
Chapter 89 Set Myself Up 

 
Leon found an acquaintance and soon knew the result. 

 

"From the X-ray, it looks like there's nothing wrong with your back. However, you need to take a good 

rest. Also, you need to sit less and correct your sitting posture. Don't worry." Seeing that there was 

nothing serious wrong with Alyssa's back, the doctor didn't even prescribe any medicine. 

 

Leon finally felt relieved and took Alyssa back home. 

 

Alyssa was a little sorry. They had to visit a lot of places. She was delayed in coming to the hospital today 

and probably caused problems for Leon. 

 

Leon was fine with it, "It wasn't important. Tomorrow I'll ask Grandpa which places we have to go to. 

Let's try to minimize the number of visits. Your body is the most important thing." 

 

Alyssa nodded and smiled at Leon. 

 

Seeing Alyssa smile, Leon couldn't help but give her an extra look. 

 

This woman looked so beautiful when she smiled, more beautiful than a flower, that he couldn't take his 

eyes off her. 

 

"I'm going to take a break. You don't work too late." 

 

"You're not going to accompany me today?" 

 

"My back hurts." 

 



Alyssa said and ran away. 

 

In fact, she was afraid to stay with Leon. His eyes were so hot that he looked as if he was going to eat 

her up at any moment. Although she still had work to do, she decided to go to the bedroom to take care 

of it. At this time, it was better for them not to be together. 

 

She was worried that her back might break. 

 

She hurried back to the bedroom and started working. 

 

She had just arrived in the bedroom when Hassan called her. 

 

"You go to Jones Group tomorrow morning directly and meet Mr. Jones with me." 

 

"Didn't you say that it will be in two days? Why are you suddenly in such a hurry?" 

 

"The situation has temporarily changed. Mr. Jones called me in the afternoon and told me that there 

was a problem in the finance department, so we had to intervene." 

 

"There's a problem in the finance department. Is it Leland's problem?" 

 

"I'm not sure yet, but I don't think it's Leland. Evelyn and Mr. Jones are very close, and Leland is 

someone Mr. Jones likes. He married Evelyn with the consent of Mr. Jones. I have investigated Leland 

before. He is really decent and does not seem to have any problems." 

 

"So you don't really know who it is now? Then if we intervene now, we'll alert him or her, won't we? We 

might as well just wait and see what happens. What do you think?" 

 

Hassan was probably being rushed by Mr. Jones. 

 



Something had gone wrong with the Jones Group, and he got anxious. But this matter had to be handled 

carefully. 

 

Hearing Alyssa's words, Hassan vaguely felt that he was indeed in too much of a hurry. Alyssa was right. 

They couldn't afford to spook anyone now. 

 

He put the phone down. 

 

For the first time, Alyssa thought Hassan was a little silly. 

 

Was this important to Hassan? 

 

Alyssa sensed that it was important to Hassan, but he didn't know exactly what it had to do with Hassan. 

 

She suddenly felt that this matter was not as simple as she had thought. It seemed inappropriate for her 

to get involved. 

 

But according to the current situation, it seemed even more inappropriate for her to withdraw. 

 

Alyssa put down her task at hand and propped her head up to think. Should she tell Leon about this? 

After all, it also involved the Hunter Group's design leaking. 

 

Jones Group and Hunter Group seemed to be cooperating. 

 

But on second thought, she felt it was inappropriate to tell this kind of thing. 

 

It seemed that only the higher-ups knew that she and Hassan were working on this project. 

 

This should be a business secret. 

 



Forget it, she couldn't care what Hassan wanted to do. She was just an intern. 

 

At that moment, Hassan called again. 

 

"Mr. Wood?" 

 

"Tomorrow you go to meet with Mr. Jones alone. It's not appropriate for me to show up. You're a fresh 

face, and people don't know you." 

 

"I feel like I've set myself up. Mr. Wood, did you do that on purpose?" 

 

"I didn't really think so before. But now I think it's best if you step up." 

 

Alyssa frowned, wanting to hang up the phone immediately. 

 

But Hassan was her boss. She didn't have the guts to hang up his phone. 

 

Alyssa agreed with Hassan. 

 

The next morning, after sending Leon to work, she went to the Jones Group. 

 

Nine o'clock in the morning. 

 

Jones Group. 

 

Alyssa sat in the break room of Jones Group and waited for Mr. Jones to meet her after the meeting. 

 

Half an hour later, she met Mr. Jones. 

 



Zayne was a little surprised to see Alyssa. He did not expect Hassan to send a young girl to handle the 

Jones Group's business. 

 

Zayne looked Alyssa up and down and couldn't see what was wrong with her. 

 

Alyssa could see that Mr. Jones didn't like her. 

 

She was probably too young and didn't look like she could do much. 

 

"You're from Citic?" 

 

"Yes." Alyssa nodded and looked at Mr. Jones and smiled, "I'm an intern. I've just been working for less 

than a month." 

 

"Hassan actually sent an intern to my company?" Mr. Jones looked at Alyssa, unable to see what was 

different about Alyssa. 

 

It wasn't a good feeling to be looked down upon. Alyssa cleared her throat but still felt awkward. She 

looked at Mr. Jones and spoke softly, "Mr. Jones, Mr. Wood asked me to come here to solve the 

problem for your company. I think you must want to solve the problem as soon as possible. I know the 

organization of Jones Group before. Your son and son-in-law are on the same page with you. You should 

want to deal with your relatives within the group." 

 

Hearing Alyssa's words, Mr. Jones was surprised! 

 

This little girl just said what he was thinking. 

 

At that moment, he only had two feelings. First, this little girl was very smart. She was young and fresh, 

so she was really suitable for doing the investigation in Jones Group. Second, was this girl really an 

intern? Interns didn't seem to be this smart. 

 



Alyssa noticed Mr. Jones's gaze and smiled at Mr. Jones, "Now that I'm here, Mr. Jones, what can I do for 

you? Mr. Jones must want to have this matter settled before the Spring Festival, right?" 

 

Mr. Jones trusted Alyssa and said, "You come with me first." 

 

Alyssa followed Mr. Jones to his office. 

 

An hour later. 

 

The design department of Jones Group had a new intern, Alyssa. 

 

When Alyssa first arrived at the design department, she was excluded by her colleagues. 

 

These people were eager to kick her out of Jones Group. 

 

The atmosphere and competitiveness weren't normal. Even at Citic, she never felt this way. 


