Eight Uncles 69
Chapter 69 Vanity Spirit

“No need to thank me. Just finish it up quickly,” Josh said in disgust as he took a tissue and wiped Lily’s
mouth.

“No need to thank me. Just finish it up quickly,” Josh said in disgust as he took a tissue and wiped Lily’s
mouth.

In fact, Josh did not want to wipe Lily’s mouth in the first place but what if people saw her still drool at
such an old age?

Josh felt ashamed of her.
On the other hand, Lily began to gobble down her food.

Meanwhile, Josh served Lily as if he was a waiter. He removed the shrimp shell one by one before
putting them on her plate. He was so busy that he even had no time to take a bite of the food himself.

“Josh... eat...” Lily mumbled while gobbling down her food.
“Finish your food. Don’t bother about me. Your next class is Literature.”
“Um..."

Lily remembered Josh did not like literature. Drake was the one who liked literature and reading books.
Josh only loved numbers and mathematics.

Nonetheless, Lily was still happy. She ate her food beside Josh happily.

On the other hand, Ms. Sumo Wrestler was behaving more and more outrageously without Lily and
Pablo around.

Cheryl, who was sitting straight, suddenly felt heavy on her back. Then, she felt someone kick her chair.
In a hurry, she turned around to take a look.

“Cheryl, are you okay? Didn’t sleep well last night?” Cheryl’s classmate who sat behind her asked.

Cheryl shook her head. However, as soon as she turned to the front again, her classmate who sat behind
her kicked her chair again and handed her a note. Cheryl took the note and took a look. It was quite a
long paragraph on a short piece of paper.

Cheryl, although I’'m not handsome, I’'m a good boy. You’re the only girl | love, and | know | won't fall in
love with another person again. | love you. From Sean (please sign here if you agree to become my
girlfriend).

The note was from a boy named Sean White who sat in the last row.
It was another puppy love. Although childish, the boy still gave a note to Cheryl to express his feelings.

However, Cheryl did not like Sean at all. Just when she was about to write something on the note, Ms.
Watson turned around.
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