stella immediately put her phone down. "Well, “lj
won't give you a hard time. Let's just go to the
co s canteen."

Sean just had to agree.

"he Larson Group's canteen was famousin Barnes.
Even if it was only a company canteen, world-
renowned chefs gathered there. It had been

gl

ending on the Internet for some time now.
i [T
»e nervous. I'm asking you to eat with me -




Larson could be harsh sometimes, but he's a good

. Let's stop talking about it anymore," Sean |
aid and then he told Estella to order whatever
she like.

"Then I'm not going to stand on ceremony," Estella
‘said, ordering the most expensive dishes.

‘Sean was being so generous that he didn't flinch
at .Estella's choices of food.

,' ing at Sean's meal card balance, Estella sald
2, "You have so much money. It's xal '
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y smiled gleefully at Estela. "We can order
some more if you're still hungry. The canteen
won't close until we get off work."

Sean noticed Estella could easily move her arm
now. Still smiling at her, he said, "Miss Lopez, your
“arm seems to be alright now."
Estella smiled at him. "For food, | have to be strong,
even if I'm badly injured," she equivocated.
ean nodded. "You girls should eat more. It's really
| retty to be skinny."

ella enjoying the food so much, he

y worked up a good appe

onal plate of €




Then Sean began to tell her more about his work. “
: usually responsible for cleaning his villa,
sorting out important documents, doing the

laundry, and even cooking for Mr. Larson.

Although Mr. Larson appears to be high and
~ mighty to others, he was one person who needs
‘care and attention. | even make a scarf for Mr.

son every winter..."
ella, at first, listened to him carefully, even ,
notes on her laptop. As Sean or
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