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Chapter 3101
Hazel heard footsteps behind her.
Hazel turned her head and saw Lucas walking over.
“‘Boss!” Hazel immediately stood up and smiled brightly at Lucas.
Lucas frowned, puzzled: “Are you a fool?”
Hazel: “Ah? Why do you say that?”
Lucas: “What are you doing sitting here? Don’t you have anything else to do?”

Hazel nodded: “Yes! | have nothing else to do. | don’t know anyone else here
either.”

Lucas: “Didn’t you say that you lived here before? How come you don’t know
anyone?”

Hazel: “I'm not very familiar with it. It's better to sit here.”
Lucas: “It’s raining, don’t you know how to hide from the rain?”

Hazel stretched out her hand into the rain, and said casually, “There’s nothing
to hide from the light rain. How cool it is!”

Lucas felt that her brain circuit was strange, and he didn’t know how to
continue chatting with her, so he turned around and planned to go back to the
company.

“‘Boss, let me stay in your company! | promise not to disturb your work.” Hazel
followed Lucas, “I should be leaving in a few days, and | won’t bother you
anymore.”

Lucas turned around and looked at Hazel's face: “Don’t disturb me, and don’t
disturb others.”

Hazel nodded: “Boss, don’t worry, | won'’t quarrel with anyone. I'll just stay
quietly.”



Lucas: “Where do you live at night?”

Hazel: “Uh...hotel.”

Lucas: “Since you have a place to live, why can’t you stay in the hotel now?”
Hazel: “It's so boring to stay in a hotel. | want to stay somewhere with people.”
Lucas: “Coffee shops, bookstores, can’t you just wait and see people?”

Hazel: “I don'’t like drinking coffee. And | finally graduated, so | can take a
break. | don’t want to read any more.”

Lucas walked towards the inside of the building, Hazel immediately followed
his pace.

Hazel: “Boss, do you eat takeaway every day? How about | cook for you! | see
that your house has a kitchen. My cooking is delicious! | can cook and deliver
it to you every day.”

Lucas: “Why did you go to my house? Why did you cook for me? Do you want
to poison me? Or does my house have something you want?”

Hazel couldn’t help laughing loudly: “If | wanted to poison you, the steamed
buns this morning would have already poisoned you to death. Besides, your
house doesn’t seem to have anything valuable.”

Lucas thought for a while, and it seemed to be true: “If you go to my house,
you won’t come to my company to be annoying, right?”

Hazel: “That’s right! Cooking is also very troublesome. You give me your
house key. I'll go back and make you dinner!”

Lucas stopped, thinking about whether to give the key to the house to this
woman whom she had only known for two days.

Lucas stared at Hazel’s face: “In this world, is it true that souls reincarnate?”

Hazel: “Huh?”

Lucas: “Sometimes you look like my former nanny.”



Hazel: “Hahaha! Then you can treat me as your nanny! | really like cooking.
How about you try my cooking tonight?”

Lucas took a deep breath and handed the key to Hazel.
Lucas: “| don’t eat coriander, fungus...”

Hazel: “l got it! Don’t worry!”

Lucas: “l didn’t finish what | just said.”

Hazel: “You still don’t like tofu. You don't like to eat soy-based dishes, but you
like to drink soy milk.”



