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Eric: “Thank you for your concern. Apart from
hypoglycemia and not being able to exercise
strenuously, I have no other serious

physical problems for the time being.”

Thopiavelle.

There were still 40 days until the final exam.
Whenever Siena saw the countdown on the blackboard,
her heart beat faster.

Today the teacher assigned a homework for everyone to
relax.

That was to write a plan after the final exam.

It could be a plan for future study and work, or a
summer play plan.

Siena held the pen, stared at the blackboard for a while,
and then started to write.

After the big exam, no matter what the results are, I
want to go to Yonroeville to see it first. I checked the
air ticket to Yonroeville,

and the student ticket can be discounted by 3000. After
the discount, the fare is less than $300. I start saving
money now, and



then I can not only go to Yonroeville once, but also go
to Aryadelle again. From what I can remember to the
present, I have been

completely vague about Yonroeville. Ironically, it’s my
home country. I want to see my homeland, and I want
to know what my

family has been through in that land.

When I was young, my mother-in-law always told me
not to ask too many questions and not to be curious, but
the seeds of

curiosity never stopped growing. They have taken root
in my heart, and it would be a pity if I didn’t go and see
them.

At that time, if the funds are sufficient, I still want to
go to Aryadelle, where there are people I care about. I
believe they should

have not forgotten me...

After finishing the composition, Siena didn’t look back.
Because this was an idea that came to her mind very
early on.

If her mother-in-law was still alive, she would also beg
her mother-in-law to let her go out and have a look.
After handing in the homework, in the afternoon, the
head teacher called her out of the classroom.

“Siena, I saw your summer vacation plan. You haven’t
traveled far before, are you planning to go alone in
summer vacation?”



The head teacher was worried about her personal
safety.

The head teacher knew that she and her mother-in-law
depended on each other for life. Now that her mother-
in-law was gone,

the head teacher had the responsibility to care about her
safety.

“I haven’t traveled far when I grow up, but I will be
very careful.” Siena assured the class teacher.

“I'm still worried! You should go to Yonroeville with a
group! I’ll help you contact the tour group. Otherwise,
if something happens

to you outside alone, there will be no one to take care of
you.” The head teacher said earnestly, “You go to
Yonroeville and

Aryadelle, you can wait until you graduate from
college. Although the ticket price for summer students
is not expensive, you still

have to save some money to go to college, don’t you?”
Siena felt that what the head teacher said was right, so
she nodded: “Then please help me contact the tour
group.”

“I have a friend who runs a travel agency. I'll ask after
get off work. I'll tell you when I get in touch. Don’t be
distracted now, and



prepare for the exam. Your mock exam score is not bad.
For ordinary student, the big exam is the most
important turning point in

life. If you pass the exam this time, the road ahead will
be much easier.”

Siena: “Thank you for your teaching. I will definitely
work hard.”

In the evening, Siena returned to Hogan’s house.

She had calculated the time and quit her job at the
Hogan family before the big exam.

Her simulation results this time were considered
normal, but her score was only just above the pass
mark.

So before the big exam, she had to work harder to
review her homework.

The money owed to Cyrus and Mr. Todd could be
repaid after graduating from university, so she didn’t
have to worry about work

so much.

After finishing the dinner, she stood in the courtyard of
the auxiliary building, waiting for Lucas to come back.
Winter was over and everything was revived.

The early spring was a bit cold, but it was not the chill
of winter.

An osmanthus tree was planted in the yard, which she
asked for from Hogan family’s gardener.



The height of the sweet-scented osmanthus sapling was
at the waist of Siena. It’s not too short, but it’s not too
high. She didn’t

know how long it would take to bloom.

While she was staring at the sweet-scented osmanthus
tree in a daze, the driver brought Lucas back.
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