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This time Eleen not only shook her head, she also mumbled. Tm a servant”

The live chatroom was buzzing

Hahaha I'm dying of laughter]

Ellen’s real acting, the ultimate in being sarcastic]



Who said Eileen is a servant, look how pissed she is. But does the really have a
solution?

To be honest | don'’t believe Eileen has a solution Clearly there’s not enough money
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Whoever said that what's wrong with our Hubery? The hotel and restaurant yesterday,
weren'’t this discussed with everyone? They all agreed to spend the money. night
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He'’s not shirkung responsibilitiest He’s sick)

Such a convenientness in Egbertack, too? What about Hubery? The rooms are just a
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(Agree, not a fan of Hubery Didn’t forget about him being sarcastic to Egbert on camera
yesterday |

The chatroom gradually focused on Hubery.

In the hotel room, Bblythe was still trying to coax Eileen, “Just tell us, what’s your
solution?”

Eileen answered with a rebellious and lazy look, “What right do | have?”

“Eileen, can you stop being difficult? Phyllis was getting irritated, looking like she
wanted to hit someone.

Eileen immediately stood up, bowed deeply in an overly respectful manner, Yes, Ms.
Sankner, you are right, | was wrong. Do you want me to kneel and apologize to you?”

“Eileen!!” Phyllis lost her temper



“You, you’re such a...” Phyllis stood up, hands on her hips and spinning around in
place. “You're crazy!”

Off to the side, Egbert turned his face away, but couldn’t help the smirk that appeared at
the corner of his mouth.

Phyllis, fuming at Eileen, pointed at the production crew and demanded, “Who’s the one
who labeled her as a servant and a pretty face! You guys tell me, what are we gonna do

now!”
Eileen sat aloofly on the sofa, seemingly lost in her own world.

The production team couldn’t help but show their concerns, “That’s not what we meant,
stop bringing up the servant thing...”

“‘Aren’t | a servant then? You guys said it yourselves. You wanted me to take care of
them as if they were my own family, didn’t | do just that?”

“You’re our Travel Concierge, you’re supposed to help them solve the problem.”

“Oh, so you want me to come up with solutions? Well, my solution is, you guys figure it
out, I'm just following your lead”

This person is senously stubborn!

Bblythe could tell Eileen was a woman with ideas. She spoke in a soothing tone,
“Eileen, let’s chill for a second, remember the responsibility of Travel Concierge is to
manage us well. You're our Travel Concierge, you should be leading us, why do you
keep saying you'’re a servant and a pretty face?”

Eileen glanced at Bblythe but said nothing.

Josiah also chimed in, “Yeah, Eileen, why don’t you get back to your old self? Whatever
you say, we’ll follow.”



Eileen gave Josiah a look, then turned her eyes to Phyllis Bblythe tugged gently at
Phyllis’s sleeve. Phyllis finally grumbled, “Then you gotta make sure we have a place to
stay and food to eat. If you can guarantee that, then I'll listen to you.”

Eileen shot a glance at her, obviously thinking Phyllis doesn’t mean it. She finally turned
to Egbert

Egbert looked back at her, his deep eyes still filled with lingering amusement. I've
always followed your lead.”



