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Chapter 6
Bonnie began to shadowbox with awe—inspiring precision and fluidity.

She ended by punching a tree branch, managing to break it without disturbing the
leaves.

Everyone was shocked.

Scott’s jaw dropped open.

They looked at Bonnie as if they had seen a monster.

“Did you get a good look?”

Bonnie stopped and looked at Orson.

The old man was impressed.

“Your moves were perfect! You must be a kickboxing expert.”

Scott cleared his throat and approached her, blushing.

“Young lady—uh, ma’am, I'm sorry if | offended you.”

Bonnie chuckled. “I'm not an expert. | just learned kickboxing to stay healthy.”
“Can you teach me some of your moves?”

“I'd like to learn too!”

Bonnie was soon surrounded by the old men, all eager to learn from her.
At that moment, a voice said, “She’s just a phony.”

Bonnie looked toward the source.



A young woman who looked to be around 18 or 19 walked over. She was of average
height, and a burly man almost two meters tall followed behind her.

“Mind
your manners, Kay!” Orson chided.

“She’s just a scammer, grandpa. She’s trying to impress you guys so she can swindle
you!”

Kay stood between Bonnie and Orson and glared at her.
“She’s not, okay? Her moves were perfect!” Orson said earnestly.

“You're too gullible, grandpa. She must have done this many times. | bet she only
knows those moves.

“She’s just pretending to be an expert so you'll pay to learn from her!”
“Are you sure?” Orson frowned.

Scott smacked his thigh and said angrily, “Kay is right! How could someone so young
be so good at

kickboxing? She has to be a phony!”
The others whispered among themselves while glancing at Bonnie.
“Fuck off, or I'll call the cops!” Kay Steele shouted as she shoved Bonnie away.

Bonnie didn’t want to argue with them, but she was upset that they had called her a
phony.

And that the young woman had told her to fuck off, too.
“Do you have proof that I'm a scammer? Have | taken their money?”
“Well, if | weren’t here, you would have done it, wouldn’t you?”

Bonnie quirked her brow. “So you have no proof. Do you think the cops will believe
you?”

Kay was stumped.



Bonnie continued, “And | can sue you for defamation, you know.’
“‘Sue me?” Kay was in disbelief.
She had never seen such a shameless swindler before!

“So you’re saying you’re not a phony? How about you spar with my bodyguard? Ill
believe you if you can beat him.”

“Sure, but if he loses, you have to apologize to me.”
Bonnie wasn’t a petty person, but she didn'’t like to be pushed around.

“Alright, it's a deal! But if you lose, you have to apologize to me, my grandpa, and his
friends.

“You'll also have to do it live online, so everyone will know you’re a goddamn phony!”
Kay was convinced that Bonnie was an evil scammer who targeted the elderly.
Orson stepped closer. “Just let her go, Kay.”

“We can’t, grandpa! She might have targeted you because you’re a famous painter.”
A famous painter? Orson?

Bonnie realized the old man was a well-known painter.

Her grandmother liked him a lot, and her grandfather was a hardcore fan.

“Just leave her alone, all right?”

Orson didn’t want to make a scene.

“But grandpa, she-”

‘I need to go to school soon. Are we doing this or not?” Bonnie interrupted them
impatiently.

Chapter 6
Kay couldn’t believe Bonnie was still trying to act tough.

“Spar with her, Milo. Don’t hold back, okay?”



She had been going to tell him to go easy on Bonnie since she was a girl, but not
anymore.

‘You asked for this!* Kay thought.

“Yes, ma’am.”

Milo cracked his neck, then his wrists, then his knuckles.

He was huge and fierce, and looked so scary that anyone would have run away in fear.
But Bonnie just frowned and said impatiently, “I'm in a hurry, okay? Just get on with it.”
“‘Don’t you want to warm up first?” Milo asked, raising an eyebrow.

“Not if you’re my opponent.”

She was just stating a fact. She didn’t mean it as an insult.

“‘How dare you!”

Upset, Milo threw his huge fist at Bonnie's face-
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Chapter 8

Bonnie had written down the answer on the blackboard while they were talking-

The students were astonished.

“That’s incredible! How does an underachiever like Bonnie know how to answer that?”
‘I don’t even understand the question, but she did it without even having to think!”

“Could Bonnie be some kind of genius?”



Mr. Rios flushed in embarrassment as he heard the students talk.

He had tried to get Bonnie to answer these questions to warn her against skipping
classes.

If he couldn’t stump Bonnie today, he would lose the students’ respect.
Suddenly, he thought of one of the seven famous unsolved math problems.
The P versus NP problem had baffled countless mathematicians.

It had been solved only a month ago by a mysterious math genius, to the shock of the
world.

“There’s no way she’ll be able to solve this one!* he thought.

“Those questions were easy. Try this one instead.”

Mr. Rios looked smug after he had written down the question on the blackboard.
Bonnie glanced at it, then threw him an odd look.

“What are you looking at me for? Do | have the answer on my face?”

Mr. Rios was pleased that he had finally stumped her.

The students stared at the question, completely baffled.

“What the hell is that?”

“Is that a math question? Did Mr. Rios come up with this just to challenge Bonnie?”
Mr. Rios sneered as he saw Bonnie just standing there.

“If you don’t know how to do this, you should come to my class on time and pay-”
Before he could finish, Bonnie began to write down the solution.

As she filled the entire blackboard, Mr. Rios‘ jaw dropped.

She was running out of space, so she went to the board at the back and continued
writing.

As time passed, the class grew increasingly quiet.



When the school bell rang, Bonnie said, “I'm done.” She put down the chalk and walked
out of the

Chapter 8

classroom.

Mr. Rios and other students were left awestruck.

The teacher, especially, couldn’t believe what he just saw.

2/5

When school ended in the afternoon, a thunderstorm broke out.
No one expected it as the weather forecast hadn’t mentioned rain.

As the rain grew heavier, Bonnie waited at the school entrance with most of the
students.

A few girls were engaged in lively conversation.

“Is your boyfriend coming to pick you up, Sacha?”

“He says he’s on the way,” Sacha Hutchinson said, shooting Bonnie a taunting look.
She hated Bonnie because she was more beautiful than her.

“I'm so jealous of you, Sacha. | heard your boyfriend’s dad owns the Caesar Hotel!”
“Oh my God, the Caesar Hotel is a four—star hotel in Pyralis, isn’t it?”

Sacha grinned. “Well, | heard from Dwayne that his dad just applied for a five—star
rating. The approval should come through soon.”

“Woah, Sacha, your boyfriend is really something!”

Sacha looked at Bonnie again. “Well, Bonnie’s fiancé’s family owns Sunrise Properties.
| don’t think Dwayne can hold a candle to him.”

Everyone looked at Bonnie.
“Sacha, haven’t you heard? Bonnie’s wedding has been called off.”

“Oh my God, for real?”



Sacha acted as though she had just heard about it and clapped her hand over her
mouth.

She looked at Bonnie apologetically.

“Sorry, Bonnie, | didn’t know he dumped you. | wouldn’t have brought it up if I'd known.”
Bonnie eyed her. “You're just like my sister, you know. She’s a real bitch.”
Sacha stiffened. The other students started to get upset.

“‘Hey, she apologized, didn’t she?”

“Yeah, you shouldn’t have said that!”

“Say sorry to her!”

3/5

Bonnie chuckled.

“What are you laughing at? Is it funny that we’re asking you to say sorry?”
“I'm laughing at your low 10,” Bonnie said truthfully.

These girls seemed really dumb to someone with an 10 of 300.

“Hey, are you calling us stupid?”

Bonnie raised her brow. “Well, she’s being a bitch, but you’re taking her side. Aren’t you
being stupid?

“So what if you solved those math questions? You must have just memorized the
answers!”

“Tilda’s right! Who the hell do you think you are to call us stupid?”
Bonnie’s phone dinged. She didn’t bother arguing with them and checked her phone.
A message from Ivor read, “Grandpa asked me to pick you up. Arriving soon.

After she replied to the message, a bright red sports car pulled up at the entrance and
drew everyone’s

attention.



A man in a striped suit stepped out from the car and headed over.

“It's Dwayne Moss! He’s so damn hot, just like his car. If only he were my boyfriend.”
“You can forget about that. He’'s Sacha’s boyfriend.”

“That’s her boyfriend? His car must be really expensive!”

Sacha lifted her chin proudly. She walked up to Bonnie and put on a sad face.

“l didn’t mean what | said, okay, Bonnie?

“It's pouring right now. Why don’t Dwayne and | give you a ride home? We can
call it quits.”

Bonnie glanced at her and didn’t answer.

Sacha’s eyes started to fill with tears. “Come on, Bonnie, | didn’t do it on purpose.
“We’re classmates. Why would | want to embarrass you?

“‘Anyway,

I’'m throwing a birthday party this weekend at Regal Karaoke. You should come, okay?”
As she spoke, Sacha tried to hold Bonnie’s hand.

Bonnie took a step back in disgust.

“Do you really hate me that much, Bonnie?”

Sacha’s crying gained the sympathy of other students, who began to criticize Bonnie
again.

“She’s too much!”

Chapter 8

“Bonnie is such a bitch!”

“She sure is!”

Dwayne came over and pulled Sacha into his arms.

“‘Don’t cry, Sacha. I've got your back.”



Dwayne angrily turned to Bonnie.
He wanted to yell at her, but he was struck by her beauty.
She was way prettier than his girlfriend!

Sacha sensed something was off. She looked up and started to feel anxious as she saw
Dwayne’s mesmerized look.

“She’s my classmate, Dwayne. Just leave her alone.

“I feel sorry for her, you know? She skips school a lot and has had to repeat a grade for
two years.

“I think she’s going to fail the college entrance test, and her family doesn'’t like her.
“Her sister even stole her fiancé. Oh, you know him. It's Hadwin Rhodes.”

Sacha said all that so Dwayne would know that Bonnie wasn’t a popular girl despite her
beauty.

“So you’re the girl Hadwin dumped.”

It was just as Sacha had expected. Dwayne now only had contempt for Bonnie.
Sacha was secretly relieved when she heard that.

Bonnie paid no attention to Dwayne.

“Hey, I'm talking to you! Are you deaf?” Dwayne shouted impatiently.
Bonnie glanced at him. “I don’t talk to idiots.”

“Are you calling me an idiot? | dare you to say that again!”

Bonnie looked away, pursed her lips, and stopped talking.

As she said, she didn’t want to talk to idiots.

Dwayne was infuriated.

“How dare you, bitch? I'm going to-”

Before he could finish, a deep, cold voice came from behind him.

“‘Move. You're in my way.”



What the hell?

Dwayne angrily turned around and immediately felt small when he saw who was behind
him.

Chapter 6

515

It was an exceptionally handsome man who had an imposing kinglike presence.
Sacha and the other girls stared longingly at the man holding the umbrella.

No one could blame them because he was ridiculously dashing.

“Oh my God! He’s so freaking hot. Who is he? A movie star?”

“I doubt it. With a face like that, he should be so famous that we would have instantly
known who he was,”

“Do you think he’s here to pick someone up?”

“Who’s the lucky girl?”

The students looked among themselves.

Dwyane studied Ivor. He could tell that Ivor was no ordinary man.

But he had never met him among elite circles before.

‘Don’t make me repeat myself,” lvor narrowed his eyes as he spoke coldly.
Daunted, Dwayne instinctively stepped aside.

He was also curious about who Ivor was going to pick up.

To everyone’s disbelief, Ivor walked toward Bonnie!
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Chapter 7

Bonnie dodged swiftly and punched his chest.

Milo stumbled backwards and stared at her in shock.
The park was so quiet you could hear a pin drop.
“What a punch!” Orson shouted excitedly.

Scott gaped stupidly at her.

The other elderly men were stupefied as well.

They had sparred among themselves before, but Bonnie had applied her techniques in
a real fight!

“That’s impossible! She must have just hit him by accident!”

Kay couldn’t believe that a young girl like Bonnie could get the best of Milo.
After all, her grandfather had hand picked him from among the best fighters!
“Milo, what are you waiting for? Attack!”

“Yes, ma’am!” Pulling himself together, Milo took a quick step and delivered a jab at his
opponent.

Bonnie blocked it and landed a strike on his ribcage with her left knee.
Milo groaned loudly in pain.

The old men gasped.

“That knee strike must have hurt like hell!”

Milo growled through clenched teeth and charged at Bonnie.

But no matter how he tried, he couldn’t land any hits on her.

In the end, Bonnie threw a roundhouse kick, knocking Milo to the ground.



Every muscle in his body ached, and he could not get back up.
Everyone else was dumbstruck.

Orson approached Bonnie. “May | know your name?”

“I'm Bonnie Shepard.”

She added, “I’'m not a kickboxing expert. | just do this for fun.”

What the hell?

Astonished, Orson caught himself and looked at Kay.

“Apologize to Ms. Bonnie.”

Chapter 7

2/3

Kay was silent.

Orson frowned. He thought Kay was being stubborn.

Suddenly, Kay walked up to Bonnie and earnestly held out her hands.
“Please teach me how to fight like you, ma’am!”

Orson was taken aback. ‘Huh?”

Bonnie was surprised as she saw Kay’s eyes shining with admiration for her.
‘I want to be just like you!”

She was now Bonnie’s number one fan.

She liked watching superhero movies and longed to be like Wonder Woman or Black
Widow.

So she was awed when she saw Bonnie beat Milo down like it was nothing.
Bonnie checked the time and saw it was already 8:00 a.m.

She was late for school.



“If you're interested in learning kickboxing, you can get anyone to teach you. | need to
go now.”

She turned and left. 1
Kay stared after her and told Milo, “Get someone to look into her, but don’t let her find

out about it or cause her any trouble. And you need to treat her respectfully the next
time you see her, okay?”

*k*k

Bonnie didn'’t realize that Kay would start to investigate her. When she reached school,
it was already 8:15 a.m.

Mr. Rios, the math teacher, was livid. He glared at Bonnie as she stood in the doorway.
“You're late for my class again! Is my class not good enough for you?”

A student raised her hand. “I don’t think she did it to upset you, Mr. Rios. She’s always
late to other classes too. Sometimes, she doesn’t even show up for days!”

But that information did not make him feel any better.

“You’re old enough to know that you should take school seriously, Bonnie.

“How will you graduate from high school if you keep acting like this? If | were your dad-”
“Can | go in now, Mr. Rios? I've been standing here for two minutes.”

Bonnie glanced at her seat.

Mr. Rios was furious, but he couldn’t resort to corporal punishment.

Chapter 7
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So he tried another method.

“‘Don’t sit down yet, Bonnie. Solve the question on the blackboard.”

The system of equations with two variables wasn’t too difficult, but it also wasn’t easy.
He thought a bad student like Bonnie would never be able to solve it.

“Okay.” Bonnie picked up the chalk and wrote down the answer without hesitation.



“Done.”

Mr. Rios® eyes went wide.

The answer was correct.

She must have gotten it right by chance!

“Solve all the other questions.”

He was convinced that Bonnie wouldn’t be able to solve these math questions.
Bonnie glanced at them and frowned.

Mr. Rios sneered.

“What is it? You can’t solve them, huh? This is why you shouldn’t be late to school or
skip class!”

“It's not that.” Bonnie picked up the chalk again and solved the equations without
thinking.

She answered five questions correctly.
Mr. Rios was exasperated. “If you knew how to do it, why did you hesitate?”

“Because they’re too easy. Answering them would just be a waste of time,” Bonnie
replied truthfully.

Mr. Rios felt his blood pressure rise. “Okay, since you think my questions are too easy,
why don’t you try to solve this one? If you can’t, I'm sending you to detention!”

He then wrote a difficult question on the blackboard.
Some students recognized it.

“That looks like an Olympiad math problem. We studied it in math club, but no one could
solve it.”

“‘How’s Bonnie supposed to solve that?”
“Didn’t you hear what she said? If | were Mr. Rios, I'd be upset too.”

“‘Bonnie had it coming!”



As the students murmured among themselves, Mr. Ross suddenly gaped at the
blackboard in disbelief.
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Chapter 9

Everyone was dumbstruck as Ivor walked up to Bonnie and held his umbrella over her.
“‘Ready to go?”

Bonnie nodded.

What the hell?

The students couldn’t believe their eyes.

A gorgeous man had come to pick Bonnie up!

They were shocked beyond belief.

When they saw Bonnie and Ivor get into a Maybach parked by the curb, their jaws
dropped even further.

One of the students recognized the car. “That’s a limited—edition Maybach! It costs a
bomb! You might not be able to get your hands on it even if you could afford it.”

Everyone including Sacha looked at Dwayne’s sports car when they heard that.
The car was eye—catching, but it was nothing compared to the Maybach.
Inside the Maybach, Bonnie thanked Ivor politely.

‘Don’t thank me. It was my grandpa’s idea to pick you up,” Ivor replied impassively.



“But Sigmund didn’t ask you to get out of the car and hold an umbrella for me, didn’t
he?”

“‘He’d be upset if | hadn’t done that. We'll be engaged soon, so you'll be part of the
Knight family. We can’t let anyone disrespect you.

11

“Well, | still need to thank you.” She didn’t like owing anyone any favors, so Bonnie
decided to repay him for what he did one day.

Ivor looked over his shoulder at her. “If you want to thank me, just promise me one
thing.”

“What?”
“‘Don’t get any funny ideas after we get engaged.”

Bonnie chuckled. “I told you, you’re not my type. | wouldn’t even look at you if you slept
naked on my bed.”

Ivor suddenly felt

upset.

Why did he feel that way?

A short while later, the car pulled up at the main entrance of the villa.
Chapter 9
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“Grandpa’s still asleep.”

“I'll wait for him in the living room.”

Bonnie entered the living room and saw Ged lounging on the sofa, watching TV as if he
lived there.

“‘Hey,” Ged said, not looking away from his show.
At that moment, an object flew straight toward the back of Bonnie’s head.

“Watch out!” Ivor shouted. He dashed over to her, trying to catch it.



But it had taken him by surprise and he wasn’t close enough to Bonnie, so he couldn’t
reach her in

time.

Bonnie shot out her hand behind her and caught the flying object easily.

She was fast!

Ged shot to his feet in disbelief.

Ivor was surprised as well because Bonnie hadn’t even blinked or seemed startled.
“Cleano II'” A boy around the age of eight or nine hurried over to Bonnie anxiously.
Bonnie looked at what she had caught—a vibrating disc—shaped robot.

“Hey, be careful! That took me a month to assemble. I'll make you pay if you break it!”
The boy flushed.

Ged chimed in, “You better do what he tells you, okay? No one messes with Ivor’'s
brother. He’s only interested in making robots. If you break his stuff, he’ll go nuts, and
even Sigmund might not be able to save you.”

Ivor came over and looked solemnly at Neville Knight. “That thing nearly hit her. You
should apologize.”

Neville shrank when he saw Ivor’s stern face. He turned to Bonnie and muttered,
“Sorry.”

Ged tsked. “That little devil is scared of no one but you.”

“Why do you care?” Neville rolled his eyes at Ged, then snatched the robot from
Bonnie’s hand.

“What's the problem? The interface and chip are fine. Why would it lose control?”
Neville checked the robot, mumbled to himself, and scratched his head.

Bonnie approached him. “Is that a cleaning robot?”

“You can tell?” Neville looked up in surprise.

“Yup,” said Bonnie.

She could tell what robot it was by just looking at it?



Chapter 9
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Even Ged and Ivor were amazed.

“‘But how?” Neville asked despite himself.

“Well, it's not that hard really. It's not an ordinary cleaning robot, but one that’s designed
specifically to clean ceilings and chandeliers, right?” Bonnie asked.

Neville’s eyes went wide. How the hell did she figure that out?
Bonnie held out her hand. “Give it to me. I'll help you fix it.”
“Huh? You will?” Neville held the robot behind his back, worried that she would break it.

Ged had been impressed by Bonnie, but he thought she was just trying to show off
again.

“‘Don’t underestimate that little devil, Bonnie. He might only be eight, but he’s won the
technology and science competition for children at the age of five, thanks to a robot he
developed. His robots are all really advanced. They’re not just something you can fix,
okay?”

Bonnie looked from Ged to Neville.

“‘Does the robot make loud noises when you turn it on?”

“‘How did you know?”

“‘And when it flies, does it always slightly deviate from its path?”

“You know that too?”

“When it runs for a long time, it heats up, and overheating leads to a loss of control, just
like what happened here.”

“‘How on earth did you...”

Neville was so shocked that he couldn’t finish his sentence.

Bonnie continued, “Your robot seems to have an issue with pulse output, as well as
encoder cables and position feedback loops... The servo gain settings are also a bit

off... | only took a quick look earlier, so that’s all | can say for now. There might be other
issues, but I'll need to do further testing.”



Everyone stared at Bonnie, stupefied.

Ivor looked at her thoughtfully.

Neville’s eyes went wide in astonishment. She could tell all that after just one look?
“Will you let me try to fix it?” Bonnie broke the silence.
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Chapter 10

“Oh, okay. Here you go.” Neville stared at Bonnie, eager to know if she could do it.
“l need tools.”

“They’re in my rooms. I'll get them for you.”

“Okay.”

Soon, Neville brought the tools back, and Bonnie started to fix the robot.

She quickly took it apart, then deftly put it back together after making some
adjustments.

“She did it!” Ged exclaimed in awe.
As he fixed his gaze on Bonnie, Ivor suddenly realized she was pretty impressive.

After all, his brother was basically a professional, but Bonnie could tell what the
problems were at a glance.

“I've fixed it,” Bonnie said

So soon?



Neville gaped at the robot in her hand. She was incredibly fast!

“Oh, the chip in the robot can be optimized too. Do you have a computer?” Bonnie
asked.

Neville’s eyes widened further. She could even optimize the chip? She must be an
expert.

“Be right back.” Neville hurried upstairs and returned quickly. He handed his laptop to
Bonnie and stood beside her to watch.

He wanted to know how good she was.
Ged leaned over and saw Ivor had joined him too.

Bonnie connected the robot to the laptop and started typing so fast that her fingers
looked like a blur.

‘I'll be damned!* Ged thought.

Ivor watched her fingers moving quickly and narrowed his eyes.

A few minutes later, Bonnie turned off the laptop and handed the robot back to Neville.
“Try it. There should be no problem now.”

“Thanks!”

Neville started the robot eagerly. It didn’t make any loud noises, and he could control its
flight path

precisely.

It had also become much more efficient at cleaning.
“This is so cool! You're amazing.”

Neville looked at Bonnie, wide—eyed in admiration

“It's nothing really. It’s just a simple robot, so it was easy to fix ” Hommie sat down on
the sofa and poured herself a cup of tea.

Simple? For the first time in his life, the child prodigy fell inferior.

“You’re so skilled. Did you start tinkering when you were a lad ton?”



Bonnie put down her cup. ‘I took apart the TV at home as soon as | could walk,”
“And then?”

“I put it back together,”

“‘Woah, that’s insane!” Neville was awed.

Ged burst out laughing.

This was the second time he had laughed out loud at something she said.
“Dude, your 1Q is 200. How could you believe that horseshit? She’s just kidding!”
Neville looked at Ged as if he was an idiot. “Do you think | can’t tell if she is?”
Neville ignored him and held Bonnie’s arm earnestly,

“‘Please be my mentor! | want to be an expert in robotics too.”

“Dude, what the hell are you doing?”

Ged was so astounded that he nearly choked. “I- Ivor, your brother isn’t acting like
himself!”

Ivor looked from Neville to Bonnie.

He knew that Neville’s abilities far surpassed that of his peers and many intelligent
adults.

And the boy was particularly good at robotics.

Ivor didn’t know much about robotics, but he could tell from his brother’s behavior that
Bonnie was an expert in the field.

Suddenly, Ivor remembered that Bonnie had once told him he wasn’t good enough for
her.

It seemed like she wasn’t just showing off after all.
But Ivor still thought that she wasn’t his match, even though she knew how to fix robots.

As she saw Neville asking her to mentor him, Bonnie thought about Kay Steele, who
wanted her to teach her something as well.

Why was everyone so eager to learn from her today?
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“‘Please say yes. | promise you won'’t regret it!” Neville tried to persuade her.

Bonnie rubbed her temple. “| have no time to teach you anything, okay? | have all kinds
of important things to do.”

Ged shook his head. “You’re always skipping class.”

“Well, she might not be doing great in school, but she’s good at robotics all right.”
This was the first time Ivor had ever complimented Bonnie.

Neville grew desperate as he saw that Bonnie was adamant.

“If you agree to be my mentor, I’ll get Ivor to kiss

Bonnie was exasperated.

you now.”

Ged burst out laughing and wrapped his arm around lvor. “Your brother totally sold you
out, bro!”

“He’s not my type, okay?” Bonnie said.
Neuville threw Ivor a sympathetic look over his shoulder.

He had already been upset by what Bonnie had said, so Ivor, who was usually calm, felt
annoyed at his brother.

“If he’s not your type, what about me? | might be young, but | promise I'll take good care
of you.” Neville said, patting his chest.

Bonnie grew even more exasperated.

“Oh my God! Now he’s trying to steal your future wife, lvor!” Ged laughed.
Ivor stiffened and walked up to Neville.

“‘Have you done your homework?”

“‘Not yet. I'll do it later.”

“Go back to your room, and don’t come out until you’re done.”



“No! She hasn’t agreed to mentor me yet. |-”

Before Neville could finish, Ivor carried him upstairs back to his room.

Ged wanted to keep laughing, but thought the better of it when he saw lvor’s cold face.
Ged cleared his throat and said, “I heard about that new nanomaterial they’ve just
developed, Ivor. They should be holding a press conference soon. Do you have an
inside scoop on when it's going to be?

Ivor sat down. “They haven’t announced it yet.”

Bonnie chimed in, “It's set for the 28th of this month.”
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