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Chapter 1

The Top Rumor Company
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“And this ends another day of rumors in Movieland,” nearly shouted Trevor Mann on his microphone, “and don’t forget, the contents of this radio show will also be available in YouTube, in our podcast and in our website at I Love A Rumor dot com.”

He signaled the cameraman to stop filming him and then when he was sure that he was no longer being filmed or broadcasted, he removed the headphone from his head and drank the bottled water on his table.

“Let me see how I look today,” he said as he took the videocamera from his assistant. He looked at his image on the videocamera. Today, he was wearing a long sleeved floral shirt and designer jeans which complemented his very neat facial appearance. He was well shaved and his short hair was immaculately maintained. He was already in his fifties but he’s still baby faced and sports a lean body. 

“Good camerawork as usual, Adrian,” he smiled, “you really have a knack for filming my good sides.”

“Thanks, boss.”

“Keep doing a good job, Adrian, and I might even promote you to a journalist job.”

“Oh no, boss, I’m perfectly happy being a cameraman.”

Trevor suddenly frowned, “Speaking of journalists, where is my top journalist, Olivia?”

“She says that she’ll be late. She’s trying to see if she can get the scoop on the building which collapsed in downtown Loverstorn.”

“What? She did that?”

“Yes, Boss...”

“Tell me Adrian, do you think that a building which collapsed in downtown Loverstorn would become viral?”

“I don’t know, boss.”

“Adrian, the I Love A Rumor Media Company is the number one celebrity rumor show in the entire country of Luvland. We specialize in the celebrity rumors in our country’s premiere city, Loverstorn, which happens to be the home of our showbiz industry Movieland. What has a collapsed building have to do with us?”

“I don’t know, boss,” said Adrian as he scratched his head.

Trevor rubbed his forehead and took out his cellphone, “Hello Olivia, where are you?”

“I’m on the way to our building now.”

“How long before you’ll arrive?”

“I’ll be there in an hour.”

“Okay. Come to my office at once. I need to speak with you.”

“Okay, Trevor.”

He put his cellphone on his pocket as he walked towards his office. Along the way, he passed his office employees who were busily converting his radio show broadcast into YouTube videos, podcasts and web content. His offices resembled a high tech company. Sophisticated computers and filming equipment were everywhere. His employees were dressed in the latest street fashion and sporting the latest looks. 

He smiled, “Who would have believed that my media business would be this big only after about ten years. Now, I’m attending celebrity parties and hobnobbing with the rich and famous. Life’s great...”

He opened the door to his modern office and went inside. Action figures and sports memorabilia were displayed in the glass cabinets. Framed news clippings of celebrity news lined the walls. He sat on his black modern office chair and put a candy on his mouth. He looked at the framed news clipping on the wall, “I couldn’t have done this without Olivia. She’s my best gossip journalist even though she doesn’t want to be called one.”

He smiled, “Poor girl, she doesn’t know how the journalism industry works. She doesn’t know that people want celebrity news and not news about troubled people.”

Meanwhile, in downtown Loverstorn, in front of a collapsed building, emergency crews were busily making sure that everyone inside the collapsed building has been evacuated. There were police cars and ambulances lining the street. Crowds of onlookers have to be cordoned off by police ribbons otherwise the place would be a chaos.

Among the crowds, a young and long haired woman wearing a cap, jacket, shirt, jeans, and rubber shoes was taking a lot of pictures of the collapsed building as well as what was happening around its vicinity.

A few emergency crews came out of the collapsed building carrying a stretcher with an injured woman laying on it. The long haired woman with the camera tried to go over the police ribbon, but was quickly halted by a policeman.

“No going over the police ribbon, ma’m.”

“I’m a journalist. I just wanted to take a few closeups of the injured people.”

“No journalists allowed. Unless you’re with the evening news.”

“I’m from the evening news.”

“Show me your journalist ID, miss.”

The long haired woman with the camera showed her journalist ID.

The policeman laughed, “You’re Olivia Hides from the I Love A Rumor Radio Show? Excuse me miss, but you’re not a journalist.”

“And what does that supposed to mean?”, said the red faced Olivia.

“I mean, miss. Olivia I mean. You only report about the rich and famous not real news.”

“For your information officer, I have my own blog which reports real news.”

“I’m sorry, Olivia, but unless you’re with one of the major news networks, I can’t let you inside the police cordon.”

Suddenly, a young reporter together with his cameraman approached Olivia and the policeman from the crowd. 

“Hello, officer. We’re from the  Express Evening News. Can we get inside the police cordon?”

“Express Evening News? Let me see some ID,” smiled the policeman as he extended his hand to get the IDs of the reporter and the cameraman.

He smiled, “You two are legit. You can pass.”

“How about me?”, protested Olivia...

“Who’s she?”, asked the young reporter.

The policeman laughed, “She’s a quote and unquote journalist for the I Love A Rumor Radio Show. She says that she has a blog where she reports actual news.”

The young reporter smiled at Olivia. It was only when the young reporter smiled at her that she noticed that he was not bad looking at all. In fact, she thinks he is cute with his well shaved face and clean cut hair which was complemented by his crisp, long sleeved shirt and pants.

“You’re a journalist too?”, said the young reporter.

“Yes, I am,” said Olivia in a serious tone.

“Officer, I think you should let my fellow journalist in as well. She looks serious about reporting what happened here.”

“You call her a journalist?”, said the officer with a confused look, “I thought she only reports about the rich and famous.”

“Cmon, Officer, could you please give the girl a break. Can’t you see she’s a serious journalist?”

“Okay, Okay, she can go in as well, but she’s your responsibility.”

“The name’s Matt Woode,” said the young reporter, “what’s yours?”

“Olivia Hides.”

“You’re Olivia Hides?”, chuckled Matt, “The number one celebrity gossip journalist?”

“I’m not a celebrity gossip journalist,” protested Olivia, “I’m just a journalist, period.”

“All right, Olivia, no one’s questioning your credentials. Let’s just report on this building collapse.”

Olivia, Matt and the cameraman went forward towards the collapsed building. All of them started taking pictures of the place. After a while, Matt and the cameraman taped the video which they would show for the evening news. This gave Olivia the opportunity to study Matt from a distance. 

“He seems nice. He even persuaded the officer to let me tag along with him and his cameraman. He’s lucky as well, he’s a real journalist while I’m just a trying hard journalist.”

She looked at his face and suddenly realized something, “He looks a lot like Scott Woode, the famous actor. And his last name is Woode too. I wonder. Is he related to Scott Woode? Like maybe he’s his son?”

She took a picture of him and this did not escape the attention of Matt, “Why are you taking pictures of me, Olivia?”

“Your last name. Are you somehow related to Scott Woode, the movie actor?”

“You guessed it right,” he smiled, “I’m related to Scott Woode. I’m his son.”

“You’re his son?”, she smiled with widened eyes, “I never realized that I was talking to a celebrity.”

“Shhh! Not so loud, I don’t want people knowing I’m Scott Woode’s son.”

“But why? Aren’t you proud to be Scott Woode’s son? The King of Movieland...”

“I certainly do not want to be known as Scott Woode’s son. I want to rise on my own merits.”

She felt a deep sense of admiration for him, “You’re a decent man, Matt. Other people would have ridden the coattails of their famous parents without even skipping a beat.”

“I’m glad you understand me, Olivia,” he smiled, “I think we have the same objectives to rise according to our own merits.”

“You must be tired of all the glamour that comes with being a celebrity.”

“You can say that. My parents being actors and actresses adored the limelight, but it has the reverse effect on me. I don’t feel comfortable being in the limelight.”

“But you became a journalist, Matt. You’re in the limelight in case you haven’t realized it.”

“Being a journalist is another thing. I feel comfortable being in the thick of things. I love getting involved in the issues and stories of today. I love...”

“You’re rambling already,” laughed Olivia, “you must really like being a journalist.”

“Oh, you noticed?”, laughed Matt blushing, “I get carried away sometimes.”

“Don’t worry, I understand you. I’m also a journalist, remember? We’ll not actually a journalist yet, but a struggling one.”

“You mean reporting on the rich and the celebrities is not journalism?”, grinned Matt, “I know of a lot of women who would rather report on the rich and the celebrities only.”

“Well, I’m not one of those journalist. I want to report on real news like this one.”

Suddenly, the emergency crews started shouting, “Everyone, evacuate this place. The building would really topple now.”

As everyone evacuated the building which was toppling again, Olivia, Matt and the cameraman took several more pictures of the collapsing building while also running away. When they were at a safe distance, they stopped walking away to observe the collapsing building as it completely crumbled.

“Did you get good shots of the building as it crumbled?”, smiled Olivia.

“Yes, I think the cameraman was able to film the entire thing as the building crumbled.”

Just then, Olivia received a text message. It said: “Where are you Olivia?” It was from Trevor.

Olivia looked at the time from her cellphone, “Oh no, I promised my boss that I would be at the office an hour ago. I must go, Matt.”

“Is your boss, Trevor Mann?”

“You’re right, he’s the one.”

“I heard that he is a taskmaster. Is that true?”

“Yes, he is. All he thinks about is his company, but he’s generally a good guy to be fair.”

“Well, I won’t hold you, Olivia. We ourselves have to report to our news station too.”

“Hold on, Matt. Can I get your cellphone number?”

“What for?”

“Well, just in case I might have to interview you in the future.”

Matt fell silent for a minute. It’s as if he was contemplating what she had just said.

“Okay, here’s my cellphone number,” he said as he proceeded to give her his cellphone number.

She then immediately departed from Matt to go back to Trevor. As she walked away, Matt and the cameraman went towards their company vehicle.

“It’s not like you to give your cellphone to a complete stranger, Matt,” smiled the cameraman as he lit a cigarette.

“I don’t know. She reminds me when I was still an apprentice journalist before. She reminded me of how much I desperately wanted to be a journalist back then.”

“Well, she’s a celebrity rumor journalist. She’s liable to be stuck as one for the rest of her career.”

“I don’t know. Something tells me that Miss Olivia Hides could just become one of the best journalists one day.”

“How so, Matt?”

“It’s pretty obvious she’s spending her free time from work trying to become a serious journalist. I don’t know of a lot of journalist who would do this.”

“Aren’t you just a bit attracted to her, Matt?”, grinned the cameraman as he puffed his cigarette.

“Of course not,” laughed Matt as he blushed, “I just met her. She’s a complete stranger.”

“Well, she has your number, Matt. Let’s see if she would call you. Ten bucks says she’ll call the great Matt Woode, the son of the famous actor Scott Woode and the famous actress Holly Woode.”

“You’re on, but if she doesn’t call me in a months time, you pay me double. Understood?”

“Understood.”

After one hour, Olivia has reached the building of I Love A Rumor. She directly went towards the office of Trevor. As she sat beside the beautiful desk of Trevor, she calmly waited until Trevor finished talking to his cellphone.

“You told me that you’ll just get an hour to come back to the office. It’s now three hours since you promised to be back. What took you so long Olivia?”

“I’m sorry if I took a lot of time, boss, but it was worth it. I have pictures and videos of the collapsed building as it completely crumbled.”

“I’m not interested in the collapsed building. I wanted you to report on the latest Movieland gossip. That’s what I’m paying you for.”

“But there were people who got seriously injured and even died when the building collapsed. It’s big news.”

“I sympathize with the hurt and the dead, but covering these events are not our company’s job. We’re here to report on the famous and the rich. Now, do you have the latest rumor from the rich and the famous of Loverstorn?”

She bowed her head and thought of a way to answer her boss. She then smiled.

“What if I can prove that the construction company who built the building and the government officials who approved its building are at fault as to why the building collapsed?”

He rubbed his chin, “I’m getting an angle on your story, but it’s not coming to me clear enough. Please explain yourself further to me, Olivia.”

“Well, Trevor. The owner of the construction company is Millionaire Ernesto Mendoza. There are rumors that he cut corners whenever he builds, but he’s known for his lavish lifestyle.”

“Yes, I see it now,” he grinned, “the great Ernesto Mendoza, the lavish millionaire who caused the deaths of many.”

“He’s also known for underpaying construction workers and hiring illegal immigrants,” she smiled, “he’s a big celebrity. Our media company would get even more famous if we expose him.”

“I really don’t like Ernesto Mendoza,” he nodded, “he likes everyone to treat him like he’s a big shot and above everyone else.”

“So, you’ll let me cover this story, boss?”

“Hmm... Okay Olivia, you got the story, but you still have to cover Movieland celebrities.”

“Fine by me boss. Just let me do real journalism from time to time.”
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