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Chapter 1

Marcus Eastwood is a known pauper of Kingston University, he feeds on money he earns

from running other people's errand.

In the top university of Kingston, a man who wears ragged clothes and overused bag pack is

surely him, everyone made fun of him as he is considered inferior in terms of social class.

However, in physicality, he's far better than those rich second generation who bullies him, a

reason he's been envied of despite being poor, it is a quality that hooks girls attention that

they cannot.

But money is everything for these people so they can only feed on glimpse of his facial value

but hug the thighs of wealthy boys because money is much important for them.

In  a  bench  located  in  the  hallway  seats  Marcus,  directly  looking  at  his  phone  as  it  rings

indicating someone's call.

He received it.

"Hey  pauper,  come  and  deliver  a  package  for  me  to  Warren!" A  voice  full  of  arrogance

welcomed, Chris, one of the bullies but gives him money for working on his matters.

"Alright", he replied.

As  soon  as  he  turned  off  the  call,  he  hurriedly  went  to  the  dorm  and  got  the  package,  it

indicates an address of the receiver.

Glorious Hotel International

Presidential Suite 1

Hotel again?

He let a sigh and think about the bully Warren, For

the nth time, he's surely delivering a box of condom to him.

He only delivered a box week ago, he's such a fuck boy.

"He should have std as a karma." he thought to himself and let out an evil grin.

Glorious Hotel is owned by Warren's father, Warren Sr. who's considered the richest person

in Kingston City, so he naturally knew where to deliver even without address because that

Warren always boast about his presidential room where he lives.

It always attracts attention of insecure guys and whore girls in the dorms.

He took his bicycle and speed off to the hotel minutes away from the university, it's his only

way to earn so he can only feel disgust in his inside while delivering condoms to Warren and

feel pity to those girls who will be dumped right away after for the sake of expensive gifts.

After almost 10 minutes, he stopped in front of a huge building, shouting with luxury, he

couldn't help but to feel envy inside for Warren. but the thought of him being arrogant and

fuck boy immediately let his envy subside.

Wealth should be given by God to those who's humble like me, so unfair.

After a minute of admiring the outside, he stepped inside and talked to the receptionist who's

face went from receptive to snobbish.

In the receptionist's mind, he's probably here to ask for donations for his hungry tummy.

Marcus ignored it and smiled before asking, "Hello miss, I'm the classmate of Warren Jr. I'm

just here to sent him these."

The receptionist suddenly smiled after hearing the name of his dog owner.

"Okay he's at the penthouse." She said indicating the last presidential suite and the highest.

Marcus nodded and soon got escorted by two security guards who looks cold and buffed.

He ignored them and lead the way to the elevator.

As the elevator closes, he get to have a glimpse of the outside through the glass elevator, he

was amazed at the view of the Kingston City but kept lowkey to not be made fun of.

The elevator rang and the door opened, he immediately went to the only door outside and

pushed the doorbell.

After almost half a minute, the door flashed a man with an arrogant face, topless and soaking

in sweat, everyone knows already what he's up to.

Marcus handed the box and his hand stayed in the air waiting for his labor money.

Warren then laughed at his action and looked at him discriminately, "Look at you pauper,

waiting  for  daddy's  payment,  wait  and  let  me  get  some  money  so  I  can  already  continue

hanging out with you Auntie."

Marcus could only grit his teeth discreetly after being mocked.

He stood there and wait for the money when he recognized a woman's voice inside the suite.

"Warren  honey,  make  it  faster  and  don't  let  him  see  me!"  The  voice  was  familiar  that  he

already think of someone he knew and cherish.

His long time girlfriend, Hailey!

"Don't worry honey, since you wanted to break up with him badly, why not use the chance?"

Warren replied.

In  rush  of  anger,  Marcus  slammed  the  door  open  and  find  his  girlfriend  lying  in  the  king

sized bed,

naked.

His eyes started to pool with tears and he can only mutter a word in shock.

"H-hailey?"
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