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Mr. Ashton glared at Janey as she worked furiously trying to find the error. She had inadvertently used the wrong balance sheet and thought the man had more money in his account than he actually had. She worked for Clayton and Rose Accounting Firm since graduation over a year and a half ago. Mr. Rose ran the office on the west coast, while Clay Clayton ran the office here.


Janey took in a shaky breath as she realized the grave error of her mistake. It could mean her job if she didn’t smooth things over before Clay got wind of her massive error. “Please sir, I had the wrong balance sheet in front of me which I thought was yours. When I paid the bills, I mistakenly thought I was in the right account. It was an honest mistake. You still have enough funds in your account...” Janey tried to explain her position.

His hand slammed so hard on the desk, Janey jumped. She’d never seen a client so angry before. “You paid bills that I wouldn’t have okayed until I was sure the money was in the account. If you had the right damn balance sheet, you would have known that. Now I’ll need to put off for a month the plans I made including paying myself,” Mr. Ashton said.

“Please sir, I didn’t mean to make the mistake. I was working on another account prior to yours. Mr. Clayton reminded me to pay the bills out of yours and I inadvertently forgot to change the balance sheets,” Janey said. Her face flushed with heat, making her skin tone match the fiery red hue of her hair.

“What I can’t understand is why a college educated accounting major had to work from a printed balance sheet. I would think all the records are on the computer with the balance sheets in the right accounts. If you worked strictly from the computer program, you wouldn’t have the error,” Mr. Ashton said.

Janey’s face now pulsed with the blush, the blood rushing through her body in an attempt to save her job. Darn accounting professor and his suggestion at using a combination of manual hand-written records and computer. “It’s great for cross checking your facts,” he said. He even made the class spend a month learning to keep manual hand-written books. Janey stupidly found the hand-written manual way easier and so included a combination of both in her job. Up until this point she had no issues with it.

“I’m so sorry. It’s that I use a combination of the two types to double check my accounting facts,” Janey explained.

“How in the hell did you double check with what’s online in my account? Clearly, you failed to do that very thing. In the future you need to make damn good and sure the name at the top of the screen matches the name on the sheet of paper in front of you. And as an accountant, you should have known to check the totals.” Mr. Ashton steamed about the error that cost him a good amount of money. But it wasn’t like he was destitute. He paid some important bills, or rather Janey pushed the totals through to pay for the bills.

“I’m so sorry. I have no excuse except that Mr. Clayton called me out while I was working on the previous client’s account. I was in the process of closing his screen and had indeed done that. I needed to replace his physical balance sheet to his file and pull yours. But when Mr. Clayton called me, I hadn’t done that. By the time I returned to my desk, your account was on my screen and I had forgotten that I didn’t finish fully closing the previous client’s files first. Let me call the places I sent payment and see if I can have them return the pay...” Janey blinked at the man as he held up his hand and shook his head.

“That’s stupid, girl. I will not call and beg for money back, when it was a bill I owed in the first place. It’s done. And so am I. I’m pulling my account from Clayton and Rose. I want my records sent certified mail. Please remove my account completely from your system,” Mr. Ashton said.

Janey fought hard to stop the tears that threatened to spill forth. The Ashton account was a big one, and she had begged Clay to give her a few to run. He fully trusted her. Mr. Ashton’s account brought in a nice income each month for the firm, and now because of her mistake, the firm was losing one of their biggest accounts.

“Please, Mr. Ashton, rethink leaving us. I’ll work harder to make it up to you,” Janey begged.

Mr. Ashton sighed heavily. It was obvious Janey was getting on his last nerves. “Nope, I’m done.” He waved his hand behind him and strode through the door. 

Janey shook in her seat. She crept up and followed behind the man as he busted through Clay’s office door. Clay, unsuspecting, beamed a broad smile at Mr. Ashton. 

“Save it,” Mr. Ashton said gruffly. He told Janey’s boss about her grave error with his account. His last words boomed out much in the same way they did in her office. He demanded his account delivered to his business by the next day and stated he’d be finding another more apt account firm to handle his books. Janey jumped back into the shadows when Mr. Ashton pivoted and left Clay Clayton steaming. Clay had tried unsuccessfully to appease the client, and nothing worked. Janey braced for the bellow to come to his office.

Instead of the bellow for Janey to come to his office, Clay shut the door hard. It made Janey nervous knowing he was probably filling out her walking papers. She rushed back to her office and shut the door. Her lip quivered as she waited for her fate to come crashing in on her.

An hour passed and then another and still Janey sat in her office literally shaking over what had transpired with Mr. Ashton. The man basically fired her and the accounting firm. Clay Clayton was surely stewing in his office and she wondered why he hadn’t called for her yet. She stood up and paced her office, afraid to open the file of another client. Her boss was a tough man who didn’t give second chances, and she knew her days at Clayton and Rose were coming to an abrupt end. But the silence was killing her, the not knowing when the other shoe would fall. 

Janey finally sat down at her desk and pulled up another client’s account. She double checked to make sure she had the right account names and numbers before she proceeded. With trembling hands, she worked through the accounts payable triple checking before she paid any of the bills. Just when she thought she would escape the day without a reprimand from Clay she readied for her exit. Thinking she could quietly slip from the building with no one noticing, she pulled her jacket over her arms.

“Janey, come in here, please,” Clay said. His voice was calm and even. So calm it actually scared her. She sucked in a deep
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