Walter sighed over the sink as his breaths became labored. He had grease and oil over his hands, and had a hard time getting the stains off as he rubbed them under running water.
He heard the door in the background open and close, and didn't hardly flinch as he saw his boss traipse inside with a death stare on his face.
“Hard day?” questioned the boss.
“Hard.” nodded Walter.
“Going home?” questioned the boss.
“Sure thing.” answered Walter.
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