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Chapter 291 Different Treatmen 

Waving his hand impatiently, Trevor said coldly, "So, arrange someone to send him to the construction 

site as soon as possible." 

 

After saying that, he took out a few more documents of interviewees and separated one of them from 

the others. 

 

Then, he leaned towards Jeanne and said something to her. 

 

While he was in the hall, he realized the true purpose of many job applicants. 

 

Although they came to interview for the position of a teacher in an orphanage, they didn't have the 

slightest sense of responsibility which made Trevor very disappointed. 

 

That was why he deliberately eliminated the unqualified candidates who had left a deep and bad 

impression on him. 

 

On the other hand, he personally selected Millie who talked with him just now. 

 

He thought she was suitable for the job because of her kind and caring nature. 

 

Without knowing the truth about his identity, Millie showed her love for teaching and children. 

 

Therefore, he believed that she was the most suitable teacher for Noor and the other children. 

 

After doing some arrangements, Trevor lost interest in the interview and went to a small office to take a 

rest. 

 

At the same time, there were many job applicants waiting in line in the hall. 

 

Enduring the ridicule of everyone, Millie stood stubbornly. 

 

Of course, she knew that she had offended Chris and that today's interview was most likely hopeless. 

 

However, she still wanted to hold on just to see how it would go. After all, her dream was to educate 

children. 

 

Seeing that Millie was stubborn, some candidates who supported Chris looked at her with disdain and 

continued insulting her. 

 

"I can't believe this woman is so stupid. She even sided with a poor loser and offended Mr. Murray." 
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"Ha-ha. I know right. I'm sure she won't even have a chance to take an interview. Why is she still 

standing here?" 

 

As soon as they finished speaking, the door of the meeting room opened, revealing Jeanne. 

 

Without hesitation, she called out a few names. 

 

The names she called were the followers of Chris. All of them stood out of the line with their heads held 

high. 

 

From their point of view, they thought that Chris put a good word for them after entering the room. 

Maybe they would be treated better than everyone! 

 

The others looked at them with their eyes filled with envy. 

 

However, what Jeanne said next shattered their fantasies. 

 

"All of you can leave now. You are not welcome here!" 

 

What the hell was going on? 

 

All of Chris's followers couldn't believe what they just heard. 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

"We know Mr. Murray. I think you are making a mistake!" 

 

"At least, you have to give us a reason." 

 

At that time, Ramon walked out of the meeting room as he dragged Chris by his collar. 

 

On the other hand, Chris repeated in a trembling voice with a dispirited look on his face, "I... I'm 

doomed! Shit!" 

 

His followers stared at his receding figure with blank expressions on their faces. 

 

Now that Chris was dragged away like this, they... 

 

Seeing the scene, these people couldn't help but swallow hard. 

 

Clapping her hands, Jeanne smiled faintly and said, "Do you still want a reason?" 

 

Of course, none of them dared to mess around. Therefore, they left the place dejectedly. 

 



Then, Jeanne asked, "Who is Millie?" 

 

When the rest of the applicants heard it, they couldn't help but wonder if this girl would also be driven 

away like the guys. 

 

However, to their surprise, Jeanne shook her hands with Millie as she smiled and said enthusiastically, 

"Congratulations! You have passed the recruitment of our company and officially become a member of 

us." 

 

Hearing this, Millie was confused. With a frown on her face, she asked, "What?" 

 

She didn't do anything yet she succeeded in getting the job? 

 

Feeling confused, Millie asked, "I think you got the wrong person. I haven't even interviewed yet." 

 

However, Jeanne just gave her a smile and said, "You passed our test. This is your employment 

contract!" 

 


