dered, "Everyone, set aside your work,
8o to the conference room at once."

‘She breezed through the progress of

_ongoing projects.

d at the end of the meeting, she gave r
a special assignment, asking me to coll




Before leaving the meeting room,
‘approached me and whispered, "Boswell,
another designer named Jane have develo

a product concept, but unfortunately, a
- competitor plagiarized it. They're now

engaging in a lawsuit and Anya is their acting
lawyer. The headquarters of Zhest
';‘Technology is abroad, so she has to go ‘
‘business trip with George." r




aid to me, "You should learn from .
u have potential, tenacity, and you kn
then to think ahead. In our indus
professional knowledge is a gateway t
ffsuccess. But the chance to achieve long-te
career growth depends on one's dedication

- the job, attention to detail, and sense
esponsibility."

odded eagerly and replied, "1l n‘lak.,ev /

kled at my response. "Got

tyh




brows, down to her pumps, she was
t to behold.

She walked over to me, held my arm, and

smirked with eyes filled with mischief.
"What a coincidence that we ran into each |
other during lunch break! Tell me, who is this

handsome guy?"

this is my best friend, Lucy. And Lucy,
is my colleague, Phil." I glared at Lt




ter, Phil's phone rang. The « :
supposed to meet this afternoon ac
ed at the law firm ahead of schedule,
had to go back immediately.
After he left, Lucy whispered to my ears, g | ‘
_think Phil has a crush on you." |

I almost choked on the juice I was drinking
‘.hen I heard her. I coughed and firmly
ied, "That's impossible! Phil is only
oncerned about work."

atted me on the back and con
. He likes you. But, he lo
obably wants a g i







ring George's name, I felt kind

7

il

y."That's great, Lucy. I wish you success!"

put down her cutlery and let out a sigh.




three of us often chatted in
_nts section like that. Not many _




t popular comment I have to date. I'm
nna delete it just because you said so."

=4

Lucy. Can you delete all your




' éﬂi&'ren if he sees it, he's not gonna

. not like he's friends with us or

ned against the chair, feeling like
ing, but I had no tears to shed.

had no idea that George was my first j;
b

he phone call, I prayed hard in my*'
t he didn't see that stupid post and




