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Chapter 135

“Someone’s coming.”

Clara heard footsteps and quickly alerted her two friends.
It was Joshua. He was probably looking for Clara.

His eyes lit up when he saw her, but he spoke to Evelyn first. “Ms. Caddel, there you are!
Everyone’s dancing now. | remember you enjoy dancing. You really stood out on the dance floor at

last year’s event.

Evelyn smiled. “I'll shine just as brightly this year. Joshua, why aren’t you
dancing?” @WWwW.NOVE®LWORM .cO®

Joshua glanced at Clara. He smiled in a gentlemanly manner and
extended his hand to her. “Ms. Fowler, may | have this dance?”
“l... I'm not very good at dancing,” Clara admitted honestly.

This was her first time at such a gala.

Evelyn hadn'’t invited her as a plus one in previous years. Tonight, Clara was only here because

Evelyn didn’t want to owe her a favor.

Sasha was Clara’s best friend, but she was only attending because of her superior. She couldn’t

bring Clara along.

Joshua smiled. “That’s okay. I'll teach you.”

Evelyn and Sasha exchanged glances. Even they could see that Joshua had taken a liking to Clara.
Sasha grinned. “Give it a try, Clara. No one will laugh at you, whether you're good or not.”

“Yeah, just give it a try.”

Clara was speechless.

These two were clearly trying to set her up with Joshua. Www .noevEIWoRm.com

Clara wasn’t very good at dancing. Finally, she took his hand and followed him to the dance floor.
The dance floor was crowded.

Everyone was dancing ballroom style. Clara had learned it before. She was a bit rusty because she
hadn’t danced in a long time. Joshua slowed his pace and guided her through

it. WWw.n(o)veQwdrm.com)

Many people were seated around the dance floor, watching the dance. Soon after, Sasha glided
onto the dance floor. Her dance partner was. Matthew Tyson. He was her senior, whom she had a

crush on.

Matthew had been fighting with his girlfriend. She was unhappy with his focus on work and lack of
time for her. They argued frequently and were on the brink of breaking up. Therefore, she wasn’t at

the event with him tonight. Matthew had deliberately brought Sasha to the event to provoke her.
Yohan didn’t care who was on the dance floor.

It was Bruce who found a moment to approach him and said respectfully, “Mr. Morris, Ms. Fowler is

here. She’s currently dancing with a man on the dance floor.”

Bruce had been wanting to inform Yohan after finding out that Clara was heading to Morris
Corporation. However, Yohan had been too busy, so he couldn’t find a chance until now. He hurried

to tell Yohan to avoid any surprise if Yohan were to bump into Clara.

Yohan's gaze darkened. Bruce noticed that Yohan had turned solemn.

Bruce shuddered when he thought of Clara’s identity and silently stepped back.
“Mr. Morris, may | have this dance?”

Chapter 135

Amanda walked up to Yohan and generously extended her hand toward him. She wanted to ask him

for a dance.
“Sorry.”

Yohan only responded with a word before he stood up and walked around Amanda, leaving her

behind.
Amanda stood there awkwardly.

Yohan was usually surrounded by bodyguards. She never had the chance to get close. Tonight was

her only chance.
With the crowd around him thinning out, she eagerly seized the opportunity to ask him to dance.
However, Yohan still turned her down.
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