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Chapter 68 Promotion

"Anything else?"

"No, nothing. Recently, she stays in the restaurant all day long."

Earl nodded and waved his hand.

That man hurried out. He had always been afraid of Earl. Although Earl looked gentle and graceful, he
was cold and intimidating.

What's more, that man didn't tell Earl all things...

He didn't tell Earl that he had been followed by someone the other day.

That day, when he was observing Irene with a telescope, someone knocked on his car window.

He was taken aback. He had followed Irene for more than two months and knew all the people Irene
met, including the man in front of him.

"Open the door," Jackson said in a cold voice and stopped his hand from turning the key. "You should
know who | am. Earl is not easy to provoke, and | am not easy to provoke."

Jackson threatened coldly.

He was really scared. At first, he didn't want to agree to this job. However, he didn't dare to refuse Earl.
He never expected that he really got into trouble. He opened the door with trembling hands.

But Jackson kept him there and turned to the passenger seat. Then Jackson threw the money on him.



...... What do you mean?"

"I won't beat around the bush. You have been staring at Irene for a long time. Have you found
anything?"

...... | don't find anything."

Hearing what he said, Jackson smiled, reached out his hand to push his sunglasses, and said
indifferently, "You lied. You know Irene's family background. You know that she lives with Aaron and
their relationship."

He turned his head guiltily and did not answer.

"It doesn't matter. You may think that you have done nothing wrong now. But you know much about
Earl. If he does something irreparable at that time, do you think you can get away with it?" Then Jackson
turned to him and accused, "You are an accomplice!"

He trembled with fear. He couldn't bear the charge of an accomplice.

"I will give you money and you just take it. | don't want you to do anything. Just follow Irene as usual,
but you should know what to say and what not to say. What's more, if Earl tell you what he will do,
please tell me in time."

"You have no other choice. This is an order. You should know who | am. | can keep you from living in A
City. | asked you to do it. If you don't tell anyone about it, no one will know," Jackson interrupted him
and threatened.

He had no choice but to give in to Jackson.

He looked back at the door of Earl's office, hoping that Earl would not really do anything to hurt Irene.



In the radio station.

Today was the happiest day since Helen entered the company as she finally made her debut!

She became a regular employee and signed a three-year contract with the company. What did that
mean? This meant that no one had the right to fire her at willl She would no longer have to look at those
managers' discrimination every day!

In addition, due to her good performance during the probation period, she was directly promoted to the
group leader to manage these new employees. She felt like she was the best!

A glimmer of smile flashed across Helen's eyes when she saw the manager who was walking towards
her. Then Helen stood up and went up to greet her.

"General manager, long time no see!"

The general manager was stunned when he saw Helen. She bit her teeth and said, "It's really a long
time!" She was getting more and more uncomfortable with Helen after she saw that Helen was with
Jackson last time. However, she couldn't do anything to Helen since Helen knew Jackson.

After all, Jackson was not a person to be trifled with.

Helen smiled cleverly and said "Yes! Why is general manager so busy recently?"

In fact, Helen asked this question on purpose, because she didn't know if it was a coincidence or
something else. Since the general manager met Jackson last time, the general manager had always been
doing endless work, but the superior seemed not to be satisfied.

The general manager glared at her and said, "Do you have a lot of time? !"



Helen really wanted to nod. She really wanted to say that she had nothing to do! Since the general
manager didn't take her to so many social activities, her own time has increased significantly.

"I heard that you got a formal job today?"

"Yes! It depends on the cultivation of the general manager!" After uttering these words, Helen also
made a bow, pretending to be innocent.

The general manager looked at her and snorted, 'Helen is clever and has a lot of thoughts. She must be
scolding me now!'

So she didn't want to talk to Helen anymore. When she was about to leave, she stopped by Helen.

Helen put her face close to the general manager's ear carefully and said, "Your stockings have been out
of thread!"

She hurriedly lowered her head. 'Oh, my God!' She took the folder to block the stockings and walked to
the toilet.

Looking at her flustered look, Helen bent over with a smile.

She would never admit that. When she lowered her head, she saw a thread and pulled it a little bit when
the general manager wasn't noticing. Stockings were easy to be damaged. If one piece was broken, the
whole stockings would be damaged.

The manager would suffer more if she dared to irritate Helen!

Helen hummed a song and went back to her seat. Then she took out his cell phone, wanting to share his
happiness with Jackson.

"Hello." The voice on the other end of the line was still cold. But Helen didn't care about it at all. Her
voice was still filled with joy.



"I have two good news. Which one do you want to know?"

Jackson felt speechless and said, "If you keep on talking nonsense, | will hang up."

Hearing that, Helen immediately shouted at him in a low voice, "Wait! I'll go straight to the point..."
However, in her heart, Helen scold Jackson for his lack of humor. She thought that he must have grown
up watching news broadcast since childhood.

"I signed a contract with the company and | have become formal now! And | even became a team
leader! How do you feel? Is it good news?"

Jackson put down his pen, slowly stood up and went to the French window, replying: "This is indeed a
good news. You finally won't let others take advantage of you."

Jackson never realized that he would smile every time he called Helen.

Helen was used to his sharp tongue. She pouted and said hesitantly, "l want to celebrate with you."

"Let's go to the bar tonight and ask them to celebrate for you."

"No! Didn't you listen to me carefully? | said | wanted to celebrate with you." After uttering these words,
Helen felt a little shy. She told other people every day that she liked Jackson, but in such an important
moment, she was actually very shy!

It was a transformation between a tomboy and a woman!

Jackson hesitated and asked, "You mean only me?"

"Eh," Helen replied in a low voice.



Although she looked like a tomboy in front of others, when she comes to Jackson, she was shy and
looked like a little girl. Women in love were little girls.



