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Cathy told Penelope about her intention to take on the lead role in Colin's movie.

She did not have any connections in the circle, and she refused to use the influence of the Boltons
to achieve their goals. Penelope was the only person she could fall back on.

"Cathy, do you really think I have pull with Director Colin?"

Penelope chuckled helplessly on the other end of the phone, "Yes, I won an award, but after all,
['m just an actress."

"I'm afraid I can't help you."

"But."

Penelope took on a smile, "I can ask a friend, perhaps he has a better idea."

"Thank you so much!"

Standing on the balcony, Cathy threw her gaze at the magnificent sea view and drew a deep breath
of relief, "All I ask for is a fair chance to fight for the role, I won't let Colin down."

"Understood."

Penelope pondered for a moment, "But Cathy, if you could secure this role, you would've
solidified your presence in the entertainment circle."

"I heard Flynn Jasper was cast as the male lead in Colin's next movie."

"Jasper 1s a great actor, he's a little cocky but he's cute. Plenty of actresses out there are dying to
work with him..."

Listening to what Penelope had said, Cathy clutched her phone in her hand involuntarily.

She was reminded of the listless face she saw in the morning.

That man...

"I'm not interested in Jasper."

Cathy chuckled and interrupted Penelope, "All I want is to get the role."

She was not even interested in the movie.

All she wanted was to ruin what plan Willow had been brewing.

"Sure."

Penelope was not bothered by Cathy's interruption, "Let me talk to my friend."

The thirteenth minute after Cathy hung up the call, she could hear Adrian's phone ring in the room
next door.

The call was from Tyrell. "Uncle, Aunt Cathy needs a favor."

"Go ahead."

The man answered the call indifferently as he applied ointment to the wound on his shoulder.

He carried Cathy in his arms for too long the night before, not realizing that his wound had
reopened.

It looked ugly underneath the bandage.

Standing next to him was Evan Dunn, who could not handle a second look at the mixture of blood
and flesh of his boss. "Mr. Bolton, shall I call a doctor?"

Adrian threw a chilling look at him, and he swallowed involuntarily.

"She didn't say why?" Adrian carried on with the call.

"Nope."

It was obvious that Tyrell was smiling on the other end of the call, "All Aunt Cathy told Penelope
was she wanted the role."

"I looked into it, the main investor of this movie belonged to a buddy of mine, so..."

Tyrell continued with a smile, "Uncle, I'd like to talk about my pocket money..."

"What's your friend's company?"

After applying the ointment, Adrian put the call on speaker as he nimbly bandaged himself, "I'll
get Evan to acquire it."

Tyrell was left with no words.

He would rather acquire a company than negotiate his pocket money!

Who could be stingier than Adrian Bolton?!

"Fine."

Tyrell breathed a sigh and said dejectedly, "I've spoken to my buddy, there will be an audition for
the female lead role, and the judges are fair and strict."

"But..."

"I'm wondering if Aunt Cathy could land on that role." Tyrell continued with a lip-pout.

After all, Cathy only had experience as a stunt double. She never had a formal acting role before.

"She'll be fine."

Finishing his bandage, Adrian buttoned his shirt elegantly, "What else?"

"Urm."

After a moment of silence, Tyrell continued mischievously, "Aunt Cathy asked Penelope for help
instead of coming straight to you, doesn't that mean she doesn't trust you enough? Or perhaps you
weren't that close..."

As soon as the words left Tyrell's lips, Evan could feel a shiver down his spine.

"So, I registered a new account and plan to disguise myself as a crew member at the studio."

Adrian leaned against the couch languidly, "Then?"

"Then I shall pretend to give Aunt Cathy a hand as if I had a motive. When she gets the role, I'll
let her know that it was you all along!"

"Which makes you the hero in her eyes..."

"Give me the account number."

The man crossed his legs gracefully as he lifted the wine glass with his lengthy fingers, "Let me
use that account instead." He took a sip of red wine.

"But Uncle..." Tyrell was shocked to hear what he had to say.

"Do you not want your pocket money now?"

"Roger that, let me send you the account right away!"

Adrian logged into Tyrell's account and found a friend request notification.

She used Sailor Moon as her profile photo.

The caption was, "Hi, my name is Cathy Shaw."

He stared at the phone blankly before shaking his head with a smile.

Dumb girl, behaving like you're thirteen at twenty-three.

He accepted the request.

Meanwhile, in the next-door hotel room, Cathy Shaw laid on the bed on her tummy as she was
trying to find the right words, "Quinn, what kind of a person do you think the guru 1s?"

"Penelope said she doesn't really know him, but they say he can be a little unpredictable..."

Cathy quickly took on a frown, "What if [ piss him off somehow, and he stops wanting to help
me?"

Quinn pondered for a moment, "Then just send a few stickers, like a kitten or something, that
makes you look approachable, and there's nothing one can pick on."

Cathy thought 1t was a brilliant 1dea.

So, she took a deep breath and sent a sticker of an adorable cat.

"Evan."

In the other room, the man waved at Evan, "Look into this cat."

Evan was left speechless.

Half an hour later, Evan received a comprehensive research of said cat on his laptop.

"Sir, I believe Miss Cathy has sent you what they call a meme."

With furrowed brows, Adrian asked, "What does this mean?"

Evan shook his head — he did not know any better.

The two men who had never spent much time surfing the Internet stared at the screen for quite a
while, trying to figure out what Cathy was trying to convey, but to no avail.

"I suppose Young Master Abner and Arius could have a better 1dea."

In the end, Evan finally proposed a constructive suggestion.

Thus, at the other end of Ryzan, Abner and Arius both received the same text simultaneously.

It was the same meme, forwarded by their dad.

"Brother, why 1s dad using a meme today?"

Abner turned to look at Arius excitedly, "Is he dating mommy already?"

On the other hand, Arius was listless in comparison. He lifted his phone and sent a voice message,
"The meme portrays mommy as a pitiful kitten, she is staring at you with watery eyes hoping you
will talk to her."

The little man put down the phone as soon as he was done talking, then glanced at Abner
indifferently.

"You've underestimated daddy!" Abner retaliated with a lip-pout.

"Daddy's the richest man in Ryzan, he is the most badass man! How could he possibly not know
what this meme means?"

The words had barely left Abner's lips when their phones went off again — this time with another
meme. "Then, what does this mean?"

Abner became speechless...
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