
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Sacrificial Lamb
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Oh by the way red tape first.
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Luv Karen

 

I was sat drinking coffee and eating a slice of apple cake on a Saturday morning at Drucker’s.  It’s my one treat I give myself every week, when I overheard a conversation that the two waitresses were having.  “I’ve got my results but what shall I do with them?”  “College?”  “Yes but then I’d need to decide what job market will be like in five years time.”  “So marry a prince charming then with plenty of money.”  “Fine chance I have of meeting one.”  New customers came in and the two waitresses scurried to serve them. 

 

I stopped and chatted to the manager on the way out.  “Is the dark haired girl intelligent?”  “Super bright, but don’t you go poaching my staff.”  I passed over one of my boss’s business cards.  “If she can find her way to this office by 7:30 am Monday I might have something that might interest her.”

 

Monday morning 7:20 am and there she was neatly dressed in front of my desk.  “Good Morning I hear you want me for something?”  I scanned her CV to look at later before brewing a coffee just as he likes it.  I put it on a tray with two biscuits.  “Take this into Andrew and slid your CV. across the desk.”  “I was hoping for something other than waitressing.”  I just pointed at the door and she trotted in. 

 

I heard him pick up the coffee and take a sip.  Next came the spiel and as he started you could feel rejection in every word.  I typed in a quick email saying the gossip was a freeze was coming followed by layoffs. I sent a letter of offer to the printer by his desk and heard the words “Now if you’d just sign here and see my secretary for the details.”  Heather had been dismissed.  She came out with a bemused look on her face.  “He wasn’t going to give me a job then suddenly it all changed.  Why?”  What do you say to a sacrificial lamb still I’d try to give her a chance.  It was better if she didn’t bond with the rest of the section so my plan was to keep her out of the office.  “There’s a first aid course I’d like you to attend.  It starts in thirty minutes.  Here’s the address off you go.” 

 

By 8:30 the order from on high had come down all hiring was frozen.  Still Heather had her job and we had plenty of training budget.  I sent her on all the normal office training courses I could think of but eventually the day came when there just wasn’t anything available.

 

For two weeks she sat in my office and did my job under supervision.  Then I took a fortnight off and hoped she could hold the fort.

 

I visited family, my niece had grown another six inches since last I’d seen her.  I took in a few museums and just generally relaxed.

 

When I got back to the office I asked her how she got on and she thought she hadn’t done too badly although she’d used a few tricks she’d learnt on the courses to automate things.  I popped onto to see Andrew with his morning coffee and mentioned I was back.  “Have you been away?”  It looked like she’d coped quite well.

 

I wasn’t sure what to do next.  We went down for coffee and a natter.  “I heard a rumour that there was a hiring freeze an hour after I got my job offer.”  “Now there’s a coincidence.”  I heard myself say.  “Then there were layoffs but I didn’t get laid off why?”  I suppose it was time to come clean.  “Well your name was submitted but HR decided in their wisdom that we didn’t have enough certified first aiders so your position was saved.”  She looked at me “So there wasn’t really a job for me?”  “I wasn’t certain there would be a freeze but the pointers looked that way.  I did send you on lots of training courses which may help you find another post if you had been laid off and it would have paid you three months termination.”  “But it would have kept the existing team together if I’d been laid off?”  “Well yes.”  “So what do I do now?” 

 

Now that was an interesting question.
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