aren't as good as you think."

Trevor shrugged and gave her a small smil

"It doesn't matter, but I probably still have a

chance."

Trevor knew he'd be chosen because Tasha

ad set the job opportunity herself.

Alex narrowed his eyes at Trevor and sneered.

'In your dreams! There's no way you'll g/d
s 'd.!ll




questions? Objections, perhaps?"

Everyone fell silent.

Mhen no one objected, she slightly nodded.
"It's settled, then. Follow my arrangement."
Then, she turned around and left.

Everyone—including the director—looked at
Tasha in shock until she left.

ey never thought she would personaﬂ:;

da)

appoint a new part-time employee to
cooperate with her on an important job

ot to mention, all of them hear




ha said, but soon af
s fists and glared at Trev

- a ridiculous performance.

Jovanni's face also turned pale at that
moment. He never thought Miss Byrd would |
directly arrange a job for an ordinary
employee like Trevor.

'Does that mean the company will focus on
training him?' Jovanni wondered.




‘e're actually going to the basket’ball'_ 2448
right now," Tasha replied. "That's where eﬂf
chent is." '

Trevor raised an eyebrow. "Is our client in

Leo's team?"

Tasha s eyes widened as she looked at him i 1n
surprise. "Did you even check the
“nﬁdential document? Our client is the.-bx




ed up at the gym!'s entrz
nly stopped behind him.
ed an eyebrow as his gaze shiftec
> woman who got out of the taxi.

e had long, curly hair and a desirable ﬁgur ;

It was Clarissa—the leader of the cheerinl“g

squad who went to him yesterday.

She noticed Trevor as soon as she got out of
the taxi, causing her to frown.

Then, she crossed her arms over her chest
and sneered.




