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Shane is completely into the schtick he has memorized for the energy drink mix that he has been using and selling for the last few months.  “This is a miracle for a lot of people,” he tells me as he pushes three sample packets toward me on the desk.  “I’ve lost thirty pounds over the last two months, Rob.  I haven’t changed how I eat at all.”

I nod my head.  “You are looking pretty good,” I admit.  “So, how many of these do you drink each day?”

He sits up in his seat and smiles.  “I have one for breakfast and then one for lunch.  Dinner is a healthy, balanced meal.”

“Let me get this straight,” I reply with a smirk on my face.  “You only drink this stuff for breakfast and for lunch and then you eat a meal that is healthy.  No burgers or fries?”

“Of course not,” he says before adding, “You could allow that once a week maybe as a treat for being good.”

I can’t help but laugh a little.  “You do realize that you are essentially starving yourself for most of the day before eating the sort of meal that you should be eating more than once per day, right?  You have actually changed the way you eat, Shane.”  My common sense thoughts on the powdered drink mixes Shane is trying to sell me does not seem to impress my colleague.

“The powder helps to curb your appetite while giving you vital nutrients, Rob.  It’s good for you.”

“Okay.”  I look down at the pamphlet on the desk in front of me as well as the packets of mix.  

“You want to have your own business, right?  This is a good way to get started with that, Rob.”

I look back up at him.  “My own business?  Shane, I want to have my own internet business, not some sort of multilevel marketing sham.”

“I am making over two hundred dollars per month just on social media, man.  If I work it a little harder I might be able to double that soon.”

I laugh.  “I’m afraid that won’t support my wife and me.  I need something that can generate at least as much as I make here as human resources manager.”  For the last several months I have lamented the fact that I can’t afford to start a side business.  The company has been putting out memos to the employees that times are tough and that we should be ready and willing to sacrifice to help keep the place afloat.  What is unpleasantly strange, though, is that I have yet to see anyone in upper management sacrifice anything at all.  As a matter of fact, they seem to be indulging more and more in trips to international destinations to have their so-called conferences.  Perhaps if they took their own warnings seriously they would give the rest of us something to work toward.  

“It’s a start,” Shane replies before changing the subject.  “How is Dana’s hair salon doing nowadays?”

I sigh.  “That national brand is still taking a huge bite out of her clientele base.  They undercut her prices and offer a lot that she just can’t afford to offer.  It’s not fair, but it’s the way things work sometimes.  If I could get something else going we could both move away from our primary jobs and toward more financial independence.  As it is, Dana and I are both stuck where we are at.”

“But she is trying for that additional training to open a full spa, right?” 

“She is, but it has been slow going for the last two months.  Dana still doesn’t have the bank financing to expand her shop into a day spa.”  My wife believes that if she upgrades her facility to a day spa she might be able to attract more clients.  However, this requires some training by the state as well as money to purchase the additional equipment.  None of this has been cheap and it has cost us most of our savings so far.  

“It will work out,” Shane reassures me.  “In the meantime, you should consider selling this product.”  He taps one of the packs of mix with his fingers.  “You know a lot of people, man.  I’m sure that if you could get just three of your friends to sign up as distributors you would be very happy with the income that you would begin to receive.”

Chuckling, I shake my head.  “I don’t like trying to get other people to sell stuff for me, Shane.  Doesn’t it bother you just a little to try to get me or someone else you know to sell these drink mixes?”

He smiles.  “You have to think of this product as something that other people will be helped by, Rob.  If you give the samples a try I think that you will see just how effective the product can be.”

I smile.  “You have gotten pretty good at this, haven’t you?”

Shane nods his head.  “It’s what I do now, bro.”  We both laugh before the conversation becomes a bit more serious.  “They are going to let me go soon, Rob.”

Shaking my head, I reply, “What do you mean they are going to let you go?”

“The company.  Look, you and I both know that they don’t need me here.  The writing has been on the wall for the last year or so.  I’m a sixth toe on an already ugly foot.  Pretty soon upper management will see this and they will have me tossed out.  This thing I am doing with the drink mixes is just a way to prepare for that.”

“For one thing, they are not going to fire you, Shane.  For another, that side gig you have going with those supplements will never make you enough money to live off of.”

“It could,” he argues.  “If I get enough people to distribute it beneath me.”

“Multilevel marketing,” I say for the second time in the last few minutes.  “It rarely works for guys like us.  Shane, if you are really so worried about losing your job here you should get a resume together and start looking around just in case.”

He nods his head as he tells me, “I have already done that.  The thing is, the other places nearby that might be willing to hire a human resources manager don’t need one.  I’m a lost cause, Rob.”  Shane’s dark brown eyes seem sad and distant as he shakes his head.  Maybe this is what has propelled him to get into better shape over the last few months?  He knows that at least a third of what it takes to get you hired is your presentation during an interview.  The man is already partially bald, so getting his body into better shape is all he can do to get that first impression right.

“I don’t think they will fire you,” I say again.  “You’re a great guy, Shane.  When there are problems that arise with employees you are great at what you do to help out.”

“You are here too.  Rob, they only need one human resources manager and I’m just not as good at this job as you are.”

I shrug my shoulders.  “I think you are wrong on that one, buddy.  If I get my
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