
Where I work you cannot
see the sun.

by stephen hastings-king

Where I work you cannot see the sun.

Where I work people use words like leverage. They do not appear
to denote anything.

Where I work everyone sits in a little cube in the middle of which
is a little monitor on which they can look at the surveillance image
of themselves sitting in a little cube in the middle of which is a little
monitor on which they are looking at a surveillance image all day if
they want to.

Where I work when it rains you can hear in detail water flowing
through a basement amplification chamber. It is like being in the
drain of a sink has become a tourist attraction.

Where I work everyone pretends they are somewhere else.
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