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As I was walking out of the McDonald’s, I had tears in my eyes.

How could they do that to me? Is what I thought as I walked to my car.

I worked at that McDonald’s for four years. Busting my butt off, for them, bending over backwards for them, and working overtime to save them.

And they had the nerve to fire me over a customer complaining about me!

She called me names nobody should ever say!

This was the first job that has ever fired me, and I was frightened!

I put the keys in my car, and stared to drive home.

On my way home, I was thinking of places that I could apply to. 

I could apply to the Taco Bell that I used to work at...but their new management took over and once you quit...You’re done for.

Meaning: they won’t rehire you.

One of my friend’s works at a call center that’s always hiring...but do I want to be told how much I’m an awful human being from someone on the phone for eight hours a day?

I’d rather shit in my hands and clap...

When I got home, I walked to my room, and went straight to my computer.

I had an idea...

My close friend is a sales representative for a company, and she not only sets her own schedule, but she says she makes a LOT.

She’s always saying that her wax cubes sell themselves, and anyone can do what she does.

––––––––
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** Hey Demi, I just got fired from McDonald’s, and I’m wondering if the company you work for his hiring. **
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Later that night, I got a message back from her.

** Hey hun! I own my own company with Scentsy! I would love to hire you onto my team! We have an amazing team here, and amazing support from corporate! When would be a good time to do a phone call? I know you’ll ROCK this business!**

She owns her own business?

That will make it easier for us to talk about base pay!

I gave her my number, and she gave me a call almost instantaneously.

“Hey Demi!” I stated and I picked up the phone. 

“Hey Darlene! What happened at McDonald’s?”

“Well, they fired me for defending myself against a customer they know is problematic!” I stated. 

“I TOTALLY get it! I was fired from Taco Bell for almost the same reason.” She stated. “Luckily, I found this business, and now I make six figures a year!”

That sounds good!

“How do you do that?” I asked. “And what would I do in this position?”

“What we do is social retail! It’s as easy as sharing products you love on social media! When was the last time Starbucks paid you to share their newest drink that you bought?”

“Never.”

“Exactly! Except we get paid to share what we buy! Network Marketing is the way all businesses are going! It’s the way of the future!” she stated. “Hwy would you want to be stuck making money for someone else at McDonald’s, when you can make money for yourself?! It’s a no brainer!”

It does sound like a no brainier!

“This sounds like something I want to do. How can I get started?” I asked, excitement in my voice.

“Wanna meet at my place this evening and we can get you started?” She asked.

“Sure.”

“Sounds good! I’ll talk to you then.” She stated and hung up.

Well, that was an easy fix!

And with me starting college a couple days ago, I can work around my schooling!

I walked out of my room, and heard mom making dinner downstairs. I wlaked up to the kitchen, and knocked on the wall lightly.

“How was work?” She asked. 

“Got fired for defending myself.”

She swiftly turned around. “You got what for what?!”

“Don’t worry, I’m headed to a friends house because she’s gonna help me get another job.” I stated.

She smiled and turned her head back around. “That’s my girl! Will you be home in time for dinner?”

“Yeah, I should be back in about a half hour.” I stated and waved goodbye.

As I was walking out of our house, I could hear mom say something about pyramid somethings.

Not sure what she means, but whatever.

***
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As I was driving to her place, I was listeinign to the difference between social retail, Multi-Level marketing, and pyramid schemes.

I was kind of confused, ebcuase it sounded like they were all basically the same.

Social retail and Multi level marketing were EXACLY the same, and pyramid schemes didn’t have any products.

I was so confused...

Maybe Demi could clear things up for me...
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When I arrived at Demi’s house, she was waiting for me at the door. 

I got out of my car, and she greeted me as I walked up. 

“Hey Darlene.” She sated as I walked up the stairs and entered. 

“Hi Demi.” I replied as we walked to her room.

She had a wax warmer burning with a smell that I didn’t recognize.

“New smell?” I asked.

“Yup! It’s apart of our Disney collection! Scentsy is the preferred scent provider for Disney, you know.”

Well shit, that’s amazing!

I followed her to her desk, and it looks like she had everything set up.

“So you will have to pay for your starter kit to get started. It’s only $1 because we have a sale going on. After you pay for your starter kit, your website will be set up and you can start making sales and referring people to the business!” she stated.

Awesome!

I filled out the rest of the form and paid the dollar fee to sign up. When I received the screen that said I was signed up, she guided me to set up my website, set up my Facebook fan page, and announce that I started selling Scentsy.

“Congrats! We’re all set up!” Demi stated, sounding excited. “If you want to, we can talk in about a week, about inviting people to the business.”

“Why not tomorrow?” I asked.

“I would recommend that you go through the training videos in the back office, ands then set up your first Scentsy party! That way we can get you some money made!”
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