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ANNUAL WORK REVIEW

(EPISODE FIVE)

 


 


“Hello, allow me to
introduce myself. My name is Mr. Meyers. I am the president of the
Exclusive Homeowners Beautification Association (EHBA). I know you
have heard of us by now.

 


Let us complete the journey
with Aunt Tina to the quiet and secluded gated community located
somewhere in Indiana.

 


Your presence is necessary
to enter the intriguing world of Artificial Intelligence
Squirrels.

 


These extraordinary A.I.
Squirrels are programmed mechanical devices that can imitate human
intelligence and thought. To humans, they look like ordinary
squirrels. However, these robots have a unique capability of
learning through simple observation.

 


In episode five Aunt Tina
must explain what happened at the pizza party to her
co-workers.

 


Aunt Tina will also
experience her highly anticipated annual work review.

 


In episode six Aunt Tina and
the A.I. Squirrel have a wild adventure at the choir
rehearsal.

 


We will let Aunt Tina
continue to tell the story to its conclusion in her own
words.


 


“Thank you Mr. Meyers.”

 


Well, as you all remember,
Sandy was caught speaking out loud and writing a note to me by my
co-workers, Michelle, and Yolanda at the office pizza
party.

 


Instead of helping me
explain to my co-workers what happened, Sandy abandoned me. She ran
into the room behind her curtain located inside the cage. I tried
to reach out to her for guidance in what to do with this
situation.

 


“Sandy, Sandy, come out!” I
pleaded with Sandy to come out of her room. Because the room was
completely surrounded by the curtain, I was unable to see Sandy.
Unfortunately, she did not come out of her room. I looked up at my
bewildered co-workers Michelle and Yolanda. I couldn’t let them
know that Sandy can speak, read, and write.

 


I was desperately trying to
come up with an explanation, but I was drawing a blank. I took two
more bites of my pizza and drank some more pineapple juice.
Michelle and Yolanda would not go away. They kept asking me more
questions about Sandy.

 


Yolanda asked, “how is it,
that the squirrel can talk?”

Michelle inquired, “how can
a squirrel read and write?”

 


“Oh, my goodness.” I thought
to myself. I tried to ignore them. I picked up my purse and
pretended that I was looking for something inside it.

 


Then, completely out of
nowhere, an idea came to me. I picked up my cellphone and did a
quick internet search. At last, I found the answer I needed to give
to my co-workers. I read the information and felt confident this
would be a sufficient response.

 


I looked at my co-workers
and said, “As you and I know squirrels are not capable of speaking,
reading or writing English.” I continued.

 


“Squirrels may make
chattering noises and screeching noises. Squirrels sound a lot like
birds. I believe that is what you heard, right Sandy?” I said
hoping she was listening to me.

 


While remaining in her room,
Sandy started making chattering noises and screeching noises like a
bird. She added some high pitch chirping melodies that sounded
really nice. I was glad she backed me up.

 


I looked at my co-workers
and said, “As far as the writing goes, well, come on
now.

Do you really think that
squirrels can read and write English? That simply can’t be
true.”

 


Yolanda appeared to ponder
my answer and then she said, “You’re right, Aunt Tina, squirrels
don’t speak, read or write English.”

 


Michelle looked at me as
though she didn’t believe a word I said.

 


“Excuse me, I have to take
the next customer call,” I said relieved that my phone rang. The
co-workers strolled back to their desks as I took my next
call.

 


After the call ended, Sandy
slowly poked her head out from her room. She looked around to make
sure the co-workers were gone. Sandy came out of the room and in a
soft voice she said, “I’m sorry for talking Aunt Tina.”

 


“That’s okay, Sandy. “Thank
you for backing me up with the squirrel sounds.”

 


“You’re welcome. I’m also
sorry for writing that note and blocking your cellphone
number.”

 


“It will be alright,
Sandy.”

 


“May I have another slice of
cheese pizza and some pineapple juice, please?”

 


“Sure Sandy.” I
said.

 


After giving Sandy another
slice of pizza and some pineapple juice I informed her it was time
for my annual work review. I let her know I was expecting a raise
this year.

 


“Promise me Sandy, you won’t
talk or write while I’m gone.”

 


“I promise,” said Sandy as
she took a sip of pineapple juice.

 


I felt confident Sandy would
keep her word, so I left her alone in the cage.

 


I entered the office of my
supervisor Latonia Red. She was sitting at her desk. I sat down on
the chair across from my supervisor. On her desk laid out in a row
were different color papers. There was a blue sheet of paper, a
pink post-it note, a large stack of white papers and a yellow sheet
of paper.

 


After exchanging
pleasantries, Latonia picked up the blue sheet of paper.

 


“These are your customer
care call stats for the entire year.” She said.

 


I was so excited.

 


“How are my stats?” I said
eagerly. I had a very big smile on my face as I waited for an
answer.

 


I thought she would go
through the information on the entire sheet of paper and share my
great stats with me, but instead, Latonia glanced at the blue sheet
of paper for a moment, looked at me and said, “Garbage!!” She
crumbled up my customer care call stats sheet into a paper ball and
threw it in the trash can.

 


Oh.” I said shocked by her
answer. I didn’t see that coming. The smile suddenly disappeared
from my face. Latonia moved on and picked up the pink post it
note.

 


 


“Let’s go over all the
things you are doing well,” Latonia said happily. She meticulously
went over all the wonderful things I was doing well.

It took 1 minute.

 


Latonia put the pink post-it
note aside and moved on to the large stack of white papers. She
struggled to pick up the huge stack of papers to place them
directly in front of her to read.

 


“Now,” she said a little out
of breath, let’s go over all the things you are doing that need
improvement.”

It took 3 hours.

 


Finally, Latonia picked up
the last sheet of paper. It was the yellow paper with the potential
raise amount listed on it. I was getting excited again. Here is the
moment I’d been waiting for all afternoon.

 


I quickly thought about all
the good things I’d done this year.

 


I got along well with my co-workers.

 


I came to work on most
days.

 


I made sure at every office
pitch-in party I bought potato chips for everyone. I was extra
careful to be sure to buy the potato chips that came in a can. That
way, when I opened the can of chips and ate some of them on my way
to work, I could put the lid back on the can and the chips would
remain fresh for everyone to enjoy.

 


Latonia interrupted my
thoughts and said, “Congratulations! You received a raise this
year!”

 


“Yes, yes!!” I said to
myself filled with joy. I took a deep breath and exhaled waiting
for the good news.

 


When Latonia said the words,
“Your raise will be ….” A drum roll went off in my head.

 


“Ten cents more an hour!”
Latonia said with enthusiasm. She moved the yellow sheet of paper
directly in front of me and offered me a pen to sign it.

 


I thought to myself, “10
cents? 10 cents! I got a dime! A dime for a raise!” I looked at the
ink pen that Latonia held out to me.

I didn’t want to take the
pen. I didn’t want to sign the yellow paper.

 


What I really wanted to do
was yank that pen out of her hand and throw it against the
wall!

 


But instead, I took another
deep breath and exhaled. I gently removed the pen from Latonia’s
hand and signed my annual work review sheet. I didn’t want to seem
ungrateful for the raise this year. I politely thanked my
supervisor and headed out of the office.

 


Latonia said, “I’ll see you
at church on Sunday.”

 


“Okay.” I said back to her
as I walked out of the office.

 


We are members of the same
church. My supervisor, Latonia Red, is the president of the adult
choir at our church. I am the church secretary.

 


I tried to pull myself
together as I walked back to my seat.

I didn’t want anyone to see
my disappointment. The day was so festive with everybody enjoying
the pizza party and proudly showing off their pets.

I took my badge off and put
it inside my purse. I felt discouraged. I was too ashamed to tell
Sandy about my raise.

 


When I got back to my seat,
Sandy stared closely at me; however, she didn’t say a word. My
shift was over, so we headed home.

 


On the ride home from work
Sandy said, “Aunt Tina, let’s pick up some dinner and me, Steve and
the twins will come over to visit. The twins can watch some movies
and you, me, Steve, and Courtney can play Spades. Sandy knew how
much I liked to play cards.

 


“Okay,” I said trying not to
sound sad. Unable to keep the news to myself much longer, I went on
to tell Sandy what happened at my annual work review.

 


“I only received a 10 cents
an hour raise today, Sandy”.

 


Sandy was silent and looked
straight ahead for a few minutes.

 


Then she said, “Aunt Tina,
your official title is Soap-edee Soap Soap First Chair Customer
Service Contact Center Representative Support Specialist Consultant
Advisor. First Chair means you’re highly skilled. I am very proud
of you!”

 


I was surprised Sandy
remembered my title. “Thank you, Sandy!” I said feeling
encouraged.

 


The A.I. Squirrel family
came over to spend the evening with us. We had a great time playing
cards and watching movies.

 


Kajanay and Kimea each
bought a box of Squirrel Scout Cookies over for dessert. I love
those twins!

 


Sandy told everyone what had
happened at my job when she was caught by my co-workers talking and
writing notes. We all had a good laugh.

 


I was so grateful to Sandy
and the A.I. Squirrel family for cheering me up that
night.


 


CHOIR REHEARSAL

(EPISODE SIX)

 


 


“Bye, honey, I’m going to
the church to do some catch-up office work!”

I shouted to Courtney as I
headed towards the front door. I liked to do my catch-up office
work at church on Saturday afternoons because that is when the
adult choir has their choir rehearsals. I always enjoy listening to
the music and the singing while I worked.

 


I put my belongings in the
back seat of my car. I noticed Sandy’s cage was still in the back
seat from yesterday. I had forgotten to take the cage into the
house last night.

 


It was another beautiful
sunny day. I saw the A.I. Squirrel family doing yard work. I waved
to them and yelled, “Good afternoon Squirrel family.” They greeted
me and waved back.

 


Sandy responded by saying,
“Wait!” She dashed across the lawn towards me. It never ceases to
amaze me how fast she could run.

“Where are you going, Aunt
Tina?” asked Sandy. I told Sandy where I was going and she asked,
“May I go with you?”

 


I hesitated with an answer when I thought
about what happened yesterday at work.

 


“Please, Aunt Tina,” begged
Sandy. “I like listening to live music and singing. I promise not
to talk, read or write in front of anybody.”

 


“Okay, Sandy, you can come
with me.” I opened the passenger side door for Sandy to enter the
car.

 


“One moment,” said Sandy.
She scurried up the big tree to her
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