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Through My Eyes....
The Other Half

It had been one of those days when I felt the gods were smiling on me. Dropping the kids at créche in the
marning 1 managed to find a parking spot right near the door rather than having to queue and double-park
during my wusual mad drop off. This was a good sign! On top of that, the run in to work had bean reasonably
smooth with only a couple of bottle-necks getting on and off the freeway.

The morning went by guickly, so guickly I barely had time to think about the conversation my husband and I had
last night, which I had pushed to the back of my mind. There was absolutely no point worrying about something
that might never happen. The meeting his boss had asked him to attend today was probably nothing more than a
review of the business for next year.. right? There you go, I was thinking about it again!

I was keen to get away on time, so I ploughed through my work while nibbling at a sandwich. If I achieved as
much in the afternoon as I had during the morning I'd be well and truly on time to pick up the kids. My challenge
was to review a number of proposals from consulting firms vying for the chance to do our graduate recruitment, I
was absorbed in comparing them against a checklist of selection criteria when my phone rang.

It was my husband. His voice was strained although I could tell he was trying to sound calm. I knew him well
enough to anticipate what was coming. Very guietly he told me the outcome of the meeting with his boss: his
position, along with those of a small number of other managers, had been made redundant, as part of the
campany positioning itself for next year's financial challenges. While not entirely a shock, he was shaken
nonetheless, and trying to reassure me at the same time, that we could handle this.

Inexplicably, I felt a surge of rage rise in my throat. I remembered the missed meals, late
nights at the office, business trips that ate into our weekends and family time. All for what?
To be unemployed over the holiday season and in an economic downturn? I thought of the
impact on our children, and how my salary alone wouldn't cover our living expenses far very
long. My heart raced, but I couldnt say any of this; my husband needed me right now.

What would you do?

(Look out far the next edition of Careerfﬂcus in which we continue the story -
this time through the eyes of "The Colleague — Left Behind!™)
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