' to the van! Now! If you don't hurry, III deduct your |
salary!"

Meanwhnle Janet was leamng agalnst the door”




"It's finally over. They were gross. With them here
the entire morning, | couldn't even focus on my

work," Elizabeth said in annoyance. She was about
to get a cup of coffee when her phone on the table
suddenly rang.

"Hello, who is this?" Elizabeth answered.

‘Is Draco there? | need to speak to him," a serious
voice came through.




As she was about to hang up, Brenna said in a

dignified tone, "By the way, tell Draco my patience
had run thin. | want to see the design within two
days. W Marks is the most famous independent
studio in Barnes. | didn't expect its designers to be
so unprofessional. | am very disappointed."

“Ma'am, it's not entirely Mr. Wesley's fault. Besides,
you should ask Miss Hamilton about your desugn
Elizabeth tried explaining calmly.




- your mistakes, but you're also trying to shirk

' your responsibilities. | trusted you to desig‘h'th.e_;":;
dress on Mandy's account. But not only has Draco !
not finished the design, but he also created trouble
for Mandy. | hope he can reflect on his inabilities
and apologize to Mandy." |

"You must be joking. It was..." Elizabeth was so
angry she was about to argue. However, she
gritted her teeth and restrained herself as she

dared not to offend someone as reputable




took a deep breath and sa

hurry up with her dress' design. She said that it
was our fault for being slow. | have never seen
someone so unreasonable in my life!"

Janet glanced towards the closed doors of Draco's
office and whispered, 'It's been a long time.
Haven't Mandy and Mr. Wesley made up? Their
feud had even delayed the project..."

'l am also surprised. | thought it was just a small
quarrel. | didn't expect Mandy to neglect her work.
| No one expected things to escalate this far

=

Elizabeth replied in her ear.




