversity,” but the only concession she was allowed to her heritage was the beadwork inspired screensaver on her computer terminal and the ability to wear her black hair in a long braid. She had to settle for placing a small leather pouch of tobacco in her jacket pocket and clutching it as her Immediate Supervisor Hank spoke to her.

Hank often assigned her an ad campaigns no one else wanted to do. She would've passed on “Lucidity” too if Hank had let her.

“I'm not into gaming. I've never been into gaming. I wouldn't know how to reach these people.” She clutched at the tobacco in her pocket as she said this.

“They want to appeal to a new demographic that doesn't play games,” Hank began. “This is an app that'll challenge its players to learn new facts or skills so they can form the extra neurons they'll need to stave off dementia later.”

“Oh—that doesn't sound too bad,” Jessie sighed in relief. “It sounds no worse than multimedia software they have to help teach kids.”

“Yeah, you can log unto this URL on your smartphone, and get familiar with the app, so you can come up with good sales pitches for it,” Hank said. “You're free to spend the rest of the afternoon playing Lucidity.”

Jessie nodded. When he left she played Lucidity. There were card games, matching games and mathematical skill testing games. Each time she won there was the sound of applause. It was cute at first, but started to get annoying.

She saw a movement out of the corner of her eye. She looked up and saw that Trudy was looking through the cubicle door at her. “Most be nice,” she snorted.

Trudy's friend Angie was nearby and tittered at this.

Jessie was about to say, “research,” but neither of them gave her a chance to do so before they headed off for one of their long coffee breaks. It was ridiculous to feel like she'd been busted, but she still logged into her mailbox to review her incoming email as a more socially acceptable task, Let Liquid Courage change your life!
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