


hat he agreed, Cecelia pursed her |
aid proudly, "It was due to the Wri
s social status that we were able to

member of the Sanderson family, you will
|ave to receive them well."

he wanted to tell him not to be perfunctory,
she remembered how he
buted the flyers, she held back.




e looked energetic and retalned-'
1 locent look.

_ She had poured herself into the preparation

for the event.

5 Trevor recalled the list given by Cecelia and
’,f:rePIiEd. "The young, popular writer, Albert

. Carter."

A car pulled up to the gates at that moment.

A handsome young man exited it.




he cheers of the spec_tétbrs"_.},-.;
d to the school gates with a p

enjbyed being flattered.

Trevor took the initiative and approached him
and said, "Hello, Mr. Carter. I'm Trevor
| Sanderson from the student union of Bella
| University, andI'm in charge of receiving you." |

When Albert laid eyes on him, his smile
faded a bit. 4

quinted at him and said arrogantly,
oom for me as soon as possible. |




I
| In the process, he took the opportunity to
| squeeze her behind with the other hand.

“Ah!" Wren screamed out in surprise.

TfStop! What do you think you're doing?"

You're responsible




