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"I don't care!" Beth said as one of the coworkers tried to explain what was going on the television.

Beth was the floor hottie, tall, blonde, and head-to-toe sexy.

"Done," I said as I finished working on one of their computers.

"Thanks Eddie," Clarence said. He was their lead on this floor.

"No problem," I nodded as I packed my things.

"Hey Eddie," one of the guys said as they looked at the massive television. "What's your thoughts?"

I looked up at the television. They were showing the same event, and everyone, everywhere, was talking about the dig in Kenya.

It was on every channel and news outlet and even made it to every magazine and podcast. For the last seven months, the world has been talking about it.

Should they, or shouldn't they?

"It was locked for a reason," I shrugged.

"That's all you have to say?" another said.

"Sorry, I have a broken printer on four that I need to get to," I said as I walked to the elevator.

"I will come with you," Beth said as she followed behind me.

I held the elevator door open as she got inside. "Thanks," she smiled.

"No problem," I nodded. Watching Beth's perk and tight butt go past me.

As the elevator door started to descend, there was an awkward silence between us.

"How have you been?" Beth asked, breaking the silence.

"Been okay," I replied.

"We haven't talked since you got transferred," Beth smiled.

The small gap between the buttons on her gray shirt revealed a skin-toned bra.

"Demoted," I corrected her. "I was demoted."

"Oh," Beth said.

I spoke my mind to Clarence a few months back, and he went to the uppers and got me demoted. It was either I stepped down or I was fired. This job had great benefits and a 401 that was top-notch by any standard.

"Gregg on five said he has a place for me next month, so it will work out," I said.
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