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Chapter 26 Hiring A Gorgeous Employee

The next day, Evans approached an independent journalist.

After meeting up with the person, Evans requested, “Expose this matter. | want
everyone to talk about it.”

The person watched the video before saying, “Sure, but it won’t be cheap.”

The independent journalist was in his early 30’s. He had an average height below 5 feet
7, and he appeared to be a shrewd person.

Evans asked, “How much do you want?”

“20 thousand dollars!”

The person stared at Evans for a long time before revealing this amount.

He might have doubted if Evans could fork out enough money. After all, Evans was a
student.

Then, Evans added, “I will pay you 40 thousand dollars, but you need to make sure this
matter goes viral.”

The incident could be sensational, granting the independent journalist some traffic.

In other words, the journalist would acquire other benefits besides the payment since
the news could make his account popular.

The journalist was surprised that Evans was generous with the payment. He quickly
nodded, “Consider it done.”

Evans paid a deposit of 20 thousand dollars first, and he would pay for the remaining
amount after the work was completed.

The journalist took the money before leaving. Evans did not return to the campus, but
he headed back to the rented apartment.

Natalie sat on the couch. She was eating potato chips while watching a variety show.
Seeing Evans had returned, Natalie quickly stood up to brush off the crumbs from her
clothes.

‘Evans, you have returned.”

Evans noticed Natalie was wearing a tight-fitting skirt, exposing her beautiful legs that
captivated the eyes. She seemed to realize it, and she subconsciously pulled down her



dress.

‘Have a seat. | will get you some tea.”
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Evans said, “Don’t worry about that. | came back because | have something to do.”
“‘By the way,

shouldn’t

you

be at work?”

Having the subject of work brought up, Natalie shook her head dejectedly, “I have
already been fired.”

“I'm unemployed for now.”

“Are you going to kick me out?”

Seeing her nervousness, Evans reassured, “No.”

Then, Evans turned on the computer, wanting to check the stock market. He noticed
Natalie standing by his side formally with her arms crossed.

“Why are you standing here?”

“Go on with your thing.”

‘I don’t have anything important to do. Evans, do you need my help with the laundry?”
“How about | cook for you? You don’t have to eat at campus for lunch.”

Oh, Natalie knows how to cook.

Evans could not believe it. After seeing Natalie’s eagerness, Evans decided to give it a
try.

Then, Evans nodded, “Sound great.”

“Cool, let me get the grocery.” Natalie glanced at Evans, seemingly wanting to bring
something up.

Evans looked back at Natalie, “Are you running short on money?”

“Yes!”

Evans was speechless.

Luckily, Evans had some money with him now.

Before Evans could hand Natalie the money to buy groceries, she said, “How about you
lend me two thousand dollars first? | promise | will pay you back.”

Evans gave it a thought. | don’t think a young lady will have any ill intentions.

Then, Evans transferred the amount to Natalie’s phone.
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Natalie said delightfully, “Thanks, Evans.”

After expressing her gratitude, Natalie went out to get the groceries.

Evans logged into the stock trading software, and he noticed that Mackenzie Realty
Group was performing well.

The stock had hit its upper limits five times in a row.

Mackenzie Realty Group was a lucrative stock. Its objective was to double its stock
price.

Evans did not need to do anything, and he would only need to wait patiently.
Evans’s strategy was to sell the stocks on time.

Evans’s fund had grown tremendously. He couldn’t always go for the daily upper limit on
the stock price like last time.

Evans had to take a moderate approach. Otherwise, he would alert the issuing
company once he entered the market.

The issuing company wasn’t naive. The company anticipated funds in the range of
millions or billions of dollars for large-cap stocks. However, if the same amount were
invested in small-cap stocks, it would intimidate other traders, driving them away.
Evans’s objective was the long-term approach. Otherwise, he would have to find
someone to manage his investments.

Natalie returned to the apartment when the stock market was about to close, “How are
you? Are you hungry?”

Natalie had brought back fast food instead of groceries.

“Weren’t you supposed to go grocery shopping?”

“Did you cook it before coming back?”

Evans was speechless with the fast food presented on the table.

Natalie smiled apologetically, “Sorry, | had some errands to run, which took longer than
expected.

| was worried you'd get hungry, so | bought some fast food on the way back.”

Forget it!llt can’t be helped.

After finishing their meal, Natalie poured Evans a cup of tea before doing the dishes.
Evans had an illusion that Natalie was a diligent housewife briefly.
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‘Do you want to take a nap? ”



“Sure!”

Evans asked as he was about to stand up, “Hey, why are you fired?”
Natalie smiled, “Let’s not talk about that.”

“What'’s your previous job?”

‘I was a bank clerk.”

‘| see!”

Evans went to his bed to take a quick rest.

Hmm, this smells nice. The fragrance is similar to the one on Natalie. She must have
slept here last night.

As Evans approached the bed, Natalie lay down on the sofa.

After the one-hour nap, Evans woke up.

After hearing some noises, Natalie sat up from the sofa, “Are you going back to campus
So soon?”

“Will you come back to the apartment at night?”

“No.

Evans walked to the door, “Hey, what’s your plan?”

Natalie shook her head helplessly.
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“‘Have you traded stocks before?”
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“I have gone through the training for it.”

“‘How about you? Are you interested in stocks?”



Evans did not reply to Natalie’s question, but he stared at her for a long time.

“What's wrong?”

“Did | do something wrong?”

“If you're offered a job, what’s your expected salary?”

Evans suddenly posed a question to Natalic.
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NO

Natalie was surprised, “It depends on what’s the job.”

“l was considering whether or not to start live streaming.”

Evans replied, “Forget about that. Work for me instead.”

“Huh?”

“What do you want?”

Natalie stared at Evans in disbelief. She held her chest, and she retreated a couple of
steps back.

Evans was speechless because of Natalie’s reaction, “What are you thinking?”

“I'm asking you to manage my investments for me. You only have to work four hours per
day on weekdays.”

“Then, you will be staying in this apartment permanently.”

Natalie breathed a sigh of relief, “Are you

serious?”

“Of course, I'm serious. However, we’ll need to sign a confidentiality agreement. You're
not allowed to disclose any details of your work to anyone, or else | will hold you
accountable.”

“Don’t worry about that. | stay professional with

my work.”

“‘“Awesome. How much do you want to get paid per month? This is a long-term job. We
don’t need to discuss it in detail if you're not ready.”

Natalie bit her lip, “I used to earn six thousand dollars a month working at a bank. If |
have performed well, it could go over ten thousand dollars. You can decide the amount!”
“Sure, | will pay you 20 thousand dollars!”

Evans raised two fingers as he spoke.

Natalie was excited, “Really?”

Evans added, “If you agree to that amount, we can sign an agreement. However, | have



strict requirements.”

“Alright. | will meet your expectations to the best of my ability.”

‘Il don’t mean it like that.”

“Once we have signed an agreement, you will stay here permanently. However, | won’t
allow another person to enter this place.”
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“I will include the terms and conditions in the agreement for you to review. If you find
them acceptable, then we can proceed with signing.”

“That will not be necessary. I'll agree with them.”

Natalie agreed readily, knowing that the job offered 20 thousand dollars a month.
Then, Evans and Natalie signed an agreement face-to-face. From that day onward,
Natalie was officially Evans’s employee.



