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Colleague Mason invites Sefen to his home in Kota Kinabalu. Is Sefen reading the right signals?

Sefen's eyes strayed briefly away from the green glowing cursor on his monitor when his digital Casio wristwatch beeped. The digits blinked 12. The night was now segueing into Saturday. He had been hunched over his desk for more than the normal eight working hours now, tapping away on his keyboard.

Unlike some of his colleagues who had had it for the day at 6. A few even dared to leave for home promptly at 5, while others afraid of repercussions from their superiors stayed on a few more hours before slinking off.

Sefen grudged them their freedom, imagining them letting loose on a Friday night at some club or bar, scoring some hot bod, or dancing to some pounding music. No such luck for him though. The only tune he was listening to now was 1995's Coolio's Gangsta Paradise, emitting from some radio belonging to one of his few colleagues still remaining behind. He could hear the staccato of their key tappings as well. Sefen bet that like everyone they were also working away against some unrealistic deadline. 

His own deadline for his project was due this weekend. But his perseverance and endurance over the long hours this evening paid off. He now pressed the key that would save and archive his work for review by his superiors.
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