ﬂka]r- : as
waun'tnuuh*ﬂ bad place. If she looked to h i r t:

through thahank ats of t she would see the most spectac Iar
view of ocean uha'dmrmn TI'IH nungot WMms and
small cone-shaped islands jutting out of r blue water, which
lapped against pristine-white sand, were quita Silustic.

It almost made up for the weather.
Almost.

She shivered despite the view. Her job with Gryffin Technology was
a new start for her and she really needed to make a good impression.
The summons to the special team building, adventure weekend came
as a complete surprise, especially since she'd yet to commence her
new role. However, the CEQ's secretary had been insistent; she was
expected to participate and no excuses would be accepted. Who was
she to argue? It wasn’t every day you get an all-expenses-paid
adventure holiday in the wilderness of Western Australia. Besides,
after her summons to the weekend, she'd lashed out and bought a
wardrobe of new desert-proof clothes. It wasn’t as if she'd get any
wear out of them living in Melbourne. She closed her eyes, imagining
herself in khaki shorts and a black t-shirt with her hiking boots,
walking into the swish office block in the Paris end of Collins Street.

Nah.



season didn’t help matters .
What hiad sha Bean thlnl:ing?
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