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“It was them! Our neighbors saw it with their own eyes!” Lisa shouted while tears fell fro
m her eyes. “He asked for money from Mom. She refused to give it to him, so he did tha
t to her!”

Mr. Fraiser looked at her silently. He stood there for a while before

heading out to the hospital. While looking at the door as it slowly closed, Lisa‘s mind wa
s filled with her father's expression.

‘He doesn‘t believe me.

When the thought surfaced in her head, she flung the cup on the table to the floor.

The next day, Daisie and Colton came to look for Lisa. She knocked on the door for a lo
ng while, but no one opened the door.

She turned her head around to look at Colton and asked, “Brother, is Lisa not home?”

“No idea. | guess so.” Colton turned around. “Let's go then.”

Daisie nodded.
Initially, she wanted to check on Lisa.

However, it seemed to her that Lisa was not at home, so she decided to look for her wh
en she came to school.

When Daisie and Colton arrived at the district, they ran into Lisa‘s father. “Sir. I'm
Daisie. Is Lisa not home?”

Mr. Fraiser was dumbfounded. “| guess she went out.”

After Mr. Fraiser went back into the building, Daisie lowered her head and said,
“Colton, I'm worried about Lisa.”

Colton walked up to her and replied,” There‘s nothing to worry about. She’ll be fine. I'm
sure she'll come to school in another few days.”

After that, Daisie and Colton left the district.




When Mr. Fraisie arrived at his home, he pushed the door to Lisa‘s room open. He thou
ght Lisa was not in the room, but when he saw Lisa was sleeping on her side under the
blanket, he quietly closed the door and left. Ta

However, he did not know that Lisa had been awake. Her eyes were wide open as she
stared out the window gloomily.

She could hear all the knocks on the door when Daisie came to look for her. It was just t
hat she pretended that she was not at home as she did not want to

see anyone right now.

Two days later, Lisa finally returned to school.

When Daisie learned she was back, she went looking for her.

She stood in the corridor and waited for Lisa. When Lisa emerged from the classroom, s
he went up to her with a smile on her face. “Lisa, are you okay? i‘m worried about you.”

Lisa shook her head. “I'm alright.”

‘I went to look for you with Colton the other day, but you were not home,” Daisie said as
a smile broke across her face. “Well, I'm relieved that you‘re fine.”

Lisa did not say anything in return.

Suddenly, Daisie thought of something and pulled a simple shell bracelei out of her poc
ket.

‘This is a shell bracelet i made for you myself. Come to think of it, | don‘t think I‘'ve ever
made a gift for you myself, and this is the first time.”

Lisa was stunned.

‘Let me put it on for you” Daisie helped her to put on the shell bracelet. “All done. Look, i
t fits you perfectly.”

Touching the shell bracelet on her wrist, Lisa raised her
head and said, “Thank you, Daisie.”

After Lisa had returned to the classroom, she looked at the shell bracelet on her wrist an
d removed it. She threw it outside the window and continued to read her book as if nothi
ng had happened,

At Bassburgh Airport...




Tanner was holding Noah with one arm while holding Pearl‘'s baggage with another. Pe
art was following beside him.

The driver had been waiting for him at the exit, and he helped them to put

their baggage into the car. This was the first time Noah had

traveled to a distant place, so he was a little bit

scared. He latched himself on Tanner's chest and held his neck tightly After getting into
the car, Pearl took him from Tanner‘s arms.

Noah lifted his head and asked, “Mommy, where are Grandpa Antonio and Grandma
Kamala?”

Pearl caressed his head and looked outside through the window. “Grandpa Antonio and
Grandma Kamala aren‘t coming with us. They‘ll come

to visit you in the future.” Tanner wrapped his arm around Pearl‘s shoulder and said, “Th
at's right. They‘ll come to visit you when they‘re free. From now onward, your other gran
dparents will look after you.”

Noah turned his head to look at him. “Then will Grandpa and Grandma like me?”
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Tanner smiled at him and said, “They will.

Soon, they arrived at the Hannigan manor. Tanner had informed them about their
arrival, so Nathaniel and Mrs. Hannigan had been waiting for them in the living

room. When they saw a woman

and a kid walking into the living room with Tanner, both of them found it hard to believe i
t.

Holding Noah's hand, Tanner led Pearl up to
them. “Dad, I've brought your grandson and Pearl back to you.”

Noah subconsciously hid behind Tanner's leg and poked half of his head out to
look at the two people in front of him.

Mrs. Hannigan's heart melted upon seeing how adorable Noah was. “Kid, come over he
re and let me take a look.”

Pearl squatted down and said something to Noah before he walked toward Mrs.

Hannigan hesitantly.




Mrs. Hannigan ran her hand over his head and said with a smile, ‘What a good kid.”

She then lifted her head to look at Pearl and
said, “Pearl, it must have been hard on you.”

Pearl was momentarily stunned before shaking her head.

Standing up with the help of a cane, Nathaniel said, “Since you‘re back. I'l
go inform the servants to get the dinner ready.”

“Honey, you sit down.” Mrs. Hannigan stood up and
pushed her husband back to his seat. “I'll do it. You stay here and play with our

grandson.”

“‘But...” Honestly, it was exactly because Nathaniel did

not know how to interact with kids that he wanted to go away. It was just that he did not
expect his wife to see through his intention and push him back down.

Noah looked at Nathaniel. His eyes were bright and clear, as if there were stars in them.
Nathaniel-liked the

kid very much. Just when he was thinking about how to talk to the kid, he saw the fruit o
n the table.

He took an apple and handed it to Noah.

Noah hesitated for a while before walking over and taking the
apple. Before returning to Pearl, he said, “Thank you, Grandpa.”

After that, he ran toward Pearl and threw himself into her arms.

Nathaniel was delighted when Noah called him ‘Grandpa’.

After having dinner, Pearl took Noah for
a walk in the courtyard while Tanner looked at them from the balcony on the second floo
r

Mrs. Hannigan walked to him and said, ” Tan.”
She looked downstairs and continued. “Has Pearl said yes to marry you?”

Something flickered in Tanner's eyes as he parted
his lips open. “Not yet: She hasn‘t said yes yet.”




Mrs. Hannigan sighed. “Your father is old, and his health is deteriorating

day by day. The

future of the Hannigans is on your shoulders, and I'm sure your father is very happy that
you have a son. Since she's willing to bring the kid back with you, you'll have to treat he
r well.

‘I know,” Tanner replied as he gazed at Pearl. “I'll treat her well.”
At Soul

In the reception room, Edward came to request Maisie to
step in and persuade his daughter to go home.

Maisie knew what had happened that day, so she lifted her head
when she heard his request and asked, “Mr. Xavier, can | ask you

something?”
Edward was stumped for a moment, and he nodded. “Yeah, sure.

“Ms. Xavier is your daughter, and I'm sure

you know her capability Inore than anyone else. Generally speaking, she's one of the pe
ople who has contributed plenty to Beyond Technology. Also, she’s your daughter, so w
hy don‘t you want to pass the company to her?”

Edward felt awkward when
he heard Maisie's question. “Mrs. Goldmann, yes, it's true that Elaine is my daughter, b
ut I don't want her to become too independent.

Running a company is
something a man should do. A woman like her doesn‘t have to work so hard. I'm just doi
ng it for her own good.”

Yes | know you‘re doing it for her own good, but you don‘t understand what

kind of lifestyle your daughter wants.” While Edward was stunned Maisie continued cal
mly. “Ms. Xavier has her own life goal and dream. She just doesn‘t want to choose an or
dinary life like most people do.

Besides, you've underestimated your daughter. After all, an excellent woman is not infer
ior to a man.”
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Edward kept his head low and fell silent.

When he came out of the reception room, he ran into Lucy and was stunned. “What are
you doing here?”

Lucy did not expect to run into her stepfather here at all.

At the same time, Maisie emerged from the reception room. When she saw Edward talk
ing to Lucy, she felt strange, “Mr..

Xavier, do you know Lucy?”
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Before Edward could reply, Lucy said,” Uncle Edward, I... I'm working at Soul right now.’

Edward nodded. ‘| see. So, you‘ve been working at Soul the whole time?” “Yeah..” Lucy
replied..

Maisie walked up to Edward and looked at Lucy, “Are you Lucy's relative, Mr. Xavier?”

Now that Maisie thought of it, Lucy‘s surname was Xavier as well.

Edward did not reply instantly. After a short while, he smiled and said, “She‘s my wife‘s
daughter.”

roduce

A hint of surprise flitted across Lucy's eyes. This was the first time he introduced her

in front of other people. Everyone knew that he had married a second time, and wasn‘t t
he daughter of his second wife also considered his daughter?

After Edward left, Lucy followed Maisie back into the office.

(

Maisie sat on the couch
and rested her chin on her hands as she looked at her. “So, Mrs. Xavier is your mother?

Lucy nodded and replied with a pout, “My mother married into the Xaviers, but my stepf
ather doesn‘t allow me to reveal my identity.”

Truth be told, she was born
into a normal family. Her mother was a teacher, and her father was a worker at a constr




uction site. However, her father came across an accident on the construction site and p
assed away when she was still a kid.

A4?
After that, her mother came across her stepfather, Edward Xavier.

Edward did not mind marrying her mother despite her having a daughter because he lik
ed her mother‘s gentleness and kindness. Although Lucy had taken on her stepfather's
surname, she couldn‘t tell anyone

she was his daughter. For her, the Xavier mansion was not her house. Lucy did not like
being at other people‘s mercy, so she moved out to live independently after graduation.

Maisie got up and walked to her. She placed her hand on her shoulder and asked, “How
about your relationship with Elaine?”

Lucy pressed her lips thin and replied, “Eli ... She doesn'’t like us. She is sharp—
tongued, but she's actually tender—

hearted. She hasn ‘t been home lately and is staying at my place. She hasn‘t found a
new job yet.”

After that, she paused for a few seconds before continuing. “She refuses to listen to
me as well. Honestly, Eli just wants recognition from her father.”

Maisie chuckled and said, “I'm not asking you to persuade her. When a stubborn person
is determined to do something, nothing can stop them.”

“Ms. Vanderbilt, | want to help Eli.”

“‘How do you want to help her?” Maisie lifted her eyebrows.

Lucy thought for a while before saying, “With her ability, she will shine in any company. |
f she can work in one of the three major IT companies under Blackgold, won‘t she impre
ss my stepfather?”

Maisie rested
her chin on her hand and looked at Lucy. “So, you want to introduce her to one of the IT
companies under Blackgold

Lucy nodded truthfully. She lowered her eyelids and

continued. “If she goes to another company, there‘s a possibility that my stepfather will
request them to reject her. However, things will be difierent if she works under Blackgol
d. Beyond Technology is working with Blackgold, so if a company under Blackgold acce
pte Eli, my stepfather won't be able to do anything to her.




The Three Little Guardian Angels by Ginger Bud
Chapter 1374

Chapter 1374

Maisie couldn‘t help herself and chuckled.” You‘ve even considered your stepfather‘s‘ac
tions. It seems like you really want

to help her.” Honestly, Maisie was kind of envious that Lucy was willing to

help Elaine even though

they were not related by blood, and she couldn‘t help but think of Willow.

Willow wasn‘t born
a bad person. They were related by blood, and Maisie still remembered the day Willow
came to her house with Leila for the first time.

Willow was slightly taller than Maisie, and she combed her hair into two braids. She look
ed shy and bashful.

Stephen pushed her forward and introduced her to Maisie, “Zee, Willow will be your old
er sister from now onward.”

Maisie looked at Willow with a slight hostility. After all, her

mother had only passed away for less than a year, and her father had found her a step
mother. What's more, this stepmother had brought back an “older sister” for her too. Sh
e did not like them at all, so she turned around and ran upstairs.

Since then, Willow did not dare to talk to her, and she behaved

carefully in their house. However, Maisie knew that

Willow wanted to play with her. Kids were not as complicated as adults, and after gettin
g to know Willow, she slowly warmed up to her and would bring her out to play

from time to time.

One thing that impressed Maisie the most was that they returned late one day, and Leila
did not have the guts to punish Maisie. Thus, she beat up Willow.

It was also that day that Willow started to avoid her.

As time went by, Willow seemed to have changed into another person. She had learned
how to please her father and became vain.

Maisie did
not understand it in the past, but now she finally knew that parenting was important.

“Ms. Vanderbilt?”




Lucy‘s voice snapped Maisie back to reality. “Yeah?”

Lucy scratched her cheek and said, “If you think it's okay, TH tell Eli when | go home
and ask her to prepare her resume.’

Maisie smiled and flipped through her document. “Let's see which company under Black
gold she wants to join.”

In the afternoon, at the Lakeview Apartment...
Elaine stood on the
balcony and talked to Lucy on the phone. When Lucy told her something, she was stunn

ed. “What? You'll introduce me to one of the companies under Blackgold?”

“Yes!” Lucy replied, “With your ability, I'm sure you'll shine if you join
one of the companies under Blackgold.”

Elaine massaged her nose and said helplessly, “Why are you poking your nose in
this? It has nothing to do with you where I'm going to work, right?”

‘I don’t care if you want to go or not. I‘m not going to talk to you anymore. | need to retur
n to my workstation.”

Lucy hung up the call before Elaine could say anything.
Elaine looked at her phone and did not know if she should get angry at Lucy or not.
“‘How dare she hang up on me.”

However, there was no angry expression on her face. Just when she was about to turn
around and go into the room, she heard someone opening boxes from next door.

The apartment next door had not been occupied, and it seemed like someone had mov
ed in.

At the Private Middle and High School...

The bodyguards were waiting for Colton and Daisie at the school entrance.
Daisie wanted to bring Lisa along, but she couldn‘t find Lisa in her classroom,
After getting into the car, Daisie began to talk nonstop, like a chirping little bird.

Colton leaned against the window with one hand on the corner of his forehead while givi
her some responses from time to




time.

Suddenly, his gaze caught the shell bracelet on Daisle‘s
wrist, and he asked,” You know how to make a bracelet now?”

“Of course! Our mom is a jewelry designer, so of course, I‘d inherit some of her talents a
s well!” Daisie was in a good mood, so she stopped arguing with Colton.

Colton clicked his tongue as he looked at the things outside through the window. “Do yo
u really trust Lisa completelygus

“Why shouldn‘t 1?”

Daisie did not know why Colton suddenly brought things like this up. She looked at Colt
on, but he said, “Nothing.”

He felt it was useless to tell her anything. There was a possibility that it would backfire a
nd that she would cry.
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No one knew his sister more than he did, so
after a short while of contemplation, he decided not to tell her anything.

Meanwhile, Evan was discharged from the hospital, and
Mr. Eraiser went to pick him up.

After returning home, Mr. Eraiser told him to stop causing

trouble outside. Evan replied half-

heartedly. He had been beaten up for no reason, so it went without saying that he woul
dn‘t stomach an insult like that.

When Lisa returned from school, her expression changed upon seeing her
brother playing games on the couch. She did not greet

She slammed
the door shut, and Mr. Fraiser, preparing food in the kitchen, turned his head around. H
e knew her mother‘s death had left a big impact on her.

However, he had asked the police about the incident, and it had nothing to do with Evan
at all. Evan owed a group of people some money, and they had a fight with Mrs. Fraiser
when they came to their




house to look for him. An accident had happened, and they ran away in fear. Mrs. Frais
er had lost too much blood, and she was beyond saving by the time she was rushed to
the hospital.

He was devastated by the death of his wife as well, and he blamed himself for not educ
ating his son properly.

1

His wife had died, but life continued.
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He just hoped that his son would realize

While

milvio IULIA
to turn a newe

his mistake after this incident and return to his family to turn a new leaf.

The next day, Daisie and Lisa went to the library to borrow some books. Their
school library was massive. It had an area of two or three basketball courts and was
divided into different areas.




The junior high school department was located in a different area from the senior high s
chool department.

nior

CUT

When Lisa was looking for a book in front of a shelf, Daisie did not see the shell bracelet
on her wrist and asked, “Lisa, where's your bracelet? You didn‘t wear it?”

Lisa was stumped for a moment. A hint of expression crossed her face, and then she off
ered Daisie a smile. “I'm scared I'll lose it , so | keep it at home.”

Daisie believed her and said, “It's fine if you lose it. | can make a new one for you.” “I do
n‘t want to trouble you,” she replied with a smile.

“We'e friends, and you can trouble me whenever you want.” Daisie stood
at the tip of her toe as she tried to take the book on the shelf.

She couldn‘t reach the book no matter how hard she tried, and in the next second, som
eone took the book.

She was stunned and turned her head around to see Zephir standing behind her. “It's y
ou?”

Zephir handed the book to her and said,” Here.”

“Thank you, Zeph.” She took the book.” What are you doing in this library?” Zephir replie
d with a smile on his face, “| came here with my friends, and | saw you two were here.”

After three years, Zephir was already a student in the first year of high school, and he w
as three years older than her. The once bashful and energetic boy had become a good—
looking senior that every girl in school sought after.

When one went around the school and
asked about Zephir, they would find out that he was one of the most popular figures in t
he school and the current hunk in the senior high school department.

“Zeph”




His friends were members of the basketball club in the senior high

school department. When they saw

Zephir talking to Daisie, they approached them with smiles and said, “Oh my, if it isn’t D
aisie from the junior high school department.”

“You know me?” Daisie asked.

One of them put their arm on the shoulder of the
person next to him and chuckled. “Of course. You‘re that little angel
that Zeph is always talking about.”

They were Zephir good friends, and they knew about Daisie through Zephir.

However, she felt a little bit awkward when she learned that Zephir had been calling her
“little angel.” She felt it was normal if they

were in elementary school, but all of them had grown up now, and she felt the nickname
was embarrassing.

Zephir turned his head to warn his friends. “Stop talking nonsense.”

They both smiled

and did not say anything. Suddenly, they thought of something and asked, “Oh yeah, D
aisie, do you want to come and see the basketball game in the senior high school depar
tment? Zeph is going to play as well.”

Daisie frowned, “Can we go watch?”
“Of course, you can. The high school basketball tournament is open to the whole school

, and all of you in the junior high school department can come. You don‘t know about th
at?”
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Daisie really didn’t know.

The boy smiled and said, “There'll be a lot of spectators. If you want to come, we'll keep
a seat for you, and it's going to be a great

seat.”
Zephir looked toward Daisie.

Daisie held Lisa’'s hand, “Can | come with Lisa?”



The boy was planning to invite Daisie, and he knew who he was asking on behalf of, but
when he saw that Daisie wanted to bring her friend along, he hesitated.

Lisa noticed something, so she pushed Daisie’s hand away and smiled. “"Daisie, you go ahea
d. I might have something on that day.

“Then t-' "Daisie, please come,” he asked sincerely,
Colton had his hands in his pockets and was quiet.
31

Lisa continued. "By the way, Zephir asked Daisie to go watch a basketball match with him, a
nd she agreed.”

Colton didn’t know if she was intentionally telling him that, so he frowned. “I'm curious if yo
u really see Daisie as a friend.”

Lisa’s smile faded.

Colton looked away toward the windows. "I noticed that you've changed a lot.)
Lisa's fingers curled. “... 1 didn't.”,

He looked back, then shrugged. “I hope so too.”



Before Lisa could reply, he took out the seashell
bracelet she had thrown away out of his pocket. “This looks very familiar. My sister gave it to
you.”

Lisa’s face turned pale, and she didn't say anything.

She had thrown away the bracelet because she didn't
want it. She hadn’t been feeling great that day because she felt that Daisie couldn’t understa
nd her feelings and just kept giving her gifts as if she was feeling sorry for her.

“If you don't want the presents, you can say no.” He put the bracelet away. “If you
accept it, you can't just throw it away no matter if you like it or not.”

Lisa bit her lip and remained silent,

Colton walked past her. " won't tell her about this. She trusts you a lot, so
| don’t wish to see your actions hurting her. If you don't appreciate this friendship, stop talki
ng to her.”

Lisa stood there until Colton left.
At the Lakeview Apartment...

Elaine returned with Lucy’s car after the interview and finally found a parking spot, but since
it was too narrow, she couldn't get it.

The Three Little Guardian Angels by Ginger Bud
Chapter 1377

Chapter 1377

Elaine was thinking about what she should do when a man in another car got out.

He was wearing a business suit that

looked simple and clean, brown slacks, and had a briefcase in hand. He looked amazin
g

She had never seen a man look so good with such short hair, but it looked perfect on hi
m.




She rolled down her window. “Sir.”

Hector paused, “Are you talking to me?”

Elaine

smiled and opened the door. “I'm sorry, | can‘t get my car in. Can you help me, please?”
Hector looked at her car, which was blocked. He could tell she was too close and

didn‘t notice the distance, which was why she was stuck

He nodded. “I'll give it a go.”

Elaine moved over. “Thanks so much.”

He got

into the car, adjusted the seat, slowly reversed the car, and adjusted the steering wheel.
In less than 10 minutes, he managed to park the car.

He took out the keys and handed them to her. “Done.”

Elaine took the keys and smiled. “Thank you so much.”
Hector smiled. “Don‘t worry about it.”

Elaine was surprised when he walked into the building, so she caught up. “Do you live h
ere too?”

“Yes, | just moved in recently.”

Oh! They entered the elevator, and Elaine paused when she saw the floor he was going
to.




Hector looked at her. “Which floor are you on?”

She smiled. “The same as you.”

Hector didn‘t say anything after that.

When they

got to the 12th floor, they walked out together, and Elaine slowed her steps until she sa
w he was going to the unit next to hers.

Le

Hector took out his keys and unlocked his door when he heard Elain‘s voice. “What a co
incidence, You‘re my new neighbor!”
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Hector paused, turned to look at her, and chuckled. “That really is a coincidence.” “By th
e way, thanks for helping me park the car. Let me cook you dinner.”

Hector hesitated. “I don‘t think that's a good idea.”

Elaine understood. They were strangers, and it wouldn‘t be too nice, so she explained, “
| live with my sister.”

Hector paused. “Let's play by ear.”

In the evening, Lucy bought some groceries home when she returned from work becaus
e Elaine had asked her to.

1

When she got into their apartment, she saw Elaine tidying up the
living room and frowned, “What's happening? You asked
me to get groceries and tidied up the living room. Are we expecting guests?)

“Of course, why else would | ask you to get
groceries?” Elaine cleaned up the living room and sat on the couch, “That's so tiring. Let
‘s hire a cleaner.”

Lucy placed the groceries on the table and tossed her bag onto the couch. “Are you goi
ng to help me pay for that?”

Elaine placed the bag neatly. “Don‘t mess it up. We have a hot guy living
next door who's about your age. He looks great, and I'm guessing that he's single.




“‘He helped me park my car, and | invited him for dinner. We can‘t show him
a messy place as a first impression, can we?”

Lucy ignored her, took the groceries into the kitchen, and started unpacking.
Elaine went close to her. “I'm helping you. You better act properly*.

“Helping me?” Lucy looked at her. She looked serious. “To find a match.”

Lucy was rendered speechless as she pushed her out: “Go away. You should look

for one yourself.” Elaine leaned against the
fridge. “I'm a career woman. Dating isn't something on my mind at this age.”
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Lucy ignored Elaine.

When she was done cooking dinner, Elaine seized the moment and quickly
ran next door and knocked on the door.

It took a long time before Hector finally opened the door. He seemed to have just come
out of the shower as he smelled of very fresh soap. He had

casually put on a loose lounge T—

shirt and pants before coming out to answer the door. “Sorry to keep you waiting.”

“It's fine. Do you live alone?” Elaine peeked into the house upon saying that.

Sure enough, it looked like he lived alone! The living room was spacious and clean. The
re were no women's shoes on the shoe rack.

“Uh...” Hector hesitated. “About dinner, | think="
Elaine didn‘t give him a chance to refuse and quickly
dragged him out: “| asked my sister to make an extra portion for dinner tonight. It will be

a waste if you don‘t come to join us.“.
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Thus, Hector was forcefuily brought next door.
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When Lucy heard the commotion outside the door, she looked up and met Hector's gaz
e. She almost lost her grip on her fork.

TT

Elaine did not notice Lucy‘s shock. She smiled and introduced her sister to Hector. “This
is my sister, Lucy.”

Hector looked at Lucy. “You live here?”
“‘Uh... Yeah.” Lucy nodded, startled.

Elaine looked at
them and realized something was amiss. Surprised, she asked, “You know each other?”

The three of them sat at the dining table. Only then did Elaine find out Lucy and Hector
were colleagues three years ago. What a small world! To have

been colleagues three years ago and end up as neighbors three years later

after not keeping in contact with one another. That was fate!

There was an awkward silence in the room. Lucy nibbled her fork and broke the silence.
“When did you get back?”

Elaine looked at him.

Hector smiled and said, “This week.”

Lucy asked again, “Does Ms. Vanderbilt know?”

He grunted. “I| haven't told her,”

With that, Lucy didn‘t ask any more questions.

Elaine kicked her foot under the table, causing Lucy to frown and look in her direction.

Elaine shot her a look that said: “Is that all we're talking about?”

Lucy shifted her foot away: Although she and Hector were once colleagues, that was thr
ee years ago. Moreover, they had not contacted each other for three years. How could s
he have the nerve to pry into any more of his life‘s details than that? Did Elaine want her
to ask about his bank account details as well!?




They proceeded to eat in silence. When Lucy reached out to fork

a pork rib from the sharing platter, Hector

just so happened to have targeted the same rib. The

two of them paused midway and looked up at each other. Then, they both pulled back t
heir forks and said in unison, “You first.”

As an unwilling participant in such an awkward situation, Elaine simply
butted in and took away the pork rib. “If you guys won't eat it, | will.”

Suddenly, Lucy‘s cell phone rang. She checked the caller ID, but before she could answ
er, Elaine snatched the phone from her and saw it was her mother, “I'll answer it,”

Before Lucy could finish, Elaine walked to the balcony to answer the call.

Hector looked up at her. “You're still working at my cousin‘s company, right?”

Lucy looked away and scratched her cheek with a smile. “Ah, right. I'm still

working there.” Then she added, “The benefits Ms. Vanderbilt gives are quite good. The

main thing is that she‘s a good person. I've never met a boss like her.”

“That’s right.” Hector lowered his eyes and did not deny it. “There‘s no
doubt about that. She's really good.”

“Ms. Vanderbilt will be very happy to know you‘re back” Lucy said as she placed the por
k ribs on her plate.

He laughed out loud. “Let’'s hope so.”

After dinner, Hector returned to his apartment. As Lucy cleared the table,
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Elaine walked over with a glass of water and leaned close to her. You like him?”

Lucy paused and looked up. “Who said that?

You don‘t like him? That's a pity. I'm sure many girls like a handsome man like him.” Ela

ine slowly drank the water and studied her sister's reaction. “If you don‘t take action soo
n, other women might snatch him away.”
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Lucy rolled her eyes. “You don‘t do anything around here, but you sure talk the most.” T
hen, she took the dishes to the kitchen.

Elaine tutted, put on her headphones, and returned to her room.

Night approached. Rain poured down across the city, blurring the neon lights of the stre
ets.

The lights in the room were warm and yellow. Pearl stood in front of the window. The rai
ndrops pelted against the window like curtain layers.

Tanner pushed open the door and walked toward her, hugging her from behind. “Why,
are you standing in front of the window?”

She looked through the glass at the blurry figure of Tanner. “I love rainy days.”

He snuggled himself against the side of her neck and laughed huskily. “Is that so?”
Pearl’s eyelashes fluttered. “Because rain can wash away all sorts of dirty things.”

Tanner turned her around and
cupped her cheek in his palm. “Do you know about moss?“.

Pearl looked at him, and Tanner smiled and chuckled as he said, “Moss may be a low—

level plant. It's not as dazzling as flowers and likes to inhabit dark, damp places, but it n
ever loses the courage to grow. Even if the warm spring sun can‘t reach the dorsum, it s
till remains very much alive. It's still green. Although

it's as small as a grain of rice, it doesn‘t stop it from blooming passionately like a gracef

ul and charming peony.”

Pearl pursed her lips and stared at him.

Tanner rubbed her face with his fingertips. “Do you know when you‘re most dazzling?”

She winced. “When?”

“When you don'‘t lose yourself.” Tanner hugged her and rested his chin on the top of her
head. “No matter what others say about you.”

Pearl sank into his arms. The warmth that enveloped her melted her cold heart.

‘Mommy.” Noah appeared in the bedroom doorway, holding a pillow, as he rubbed his e
es.




Pearl gently pushed Tanner away and walked toward Noah. She squatted down and sai
d, “Noe, why are you awake?” Noah hugged her. “There‘s thunder when it rains. | don't
dare sleep alone.”

Pearl turned to look at Tanner, who smiled.

“Noe can sleep with us tonight.”

Tanner went forward and picked up Noah.

Noah hugged his neck and asked childishly, “Does Daddy know how to tell stories?”
“Yes.” Tanner kissed his forehead. “Do you want to hear a story?”

Noah nodded.

Tanner then carried him to the bed and told him a bedtime fairy tale.

As Pearl watched both father and son, a smile appeared on her lips.

As the clock ticked deeper into the night, the rain gradually lessened.

After Tanner

finished telling the story, he closed the storybook and turned to look at Noah and Pearl
beside him. Both mother and son were asleep.

He set the storybook on the bedside table, tucked them in, and rolled to his side. Noah s
lept between them. He wrapped his arms around them both and smiled tightly.” Good ni
ght.”

The next day...

Lucy was just

leaving the house when she bumped into Hector. She greeted him with a smile, “Mornin

g. Are you going out too?”

Hector closed the door and turned to her.” Yes, I'm going to stop by my cousin’s office.

She slung her bag over her shoulder, “Then we‘re going the same way.”

She stepped into the elevator with Hector and pressed the button for the first floor. She t
urned and glanced at Hector. “Do you
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Hector answered, “I'll probably work on some makeup design at
an entertainment company.”
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* Lucy was surprised. “Makeup design for celebrities, huh?“|||

He laughed a little. “Something like that.”

TUT

The two of them walked

out of the elevator, and Lucy said excitedly beside him, “That sounds amazing. You'll ge

t to know many celebrities. Who knows, you might even become a stylist for A—
list celebrities. The salary will definitely be handsome.”
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Since celebrities made a lot of money, the salary of their personal stylists would definitel
y be quite substantial. Moreover, if the stylist's design was uncommon and amazing, the
y might even become a popular brand. With that, a stylist could decide how much they
wanted to charge for their services.




It was the equivalent of someone paying you for your services, yet you would still be abl
e to specify the price for your services.

Hector laughed. “Sounds like you‘re desperate for money.”

“Of course. Who isn‘t?” Lucy said matter—of—factly. “Workers like us working in first—
class cities have to work our *sses off to make money.”

He nodded. “True.”

Soon, they arrived at his car. He stopped and
looked at Lucy. “Do you need a ride over?”

“No, thanks. | can drive myself.” She ruimaged in her purse for her car keys, felt
for them, and frowned. “Hey, where are my keys?

Lucy continued searching. She remembered putting her car keys in her bag last night.

“LuCy!”

They heard Elaine shouting from 12 floors up. They looked up to see her standing on th
e balcony, looking down. “I'm going to use your car today. I‘'ve got your keys. You figure
out how to get to the office, alright!”

With that, she proudly pocketed the car keys and returned to the apartment.

Fuming, Lucy held herself back from cursing.

She took a deep breath and looked awkwardly
at Hector. “In that case, yes, please. I'll have to trouble you to drive me to the office.

Soon after, they arrived. Hector parked in front of the Soul‘s branch office.

Lucy got out and waved toward Hector, who was in the car. “I'll go in now. You take car
e and drive slowly.”

He pursed his lips and smiled as he watched her enter the building. Then he turned aro
und and drove in the direction of Soul‘s office.

Maisie was sitting in her office reading documents
when Saydie knocked on the door and walked in. “Ma‘am.”

Maisie looked up to see Hector coming in behind Saydie. She put the file down and stoo
d up. “Hector, you‘re back in the country?”

Saydie backed out, closing the door behind her,




Hector smiled and said, “Yeah, I‘'m back.”

Maisie walked up to him and held his chin as she
sized him up. “Not bad. It seems that sending you overseas to further your

studies was the right choice.”

Hector was wearing a light blue suit with a black turtleneck and dark trousers. He looked
like a casual businessman-simple and

efficient.

Maisie walked to the sofa and sat down. She poured two cups of tea and waited for him
to sit down. “Does your father know that

you‘re back?”

He

nodded. “I told him.” “About Linda...” Maisie frowned, “I'm sorry | couldn‘t persuade her.”
He picked up his teacup. “I know, cuz, but | can‘t blame you for that.”

Maisie smiled. She slowly drank her tea and changed the topic. “Have you found a job s
ince you came back?”

“Well, the entertainment company is in a hurry to hire a stylist. | went for an interview, a
nd | passed,” he said with a smile. “I'll start officially in a few days.”

She asked, “Which entertainment company?”
“Zestar.”
Maisie sneered. “I thought you would choose Royal Crown.”

He looked down. “Royal Crown is a company owned by my cousin—in—
law, but I still want to try working at other companies.”

Maisie looked at him. “That‘s not a bad idea, If you do well in other companies, it doesn’
t matter where you go. | believe in you.”

leis




Then she stood up. “Have you had breakfast? Do you want to
grab breakfast together?” “Sure!”

Maisie drove to a high—
end restaurant. She had reserved a seat by the window in advance. When they arrived,
the waiter brought them to their seats and handed them the menu with both hands.

After they ordered and the waiter left, Maisie looked at him. “Was it difficult for you when
you were all alone overseas?”




