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Working for Misgivings


[image: ]




SANTEE GOUDEY WAITED for her name to be called out by the administrative assistant, Drusilla Coulter. That’s got to be the sourest puss I’ve ever seen in my life. Even her very name tag makes me shudder! Misgivings had been in business for centuries and the woman looked like a throwback to a harsher age.

She looks like she should be a schoolmarm who keeps her charges in line with whacks from a straight and rigid ruler. Seeing the woman made Santee uneasy. She couldn’t help wondering if there was a place for her at Misgivings if this woman was any indication of the people she’d have to work with.

Then again it might be a welcome change from the rah-rah team effort and fast pace at my old position. Her old job at True North had seemed pleasant enough at first, but the good will and good cheer were a thin veneer over a seething cauldron of ambition and competition.

I’m going to be in real trouble if this is the best face of Misgivings. Santee thought.

Still beggars weren’t choosers. This was the most promising job lead she had, and she’d probably take any job they gave her if they offered her anything. Even if I have to mark my time and keep on the look out for something better. She wasn’t comfortable being fickle or less than loyal to an employer, but it was best to look out for her own interests...

Santee jumped at the sound of a harsh buzzer reminiscent of various dreams she’d had in her life where she had to take an important test she was unprepared for. Of course, there was no legitimate reason for such a feeling. She’d done her due diligence preparing for this interview. Misgivings was a family run business whose precise beginnings were lost in the mists of time. It was incorporated in the fifteen hundreds, but was thought to have actually started business at the turn of the last millennium.

There’d always been a Krampus dispensing appropriate gifts to the deserving even before the Old World became particular about compiling written records.
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