
They're ready to close our deal
except your agent is holding it up.

Where does that leave me? I'm worried
you'll drop me and find another assistant.

Even if that was her plan, it's still my career
and I'm calling the shots, there is no

way I would continue doing this.

The blackout hit just as the elevator
doors opened. I stood in the hallway trying
to decide whether to come back in here or
take my chances on the dark streets with

the muggers and the weirdoes.

You're slobby, you've got no sense of
discipline, but people like you. Me, I'm

disciplined, I'm organised, I'm dedicated
to my career. Result? Total asshole despised

by everyone. Why is that?

The trouble is you're too busy trying
to be successful. -- What about all the time I

spent sucking up to the captain even
though he was a total moron? I went

out of my way to get him to like me.


