1

Olivia’s Job Interview
John Doe
I

t was the middle of the afternoon in down town New York. Cars were everywhere, there were to many begal places to count, and there were so many tourist walking around taking it all in. The bill board changed every minute with different artist each time and there were taxis driving everywhere to take people anywhere they wanted to go.
In an apartment on the 14th floor lived a girl. eyes, hazel and Pure. her skin a soft Pale and her hair somewhere between a light brunette and a dirty blonde. She has a tight tan coloured top on. Paired with black jeans. In her hands, she carries a large black bag, opened as she’s rushing around living space, gathering papers from the floor and desk, shoving them into the bag Rushing to the door. eyes scanning the appartment for Possible missed items. After relizing she has everything, She slips on her black highheels and scurries to the elevator.
Olivia needed to get to her job interview as fast as she could. She was already late and by the time she got in a taxi, time was running low. Olivia ran out of the taxi, thanking the driver, she stumbles up the stairs. A stranger asks if she has any spare change for him to catch the next transit-bus. She gets up off the ground to see its the man she’s been stalked by for the past year. In immediate fear she runs away. Forgetting completely about her interview. She looks back to see him standing right behind her. In shock, Olivia freezes while the man grabs her arm and leads her into a dark alleyway. The mystery man says to her quietly, “Don’t be scared Olivia. Ive been trying to get in contact with you because you have something special I need…“ Olivia doesnt know whether she should run, yell or listen. The Man leans in and whispers, “we need to run far, far away Olivia, you cannot live here safely anymore, especially with something so special. Olivia asks “Who are you? What are you doing here?“
