After being scolded by Vivian, the employees were

~ too embarrassed to raise their heads and look. at
her.

"If~ you understand now, get back to work then,"
Vivian ordered. With the document in her hand,
she turned around to leave. But before she could
take a step, a female employee voiced her
dissatisfaction.

‘We've just finished our work and were just getting
a glass of water. We heard that something
might've happened to our boss. As employees of

~ the Larson Group, we're worried about him and-the‘
€0 mpany Are we not allowed to talk about |t\ anfd ”




- The female employee must have been shocked by
Vivian's stern words that her eyes were red and_ j
brimming with tears.

"What... Are you kidding me?!" Vivian restrained
herself from further reprimanding them. She
closed her eyes and breathed out. Once she
calmed down, she looked at everyone and
seriously said, 'l just hope all of you follow the
rules of Larson Group."

The employees spoke at the same time,
expressing their discontent. Vivian had had
enough of it. But since she was outnumbered, she

‘ could only give in. "You can do whatever yo




Brealize the gravity of the matter.

"Why don't you do your job during work hours and
gossip when you get off work? For your
information, Mr. Larson is just on a business trip.
And vyet, you're all speculating that he's
hospitalized because of a car wreck. Stop

spreading rumors, okay?" Sean snapped loudly.

Now that their question had finally been answered,
everyone finally stopped speculating.

‘We're relieved to know that Mr. Larson is fine. We
were just worried about him as we saw on the
'__, news that the company's helicopter appeared at 1

he scene, so we thought..." The employee w




"Got it."

~ After the order was given, everyone exchanged
glances, scurried to get out of Sean's sight, and
returned to their seats to continue their work.

Before leaving, Sean glanced at Vivian, who was
absentminded and had not said a word for a long
time, and asked, 'Are you okay? Don't mind them.
If something like this happens again, just report it
to your superior. People talk, but in the end they
all work for the Larson Group, and they only want

what's best for the company. They're not bad
- people.’ ‘
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, Larson in perso'h' But now you said Mr. Larson had

0
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- gone abroad, whlch perplexed me."

‘No, | wasn't bnng the documents to anyone. The

truth is, | went to Mr. Larson's house to get the
documents he left there." Sean smiled coyly and
put his finger on his lips. "Don’t tell anyone about
this, or others will think I'm forging his signature.”

"Don't worry. | know what to do," Vivian promised
with a knowing smile. "If there's nothing else, I'll go
back to work now."

All of a sudden, Sean's face lit up as he

remembered something

g 0 gwe them to Mr.




- were just tricking me. They video-called me later

and updated me with their trip abroad."

‘Is that so? It turns out that you have a great
reiationship with Mr. and Mrs. Turner,” Sean
remarked. Contrary to his words, his eyes were
narrowed, and dubiety could be seen on them.

All of a sudden, his phone rang. The technology
department was calling to inform him that the
repair of the vehicle's dashcam had been
completed.

“I'm sorry, but something came up. | have to go
now," Sean said to Vivian. Without waiting for her







