Dear interns:

I would like to take this opportunity to thank you for the hard work that you put in this summer. It was a pleasure to meet each one of you, and I sincerely hope that your experiences at our firm were engaging and edifying. I took the opportunity to speak to your group managers at the Summer Roundup this past Thursday, and I am proud to say that their reactions to this group of interns were universally positive.

As you know, the selection of summer interns is an intense, year-round process at our firm. Our interns are known for being the brightest of their classes, and the most likely of their peers to succeed in their life-goals. We thank you for not letting us down. Each of you made meaningful contributions to your division.
I’m sorry, I shouldn’t be so closed-minded. Did your pathetic little gestures of misdirected revenge make you feel better this summer? What usually makes me feel better after a long day at work is a Jack Daniel’s and a BMWful of extremely hot women. But whatever floats your boat.

Whatever floats your tiny, tiny, shriveled little boat.

You know what? Never mind all that. Let’s be reasonable for a second. In truth, it is pretty impossible that I could know any of those things.

So thank you again for participating in our internship program this summer. I do hope that our paths will cross again in the future. Frankly, I doubt that they will, because I rarely travel on paths, but more frequently in hydrofoils. Do you know what a hydrofoil is? It is a boat that hovers. They have them in Greece. There is no reason for them to hover. A regular boat gets the job done just fine. Ever think about that?

Very truly yours, 

David Shamoon 

Executive Vice President

