‘The intern next to Shirley, filled with curiosity, observed Serg
- retreating figure and asked Shirley, "Why has he asked youto go
there?” '

‘I don't know. Il go and find out," Shirley replied calmly, |
masking her uncertainty.

Shirley guessed his request was related to the office romance
he'd mentioned earlier at the meeting. She and Trevor weren't
dating, and she wasn't pursuing him either. However, what
happened between them was more serious than just an office
romance.

Sergio entered the office while Shirley followed him. Lowering
her head slightly, she appeared restrained and asked in a
hesitant voice, "What did you want to see me about?"

Sergio settled into his chair, organizing documents as he
casually inquired, "Do you recall the questions | posed during
your interview?" 1

‘Yes, | remember you asking about my thoughts on offic
romances,” Shirley said in a subdued tone. She felt her P

flooded her mind.

 Shirley lamented her carelessness in all wir
bottle on the table. o




. company, | would adhere to the mles and regulattons I
strive not to make any intentional mistakes.”

A heavy silence enveloped the office as Shirley finished h
words.

Nervously, Shirley held her breath and clutched the hem of her
top. Her gaze remained fixed on her feet, afraid to move or
raise her head.

The potential consequences of being fired during her internship
at a major company like the Blakely Group weighed heavily on
Shirley. It could impact her future job search.

In the lingering silence, Shirley's anxiety intensified.

Her thoughts drifted back to her high school days. A teacher
would scan the room to select a student to answer a question.
Classmates would lower their heads, yearning to disappear into
their desks to avoid the teacher's gaze.

The classroom would be shrouded in anxious silence as the
students nervously awaited whether the teacher would call

their names out.

When the teacher called out a name, the rest of the student:




“Yes," Shirley affirmed. it
B
Only two vacancies were available for Shirley's major. Thé Il
selection depended on the comprehensive results of the past I
4

three years. I

Shirley was in the third spot, trailing just behind the second.
Her weaker subjects, politics and physics, had cost her some
crucial points. Had the evaluation solely considered
professional courses, she would have secured the second
position.

Unfortunately, the department leader was the one who dictated
the distribution rule.

Delving into her academic history, Sergio remarked, "leen
your grades, you could have pursued postgraduate studies at
a prestigious institution. Haven't you considered it?"

Uncertain why Sergio broached this topic, Shirley replled "No,
| want to earn money as soon as possible." hil

| "It seems you have a goal and won't settle down a
- family until you've worked for a few years,' Sergl

| 1' I
- Shirley pursed her lips in agreement. Tﬁ‘%m ";l" U

all what she had expected She! o ,on d




d and forego the idea of getting married.

Observing her attentive expression, Sergio nodded and sai
“Okay, you can go back now."

With that, Sergio turned his attention to the computer screen
before him. Given the hour, it appeared that he was working late. |

“Is that it?" Shirley suddenly raised her head, surprised. Was
that all he had to say to her? :

Noticing Shirley's surprised expression, he said jokingly, “If you
don't want to leave, you can stay and work overtime.”

"No, I'm leaving now. Have a good day," Shirley replied, hurrying
out of his office.

Watching her depart, Sergio chuckled.

Once she was out of Sergio's office, Shirley breathed a sigh of
relief. She had anticipated reprimands or even termination, but |
Sergio's words had caught her off guard. It became apparent '
that maintaining distance from Trevor would be her course of

action in the future.

When Shirley arrived at work on Monday morning,
skipped a beat when she discovered Trevor wasn't i

- Did Trevor get fired?

: Shirley inquired with a colleague.




handsome man standing alone caug', |
ance from passersby. '

grew with each passing moment. Instead of feellng |mpat|
he became more eager, knowing the time was approaching

The airport broadcast echoed through the hall.

After a while, passengers from the recently landed plane began
streaming through the arrivals gates.

Tyrone looked on calmly. Yet he sought a particular person
amongst the crowd.

Disappointment flickered across Tyrone's face as the person he
was expecting failed to materialize.

As more travelers from the flight emerged, one after another,
a handful of people straggled behind. Neither of them was the
one he hoped to see

Tyrone frowned, wondering where she could be. Pursing his lips,
he took out his phone and dialed Sabrina.

Suddenly, a phone rang behind Tyrone, promptlng htm 1
around.




othing. | just wanted to sneak up on you and surprise yoL

“Where's your luggage?"

‘| stowed it in the car."

Observing Tyrone's puzzled expression, Sabrina grinned and
explained, "I caught the last flight back."

"You intentionally gave me the wrong flight information?”
Tyrone asked, raising his eyebrows.

‘No, it's because their flight was overbooked, so they
transferred me to the earlier flight. | wanted to tell you, but it
slipped my mind."

‘We'll see if you remember tonight,” Tyrone said, giving her a
meaningful look.




