A short, rather haughty-looking middle-aged

man in a black suit shook Liam's hand and patted
him on the back, offering him an unusually white
smile with the full set of his teeth. Liam accepted =
his congratulations and nodded, moving over to

the next person in line, eager to shake his hand.

"Your very first job and already a president of
one of the largest companies in the country...
The Bennett family is indeed remarkable!
Regardless of your age, we are all convinced that
you will be just as good--if not better—-than

your later brother, Mr. Bennett."

At some point, Lim could no longer differentiate
between the faces of the people talking to him.

name only and frankly, didn




and slowly looked around.

He wasn't used to this; it didn't feel right. Not
yet.

Somehow, I can still smell Noah's cologne in

here...'

He took a seat behind the wide black desk with a
new shiny plaque with his name on it and leaned
in the leather chair, tightly shutting his eyes in

an attempt to get rid of a growing headache.

Austin Hall waited for his boss to get a bit of
much-needed rest before finally approaching the

desk and starting a conversation.

‘[t wasn't that bad, you were prepared_ I thmk




“If you are complaining already, T don't think you
understand what is waiting for you from now on,
Mr. Bennett. You can no longer act like a spoiled

teenager, it's time to grow up.

Liam finally opened his eyes and offered his
assistant an irritated glare. "It's this annoying
nagging that makes me feel AND act like a
spoiled teenager. Anyway, is there something

you wanted to tell me?"

Austin frowned but decided to ignore the
arrogance in Liam's voice. Instead, he placed a
thin folder in front of him and said calmly, "He
did exactly what we expected him to do. Now,
the only thing left is to make sure the selling

point remains the same.” 2

smile appearing on his
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The entire event hall was designed in white
colors to symbolize the purity of the debutantes
as they formally entered high society, facing
their unmarred and hopeful future.

The guests were already taking their seats while
the yvoung girls and their escorts were still going
over the finishing touches of their preparations
in the specially designated hotel rooms,
generously offered to their families for free by

Amelie herself.

I can't believe she managed to weasel her way
here as well... That Kyle Marshall sure knows
how to get anything he wants.' Amelie frowned
as she noticed Samantha sitting proudly in the
guest area of the hall.

1 thought she would try to stay away fi




denly, their elegant entrance was interru
by the sound of two girls arguing at the back of
the line.
*Are you fucking kidding me?! How the fuck did
you even get your fat hands on this dress?! Take
it off right now!"
One of the girls grabbed the sleeve of Penelope's
dress and started pulling it down while the latter
struggled to push her away.
"What is going on there?"
Jennifer Mariano, the host of the event, rushed
to the girl, offering them a warning glare from
behind her thin spectacles. The first girl finally
let go of Penelope's sleeve and complained in a

loud tone,

- make their debut wearing
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ke tlns? Are your guardlans herf

mentor? She was supposed to make s
nothmg like this happens!"
“Mrs. Ashford!” Penelope ran to Amelie and hid
behind her back, her eyes veiled with a thin layer
of tears. "Mrs. Ashford, I'm so sorry! I had no
idea another girl was wearing this dress today, I
simply asked someone to buy it for me!”
Amelie raised her eyebrows. "Who did you ask to

buy you this dress?"
‘It was me. [ bought her this dress."

Everyone turned their heads to Samantha who
stood behind them with a large paper bag from a

designer store hanging from her forearm.

"You!" Penelope exclaimed, peeking from behind
Amelie's back. "You did it on purpose!"




since I learned that all other debutantes would

be wearing very expensive dresses, | decided to
help her and simply bought the most expensive
dress I could find in her size.

Amelie's eyes narrowed but Samantha ignored
her suspicious expression. She approached
Penelope and offered her a big smile. "Don't

worry, Penelope, [ came prepared.

She tapped the bag with her manicured fingers
and added. "Anything could have happened to
your dress: a spilled drink, a lipstick stain,
deodorant marks... Luckily, I took this into
consideration and brought another beautiful ‘

dress just in case.”

"You did?" Jennifer took a ste




I was aware of the dress Penelope was Suppose
to wear just as | was aware of the dresses
prepared by other girls. Miss Jones had a
different dress she was supposed to wear.'

She moved her eyes back to smiling Samantha
and finally realized what was going on.

So when [ try to warn you by getting closer to
people you are wary of, you try to warn me by
putting me on the spot and pretending to be

better than me. Or... Ah, | see.'

No, Samantha was not trying to show others that
she could be better than Amelie. She wanted to
show them that she could be no worse. She
could be just as good; just as considerate; juS,t;a@
prepared for anything. |

“Well," Jennifer Mariano chimed
dxfspelhng the awkward tensi
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Samantha gestured for the girl to come with
while Jennifer shook her head in
disappointment.

‘Not a single year without an incident. Girls," she
nodded at the debutantes and sighed, "Please
wait a little longer until Miss Sanson comes

back. Mrs. Ashford, now, she looked at Amelie
from behind her glasses as if the latter had made
a grave mistake. "Please return to your seat. We

will discuss this incident after the event is over.

"What was that all about?" Lauren leaned closer
to Amelie the moment she sat down on her
chair. "I can't believe that bitch tried to humiliat‘-g,, il

you like this! She wasn't even invited to this
cotillion at first... Damn, the venom from
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