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 Chapter 821 

A group of students stood at the door and was very confused. But facing the guards with straight faces, 

none of the students dared to ask. 

Jenny in Class F had been standing far away outside. When she heard that a pervert was in the 

washroom, she was unmoved. She only focused on her phone, and then she heard exclamations from 

the crowd. Her followers grabbed her arm and shouted, "They are Emily's bodyguards!" 

As soon as she looked up, she saw four bodyguards in black standing at the door of the washroom. They 

were tall and expressionless. The most important thing was that they dressed appropriately. It must be 

expensive to hire these bodyguards. Every bodyguard's posture was oppressive, stopping people from 

approaching. 

"What's going on?" Jenny asked. 

"We don't know." The followers shook their heads. 

"Go to ask." 

"Alright." 

In the washroom, Tatiana finished asking. She looked at Emily and asked, "Do you know the pervert 

outside? Why did he listen to you?" After asking Emily, Tatiana went to pull Nina. "Are you scared of 

that pervert? That person knows Emily. Don't be afraid. It should be a misunderstanding. We will go out 

later..." 

Nina turned pale when she heard that the pervert knew Emily. 

When she splashed the ink in the bucket, she saw a black figure. She immediately turned around and ran 

out. But she did not expect that, before too long, she was caught by the black figure. 

Hearing Tatiana's words, Nina couldn't help but tremble. 

That person knew Emily. 

No. In other words, Emily knew that person. 

"What happened to you?" Tatiana asked. 

Emily raised Nina's chin and looked at her quietly. "I'll ask you again. Why?" 

Tatiana finally realized that something was wrong. 

"Emily. What's going on? What happened to you?" Tatiana looked at Emily and then at Nina. Tatiana 

was completely confused. 

She turned back and saw a pool of ink with a stench on the ground. She pinched her nose and asked, 

"Who was it? Why was the trash taken out here? It stinks!" 



Nina finally raised her head with tears streaming down her face. She denied, biting her lips, "It wasn't 

me." 

"What? What did you do?" Tatiana did not understand. 

Nina cried quietly, not explaining. 

Emily lost her patience and shouted at the guard at the door, "Who shot the video? Bring it in." 

Guard D brought a phone in. 

Tatiana was stunned. The guard opened the phone and handed it to Emily. 

Emily showed the phone to Nina and pointed at the girl who was carrying a bucket to the last cubicle in 

the video. Emily said, "Nina. I'll give you a chance to explain here. If you don't want to explain, we'll go 

out and show the video to the whole school." 

Nina looked up at her figure in the video. She immediately screamed and rushed over to snatch the 

phone. Emily dodged to the side. And Nina fell to the ground. The ink was still on the ground. Nina's 

school uniform was completely dyed, and she was in an awkward state. 

Tatiana understood everything. 

She looked at the phone in Emily's hand in disbelief, then at Nina. She was shocked. "Why did you do 

this? Nina. Why did you splash Emily with the ink?" 

"Why did I splash the ink on her? Why didn't you ask her?" Nina raised her head. She had been timid but 

now appeared vicious. 

"She is the same as Marisa. She is a slut being kept by the rich!" 

"She always pretends to study here!" 

"She is a liar!" 

"She said that she bought that car!" 

"Tatiana! You obviously don't believe her! But you still stay with such a person!" 

"She is a liar!" 

Tatiana was stunned. "Nina. How could you say that to her?" 

Nina sneered. "What are you pretending? No one makes friends with you in the class. So you are with 

her!" 

Tatiana's face turned pale. "I..." 

"Why are you pretending to be sisters with her? I hate such behaviors the most. You obviously look 

down on her, don't you? She's as cheap as Marisa! They're both shameless sluts who sleep with the rich! 

The money they take is dirty!" Then Nina glared at Emily. "I think you are disgusting! I hate you!" 

"I see." Emily nodded. 



Tatiana turned to look at Emily and explained nervously, "Emily. I ... I believe that you are not such a 

person. I believe you. I had disliked Marisa. But then I found out that she is ... quite good. I used to hate 

people like her. But now I don't. You have my words." 

"What if what she said is true?" Emily looked up at Tatiana and asked. 

Tatiana did not hesitate and answered, "It doesn't matter. I feel very happy to meet you. You are a good 

person. What you have done is your past. It has nothing to do with others." 

Emily said nothing. 

Tatiana touched Emily. "Emily. Don't listen to her. I've been with you for so long. And I know who you 

are. Don't care about her. She..." 

Nina sneered. "Who is she? She is a slut! Tatiana! You are also a shameless slut. You are ugly and fat. 

You daydream every day. You carry a torch for the commissary in charge of sports of Class S. But you 

insist on saying that the commissary carries a torch for you! You are being boastful!" 

Tatiana turned back suddenly and glared at Nina. "Nina! I didn't expect you to be such a shameless 

person! You're a slut! Your family, they are sluts!" 

Nina yelled, "You are far more shameless." 

Tatiana was so angry that she was about to hit Nina. 

A noise was from outside the washroom. It seemed that the teacher had come. Someone was 

explaining. But the guards did not move at all. The scene was chaotic. 

Emily's phone rang out. She opened it. It was Vincent. 

She answered the call. 

"Do you need my help?" Vincent asked. 

Emily looked at her watch. "No. Give me a few minutes." 

After hanging up the phone, Emily turned to look at Nina and said, "Alright. I know your reason. You can 

leave." 

Nina looked at her in disbelief. 

Emily looked up. "What? Don't you want to leave?" 

Nina got up and ran out. 

Tatiana stared at Nina's back, and said to Emily, "She ... She ... You..." 

Tatiana had thought that a battle would take place. At least, they would fight. Unexpectedly, Emily let 

Nina go. Tatiana stared at the door of the washroom and gnashed her teeth. "I didn't expect Nina to be 

such a person. I was blind..." 

Emily was noncommittal. She entered the innermost cubicle and took off her sweater to get changed. 

Tatiana was stunned. "Why are you changing? Won't you go on stage? Are you able to sing on stage?" 



Emily took off her sweater and put on the T-shirt. "Today, my friend came to see me singing. I'm able to 

sing." 

Tatiana was speechless. 

She had a thousand words stuck in her throat. She only squeezed one word, "Awesome." 

 Chapter 822 

Emily, Tatiana, and Nina had had a good relationship. But they never expected that it would end in 

deadlock. 

"What are you going to do about Nina?" Tatiana asked after Emily changed her clothes. 

Emily put on her school uniform again. "I won't waste my time on unimportant people. But if Nina dares 

to ... provoke me again, I will not let her go." 

When Emily and Tatiana went out, the students at the door were gone. However, Jenny and her 

followers were guarding the door. Tatiana came out and asked in surprise, "Where are they?" 

Jenny looked back at Emily. Seeing that Emily was fine, Jenny said, "They heard that a celebrity was 

outside. They ran out." 

A person was standing at the door of the men's washroom. When he saw Emily come out, he walked 

over. He looked at Emily and asked, "Are you alright?" 

He was the commissary in charge of sports of Class S. 

Emily looked up at him. She did not speak and walked away. 

Tatiana looked at Emily embarrassedly, then at the commissary. Tatiana explained, "She ... She is in a 

bad mood." Then she quickly chased after Emily and whispered, "I made a mistake. The commissary likes 

you!" 

Emily had seen a man standing in the dark in front of her. She tilted her head and said to Tatiana, 

"Stephanie is here. She is in the auditorium. Don't you like her? You can ask for her signature." 

Tatiana was shocked. She ran towards the auditorium. Halfway there she was confused. How did Emily 

know that Stephanie was here? And Jenny had clearly said that a celebrity was outside. She had not 

mentioned that the celebrity was Stephanie... 

It was getting dark. The lights on the corridor were turned on. The man was standing in the darkness 

between the washroom and the auditorium. 

Emily walked over. "I'm fine." 

Vincent frowned and looked behind her. 

Emily turned back and saw the commissary following her. 

"Go in first. I'll go to find you later," Emily said to Vincent. 

Vincent did not move. 



He was tall and leaned against the wall. He was wearing a pure black suit and became a part of the 

darkness. A mask covered his half face. His eyes were exposed. He looked very indifferent. 

The commissary recognized that the man was the new relief teacher of Class F. The commissary had 

thought it was normal. However, when he looked at these two people with masks, he froze for a 

moment. Then, he asked uncertainly, "You. Did you know each other?" 

Emily nodded, and then looked at the commissary. "Is there a problem?" 

The commissary shook his head. "No. I ... I was just worried about you. I followed you to take a look. Are 

you okay? I don't know what happened in the washroom. I..." 

Emily interrupted him, "Thank you." 

The commissary scratched his head. "It's nothing, I ... I'm leaving." 

Emily shouted softly, "Wait a minute." 

"What ... What's wrong?" the commissary quickly turned around. 

Emily removed the mask from the man's face. 

The commissary looked at the man's exposed face in astonishment. He did not know why all good-

looking people liked to wear masks to cover their faces. 

The next second, he saw Emily take off her mask and stand on tiptoe to kiss the man's lips. 

The commissary stood there dumbfounded. He could not understand. 

Emily kissed Vincent and then put on the mask for Vincent. She turned to the commissary, "Can you 

keep it a secret?" 

The commissary nodded foolishly. 

It wasn't easy for him to fall in love with a girl at first sight. But he was hit one after another. Emily did 

not send a card in return on Christmas Day. And she gave such a big hit on New Year's Day. 

The commissary was shocked and embarrassed as he ran away. 

"Aren't you going to explain it to me?" Vincent asked as he stared at Emily. 

Emily raised her hands. "I'm wronged. I know nothing." 

"He saw your face." Vincent was sure. 

Emily pulled her mask and said guiltily, "Just one glance." 

"How many more glances do you want to show him?" Vincent pinched her chin. 

Emily quickly put on her mask and covered her face. "I allowed him to have a glance at you. We are 

even." 

Vincent was speechless. 



"So, you took off my mask not to kiss me, but to let him have a glance at me. And can we call it even?" 

he asked suspiciously. 

Emily put on a guilty smile, "No..." 

The auditorium was filled with cheers. 

"I'll talk with you when we get back," Vincent released her. 

Emily was speechless too. 

Vincent turned around and walked in the direction of the auditorium. Emily followed behind him. And 

they separated when they arrived at the auditorium. 

Stephanie was sitting there. She did not know how she was discovered. Countless people were 

surrounding her. Everyone was screaming for her signatures. It was probably the first time they met a 

celebrity face to face. Everyone was very excited. They even forgot that a pervert had been in the 

washroom ten minutes ago. 

The guards were standing by the side, shielding her from the crowd that was coming from all directions. 

Stephanie sat alone there. She lowered her head and signed her name. The party was about to start. But 

such a surprise took place. The principal personally invited Stephanie to sit in the front row and asked 

the students to take photos and signatures after the party. 

Tatiana was squeezed out of the crowd. When Emily came over, Tatiana was trying her best to squeeze 

forward. 

Upon hearing the principal's words, the crowd dispersed. The moment that Stephanie was exposed, 

Tatiana was about to cry. This was the first time that Tatiana met her favorite female celebrity. In 

particular, the celebrity had suddenly announced to retire from acting at her peak. Many fans felt 

regretful. 

Stephanie wore a white down jacket, a hat, a pair of sunglasses, and a mask. She was fully armed. She 

was talking to Emily on the phone a few minutes ago. Unexpectedly, she turned around and saw a girl 

sitting next to her. The girl looked at her eagerly and asked, "Are you Stephanie?" 

"How did you recognize me?" Stephanie took off her sunglasses in shock. 

The girl immediately screamed, "I recognized your voice!" 

Stephanie did not expect it. 

And so, Stephanie was surrounded. 

Chapter 823 

When Emily came over to Stephanie, the principal was inviting Stephanie to sit in the front row. Emily 

and Stephanie exchanged a look. Stephanie waved the bag towards Emily. Emily stepped forward and 

asked, "May I have your autograph? I really like you. I've seen all your movies." 

The principal said, "After the New Year's Eve Gala, you can..." 



Stephanie interrupted him and said to Emily, "Okay." Then she handed the bag to Emily and said, "You 

are so lucky. It's a set of my signed postcards. Now, it's yours." 

The surrounding students were amazed. 

"Signed postcards!" 

"Stephanie's signed postcards! 

"Stephanie had sent her a set of signed postcards that was worth several thousand each piece." 

"This gift was worth tens of thousand!" 

The students started to whisper with envy. 

Emily thanked Stephanie and asked, "May I hug you?" 

The crowd started to scream. They didn't get Stephanie's autograph and even missed the chance to 

shake hands with her, but Emily was asking for a hug after getting a set of signed postcards. Tatiana 

widened her eyes, surprised by this scene. 

Stephanie opened her arms. 

Emily hugged her and said with a smile, "Happy New Year." 

"Happy New Year." Stephanie also smiled. 

After taking a seat, Tatiana was still overwhelmed. She said to Emily repeatedly, "Pinch me." 

Emily pinched her. 

"I'm not dreaming!" Tatiana looked at Stephanie from behind and muttered, "I'm not dreaming! My 

superstar has come to my school Oh, my god! She has hugged you! Hug me! Let me feel her hug!" 

Emily didn't know what to say. 

In the audience, many students were discussing Emily. They didn't know where that student from Class F 

got the luck to have Stephanie's signed postcards and hug. 

When the principal came over to Stephanie and invited her to sit in the front row, the students heard 

the principal asking Stephanie why she came to their school. Stephanie said she came to visit her friend. 

Many students were guessing who her friend was. 

Emily handed Tatiana the bag with Stephanie's signed postcards in it. 

Tatiana quickly took it and opened it. "I wanted to have a look! But I didn't find a way to say it! Thank 

you! I'll treat them very carefully." 

Tatiana became amazed when she found "Tatiana" written on these postcards. She turned to look at 

Emily and asked with doubt and astonishment, "Why did Stephanie write my name?" 

Emily said, "Because this is a gift for you." Then she looked at the stage. The hostess was from Class S. 

She was the most beautiful girl in her class. She had a sweet voice and a nice figure. After a few lines 

from her, the principal went on stage to give a speech. 



While the students were giving their warm applause to the principal, Tatiana opened the other 

postcards and found her name written on every postcard. 

She turned to Emily and asked confusingly, "It's for you, right? Why does it become the gift for me? 

Stephanie said it's her gift for you. 

Tatiana was trying to figure things out. 

Suddenly she remembered that time when Emily had asked her if she wanted Stephanie's autograph. 

At that time, Tatiana said to Emily, "I guess Stephanie knows you, and you're good friends. That's why 

you can get her autograph." 

She remembered Emily was surprised at her words and asked her how she came to know about it. 

She also remembered Emily had written Stephanie's name on the card on Christmas day. 

When they were in the toilet, Emily mentioned that her friend would come to see her singing. 

Emily had been in the toilet since half an hour ago. Even Jenny and the other girls didn't know Stephanie 

had come to their school, but Emily was very sure to tell her that it was Stephanie. 

'So... 

The truth is... 

They're good friends?' 

Tatiana covered her mouth in astonishment. 

'How could this be possible? Emily was too young to make friends with Stephanie. 

But the postcards had told everything. 

It was impossible for Stephanie to know my name. The only explanation was Emily had told Stephanie 

my name.' 

"Your friend is Stephanie!" Tatiana shouted in disbelief. 

Thanks to the loud applause, the others didn't hear her words. 

Emily nodded her head. 

Tatiana covered her mouth and said, "Oh, my God!." 

In the next one hour, Tatiana had experienced shock, doubt, and disbelief. When it was their turn to 

perform the show on the stage, she stood up, holding those postcards in her arms. After thinking for a 

while, she sat down. 

Tatiana said, "I'm not going. I'm afraid someone will come to steal it. I'll stay here with it. Just perform 

the show without me." 

Emily had to go to the stage alone. 

Tatiana didn't attend the show, and Nina was gone. 



Emily was short so she stood in the first row, where she didn't find any familiar faces. Before the curtain 

was opened, the beautiful hostess asked Emily, "Aren't you going to take off your mask?" 

The hostess asked seriously, "How can you sing with a mask on your face?" 

The students standing around Emily said, "Take it off. You're the only one in our class who wears a mask. 

It's obtrusive." 

Marisa's voice came slowly from the back row. "Don't worry. We have microphones. Her wearing mask 

is none of your business." 

Jenny said, "We're going to sing soon. Don't argue for a mask. What's wrong with wearing a mask? 

Celebrities always wear masks." 

Jenny's friends echoed, "She's right!" 

The hostess didn't say anything further. She had to introduce their show with an unhappy voice. 

As the curtain rose slowly, the music followed, and the stage lights fell. It was dark in the audience, so 

Emily could only vaguely recognize Stephanie who sat in the first row. She smiled at Stephanie quietly 

through the mask. In the audience, she also found Vincent standing by the wall. Noah and Christy were 

with him. Ferne was also here. He turned on the flashlight on his phone and waved it at her. 

This was the first time that Emily had been on such a stage.. Facing so many students in the audience, 

she nervously took a deep breath. 

Chapter 824 

The male students in the class were responsible for the bass part. The first line was sung by a boy, who 

had a deep voice. But his voice was shaking because he was a little nervous. 

The second verse was sung by girls. 

"For many times I've suffered cold eyes and mockeries." 

"I've never given up my dream." 

"In that instant, I felt as if I had lost my soul." 

"Unknowingly, the love in my heart has faded." 

Many people in the audience had heard this song before. The intro was sung by those on the stage. 

When it came to the chorus, many people joined them. 

"Forgive me for being a happy-go-lucky man." 

"But sometimes I'm also afraid that I might stumble one day." 

"Anyone can abandon their dreams." 

"But you and I shouldn't give up." 



The sound from the stage was deafening. After the third verse was finished, Stephanie took the lead to 

stand up and sing with them loudly. It was probably the first time that the students had seen such a 

scene. They also stood up and sang in excitement. 

The boys from Class F were touched by the enthusiasm of the audience. They started to sing loudly. 

"I'm still a free person." 

"I'll always sing my song." 

"I'll go to every place." 

All the students in the audience stood up and joined them. 

"Forgive me for being a happy-go-lucky man." 

"But sometimes I'm also afraid that I might stumble one day." 

"Anyone can abandon their dreams." 

"But you and I shouldn't give up." 

A male student from Class F cried as he sang his solo part. 

"Anyone can abandon their dreams." 

"But you and I shouldn't give up." 

All the people had become emotional. They sang in an immersed manner. 

"Forgive me for being a happy-go-lucky man." 

"But sometimes I'm also afraid that I might stumble one day." 

"Anyone can abandon their dreams." 

"But you and I shouldn't give up." 

After the performance ended, many students were still standing there. Stephanie took the lead to 

applaud. The students also began to applaud and sit down. In their seats, they began to wonder why 

Stephanie was so supportive of Class F. They didn't know whether it was for this song or for her friend 

who might be one of the students from Class F. 

When they gave it a second thought, they thought Stephanie's friend couldn't be the student from Class 

F since it was the worst class in their school. They thought Stephanie's friend must be one of the 

teachers of Class F. Therefore, they looked towards the teachers who stood on the other side. They 

found the new teachers of Class F had a natural grace. Both the female and male teachers were good-

looking. They spotted a male teacher, who had a lean figure. He had worn a mask, but many female 

students thought he was handsome though his face was half-covered. 

Some students had recorded videos of Stephanie, who was singing loudly then. They also posted those 

videos online. Those videos were forwarded by Stephanie's fans. After a while, Stephanie's appearance 

in the New Year's Eve Gala of their school had become the trending topic. 



In the video, they saw Stephanie had worn a hat. The fans knew Stephanie did that to keep a low profile. 

They saw her singing loudly and even cupping her hands around her mouth to make her voice louder. 

Many fans cried when they saw this. 

They thought Stephanie had suffered too many wrongs. She appeared there alone, which meant the 

news about her love affairs was fake. Someone must have framed her up. 

However, Stephanie didn't explain. She didn't give anyone a chance to believe her. She just admitted she 

was in a relationship and left her company. She had never posted on Weibo since then. 

Now many evidences showed that she was not in a relationship. She left because she was disappointed 

with her fans. 

Stephanie's fans started to express their guilt by commenting on Stephanie's Weibo posts. 

Unlike her fans, Stephanie felt very cheerful now. 

"If I had known earlier, I would have joined! I really like this song!" 

Stephanie took off her sunglasses and mask. Walking on the campus of Happisland School, She felt a 

good ten years younger. 

Ferne said, "I like it too! But the first line is not good. I can do it perfectly." 

Randy shook the folding fan in his hand and sneered, "I would agree with you if it was said by Jaquan. 

But where did you get the courage to say such a thing?" 

Jaquan, the best singer among them, gently coughed, "Keep a low profile." 

Ferne glared at Randy and said, "Don't look down on me! I'll show you my singing ability in the Karaoke 

Bar!" 

Randy closed his folding fan and said. "Come on! Let's bet. What about giving me your newly opened 

hotel if the rating of your singing is lower than mine?" 

In the past few months, Ferne had been working hard for the opening of his new hotel. He had done 

everything by himself, from deciding the style of the decoration to picking napkins. This new hotel was 

very important for him. 

Ferne hesitated for a moment. He pushed Noah forward and said, "He will sing for me!" 

Randy placed his arm on Jaquan's shoulder and fanned leisurely. He said, "That's a good idea. Jaquan 

will also sing for me." 

Ferne immediately retorted, "No!" He pulled Jaquan over and said, "Jaquan, you should sing for me!" 

"Fine. Then Noah will sing for me," said Randy, tapping at Noah's shoulder with his fan. 

"No way!" said Ferne angrily. 

 Chapter 825 

"What's going on? Why are you so indecisive?" Randy asked impatiently, "Who will you choose?" 



"Go to find Armando," said Ferne as he lifted the fan on his shoulder. 

Noah stood far away from Ferne expressionlessly. 

"Can Armando sing?" Randy pouted. 

"Yes." Armando thought about it seriously. 

Then Armando sang an old song. 

Ferne was speechless. 

Randy didn't say a word. 

Noah kept silent. 

"I can testify that he can sing those songs." Janessa laughed. 

Emily said, "Better than me. I'm not good at singing." 

Randy nodded. "Yes. The song you sang last time sounded so good that I can't forget." 

Emily scratched her head in embarrassment. "Really?" 

Randy was speechless. 

Vincent rubbed Emily's head. 

Emily smiled. "Alright, I'll sing it again later." 

The others fell silent. 

After stepping out of the school gate, Emily suddenly stopped and looked back. 

Seeing that, Stephanie asked, "What's wrong?" 

The guards were carrying a girl wearing a school uniform. They originally planned to threaten her before 

throwing her into the school, but Emily discovered it. They had to bring the girl over. 

It was Nina. 

Emily frowned and looked at her, not understanding what she was trying to do. 

However, Nina stared at Stephanie who was standing beside Emily. Stephanie, a superstar, with the 

others walked out talking and laughing. 

Stephanie turned to ask Emily, "Your classmate? Does she come for a signature?" 

Emily shook her head. She thought, 'If Nina makes a scene here, I'll give her a problem.' 

Stephanie looked at Nina and asked, "Do you want a signature?" 

"Are you Stephanie?" Nina asked as she looked at Stephanie in shock. 

Stephanie thought she was excited and nodded. "Yes, where do you want to sign?" 



Nina stared at her as if she had seen a ghost. She looked at Emily and shook her head nervously. 

"Impossible! Impossible! How could you be Stephanie? How did you know each other?" 

Only then did Stephanie realize that something was wrong and ask Emily, "What's wrong with her? She 

seems to have a problem with her brain." 

Hearing the noise, Randy and Ferne drove their cars over. Nina looked up and saw a few expensive 

sports cars driving in front of her. The window rolled down, and Ferne and Randy asked, "What's 

wrong?" 

"Nothing," Emily said lightly. 

"Emily, we will drive over first," Ferne said. 

As Nina was thinking, Emily waved her hand and said, "OK." 

Noah looked out through the window and recognized Nina. He opened the car door and walked over. 

"What happened?" 

Seeing that, Christy also opened the car door and got out. Trevor didn't hold her and then got off the 

car. 

Nina looked at the two new teachers in shock. They naturally walked to Emily and surrounded Emily like 

bodyguards. 

Nina's vision was blocked. Soon she saw a man dressed in a black suit standing next to the car. He was 

tall and looked cool. 

She looked up and found that the man with a mask was the new physics teacher. 

Nina was shocked. 'They knew each other!' 

'Who was Emily?' 

Emma also felt strange and said, "I'll get off the car and take a look." 

"Stay here. I'll go down to take a look," Jaquan said. 

Emma gestured toward the window. The bodyguards of the Alberton family immediately jumped out 

from the dark place. Eight guards surrounded Nina. 

Nina was completely dumbfounded. She stared at Emily and asked, "Who are you?" 

"Me?" Emily played with the zipper of her school uniform. She smiled and said, "A person you don't 

want to know." 

Rex stood up and said, "Madam, I'll handle it." 

'Madam?' 

Nina looked at the man who looked like an assistant in shock. He respectfully said to Emily and then 

walked over. 

Emily nodded at Rex, turning to wave at Emma and the others before pulling Stephanie into the car. 



"Aren't you afraid she will tell your classmates?" Stephanie asked worriedly as she sat in the car. 

"No, she won't." Emily was very certain. "She won't tell them." After a pause, she propped up her chin 

and pointed at a small alley outside the window. "If I were surrounded by boys tonight, she will record it 

and tell everybody about this." 

"She is bad," Stephanie said as she looked at Nina. 

Chapter 826 

Nina sat on the ground in a daze. She looked at Noah and Christy and asked, "Teacher, wasn't she kept? 

Were you fooled by her? Why were you with her?" 

"Because she's our boss." Christy couldn't be bothered to cover up since Nina had seen it. 

"Boss?" Nina widened her eyes in confusion. 

Christy added, "Moreover, we are both kept by her now." She pointed to the guards and Noah. 

Noah remained silent, acquiescing it. 

Nina's world was crashing down. She murmured, "It's impossible. How did she get so much money?" 

"You'll understand later." Christy smiled. 

Rex lifted Nina. Nina struggled in fear and asked, "What are you doing? Teacher, help me." She reached 

out to Christy fearfully. 

Christy looked at her with a smile. Then, she got into the car with Noah. 

Nina was carried into the alley by Rex. She cried in fear. "Let me go, please. I was wrong. Teacher, save 

me." 

"He took that girl to the alley." Stephanie looked at the rearview mirror. "Really? What is Rex going to 

do?" 

"What are you thinking about?" Emily looked back and said, "Rex is a person of guidance director level. 

He is good at dealing with students, right?" 

"He does look like a guidance director." Stephanie smiled. 

Vincent sat across from Emily and handed a cup of tea to her. Emily took a sip. "It tastes good." 

The first batch of tea was not sold and Sydnee brought some over. Emily liked it and drank it every day. 

Vincent brought some in the car so that he could drink some when he went out. 

Emily poured a cup for Stephanie as well. 

Stephanie had drunk quite a lot of good tea. The fragrance of the tea made her feel good. She took a sip 

and nodded. "Not bad." 

"I'll ask Sydnee to send you some tea." Emily put down the teacup. 

Stephanie blinked. "Do you need me to advertise?" 



"No need." Emily smiled shrewdly and said, "The tea will be in short supply next spring. You don't need 

to advertise." 

Stephanie looked at her in surprise. "You look like a wizard. Do you know when I will meet my Mr. 

Right?" 

Emily took a closer look at her. Stephanie was very beautiful and had a mole at the corner of her eye, 

which made her amorous. 

"I don't know. But if a man often looks at you, he must like you," Emily said. 

"Why?" Shana asked. 

Emily smiled and touched her mole. "Because this mole is too attractive. After looking at it for a long 

time, women will also like you." 

"Really?" Shana smiled. 

"Of course it's true." 

A soft cough came from the front. 

They looked up and saw Vincent holding a cup of tea. He took a sip and said, "It's a little hot." 

Emily was speechless. 

A few minutes later, Rex came out and got in the car. "Don't worry, she won't find fault with you in the 

future." 

Stephanie asked curiously, "Director, what did you do to her?" 

Rex was fastening his seat belt when he heard that. He looked at the rearview mirror and pointed at 

himself uncertainly. "Who are you asking? Me? When did I become a director?" 

"Emily said it." Stephanie pointed at Emily. 

Emily didn't say anything. 

"What did you do to her?" Shana asked. 

Rex smiled but didn't say a word. 

Stephanie whispered to Emily, "Look at his smug smile. Did he kiss that girl?" 

Emily didn't know what to say. 

Rex was speechless. 

They took a car to a hotel in Happisland City. They asked for a big room and ordered a lot of sweets. 

Since Janessa's morning sickness was relieved, she liked sweets more. She didn't dare to eat too much 

because she was afraid of high blood sugar levels. 



Janessa had been pregnant at home for more than a month and felt so bored. Armando didn't allow her 

to go out without his company, so Janessa didn't go out for a walk. She only walked back and forth from 

her room to the bathroom or the balcony. 

Cynthia accompanied Janessa at home for a few days and bought a lot of pictures for her in case she was 

bored. Cynthia also developed all the photos in Janessa's camera and pasted them on the wall of 

Janessa's bedroom. 

Cynthia had done too many things, which made Janessa touched. Perhaps pregnant women were fragile 

and easy to think too much. Janessa always thought that what would happen if Cynthia knew the truth 

at night. 

Later, Janessa found a time and made it clear to Cynthia, telling all her past about Armando, including 

Warren. 

"I don't want you to feel guilty about me. The one who should feel guilty is me," said Janessa in a low 

voice. 

Cynthia was stunned for a long time. Then she said in surprise, "This is a good thing! I was worried that 

you were together with Armando for the child! That's great! You don't need to feel guilty." 

Janessa never thought that the truth would be something good, but Cynthia looked so happy, and she 

suddenly let go. 

Now that the morning sickness had been alleviated and the problem had been resolved, Janessa was 

relieved. When she knew that Emily's school would hold a New Year's Eve Gala, she asked Armando to 

bring her there. 

Thus, a group of people gathered here to celebrate the New Year. 

Chapter 827 

"Happy New Year!" Stephanie took out a small bag containing four pairs of identical earrings. "Let's wear 

this together." 

"So cute!" Janessa took it with a smile. She hadn't put on makeup recently and put it on her ears. 

Christy had probably never worn such a childish and cute earring. She received it and said with a smile, 

"Thank you!" 

Christy took off the sexy earrings and put them in her bag. Then she stared at the cute earrings and 

wore them. 

Emma usually didn't wear earrings or just wore jade earrings. She had never worn such a cute earring 

before. After looking at the earrings for a long time, she finally wore them. 

Emily looked at them wearing earrings and touched her ears in envy. "I like them so much, but I don't 

have holes in my ear." 

Stephanie opened the last small bag and took out a pair of earrings. "Here's yours." 

As she spoke, she helped Emily put on them. 



Then they began to take photos after they wore them. Looking at the cute earrings on each other's ears, 

they couldn't help but burst out laughing. 

The men silently watched this group of excited women on the side. 

Jaquan said happily, "I'm about to have a warm jacket." 

"Who is still wearing a warm jacket nowadays?" Ferne sneered. 

Jaquan felt helpless. 

Noah explained, "He is talking about his daughter." 

Ferne stared at Jaquan in shock, "What?" Then he looked back at Emma who didn't look like a pregnant 

woman. 

"I couldn't tell at all!" He sighed. 

"Nonsense. Emma was two months pregnant. How can you tell?" Jaquan cursed. 

"Alright." 

Ferne thought for a moment. 'There will be four people in Jaquan's family soon.' 

Randy had seen Jaquan's wedding and children. He was so jealous when he thought of cute Stony and 

Jaquan who would have a daughter. 

Randy saw Janessa and suddenly remembered that Janessa and Emma were pregnant at the same time 

and they might give birth one after another. Randy had an idea. 

"Jaquan, you can become relatives with Armando by marriage. If you have a son and Armando has a 

daughter in the future, that's great." 

"Get out. I don't want my child to marry into his family." 

Randy was speechless. 

Armando was drinking tea and looked up when he heard this. 

Randy whispered to Jaquan, "Armando is very rich." 

Jaquan was unmoved and smiled coldly. 

Randy suddenly slapped the table, "I forgot that Emma is much richer." 

Jaquan didn't know how to respond. 

The men would talk endlessly when it came to children. Randy was still single, but he began to worry 

about the future of his brothers. "Trevor, when do you plan to have a baby?" 

All the people fell silent. 

... 

Trevor looked up with clean eyes. 



"Are you even human? Why are you asking such a stupid question?" Ferne stared at Randy. 

Randy was speechless. 

Ferne turned to look at Trevor and asked, "Trevor, do you know what a man and a woman will do if they 

want to have a baby?" 

"Mr. Ferne, I'm smarter than you," Trevor said. 

Ferne felt embarrassed. 

"I knew it when I was six," Trevor added. 

Ferne became upset. 

Trevor touched the cup and looked at Christy who was sitting on the sofa and chatting in the distance. 

He smiled and said, "We haven't planned to have children yet." 

Jaquan suddenly looked at Trevor and said, "Trevor, it doesn't matter that Christy will give birth to a boy 

or a girl. My child will marry into your family!" 

Trevor didn't know what to say. 

"No! Trevor! We will be relatives by marriage." Randy immediately slammed the table and stood up. 

Trevor fell silent. 

Ferne said, "Randy, you are single now and you don't have children. How can you have face to say that?" 

Randy was immediately dispirited. 

It would take seven to eight years for Lord to graduate from university, which meant that their wedding 

would remain a distant prospect. 

Seven to eight years were too long. 

Randy covered his face and wanted to cry. 

"It's okay. Your child can marry into Vincent's family." Ferne comforted him. 

Randy thought it sounded good, so he immediately became excited. 

"Vincent, we can be relatives by marriage at that time." 

"Get out." Vincent raised his eyes and said. 

"You are so heartless.." Randy felt wronged. 

Chapter 828 

When the waiter came to serve the dishes, Emily and the others quickly came over and sat down. Randy 

looked sad. He turned to look at them from time to time. Seeing this, Emily could not help but whisper 

to Vincent, "What happened to Randy?" 

"Maybe he is jealous." Vincent said as he put some food on her plate. 



Emily was confused. 

Emily looked again carefully and found Randy looking at Christy and Trevor sometimes, then he would 

look at Emma and Jaquan. Finally, he would turn to see Janessa and Armando. There was jealousy in his 

eyes. 

Emily finally understood. 

Then she asked Randy, "Where is Lord Top?" 

"She is busy with study all day." Randy sighed and answered. 

"If I have a company in the future, I will definitely hire her. She is so diligent." Janessa said. 

"How much annual salary will you offer? I can help you ask her." Randy said proudly. 

"Don't take it seriously. I can't afford to run a company yet." Janessa sighed. 

"I'll make money for you to run a company," Armando said as he held Janessa's hand. 

Janessa couldn't help but smile and pinch him. She said, "I was joking." 

"I'm serious," Armando said with a smile as he put some food on her plate. 

Seeing this, Randy felt embarrassed. He covered his eyes and twisted his head sideways. However, he 

then saw Jaquan attentively picking out the fish bones for Emma. He said softly, "Just eat." 

Randy felt dejected. Before he could reach for the teapot to get himself a cup of tea, Trevor beat him to 

it. He picked up the teapot and poured tea for Christy and Stephanie. 

Stephanie looked at Christy enviously and said, "What if I want to date someone?" 

Stephanie was curious about Trevor since she knew that it was Trevor who found her on the rooftop of 

the hotel. Stephanie found that Trevor was completely different from what she thought. He looked 

gentle and handsome. 

"Just have a try. You have canceled your contract, so no one will stop you, right?" Christy asked. 

Stephanie nodded and said, "But it's difficult for me to date with others in reality. Maybe it's because 

I've been an actress for so long." 

Christy understood her quite well. After all, it was also hard for her to fall in love with someone until she 

met Trevor. 

"I want to visit you tomorrow, okay? I have something to discuss with Trevor." Stephanie asked. 

"Sure," Christy said. Then she asked Trevor, "Are you free tomorrow? Can you get around to meeting 

Stephanie?" 

Trevor nodded. 

Stephanie said enviously, "He follows you like a submissive child. He's so good and cute." 

Christy was speechless. 



It sounded strange. 

"Ti amo, I'd like some shrimps." Emily stared at the shrimps on the table and said. 

Vincent nodded and wore a pair of disposable gloves to peel shrimps. 

"What are you talking about?" Janessa could not help but ask. 

"Vincent's Italian name," Emily repeated. 

As a tour guide, Janessa had traveled all over the world. She had a good understanding of various 

cultures and languages. Therefore, when she heard what Emily said, she burst into peals of laughter. She 

explained to Emily, "Ti amo means I love you." 

Emily was shocked. 

"Cheers!" Someone suddenly said. 

Vincent looked calm. 

Emily quickly took out her phone to check online. She found it true. 

Emily was lost for word. 

Then she put the phone down and acted as if nothing had happened. She smiled and ate the shrimp that 

Vincent handed her. 

After the meal, it was time to sing songs. After all, Ferne and Randy had a bet. They gambled a sports 

car. Both of them had a strong love of sports cars, so it was cruel for them. When they were hesitating 

to choose a song, Emma had decided to sing a song for Jaquan. 

It was Forever Love. Jaquan sang it at the Single Paradise before. 

When Jaquan sang this song, he hadn't been in love with Emma. But Emma kissed him that night. 

This song brought back sad memories for Jaquan. He had silently admired Arabella for many years, but 

he finally realized that it was meaningless. However, when he sang this song again, what he was thinking 

about was no longer Arabella, but the happy time with Emma. 

Emily sat on the sofa and pinched Vincent's waist. She called him by his name. 

"What's wrong?" Vincent chuckled. 

"Don't you know that? What a shame!" Emily covered her face. 

She found that she called him "ti amo" whenever and wherever, even in public. She was shocked when 

Janessa explained to her. 

She realized that she said "I love you" to Vincent every day. 

Vincent removed her hand and kissed her face. "It's not a big deal." He said. 

"Then why don't you say that?" Emily glared at him angrily. 

Suddenly, Vincent called her "ti amo". Then, he got close and said "I love you" in her ear. 



Emily was worried about being heard by others and quickly reached out to cover his mouth. 

Vincent kissed her palm. 

Emily was amused by him. 

Janessa sat aside and felt embarrassed. She quickly asked Armando to take her away. 

Emily was speechless. 

Armando helped Janessa sit next to Emma. Jaquan was singing on the stage while Emma was listening 

attentively. They watched each other with love. 

"Jaquan sings better than Armando." Janessa praised. 

Emma nodded. 

"What about you? Can you sing?" Janessa asked. 

"I'm not good at singing." Emma shook her head. 

"I know you are good at everything, but I never expect that you can't sing." Janessa smiled and said. 

Emma also smiled. 

Chapter 829 

Singing the male part, Jaquan turned the microphone to Emma, asking if she wanted to sing. 

Emma hesitantly took the microphone. 

No one here had heard Emma sing, so they all looked up at her. 

Janessa was ready to cover her ears. 

Clearing her throat, Emma sang the female part into the microphone. Without any special techniques, 

she surprised all. 

Emma usually had a flat voice, but when she sang, it changed into a high pitch, which sounded pleasant. 

She was singing in harmony with Jaquan, who was surprised at first and then stopped to sing again. 

When the song ended, the audience broke into rapturous applause. 

Ferne lauded, "Jaquan! Emma is amazing!" 

Randy clapped his hands. "It is really awesome! I never expected that Emma is such a good singer!" 

Janessa looked at Emma and said, "You little liar! I remembered that you said you are not good at 

singing." 

Emma didn't know what to respond. 

Emily stood up and applauded, "Emma! It is gorgeous!" 

"Is it better than your 'Two Orioles'?" Christy laughed. 



Emily burst into laughter, "So you were all making fun of me. Wasn't that song nice? Mr. Vincent said it 

was." 

Vincent held her hand and said, "Every song that you sing is nice, really!" 

All of the others were just smiling. 

The conversation gave Christy goosebumps, so she ran to the karaoke bar to order "Two Orioles". She 

said to Emily, "I've ordered it for you. Just sing it for us again!" 

Emily cleared her throat and answered, "Alright." 

She took the microphone from Emma. Jaquan handed his directly to Vincent. Emily asked Vincent, "Mr. 

Vincent, are you going to sing with me?" 

"You don't want me to sing with you?" Vincent gazed at her. 

"It's okay." "But I'm afraid you won't sing as well as I do," Emily said proudly, straightening herself. 

Vincent was speechless. 

Emily was right in fact. With the soft and cute voice, Emily was suitable for this nursery rhyme. Yet, 

Vincent's voice was low and heavy. For the others, it sounded like they were singing different songs. 

However, when their voices overlapped together, it was remarkably harmonious. The group of people 

applauded again after the song. Ferne and Randy both advised Emily to learn more songs so that Vincent 

could sing more songs for them. 

It was the first time Stephanie heard them singing. She didn't stop clapping her hands until she took out 

her phone to record it. She wanted Harold to listen to it. 

After Emily and Vincent finished, no one sang for a while. Janessa sniggered and played a military song 

for Armando. 

Everyone was laughing as they listened to Armando. They said it must be the last time they hear 

Armando singing. 

Janessa laughed so much that she nearly cried. After singing, Armando took a piece of tissue to wipe her 

tears. "Stop laughing, or I will kiss you." 

He was worried that it would be not good for her to have such an emotional fluctuation in pregnancy. 

Janessa finally managed to hold back her laughter. 

At the moment, Ferne and Randy decided on their songs. To have a fair contest, they asked Jaquan and 

Noah for the judgments. They gave a score for each song Ferne and Randy sang. The one who gained 

more scores won. 

Put their car keys on the tray, Ferne and Randy took the microphone to warm up. 

That's right. It was just for a warm-up. 



After a few push-ups, Ferne jumped up and made a few punches, like he was going to fight on the 

boxing ring. Randy took the coin and flipped it between his fingers. Then he tossed the coin up and said 

to Ferne, "The front side is on me, and the back, on you." 

The coin fell. 

It was the front side. 

"You go first," Ferne felt relieved. 

"If you are afraid of me, just give me your car key now." Randy mocked him. 

"Shut up!" Ferne lifted his chin in contempt and put up his middle finger. It seemed that he was 

unusually confident. But after Randy went on stage to sing, he ran to Noah for help. "What should I do? 

Is there any skill that can make my score higher?" 

"Of course." "Just find another person," Noah said casually. 

Ferne was stunned. 

"If I turn to you for help, he will turn to Jaquan. I have never heard you sing before. What if you are not 

as good as Jaquan? I will lose!" 

"You can ask Jaquan for help." Noah took a sip of the tea on the table, "I will help Randy." 

"No way!" Ferne refused without a second thought. 

Noah didn't answer. 

"If you help one of us, it must be me," said Ferne, frowning. 

Noah still didn't say anything. 

Christy almost laughed her head off. She took out her phone and recorded it. She showed it to Trevor. 

But Trevor said, "Eleven is here. You don't bother with that!" 

Christy looked around. As expected, Eleven was standing beside the coffee table. His gray gemstone 

eyes were staring at everyone present. He recorded everything that had happened. 

Randy started singing with the microphone. It was a song from a game, not bad. Turning up the 

accompaniment to the maximum, he was singing full of enthusiasm. When the song ended, the score 

was 73 points. 

He felt that it was pretty good. He raised his chin at Ferne, full of arrogance. 

Ferne held the microphone and went up to the stage with jitters. 

He could sing a lot of songs, but it was hard to say which one was the best. The reason for this was that 

he only knew the refrains of the songs rather than the whole parts. 

Aware of his nervousness, Noah told him, "What about Two Tigers? Sing loud and accurately. The score 

will be higher than his." 



Ferne stared at him in disbelief. Then he rushed over and hugged him, "Noah! You really are 

something!" 

Janessa shouted over there, "What's going on, guys?" 

Ferne rushed over to the stage and ordered Two Tigers for himself. 

 Chapter 830 

Randy, who had just come down and drunk tea, spat out a mouthful of tea suddenly when he saw Ferne 

was ordered a Wiggles song, "Fuck! Ferne! Are you serious?!" 

Ferne did not mind at all. He took the microphone and sang affectionately. 

Randy's eyes widened as he saw that the score raised sharply. He was so angry that he rushed to Ferne's 

side to scream, hoping that the noise may drag up the score. 

Ferne covered his ears and continued singing without being disturbed. 

However, Ferne only scored 70 points in the end. He glared at Randy, "You're fooling around!" 

Randy's throat was tired after howling. He sat down on the sofa and waved his hand, "Forget it, I'll give 

you the car. I'm exhausted." 

"Forget it, it's boring. I don't want it," said Ferne, who was not interested in his car and slumped to the 

side. 

The two looked at each other and laughed foolishly. 

Noah, who was drinking tea, also smiled as he looked at the two. 

"Noah, what are you laughing at?" Christy asked. 

"Nothing. What are you going to sing?" Noah pursed his lips. 

"Mm," Christy said, "WAP." 

Noah, "..." 

"Trevor, take her away. Don't let her sing tonight." 

Trevor pulled Christy away. 

Stephanie came over and ordered a song. But as soon as the prelude sounded, Ferne and Randy grabbed 

the microphone and screamed. Stephanie helplessly held another microphone and had to stand against 

the wall to sing. Ferne even pulled Armando and Jaquan, as well as Noah and Trevor who were sitting 

there to sing together. A group of people stood there and shouted. 

Emily covered her ears from the noises and smiled uproariously. 

Christy dimmed the lights, and the surroundings instantly darkened. Emily suddenly felt that her lips 

were heated up. It was Vincent, he was kissing her. 

The song still sounded loudly beside her ears. 



In the deafening clamor, Emily passionately kissed back to Vincent. 

It was very late when all activity was ended. 

Jaquan and Emma, Janessa, and Armando stayed in the hotel, while Stephanie and Christy returned 

home. Ferne did not drink much that night, but he sang too loudly. So he forced Noah to drive him to 

the pharmacy to buy some medicine, while Randy drove to see Lord. They went out of the hotel and 

parted ways. 

When Emily was almost home, she looked at the snow outside the window and stretched out to take it. 

'It was a new year, Daddy and Mommy, Harold, Happy New Year.' 

Her phone got the message, it was Sydnee. Sydnee set up a messaging group consisting of Eliot, Lynn, 

Emma, and other friends. Then Emma invited Jaquan, Jaquan invited Ferne, Ferne invited Noah, Randy, 

Armando... 

After everyone was in the group, Ferne changed the group name to [Harem Group], then Randy changed 

it to [Battle Group], finally Janessa changed it to [Hot Guy]. 

This group of men accepted it without shame, and no one changed it anymore. 

The group was sending digital red envelopes. 

They were all sent by men, wishing beauties eternal youth and Happy New Year. 

Eliot sent an exclusive envelope to Emily. It only wrote 'Happy New Year' on the cover. 

"Thank you, Eliot," Emily texted in the group. 

Janessa sent a photo to the group. It was Jaquan and Emma's suite. It was probably booked before they 

came. The big bed was covered with red roses, and the bathtub was also filled with roses. 

Janessa sent a voice message, "So romantic!" 

Emma texted in the group, "Janessa's room is also very romantic." 

She sent a picture, either. In the picture, Janessa reached out to block the camera. Emma only took a 

blurred picture of a palm. She sent a voice message, "She won't let me take a picture." 

Janessa laughed loudly. 

Ferne and the others were laughing and joking about Armando, and the group was bustling with noisy 

and exciting voice messages. 

Emily and Vincent have arrived at home. 

Emily got out of the car and looked at the white snow falling from the dark sky. She raised her head to 

feel it. 

Vincent lowered his head and kissed the snowflake on her eyes, "Do you want to have a walk?" 

Emily nodded and then opened her arms. 



Vincent lifted her to sit on his shoulder and walked around the gate of the community slowly. 

"Vincent, do you miss your parents?" Emily sat high and her vision became much wider. She took a deep 

breath and looked up at the sky as if she wanted to identify which one her parents were. 

"Once in a while," Vincent kept walking. 

"Then will you cry when you miss them?" Emily's voice was buzzing. 

Vincent stopped, he looked down at the ground illuminated by the street lights. He thought for a 

moment, then said, "When I was very young, I secretly hid in bed and cried once. At that time, the other 

children around me all had fathers. Only I didn't." 

"What happened after?" Emily was stunned. 

"Later..." Vincent said slowly, "I haven't seen them. I don't know their appearance. When I think of 

them, they are just a vague shadow." 

He said "them". 

They were his foster father, his biological father, and his biological mother who had passed away after 

giving birth to him. 

Compared to Vincent, Emily was much more fortunate. She had been cared about along the way, even if 

she left Donna, she still had Maury and Eliot accompanying her. 

It was also because of this that she felt extremely sad on this day. 

In the past years, her family had accompanied her. From now on, whether it was Christmas, New Year's 

Day, or Mid-Autumn Festival, she only had Vincent. 

"Let's go home, Vincent." Emily put her arms around Vincent's neck, and lay on his back, "Let's go 

home." 

"All right." 

 


