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Chapter 61 immediate Slap in the Face

Colette’s eyes met Jonathan’s, and his eyes lit up.

For some reason, Jonathan suddenly remembered what Susie had just
said.

My heart sank for no reason!

Jonathan didn’t say a word, just looked at Colette who came over with a blank
expression.

Colette wore a silver—gray dress, exactly the same color as his tuxedo.
Colette stood next to Jonathan, plus Susie, like a family of three.

The reporter has a keen sense of smell and immediately took pictures. If this photo is
sent out, there will be topics for the next week!

Colette raised her head, with tears on her eyelashes, her face was sincere.
“Did I say something wrong just now? If so, then | apologize to you.
There was a smile on Jonathan’s lips, but there was no smile in his

eyes.

“Hmm. Didn’t anyone say you’re annoying?” He lowered his eyes slightly. with a
trace of sarcasm in his eyes.

Colette’s face froze again!

She bit her lip: “Is it because of my voice? This is really my original voice. If you
don’t like it, I will start training sensuality today.”

Jonathan sneered noncommittally.

Susie blinked, looked at this and then at that, thoughtfully.

She leaned on Jonathan’s shoulder and quietly asked Ledger beside him.
“Ledger, isn’t this called a bad penny!”

Ledger: “Yeah.”

Susie nodded, learned again.



“Auntie, you are really a bad penny.” She learned what she had learned.
Colette bit her lip, “Susie, you can’t say that about me.”

In fact, Colette also knows that she is hated, but the reason why she stands here is to
hype.

The reporter is still taking pictures in front of her, so she just insists a little longer.

When the photos are sent out, with the topic of Jonathan, she will definitely become
popular quickly!

As long as there are topics and traffic, she doesn’t care about anything, not to
mention, the object of the scandal is Jonathan!

She is willing to tie up another little princess of the Murray family.

However, in the next second, Jonathan said coldly: “If you send out a photo of the
photos you took today, you will understand.”

Jonathan looked around lightly, and raised his hand to push the gold- rimmed glasses.
The reporters suddenly felt chills on their backs, and quickly said, “Okay!”

“Is the photo of you and Miss Susie just now okay?”

Someone asked.

Jonathan smiled nicely: “This is fine.”

The reporters suddenly realized that they looked at Colette with strange

eyes.

It is true that Jonathan has never had an affair with any female celebrity, and he will
not refuse to take a photo with a female celebrity. Some female celebrities even held
his arm, and he held it openly.

Now, how much he hated Colette.

The reporters* eyes were full of amusement.

Colette felt as if her face was pressed against the ground and rubbed, it hurt so much.
Jonathan didn’t wait for Colette to say anything, turned around and left again.
Jonathan raised his hand and rubbed Ledger’s head, and said, “Let’s go.”

Ledger’s neatly combed hair was immediately messed up, and he followed behind.



Susie giggled on Jonathan’s shoulder: “Ledger, your hair is so messy.”
When the reporter saw this scene, he quickly snapped a picture!
Jonathan’s scandal is gone.

But the relationship between the Murray family and the Stevenson family can be
speculated. If the two really join forces, the Los Angeles business world will be
shaken.

Jonathan and Susie went back to the venue and sat on the sofa.

Susie touched her belly and said to her belly, “Hey, uncle won’t give you cake. What
can we do? No sugar! No drink? It’s so pitiful.”

The two of them hadn’t been quiet for a while, when someone came over to make
friends suddenly.

That enthusiastic energy, talking endlessly.

“Miss Susie, can you help me predict when my daughter—in—law will be born? Is it a
boy or a girl?”

“Susie, can you do the math for me? How did | get rich?”

Jonathan was terribly quarreled, but he had nowhere to go. His job today was to be a
bodyguard.

So he simply closed his eyes, as if he couldn’t hear the noise around him.
In the chaotic voice, Susie’s immature voice sounded from time to time:
“Grandma, your grandson will be born in three days!”

An older woman was slightly startled, and subconsciously blurted out: “Nonsense!
My daughter—in—law is only eight months pregnant.”

It’s too early for the due date!
The old lady was a little disappointed, but she really thought Susie was capable.
Even if she casually said it for half a month, she would still believe it!

The old woman couldn’t help muttering and complaining: “My daughter- in—law
won’t be born until at least a month later. It’s really not accurate at all.”

It’s two months away, unless the daughter—in—law has something to hide

from them.



The old woman pouted and left.

Several people next to them continued to ask questions, and Susie
answered them one by one.

“Ah? Sister, you want to get rich, how can you get rich?”

A young girl said: “I became rich overnight! A lot of money, richer than Mr.
Murray!”

She turned her head adoringly and glanced at Martin not far away.

But | heard Susie’s immature but serious words: “Then sister, you can only dream.”
It is impossible to be richer than her uncle, her uncle is super powerful!

People keep asking Susie

Those who got good omens smiled happily, and those who got no good results
murmured: “It’s not accurate at all, it must be hype.”

Jonathan crossed his arms and sneered, “Modern superstition.”
Susie raised her eyes and asked curiously, “What is modern superstition?”
Ledger kept a stern face, put his hands on his knees neatly, pursed his lips and said:

“Modern superstitions, such as having a bad nightmare and waking up to comfort
yourself: dreams are all reversed! But if you have a good dream, you will definitely
feel: I am going to be lucky! This is a modern superstition.”

Susie was speechless.

She suddenly raised her head and looked at Ledger with bright eyes.

Chapter 62 brain is broken
Seeing Susie looking at him with big eyes, Ledger’s back stiffened, and he pursed his
lips and said, “What’s wrong?”

Susie snapped her fingers: “Ledger, this is the time you talk the most! That’s
amazing!”

She thought he could only speak five words at a time!
Ledger was speechless.

He thought that she would praise him for knowing a lot.



Jonathan had a half-smile, changed to a more comfortable position, and propped his
chin to look at the two little guys.

Small children are immature.

The listing ceremony of Holy Grail Entertainment was over, and Susie fell asleep
because she was too full.

Jonathan held her carefully, and Martin came over, took off his suit jacket and
covered her.

Two handsome men, guarding a small figure, walked through the red carpet lined with
cameras, greeted Rocky, got in the car and left.

Ledger stood at the entrance of the venue, quietly watching the Murray family’s car
gradually move away.

Rocky said, “Let’s go!”

Ledger hummed, and took one last look at the Murray family’s car.
If we meet again next time, he will bring her two candies.

Two because she likes to eat.

| stopped taking one more because | was afraid of her tooth decay.

Next to the Stevenson family’s car, stood a short, fat middle—aged man, sending
Rocky away with a smile on his face.

This man was only about 1.67 meters tall, and the buttons of his shirt were holding
back his blessed beer belly with difficulty, as if he was about to fly out in the next
moment.

This is the boss of Holy Grail Entertainment — Tiago Tucker.

Tiago’s mother gave birth to two sets of twins in a row, both sons. When she was the
third child, she was looking forward to having a daughter. So in order to have a good
luck, she gave the child in her belly a girl’s name.

Unexpectedly, it was Tiago who jumped out.

His mother was so disheartened that she didn’t even bother to think about the name
again, so she called her Tiago indiscriminately.

Sending off the Murray family and the Stevenson family, Tiago’s tensed

back relaxes.



His mother was ill, terribly ill. Tiago heard about Susie’s rescue of Ledger, and
experienced the auspicious light just now.

| don’t know if he has this opportunity, please go to Susie to show his
mother.
As Tiago walked in, he ordered the assistant next to him:

“Remember, as long as Susie comes from now on, you don’t need to apply or report,
just go and invite the best baker to make cakes for her on the spot.”

“Susie can’t eat too sweet. She doesn’t like chocolate. She likes fruit cake and fruit
candy. Write this in the employee handbook.”

The assistant wondered why this was written in the employee handbook.
**
Susie was in a daze in her sleep, feeling that someone was staring at her.

She turned her head, only to see an old lady in green clothes standing in front of her,
staring straight at her.

Susie was startled and opened her eyes suddenly.
Mitch on the side was taken aback and asked, “What?”

Susie still had shock in her eyes, and said, “Mitch, | saw an old grandma in my
dream.”

Mitch was taken aback, and asked, “What kind of grandma?”’

Susie raised her hand and gestured: “Her eyes are sunken, and her cheeks are also
sunken, and the underside of her eyes is blue.”

“Have you met her?”” Mitch asked.
Susie shook her head: “No.”

Mitch’s eyes are squinted, his bones are sunken, his eyes are blue, and he looks like a
dead person.

Most importantly, Susie hadn’t seen her.

The last time Susie was able to see Ledger in her dream was because she had seen
Ledger in reality.



Now this dead soul that broke into her dream was something she had never seen
before.

This means that there are dead souls coming to find Susie.

Mitch’s expression became more serious, and he asked, “Juicy, did you
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dream about anything else?”

Susie shook her head and asked strangely, “What’s wrong?”

Micky’s expression seemed a little heavy.

Mitch said, “Juicy, tell me what you dream about in the future, do you understand?”
He looked complicated and asked, “Do you know why Mitch came to you?”

Susie, who just woke up, was still a little dazed. She rubbed her eyes and said, I
know! Are you testing me? Mom asked you to come here.”

She still remembers what Mitch said before!
Mitch was silent for a moment.

He thought it was just a coincidence that he met Clara, and promised her to protect
Susie for a while, that’s all. Later, it was discovered that Susie’s life was not so easy
to protect, and she needed to save her life.

Mitch opened his booklet, and saw a line of bright red notes under Susie’s name — if
she let someone die, she would never let that person stay.

It seems that only Satan has this kind of ability, right?

Did he really just ‘coincidentally‘ meet Clara who just died, so he came to Susie’s
side naturally?

“Juicy, remember the gourd Mitch gave you?”

Susie raised her hand, wearing a red rope around her wrist, and a small gourd was tied
to the rope.

“Here it is!” Susie said.
Mitch raised his hand, touched the gourd lightly with his fingertips, and
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said, “I never told you before that this gourd has to be full. If it’s not full, Susie might
leave.”

Susie opened her eyes wide and asked, “Where are you going?”

She just met her uncle, grandma, and grandpa, and she didn’t want to leave.
Mitch said: “Go to a place far away and never come back.”

Susie pursed her lips, got up suddenly, and ran to the bathroom.

She turned on the tap and filled the gourd with water.

| pour water into the mouth of the gourd, but it seems that | can’t get it in.
The corner of Mitch’s mouth twitched.

“Juicy.” He stroked his forehead and said, “This gourd only holds the
soul.”

Susie asked, “Then what should I do?”

Mitch said: “Pretend to be a ghost, as long as it is full.”

Mitch opened the booklet and said while reading:

“To install wild ghosts, you need to install 100.”

“To install vile ghost, you need to install 49.”

“Installing evil ghost is powerful, only need to install 18.”

Susie nodded: “Understood!”

She looked at the mouth of the gourd and asked, “Micky, did the ugly aunt in the
gourd fill the gourd?”

Mitch scoffed, “That’s not far off.”
Susie had a heartbroken look on her face: “Aunt Ugly is really useless.”

When it floated out, it was as big as a person, but it couldn’t even fill such a small
gourd.

Susie suddenly said, “Mitch, the ghost on Mia’s head is also an evil ghost, right?”

Mitch took a pen to record something in the booklet, without raising his head, he said,
CCYeS!’,



Susie was immediately happy: “I’m going to find Wade!”

After speaking, she went out.

What did Mitch want to do with Wade?

He floated out after him and asked, “Why are you looking for Wade?”
Susie shot Mitch a quick glance.

“You’re so stupid. | want to find Mia, so I’ll find her somewhere! Mia and Wade go
to the same school, and Susie is going to that school, so | need to find Wade!”

After Susie finished speaking, she gave Mitch a sympathetic look.

“You must have been dead for too long, your brain is broken.”

Mitch was speechless.

Chapter 63 Definitely no

He was actually despised by a four—year—old Susie, Mitch just felt speechless.
Susie ran to Wade’s room.

The two young masters of the Murray family, named ‘Hamza and Wade*, but Martin
has little time for them.

The two little boys grew up, and when they were six or seven years old, they
gradually got used to it.

They are both standoffish personalities, and Hamza is in the second grade of
elementary school.

Wade is in the first grade of elementary school, but he likes mathematics and other
subjects.

At this time, he was in his room, holding a pen and trying to do a function exercise.

Suddenly there was a knock on the door, and he raised his head and said coldly,
“Come in.”

Susie poked her head in and called out sweetly, “Brother.”
Wade frowned. The annoying sister is here.

He said coldly, “What are you asking this time?”



Last time Susie actually asked him how much shit is in ten catties, and he replied very
unhappy to such a question that insults mathematics.

He listed a lot of formulas and calculated a whole page, but she memorized “a
bucket*!

“One iron barrel!” is not accurate to how many milliliters!

Susie hugged the little rabbit and looked at Wade expectantly: “When you
go to school tomorrow, can you take me with you?”

Wade was expressionless: “That’s impossible.”

It is impossible to lead her, not possible in this life, he hates others to follow him the
most.

He still has class, who has time to take her.

Susie blinked, pitifully.

Wade pushed her out the door impatiently: “Go ahead and play, don’t bother me.”
After all, he closed the door.

Outside the door, Susie looked at the tall door and sighed.

It must be that she is not cute enough, then she will go back and change her dress
again!

Susie ran back to the room and changed into a strawberry tutu.
“elder brother.”

This time before Susie could speak, Wade closed the door.
Mitch had folded his arms, watching the scene playfully.
Seeing that Susie was kicked out twice, Mitch became restless.
How dare you do this to his precious apprentice?!

“Juicy, you go to your grandma. You tell your grandma to say that Wade will
definitely take you.”

Unexpectedly, Susie shook her head: “No! Children’s affairs must be resolved by the
children themselves.”

“We’re not three—year—olds anymore! It’s so childish to sue an adult.”



Mitch was speechless.
Since | crossed the age of three, | passed my fourth birthday.
Susie can do it.

Mitch didn’t know whether to laugh or cry, and asked, “Then what do you want to
do?”

Wade wasn’t someone she could talk to.

Seeing that Susie was not discouraged, she ran downstairs to get a glass of juice, and
went upstairs cautiously.

Alana chased in from the garden and asked, “Susie, let me get it for you.”
Susie’s cute voice came: “No need! Grandma, don’t worry about the
children’s affairs!”

Susie went upstairs with the juice and knocked on Wade’s door again.

This time, after waiting for a while, Wade opened the door violently, and said angrily,
“What on earth are you trying to do?”

It’s annoying, he could have solved the function once — this kind of thing that he only
learned in the eighth grade, he was confident that he could solve it, but was
interrupted by Susie repeatedly.

Susie froze for a moment, and then realized that she seemed to be disturbing her
brother.

She handed over the juice and whispered, “Drink the juice.”

Wade pushed the juice away impatiently, and said sharply, “I won’t drink it! Can you
stop bothering me?!”

The full juice spilled out immediately, spilling all over Susie.

Wade has a meal.

The smile on Susie’s face gradually subsided, and she said, “I’m sorry.”

She took the juice and turned to leave.

It was her fault, she shouldn’t have disturbed her brother while he was reading.

Then wait until my brother is not busy at night to ask?



Seeing Susie’s lost back, Wade couldn’t help being irritable.
Cried? It’s annoying enough!

“Come back.” He said coldly.

Susie turned around quickly and raised a smiling face: “Brother?”

Wade thought she was crying, but a big smiling face caught him off guard, which
stunned him for a moment.

He said, “Bring the juice.”

Susie was immediately happy, and quickly handed the remaining juice to Wade.
Wade said thank you awkwardly, only to hear Susie say, “You’re welcome!”
Wade was covering up, took a sip of the juice, and couldn’t help frowning.
Orange juice? He hates orange juice the most.

Through the glass, Wade saw Susie’s expectant face, his mouth suddenly lost control,
and he poured a glass of orange juice down his throat.

Watching Wade drink the juice in one gulp, Susie was very happy.
“Goodbye, brother!” She turned around and walked away bouncing.

Wade looked at the empty glass in his hand, then at Susie who was hopping away, and
closed the door.

After drinking this glass of juice, he doesn’t owe her anything.

It is still impossible for him to take her to school.

night.

After dinner, Susie ran to Wade again.

Just when she was about to knock on the door, Susie suddenly looked troubled.
Mitch asked, “What’s wrong?”

Susie whispered, “What if Wade is still reading?”

Don’t disturb others, it is a very unhappy thing to be disturbed by others.
Mitch said: “Can’t you let the ugly aunt go in and have a look?”

Susie’s eyes lit up.



Yes!
Aunt Ugly is a ghost and can walk through walls.

Susie immediately stretched out her hand and pulled the female ghost out of the
gourd.

“Aunt Ugly!” Susie begged for help.

She said very sincerely: “Aunt ugly, can you secretly see what brother is doing for
me?”

The female ghost was speechless. Before asking her to do something, can

you remove the word “ugly aunt®.

Even calling her a dead ghost is better than ugly auntie.

The female ghost babbled and passed through the wall.

There was no sign of Wade in the room, so she followed the trail to the bathroom.

Through the bathroom door, | saw Wade sitting on the toilet, holding a math book and
reading.

Shit, he always looks serious.

Suddenly, the female ghost let out a snort. From the reflection of the dry and wet
glass, she actually saw her own figure.

Just then, Wade looked up.

The female ghost just turned her head subconsciously.

The eyes from both sides collided like this!

Wade: “Ghost. Ghost!”

Wade was so frightened that his shit was cut off. Before he wiped his butt

and picked up his pants, he opened the door and ran out!

Chapter 64 Going to School with My Brother

Susie was waiting patiently outside the door.

Suddenly the door opened with a click, and a figure jumped out, with half of his butt
exposed.



Seeing Wade’s terrified expression, she also hurried after him in a panic.

After this chase, Wade, who didn’t dare to look back, ran to the study and shouted,
“Dad! Help!”

Hearing the voice, Craig and Alana hurried out and asked, “What’s Wrong?”
In the corridor on the second floor, two children were running wildly.
He runs, she chases.

As soon as Martin walked out of the study, he saw Wade running with his pants up,
and Susie chasing after him.

“What’s wrong?”” He caught Wade who threw himself into his arms.
Immediately smell a smell.

Martin was speechless.

Is this going to the toilet without wiping your butt?

Wade was still in shock: “There is a ghost.!”

Susie caught up panting, and said, “There is no ghost!”

She is a human, not a ghost!

Why did Wade run like this?

Susie looked back suspiciously, the ugly aunt is the ghost, but under normal
circumstances people can’t see the ugly aunt.

The female ghost floated behind, also looking puzzled.

can you see me can you still see me now?

The female ghost approached Wade, but found that his eyes were still looking back.
“l can’t see it here.”

Mitch narrowed his eyes.

This matter is getting weirder. First, Susie saw the dead ghost of the old lady in her
dream, and then Wade inexplicably saw the female ghost.

Mitch looked down, staring at Susie.

Here Martin patted Wade’s little shoulder and said, “No ghost, it’s Susie.”



Wade turned back with a stiff face, and sure enough, he saw Susie standing behind
him. Behind Susie are the grandparents who just followed, and Hamza who poked his
head out of his room. Nothing else.

The breeze blows, and Wade feels a little cool in his ass.

Susie quickly covered her eyes and asked, “Why did you run out without wearing
pants?”

Wade was speechless. He quickly pulled up his pants, but he felt uncomfortable all
over.

I have never been so ashamed since | grew up!

Remembering that he didn’t wipe his butt, Wade wanted to go back to take a shower
immediately, but when he thought of the scene just now.

He gritted his teeth and said, “I really saw it just now. A very ugly female
ghost.”

The female ghost who was about to speak was stunned for a moment, wondering if
she was really so ugly?

Mitch asked, “What’s going on?”

The female ghost shook her head: “I don’t know. | saw him going to the toilet when |
first entered, and then I met my eyes when | looked up.”

This made the Murray family startled and bewildered, Martin said, “Wade, go take a
shower first.”

Wade’s spine stiffened.
Susie asked: “Are you afraid? If you are afraid.”

Before she finished speaking, Wade snorted, gritted his teeth and said, “Who’s
scared.” After speaking, he walked to the room.

Martin frowned and said, “Susie, go back to your room with grandma first.”

After finishing speaking, he lifted his heels, and he accompanied Wade back to the
room.

Mitch raised an eyebrow, his eyes were unclear. How did Wade see the female ghost?

He suddenly said, “May, go in and have a look.”



Susie glared at Mitch: “No tricks.”

Susie looked at the back of Wade leaving, and then looked at her hands.
Did she do any wrong step just now? should not.

in the room.

Wade felt relieved when he saw his father was there.

When he came out of the shower, he didn’t see anything.

Martin was looking at the arithmetic book on his desk, and when he saw him come
out, he asked indifferently, “Did you really see it just now?”

Wade pursed his lips and whispered, “Maybe | misread it!”

Martin was about to speak, but he didn’t know what came to his mind, he just said:
“You remember, no matter what the situation is, you must protect Susie.”

Wade said: “But Susie said that she will go to school with me tomorrow.”

Martin paused with his fingertips, and said without any hesitation, “Then you take her
there.”

Susie is not an unreasonable child, she wants to follow, there must be her
reasons.

Wade said: “Dad, you are not afraid to spoil Susie like Lulu.”

Martin stood up and said, “No.”

Wade pouted, noncommittal.

the other side.

Martin made a phone call when he got back to his study.

“Notify Wisdom Elementary School and send a set of school uniform school bags.”
“Also, strengthen school security.”

the next day.

Susie got up early and put her Juicy on her back.

Susie was wearing a primary school uniform. Since it was a unified and customized
school uniform sent over urgently, although it was already the smallest size, Susie was
still wearing a little baggy.



The skirt was tied high at the waist, and the hat covered her face. Susie tried her best
to look up and look at the crowd from under the brim of the

hat.
Craig pushed up the brim of her hat and warned, “Be careful when you get to school.”

Alana was worried all the time, and nagged, “Why don’t | follow. How can such a
small child do without an adult by his side?”

Zion put one hand in his pocket, waiting for David to send him to kindergarten.
Hearing this, he sneered: “We can do it, why can’t my sister?”

With a blank expression on his face, he got into the car directly.

As for his younger sister, when he was this old, his mother loved his younger sister.
And him? Mom threw him a mobile phone and asked him to play-by himself.

When he wanted to sleep with his mother, his mother said that there was no reason for
a boy to cling to his mother.

Even if he woke up in the middle of the night and was afraid, his mother ruthlessly
asked him to exercise his courage.

At that time, there was no one else in the Murray family, and the uncle was busy with
his own work after picking up his two older brothers.

They haven’t come here yet.
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Zion glanced at Susie, who was overwhelmed by the stars, through the window, and
snorted. It was true that he was unhappy in his eyes, but it was also true that he was
envious.

Only when no one is present, he will show a trace of real envy.
Suddenly, Susie outside looked back.

Zion immediately looked away and took out his mobile phone to play
games.

Martin hugged Susie and sent her to the school bus.

“Do you want me to come with you?” he asked.



Susie waved her little hand: “No need!”

“By the way, uncle, remember to take me shopping today!” At the opening ceremony
yesterday, she fell asleep after eating and forgot to go shopping.

Martin said softly, “Okay, I'1l pick you up at noon.”
He gave Susie to Hamza and Wade.
Hamza, a second grader, got on the bus first.

Wade had no choice but to hold Susie by the hand, with a cold face: “Let me tell you
first, you are not allowed to cry when you go to school!”

He turned his head to look at Susie, threatening: “Otherwise | will leave you alone!”
Susie nodded obediently: “Okay brother.”

Wade wanted to threaten a few more words, but looked at Susie’s round face, but
didn’t say anything.

He led Susie into the car.

Susie obediently followed her brother, and the students in the car were surprised:
“Wade, why did you bring a child?”

“You’re so young, do you know how to go to school?”

This is the special car for Wisdom Elementary School, and many children poked their
heads out one after another, looking at Susie in surprise.

At the end of the seat, sat a little boy.

Different from other children, he is like a little soldier who has been trained, with a
straight back and determination on his immature face.

As soon as Susie looked up and saw Ledger, she burst into a smile: “Hi! Ledger!”

What did Ledger think? He didn’t bring sugar today!

Chapter 65 The Vainglorious Mia

Ledger pursed his lips, his face was cold and serious.
Susie asked curiously: “Ledger, are you unhappy?”

Ledger turned his head: “No.”



Susie didn’t ask any more questions, but sat on the seat, imitating Ledger’s
appearance, and put her hands on her lap neatly.

The school bus is driving steadily on the way to school.
Wisdom Elementary School is the best private elementary school in Los Angeles.

The students who can enter Wisdom Elementary School are all rich children, and the
worst ones are like the Lambert family.

Mia got off the private car and hurriedly waved her hands: “Mom, goodbye.”

She tensed her back, for fear that her classmates would see that she came in a private
car.

Wisdom School is different from other ordinary schools. It is a family with a deep
heritage. Their children come by school bus.

The outside of the bright yellow school bus is actually equipped with thick armor. The
driver is a re-employed person who has retired from special warfare. The
accompanying teacher is also a retired special force at worst. The safety of the
children is 100% guaranteed.

The cost of each moonlight school bus is as high as 100,000 per person, which means
that the children in Wisdom Elementary School cost more than one million yuan a
year just to take the school bus.

Mia’s family was reluctant to part with the money, so Mia was always sent to school
by Mia’s mother, and she felt ashamed.

Mia’s mother warned: “Be careful.”

Seeing the school bus coming from a distance, Mia hurriedly said, “I know Mommy,
you should go back quickly, Mommy!”

She was terrified of being seen, who would laugh at her as a kid who couldn’t afford
the school bus.

Mia’s mother didn’t say what she wanted to say, and drove away immediately

The bright yellow school bus drove slowly into the school, and Mia stepped up to
keep up. When she got to the side of the school bus, she happened to pass by, and then
others would think that she also came by the school bus.

She is smart and has already calculated the time.



The car door opened, and Mia slowed down appropriately. She didn’t see a shadow
twice her size riding on her neck in the reflection of the car

door.

Mia walked forward with her head down, pretending to the outside world that she had
just got out of the car, and to the children in the car pretending that she was passing

by.

Feeling guilty, she walked out about a meter away quickly, and her two little
followers came running from a distance, and greeted happily:

“Mia, you just arrived!”
Mia nodded and said, “Well, the school bus is a little late today.”

She was right. Normally, the school bus arrives at school at 7:45, but today it arrived
at 7:50.

The little follower wondered, “Why is the school bus late today?”
Mia shook her head: “I don’t know, it seems that uncle driver is a little
unwell!”

The school bus is on time, this is the first time I’m ‘late‘, actually Mia can’t figure it
out. But her two stupid and cute followers don’t know!

The two little friends showed envious eyes: “Hey, but it’s still amazing to be able to
come by the school bus.”

“That’s right, there are only some people who can come to our school by school bus.”

Mia looked modest: “Actually, it’s nothing! Taking the school bus is the same, it’s the
same as taking a private car.”

She smiled shyly and was very easy—going, so everyone liked her even
more.

As Mia walked to the classroom, she met more and more classmates on the way.
When they saw Mia, they showed different expressions from before.

“Mia, you went to the opening ceremony of Holy Grail Entertainment yesterday,
didn’t you?”

“l saw you in the back on my idol’s Facebook photo!”



“Yes, have you met our idol? Mia, you were able to go to the scene! | also want to
take photos with many stars.”

Someone took out a photo, which was a live photo of a celebrity. The background of
the photo was the opening ceremony of Holy Grail Entertainment, and not far away
was Mia wearing a princess dress.

She was surrounded by many uncles and aunts, and everyone seemed to be chatting
happily.

Mia’s vanity was instantly satisfied!

She said embarrassingly, “How did you guys find out about this?

Originally, my dad was there on behalf of the Stevenson family. We were originally
very low—key, and I don’t know how people found out, and they kept pestering us.”

The eyes of the friends looking at Mia are even more admiration!
“Stevenson family. Is that Ledger from second grade?”
“l heard that his father is the God of War, a general.”

“l haven’t met Ledger’s father yet! | didn’t expect you, Mia, to represent the
Stevenson family!”

“Then what’s your relationship with Ledger? Your parents are very familiar with him,
it won’t be like on TV, he is your fiancg, right?”

The friends kept asking around Mia.
Mia looked shy: “Don’t ask me about this!”
She covered her face and returned to her seat, burying her face in the book.

When Mia thought of Master Brien saying that she and Ledger were a couple, the
more she wanted to develop in that direction.

The thinking of a little girl in the first grade is beyond the understanding of adults.
But someone like Mia is full of vanity.

No one saw at the moment, Mia laughed with an evil ghost riding on her neck.
“Be vain! Show off.”

“Such a young age, but such a big vanity. This is really my best nourishment.”

The evil ghost hugged Mia’s head, squinting comfortably



It opened its mouth wide, and sucked out a stream of black air from Mia.
On the other side, Susie was obediently following Wade.

Hamza and Ledger are both in the second grade, and Wade and the fat guy just now
are in the first grade.

Ledger walked silently at the end.

Just listen to Susie in the front keep asking:
“Will | be in the same class as you?”

“Can | sit with you later?”

“Which class is Mia in?”

Wade finally said impatiently, “Shut up!”

He just felt so embarrassed, the other children came by themselves, but he brought a
follower.

Susie immediately covered her mouth and said, “Okay. I’'m sorry.”
Susie blinked at Wade, covering her mouth tightly with her hand.

Seeing Wade looking at her, she quickly let go of her mouth and said, “Don’t worry, |
won’t bother you again.”

“My fat sheep. Where are you?” Susie muttered to herself.
Wade was speechless. Just tell her not to come?
At school, where could he find a fat sheep for her?

Hamza said goodbye to his younger siblings downstairs, and said calmly, “Wade, I’ve
taken a fancy to her.”

Wade was speechless: “Got it!”
Watching Hamza leave gracefully, Wade was overwhelmed with envy.
He didn’t want to take care of her either, but he couldn’t help it.

Seeing her still standing there, looking here and there curiously, Wade grabbed her
and led her up the stairs and into the classroom.

The other students in the class looked at it one after another, and they all laughed and
made fun of Wade:



“Hey, Wade, this is your sister? Why did you bring your sister to school!”

The little boys at this age are the most naughty, the ones who pull the braids of the
little girls and make trouble. It is the most leisurely time when they see Wade bring
Susie in, of course they make fun of them.

Wade just felt extremely humiliated. If he brings his younger sister to school in the
future, he will be a pig!

Chapter 66 See you in the woods after school
As soon as Susie entered the classroom, she saw Mia at a glance.

Her eyes lit up!
A fat sheep sits on Mia’s neck. No, that’s a big evil ghost!

Seeing Susie’s eyes, the evil ghost raised his head and gave Susie a vicious look, as if
telling her not to mind her own business.

Mitch whispered, “Here it is. Juicy, it’s up to you today! Let me see if you’ve grown.”
Susie clenched her small fists, her eyes sparkled: “Mmm!”

At this time, a young female teacher came in, and when she saw Wade and Susie, she
smiled and asked:

“It’s Susie, right? Susie and her brother are here today to experience primary school
life in advance, right?”

Susie shook her head, then nodded vigorously: “Hmm!”
Of course | came to school, | can’t say that I’m here to catch ghosts.

The female teacher was amused by Susie’s cute look, and asked, “Then Susie and
Wade sit together?”

Wade turned his head suddenly.

The teacher pondered, and wanted to temporarily transfer Wade’s deskmate to another
position.

Susie pointed to the seat next to Mia and said, “Teacher, | want to sit with Mia.”

The teacher suddenly realized: “Yes, Mia’s deskmate happened to ask for leave today
and didn’t come.”

Mitch on the side frowned. What luck.



Mia’s complexion is not very good, she doesn’t want to sit with Susie!
She still remembers Susie splashing smoothies on her that day at camp!

But the female classmate in front of Mia suddenly turned her head and exclaimed:
“Mia, not only do you have a good relationship with the Stevenson family, you also
have such a good relationship with the Murray family!”

Otherwise, why didn’t Susie choose someone else, but Mia at a glance?
The reluctance in Mia’s heart dissipated immediately!

That vain sense of satisfaction made her smile immediately: “Not really, | just went
camping with Susie before.”

“Susie, come to my side.” Mia patted the small chair beside her.
Carrying Juicy on her back, Susie ran to Mia and sat down.
Mia’s smiling eyes were crooked, and she was trying to get close to Susie.

But Susie took out many things from the schoolbag, including the turtle and even
Alex.

Alex let go of his feet, ran into the drawer and hid in a figure-sighted
pace.

Mia froze. The children in the class were also stunned. The female teacher was also
shocked.

Wade covered his forehead in shame.
“Susie, who are you?” The female teacher considered her words carefully
Susie said obediently “Teacher, don’t worry. Alex won’t be noisy.”

After a pause, she added: “They will be very lonely at home when I come to school,
so they clamored to follow.”

The female teacher stroked her forehead, and the corners of her mouth twitched. But
the female teacher didn’t say anything, just said with a smile on her face: “Susie, this
is a classroom! If the parrot affects the class, the teacher needs to take it away, okay?”

Early this morning before class, the school board held a meeting immediately.

Wisdom Elementary School, the biggest sponsor is the Murray family.



When the reputation of Wisdom School was not established in the first place, the
investment in building the school and teaching staff required 10 billion, and the
Murray family invested 8 billion.

So when Martin asked the school to take care of his little niece for a day, the principal
must have agreed.

The female teacher couldn’t say anything, seeing the tortoise shrunk its head and
remained motionless in its shell, the parrot in the drawer also obediently didn’t bark.

Susie also looked at her, and nodded obediently: “Okay.”

The female teacher had to go to class first.

Mitch floated to one side, staring at the evil ghost above Mia’s head.

The evil ghost looked at Mitch vigilantly, but his eyes were full of doubts.

She couldn’t feel any evil from Mitch, couldn’t tell what kind of ghost Mitch was.
Mitch is talking to Susie about science:

“This is a vain ghost. Juicy, | will take Mia to Xiaoshu after class, we will take her in!
Tell her: Don’t leave after school, see you in Xiaoshu!”

Susie nodded quietly: “Yeah!”

Mia was listening to the class seriously, when she heard this, she froze for a moment:
“What?”

Susie moved her head closer, and the expression on her face imitated Mitch’s
arrogance.

“Don’t leave after school, see you in the woods!”
The first class is over quickly.
The female teacher put down the lesson plan and looked at Susie.

She was surprised to find that this Susie was extremely serious the whole time, as if
she really came to school.

The female teacher approached Susie with a smile on her face and asked, “Susie, did
you understand just now?”

She didn’t expect Susie to understand at all, but Susie nodded: “Understood!”



“The store shipped 50 baskets of fruit, 12 baskets were sold in the morning, and 14
baskets were sold in the afternoon. How many baskets are left? Answer: 24 baskets
left!”

“Uncle worker wants to build a 100-meter—long road, 64 meters have been built on
the first day, and the rest will be completed in 6 days. How many meters are repaired
per day on average? Answer: 6 meters!”

The female teacher was taken aback, and couldn’t help but exclaim: “Susie, you are so
amazing!”

Susie looked confused: “Teacher, the worker uncle was able to repair 64 meters on the
first day. Why did he only repair 6 meters every day? Can’t he finish it in one day?”

When the female teacher was in a dilemma and didn’t know how to get back.
The math teacher from the same office next door also came.

“What’s the matter? Our classmate Susie, did you understand what the teacher said
today?”

Susie nodded again and said, “Understood.”

Of course she can understand the words, and she can also recite what the teacher said,
but she doesn’t know why.

The female teacher was introducing to the math teacher who strolled in: “Susie is very
good, she memorized everything she taught just now.”

She wouldn’t admit it, she wanted to sneak past Susie’s question just now.

It’s so embarrassing. She has been a teacher for several years, but she can’t answer the
questions of a four—year—old child.

However, the math teacher became interested, and he said in surprise, “Really? Susie
Is so good? Then the teacher will test you.”

“The kid has 50 lollipops, 70 marshmallows, and 100 fruit candies in his pocket. The
kid ate 50 lollipops, 60 marshmallows, and 100 fruit candies. Excuse me, what kind of
candy does the kid have now?”

Susie shook her head: “The kid has diabetes now.”
Like my grandmother, | have diabetes.

Grandpa said that grandma just ate too much candy.



The two teachers were taken aback for a moment, and then laughed.

There seems to be nothing wrong with this answer!

Chapter 67 Susie Was Punished to Stand
Mia saw the two teachers surrounded by Susie, with smiles on their faces, and felt a
little unhappy in her heart.

She immediately smiled and said:
“Susie, that’s wrong! 50-50=0, 100-100 is also equal to 0. 70-60=10, so

the lollipops and fruit candies are all eaten, and there are 10 marshmallows left. Not
left Diabetes!”

Mia tried very hard to show that she was good at counting. After speaking, she looked
at the teacher specially, secretly expecting the teacher’s praise.

But the teacher’s attention was on Susie, and he didn’t respond to Mia.

Xiaopang next to him patted the table and laughed wildly: “The kid has diabetes, it’s
so funny!”

The other children also laughed. They surrounded Susie and teased her. They all
found it fresh and interesting.

Mia saw Susie being surrounded, and no one noticed what she just said, and suddenly
felt embarrassed and ashamed.

The two teachers rubbed Susie’s head, told her to go to the teacher if she needed
anything, and then went out.

The little students immediately gathered around and looked at the turtle on Susie’s
desk.

“Susie, why did you bring the tortoise here? Why did you let it lie down like this!”
Susie explained: “Because if you turn it over, the turtle will run out.”

Another person asked, “Hey, where was your little parrot just now?”

Susie squatted in front of the desk, with her little face pressed against the

drawer, looking at Alex in the drawer: “Alex is in there! He’s afraid of strangers.”
Children: “Then how can it not be afraid?”

“Does it eat bread?”



The children all imitated Susie’s appearance, squatting or kneeling, and looked at the
parrot in the drawer with their little heads together, excited and curious.

Susie immediately became the favorite of the class.
Mia, who was at the same table, was pushed aside.

Mia was very angry. In the past, when get out of class was over, everyone liked to
gather around her and chat with her. Now everyone is going to Susie’s place!

Besides Mia, Wade is also not happy.

For some reason, Susie was supposed to be an annoying younger sister, but seeing her
surrounded by others, she didn’t even come to him as a brother. Wade felt unhappy
again!

He put the book away.
Mia heard the sound, turned her eyes, and walked towards Wade.

“Wade, everyone likes Susie so much. Susie is so good at talking, unlike me, I’'m
stupid.”

Mia thought to herself: Wade doesn’t like Susie either, does he?

Then after she said this, Wade would definitely say: What’s so good about a kid like
Susie? | like someone like you.

Unexpectedly, Wade has a will of steel since he was a child, and directly
exposed Mia’s hypocrisy:

“Why, what are you pretending to be in front of me?”

Mia’s eyes turned red: “Wade, why do you say that about me?”

Wade said angrily, “Get out!”

He is different from his brother. His brother Hamza was somewhat hypocritically
suave. Of course, this is Wade’s own prejudice against his brother.

During the last camping, Mia went to cling to his brother, and his brother still
maintained his manners, so Wade felt that he was not decisive

enough.
Wade looked indifferently at Mia who hadn’t left yet, and said

impatiently, “Are you going to get out? If you don’t, I’'m going to do it.”



Mia bit her lip and walked away with a grievance on her face. That’s why she never
liked being near Wade even though she was in his class.

Mia retreated to her seat and found that there were more people around Susie. They
were all playing with Susie happily, and the little fat man even took her place.

Just when the class bell rang, Mia walked over, suppressing her unhappiness and said,
“Class is over, everyone hurry back to your seats!”

The little students reluctantly returned to their seats.
In less than ten minutes after class, Susie made a lot of friends, she was very happy!

This class is French class, Susie really can’t understand, at this time someone kicked
Susie’s stool.

Susie looked back strangely, and saw a kid at the back table handing her a
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small note.

Susie opened the small note, pointed to the words on the note, and read seriously:
“Susie, have you eaten? Can you eat chicken legs with me later?”

The corner of Mitch’s mouth twitched.

He took a closer look, and saw a small note saying that she should take the tortoise
and parrot out to play

Mitch couldn’t help but sneer.

Susie fumbled for a pencil in her schoolbag.

She lay down on the table and replied seriously:

“Okay, | also like to eat chicken legs, and we will eat chicken legs together later.”

Mitch saw that she was muttering words, but he scribbled on the small note, drawing
two chicken legs.

He couldn’t help feeling amused, rubbing his chin as he watched Susie fold the note
after drawing it, and handed it back to the little friend behind.

Mia put her hands on the table, sat upright, and suddenly raised her hand and said,
“Teacher, Zayd and Susie are passing notes in class.”



She knew that the French teacher was a very fierce person, and she hated others
talking and passing notes in class, so Susie would definitely be scolded.

Excitement was hidden in Mia’s eyes, and a righteous look appeared on her face.

The French teacher on the podium was interrupted and looked at Susie and the male
classmate behind her.

The French teacher, a very serious middle—aged woman wearing black- rimmed
glasses, walked straight down.

She stretched out her hand and said sharply, “Take it out!”
Zayd’s face was pale, and he handed the small note in his hand to the French teacher.

The French teacher unfolded the note, glanced at the content, and then his eyes fell on
Susie.

“Susie, who told you to bring your pet to school?”

The French teacher is a middle—aged woman with a weird personality. Ever since she
was caught giving gifts, she has been talking about “rules” all the time since then, and
she can’t see the school board currying favor with the major shareholders, the Murray
family.

So even if the school board meeting said in the morning that Susie should be taken
special care of.

But she just doesn’t.

Throughout the grade, the French classes she taught were the best in the school, and
grades are everything, so she has the capital to be proud.

“Take your things, go out and stand!”” The French teacher looked down at Susie.

Susie didn’t take the class, but she realized that she seemed to be wrong. It turns out
that notes cannot be passed in class.

“Teacher, I ...
Before finishing speaking, the French teacher slapped the ruler on Susie’s

table and said coldly, “I don’t care whose family you are! How rich is your family! In
my class, you must abide by my rules!”

Susie was speechless. She wanted to apologize!



But looking at the teacher again, Susie didn’t apologize anymore, she put her Juicy on
her back, and went out with the parrot and the tortoise in her

arms.

Zayd lowered his head, not daring to refute, and followed him out to stand for
punishment.

Mia was so happy that she almost laughed out loud!
Isn’t Susie awesome? Still not caught!
Did she think this was the Murray family? She is nothing without the Murray family!

Mia pursed her lips happily, and her eyes were full of smiles, but she didn’t know that
the hypocrite on her head took a deep breath, and suddenly opened his mouth and bit
her neck.

Chapter 68 The Tsundere Ledger
The hypocrite lay on Mia’s neck and sucked food, as if a huge mosquito was full of
blood, and its huge soul and body became transparent.

Mia only felt a chill in her neck, and her head was a little groggy.
A layer of bluish—gray ‘dark circles® gradually appeared under her eyes.

On the podium, the French teacher raised his nostrils and said, “Remember! | don’t
care who your parents are? Here, my rules are the rules!”

Speaking of this, she suddenly looked at Wade and sneered: “Wade, this is your sister,
right? I heard that your sister divorced your uncle and aunt just after she arrived at
your house?”

There was a hint of contemptuous irony in the eyes of the French teacher.
She feels that she can say what she has, and she is an aboveboard person.

She doesn’t like Wade per se. This student is very good at mathematics, but not top—
notch in French, and now she has brought a “privileged” younger sister, who is
exactly the target she should severely crack down

The French teacher thought that the quiet Wade was easy to bully, so he continued to
say proudly with a chalk:

“A child like your sister should be taught by someone. Don’t follow your sister’s
example!”



As Wade’s teacher, it is necessary for her to give Wade some life warnings.

He said coldly: “It’s not my sister’s turn to talk to you! As a teacher, if you don’t
teach well but take advantage of your position to gossip about others in class, you are
a scum among teachers.”

While packing his schoolbag, he added another sentence: “Also, the
0.00%

divorce of my uncle and aunt is caused by my aunt and has nothing to do with my
sister! My aunt is still squatting in prison, teacher, do you want to go in and squat
to0?” a bit?”

The French teacher was taken aback for a moment, not expecting the
usually silent Wade to dare to talk back, and trembling with anger for a
moment.

“you.”

Wade tossed his schoolbag, put it on his shoulder, and went out with a blank
expression.

There was an uproar in the classroom, and the students all looked at Wade’s back in
admiration.

so cool!

Mia stared at Wade, seeing the other little girls® admiration, she felt that Wade seemed
pretty good too.

Seeing Wade who didn’t turn his head back, the French teacher almost fell on his back
with anger, and scolded sharply: “Don’t even think about stepping into my class in the
future! I don’t have a student like you who disrespects the teacher!”

Too bad Wade didn’t even talk to her.

outside the corridor.

Susie held the tortoise above her head with both hands, and Alex stood
on top of the tortoise

Susie sighed, and Alex sighed too

Mitch has long said that he went for a walk in school because he was



bored

Zayd was very depressed at first, but he couldn’t help but burst out laughing when he
saw this scene.

It was at this time that Wade came out, seeing that Susie was actually standing
obediently against the wall, he couldn’t help being speechless.

“Let’s go.” His little face was cold.

Susie snorted, “Where are you going?”

Wade: “Don’t you want to eat fat sheep? Take you there.”

It was a bit of a hassle at school, but Wade knew money well from a young age.
Don’t talk about fat sheep and cows, she can fix everything for her.

Susie’s eyes lit up when she heard about the food.

She poked her head out of the window to look inside, and saw that Mia seemed to be
‘sucked* into shriveled.

Susie thought to herself, it’s okay to leave for a while! Anyway, Mia is not her good
friend.

Of course eating is more important.

Thinking of this, Susie quickly picked up the Juicy at her feet, and stuffed Grandpa
Turtle and Alex into it!

“Go!” Susie couldn’t wait, and even swallowed.

Wade was speechless.

Zayd looked at the French teacher in the class, then at Susie.

He looked envious, but he dared not go.

In the empty and quiet campus, occasionally the voices of students
reciting in various classes can be heard.

There are classes in physical education on the playground, and the physical education
teacher blows his whistle from time to time.

The free-moving students walked back with the snacks they bought from the canteen,
talking and laughing.



Wade took Susie on campus, a cool one and a soft and cute one.
“Where are we going?” Susie asked.
Wade: “The cafeteria.”

The management of Wisdom Elementary School is still very strict. Basically, once
you enter the school, you cannot leave without parents coming to pick you up.

Wade pondered, thinking about a question: should he call his dad to pick him up.

But the school does not allow mobile phones, phones, watches, etc., so he has to find
an English teacher if he wants to notify his father.

never mind.

Wade glanced at Susie who followed him. He feeds the child first, no, feeds his sister
first.

Wade led Susie to the cafeteria. There is a small supermarket and a “food street™ on
both sides of the cafeteria. The high—end private schools naturally do their best in
terms of food, but it is true that the food is

expensive.

“Boss, help me serve a piece of brushed fat lamb, and two roasted lamb legs.”
Susie quickly added: “One more shrimp, and Grandpa Turtle wants to eat
t00.”

Wade’s supplement to the full black line: “Add a plate of live shrimp.*.
Boss: “Huh? It’s too early at this point, and there are no ingredients.”
Wade took out his meal card: “I’ll pay double.”

Boss: “Okay! Wait fifteen minutes!”

Susie’s eyes widened.

“It’s amazing!” She praised with a look of amazement.

Wade somehow felt a sense of pride.

“Trouble.” He turned his head, very arrogant.

Soon the boiled mutton and roast leg of lamb came up. Susie took the turtle out of her
schoolbag, grabbed a shrimp and fed it to its mouth.



She picked up the apple slices from the table and handed them to Alex. Alex opened
his mouth to grab the apple slices, hopped along Susie’s arm to the table, and stood
side by side with the turtles to eat the fruit.

Susie then stretched out her little hand, ready to grab a roast leg of lamb.
“It’s my turn to eat!” she said happily.
Wade frowned: “Wait.”

Susie looked up suspiciously, and saw Wade pick up a disposable glove on one side,
and moved closer to put it on her hand.

The ‘customers® in the food court are all elementary school students, and gloves are
also suitable. Wade put the gloves on Susie easily.

“Thank you brother!” Susie said crisply, and at the same time, she was drooling
because of the aroma of roasted leg of lamb.

Chapter 69 Vanity
The crystal saliva almost dripped on Wade’s face, and he looked disgusted: “Don’t
thank me, hurry up and eat.”

The little boy picked up a tissue in disgust and wiped Susie’s mouth.

It’s not that he pets her, it’s really that he feels a little ashamed to see his sister
drooling at such an age.

Susie ate.

Wade didn’t know when it started, he turned into a ‘waiter‘, blanching her shrimp and
peeling the shrimp shells for her, and he didn’t even eat a few bites.

Susie was vague while eating: “You eat.”

Wade was angry: “Eat yours, leave me alone. Hurry up and finish eating, the fourth
class will be English class later.”

Susie: “Yeah!” But, doesn’t Wade dislike English class?
Susie remembers that Hamza’s brother likes to read books and enjoy English classes.
Wade likes weird numbers, and also likes to calculate in a notebook.

Here Susie loves Lumi.



Over there, without the suppression of Susie and Mitch, the vanity ghosts became
more and more unscrupulous.

Mia, who was originally sitting upright, felt as if she was carrying a mountain on her
back, which made her very tired.

Then she felt the chair being kicked and looked back.

The students at the back table were taken aback and whispered, “Mia, are you okay?
Did you not sleep well last night?”

Mia shook her head, just as she turned around, she was kicked by a classmate at the
back table, and a small note was handed over.

She opened it and saw a long confession written crookedly on it.
This is Saul, a little boy in the last row of the second group.

Children in the first grade of elementary school don’t have any “puppy love*, only
ignorant curiosity. The writing on the note is also very childish, and there are even
some words that | can’t write.

Mia didn’t like Saul, but she never made it clear, and when she was about to write
‘attend attention to the class on the note, the French teacher turned around.

She immediately pressed the note with her hand.

Suddenly the vain ghost on her back chuckled, and bewitched, “It’s such an honor to
be liked by others. Come on, hold up the note, and tell everyone loudly, Saul will
confess to you~"

A flash of excitement flashed in Mia’s eyes, and she raised her hand and said loudly,
“Teacher, Saul pass me a note!”

Saul, who was sitting in the last row, panicked and dropped the pen in his hand.

“There are still people who dare to pass notes!” The French teacher slapped the
textbook in his hand on the table.

She was pissed off by Wade just now, doesn’t that make her even more pissed off?

Mia unfolded the note and said loudly: “Saul said: Mia, | want to say something to
you. | LOVE YOU.”

She read all the words on the note verbatim. When she finished, she lifted her chin
proudly.



The class suddenly roared with laughter, booing at Saul.

People like Xiaopang laughed the loudest when they came to be crazy, while pinching
his nose and said: “Because | LOVE YOU, it’s love, not liking.”

The students laughed even louder.

The French teacher sneered, and said coldly, “Saul, go out and stand for me! Call your
parents tomorrow!”

“Learn to fall in love at a young age? I’ve seen a lot of students like you. You’re
either a scum or a scum.”

She vented all the resentment and anger in her heart just now.
Saul’s face was pale, he gave Mia a resentful look, and went out in silence.

The laughter and ridicule buzzed in his ears, and everything at this moment left an
indelible shadow in his heart.

Mia didn’t feel anything at all.

The hypocrite can only affect her vanity, but not her guilt. So she really didn’t feel
uneasy about hurting Saul.

Amidst the laughter of the crowd, Mia felt an unspeakable satisfaction, and the smile
on the corner of her mouth was a little weird.

At this time, the bell for the end of get out of class also rang, and the French teacher
dragged the class for another seven or eight minutes before going out with the
textbook and stepping on wedge shoes.

The surrounding students immediately gathered around:
“Mia, when did Saul like you!”
“Saul doesn’t look good at all.”

“But having said that, there are many people who like Mia! Mia’s drawer is full of
love letters!”

Mia let a female classmate take out all the love letters in her drawer.
Said to be love letters, most of them are small notes, read by two of Mia’s followers.

Outside in the hallway, the boys were teasing Saul. Saul lowered his head, his face
extremely ugly.



Xiao Pang lay on the edge of Mia’s window and booed. When the boys were laughing
and laughing, they suddenly found that Mia asked others to take out all the small
notes.

Mia is usually very popular, so many young boys like her, and of course some have
written small notes to her.

The two boys who were still teasing Saul just now couldn’t laugh
anymore.

Their faces were ugly, and they suddenly found that Mia was not as cute as they
thought, and she was a bit annoying!

Mia said hypocritically: “Okay, you are all bored! It is impossible for me to have
anything to do with them.”

Mia’s little follower said: “That’s right! Our Mia and the Stevenson family have
ordered a doll kiss, and will be the only wife of the Stevenson family in the future.”

Mia didn’t deny it, she acquiesced amidst the exclamation of everyone, the sense of
vanity in her heart made her float to the extreme.

As everyone knows, the vanity ghost lying behind her has also swelled to the extreme.
Mitch, who came back from a stroll, saw this scene.

“Is this inflated?”

How much is this taking?

Mitch can’t help shaking his head.

Mia is a child, she doesn’t have the physique of an adult. According to the speed of
the vanity ghost, Mia will die within two days.

When Mia dies, that’s when the Vanity Ghost takes her place. By then Mia will no
longer be Mia, but a vain ghost.

The evil ghost that replaces the host will evolve to be more vicious, so it must be
collected before it replaces the host.

“Where’s Juicy?”
Mitch floated away chattering.

in the office.



The English teacher after class took a sip of water and asked casually, “How was your
class just now? Did it go well?”

The French teacher took a sip of tea and murmured indistinctly.

Susie is a cautious child of the school board. Although she is not afraid of power, she
does not want to be held accountable.

The English teacher asked again: “Is Susie obedient?”

The French teacher sneered and said slowly, “What kind of discipline can a four—
year—old have?”

At this time another teacher came back and asked, “Hey, why didn’t Susie disappear!”

The English teacher hurriedly went out to have a look, and sure enough Susie and
Wade were gone, so she hurried back to ask the French teacher.

The French teacher frowned: “How do | know? Who knows where she went to play
after class. Such a young child loves to play! School is a place for learning, not a
kindergarten. Do you want me to follow her behind and control her!

Chapter 70 Wade is Afraid of Ghosts
The English teacher frowned, and warned kindly: ““You still have to change your
temper, this time the child is different.”

When the class bell rang, the French teacher picked up the lesson plan and said: “In
my eyes, all students are equal, there is no distinction between high and low.
Everything speaks for its grades.”

After she finished speaking, she left proudly, and the other teachers were speechless.

“Sooner or later, I will kill myself.” said the teacher who just said that Susie could not
be found.

The English teacher said, “Okay, let’s go see if Susie is back, and I’11 look for it too.”
As for the French teacher?
Only children with full marks in the exam are the top students in her eyes.

Some parents have complained that the French teacher’s teaching method is too
radical, but there is no way, because the grades are there, the school did not treat the
French teacher well in the end.

Here, the French teacher walked in the corridor in high heels, with disdain on his face.



A group of stalking villains are all hoping for her to be fired, right?

It’s a pity that the French class she leads is so good that she won’t be able to get fired.
-

Susie ate until her belly was round, and she patted her in satisfaction.

Wade was full of black lines: “Have you had enough? Don’t follow me

tomorrow.”

Susie said righteously: “I didn’t come with you to eat.”

Wade sneered: “It’s not for eating, what is it for? Come to class?”

Unexpectedly, Susie shook her head: “No, it’s here to catch ghosts.”

Wade was speechless.

He suddenly remembered the ugly ghost he saw when he went to the toilet yesterday!
“Ghost? What the hell are you catching?”

Susie turned to look at him suspiciously: “Are you scared?”

Wade’s face froze, and he said, “Who’s scared? I’m just asking what the hell are you
catching!”

Susie leaned closer to Wade and whispered, “Catch the evil ghost.”
“The evil ghost lay on Mia’s head, sucking black air from her neck.”
Wade felt a gust of cool wind blowing over his neck.

He subconsciously covered the back of his neck, without noticing the tension on his
face:

“Then the evil ghost can also come out during the day?”
Susie nodded: “Well, there are three types of ghosts in the world.”

She counted with her fingers: “Someone like Aunt Ugly is called a wild ghost. They
die abnormally and cannot be reborn properly, so they just float around in the world.”

Wade’s face turned pale when he thought of the female ghost who scared him so
badly.

“And then there are vile ghosts, the kind of people who have died terribly.



They will suddenly appear and scare people away.”
Wade’s face turned pale again.

“The last one is called evil ghost. It is very fierce and can eat people. Wild ghosts and
vile ghosts cannot appear during the day, but it can! It is very strong.”

Wade covered Susie’s mouth and said quickly, “Okay, stop talking!”

Wade glanced around, there would be no ghosts in such a big sun.

He let go of Susie.

Susie said quickly, “You’re just afraid! It’s okay, there’s no shame in being afraid!”
Wade: “If you can’t speak, don’t speak.”

I don’t know if it’s because | have learned a lot from Mitch. Susie, who was not very
talkative at first, has become a little talkative.

“Why are you afraid of ghosts? You shouldn’t be, you are so powerful, you shouldn’t
be afraid.”

“Actually, ghosts are not scary, just like people. Well, except that the eyeballs will
protrude and the palms will be broken.”

Wade couldn’t take it anymore, he took out a piece of candy from nowhere and
stuffed it into Susie’s mouth.

Susie is finally quiet!

At this time, the English teacher and the others found out. Seeing Wade and Susie
walking around the campus with schoolbags on their backs, they hurriedly asked:

“Wade, Susie, where have you been? The bell is ringing for class.”

Susie sipped the candy and mumbled, “I’m hungry. Wade took me to eat.”
Wade snorted, “It was the French teacher who kicked us out.”

Of course it can’t be done that way.

Now that he saw the English teacher, Wade just wants to call his dad and ask him to
pick them up.

Looking at the teaching building in front of me, | remembered what Susie said, there
was an evil ghost lying on Mia’s head.

He didn’t want to go up.



Hearing Wade say that he wants to contact Martin by mobile phone, the English
teacher and another teacher looked at each other and persuaded:

“Wade, take Susie up first.”
Wade pursed his lips, no one knew, ghosts were what he was most afraid of.

Susie took Wade by the hand and was very obedient: “Alright teacher, let’s go to
class.”

Listen to what the teacher says. Grandma said, be a good baby.
Wade followed reluctantly.

He couldn’t help it, if he didn’t go up, wouldn’t his sister laugh at him for being afraid
of ghosts?

Entering the classroom, Wade looked at Mia reflexively.

| saw Mia just looked up, saw him look, and grinned at him.

Wade suddenly felt horrified.

In front of Mia, there was a layer of blue—gray floating under her eyes, and
her face was also gloomy, her two eyeballs were staring straight at him.
Such a smile is inexplicably weird.

When Mia pretended in front of him just now, it wasn’t like this.

Wade immediately looked back, stiffening his back. Walking back to the seat
uncontrollably.

At this moment, the hypocrite is hovering over Mia’s head, bewitching: “Look, Wade
saw you! You are the first one to see when you get back to the classroom!”

“He must like you too.”

“Everyone loves Mia.”

Mia rested her chin and stared at Wade all the way, full of pride in her heart.
Such an excellent girl like her, sure enough, boys will like her!

Susie came back to Mia, tilted her head and glanced at the Hypocrite.
“You’re full too,” she muttered.

With such a big ghost, he should be able to fill the gourd a little bit, right?



Mia turned her head wearily, frowned and asked, “What is full?”

She is different from her. She came here to study hard, unlike Susie, who is full of
food.

At this time, the English teacher came in and said, “Okay, students, let’s go to class.”

Mia immediately raised her hand: “Teacher, | can recite this poem a long time ago!”



