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He slowly poured the drink over a large chunk of ice he has especially chiseled off a larger block.
He didn't particularly like his drinks cold, but he knew that the drama of chiseling the ice and then
pouring a drink over it looked far more impressive than how he actually liked it. It was all about
image and he'd managed to perfect the image that he wanted to project.

The computer wouldn't start. She banged on the side and tried again. Nothing. She lifted it up and
dropped it to the table. Still nothing. She banged her closed fist against the top. It was at this
moment she saw the irony of trying to fix the machine with violence.

There was nothing to indicate Nancy was going to change the world. She looked like an average
girl going to an average high school. It was the fact that everything about her seemed average
that would end up becoming her superpower.

It was a simple tip of the hat. Grace didn't think that anyone else besides her had even noticed it.
It wasn't anything that the average person would notice, let alone remember at the end of the day.
That's why it seemed so unbelievable that this little gesture would ultimately change the course of
the world.

The towels had been hanging from the rod for years. They were stained and worn, and quite
frankly, just plain ugly. Debra didn't want to touch them but she really didn't have a choice. It was
important for her to see what was living within them.

The choice was red, green, or blue. It didn't seem like an important choice when he was making
it, but it was a choice nonetheless. Had he known the consequences at that time, he would likely
have considered the choice a bit longer. In the end, he didn't and ended up choosing blue.

He had disappointed himself more than anyone else. That wasn't to say that he hadn't
disappointed others. The fact was that he had disappointed a lot of people who were close to him.
The fact that they were disappointed in him was something that made him even more
disappointed in himself. Yet here he was, about to do the exact same things that had caused all
the disappointment in the first place because he didn't know what else to do.

Twenty-five stars were neatly placed on the piece of paper. There was room for five more stars
but they would be difficult ones to earn. It had taken years to earn the first twenty-five, and they
were considered the "easy" ones.

S




Consultant's Name: Kareem Waller



Date: 2024-08-23



Director CPHRM Group:



Date:




