Tyrone's incident, Sergio acted as if everything
normal and went to work as usual. 3

- All he could do now was to wait.

"Mr. Blakely, the interview is about to begin. Please come
over to the HR department," the secretary informed him as
she entered his office.

"Okay, I'll be right there." Sergio gave a small nod and set
aside his work. He stood up and proceeded toward the
meeting room.

During the holiday season, the research center would
recruit students from universities in Mathias. Those who
exceled would have the opportunity to be hired as
.permanent employees.

In the past, during the holidays, Shirley would return to her
hometown to teach students.

This year, Shirley's father decided to stay here and earn
some money, so Shirley didn't go back to her hometown.

As summer vacation came to an end, Shirley realized that
she would be a senior this year. With her minimal cou '
load and no plans for further education, she dec

- search for internships with some of her clangia’t‘

_ Each year, numerous companies i




e same purpose: an interview.

The receptionist offered them bottles of water while they.
waited. T

]
Shirley's classmate quickly unscrewed the cap and took a |
long swig of water. She glanced around discreetly before
leaning in and whispering, "Shirley, I'm feeling a bit anxious.
Any advice?"

Shirley squeezed her hand reassuringly and said, "There's
no need to worry or feel anxious. Just do your best. You
still have a whole year to search for a job."

"You are right.”

Shirley smiled and said nothing.

When the interview started, the secretary called roll at the
door.

The person who was called would go to the meeting room
next door for the interview.

As time went by, there were fewer and fewer people |n ..h
lounge. Just like her friend, Shirley began to feel nervous. -
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e sighed wistfully. "The interviewe
andsome, but his eyes are oppressil
n he looked at me." i

Moreover, that man looked a bit familiar. |
Shirley laughed. "This is not a novel."
“You'll know when you get in."

As her classmate spoke, Shirley walked into the meeting
room and glanced at the man sitting in the center without
even realizing it.

Shirley was taken aback when she caught sight of him. She
quickly turned away, feeling flustered. After composing
herself, she politely introduced herself with a quick bow.

.Sergio frowned. He recognized Shirley almostimmediately.
She was the woman who almost got hit by his car while
she was picking up her mobile phone on the road.

As other interviewers posed their questions one by one,
Shirley skillfully answered them with ease. Her preparation
was apparent and her responses were smooth.

Now, it was Sergio's turn. He looked down at theres
his hand and asked "What are your thoughts ¢
relationships?" ;

, _,;Shi,ggy was stunned. ‘Is of
~company?” |




aze lingered on her for a momen I e
alow chuckle "Well, if you have no further inquiries
‘may leave now."

Shirley pursed her lips and wondered why he was la'ug‘yh‘m‘_.g':T

She exited the meeting room with a sense of unease. H
classmate was standing outside, eagerly waiting for her.

‘How did it go?"

‘I don't know. I'm not sure,’ Shirley confided.
"Theinterviewerin the middleisindeed handsome, isn'the?"
the classmate murmured, a mischievous twinkle in her
eyes.

'You are not sensible enough.”

The classmate chuckled and said, "Actually, he looks kind
of familiar. | think he's the attractive guy who almost hit
you the other day.’

"Really? | didn't notice.”

The pair exited the Blakely Group's buuldlng, de
conversation.




‘Within 48 hours, Shirley received the exciting news that sl
had passed the interview for the Blakely Group as well
other companies she interviewed at.

1
Out of all the companies, the Blakely Group offered the
highest salary for interns. Naturally, Shirley chose the
Blakely Group. Her internship started on Monday.

Unfortunately, her classmate failed. She did not pass the
interview and ended up accepting a job at another
company.

Sergio called Marnie and asked, "Contact your uncle and
ask him when he will be available. Let's go and see him."

Marnie felt helpless. She didn't expect Sergio to be so
persistent.

Unwillingly, Marnie dialed Shirley's number and inquired
about Shirley's plans for the summer vacation. She wanted
to know if Shirley would return to her hometown.

Unaware of Marnie's motivation for the question, S




-l LR A
y arrived at

'_‘iﬁééretar_y took her around the company to ge
- with the environment and arranged her workstation.

The team leader arrived just then, and the secretary -
introduced Shirley to the team leader. i
For the following sixty days, Shirley's task was tQ'ET

collaborate with the team leader and fulfill all assigned
tasks.

The group leader smiled at Shirley and said, "l will inform
you of any work."

"Okay."

After the group leader returned to her office, Shirley sat
down and proceeded to download the necessary
applications.

Shirley rested against the back of her seat and sipped on
her water. That was when she noticed a familiar silhouette

in the distance.

What the hell? Shirley spun around and examined that
figure more closely. The sight shocked her so mu
she accidentally sprayed water from her mouth in

ashed onto the tabl
iftly grabbed some.




“It's working time. Go ahead with your work."

"Okay. Fine."

Not sensing any interest from Shirley regarding the events
of that evening, Trevor cautiously gave a small nod of his
head.

Shirley breathed a sigh of relief. She actually forgot about
Trevor! Was it too late for her to tell the HR that she didn't
want to work here?

On the first day of the internship, the group leader did not
assign any significant tasks. Instead, she requested that
Shirley familiarize herself with the company and assist in
providing drinks during meetings in the meeting room.




