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Chapter 1133

In the end, Lulu did not read Zachary's document.

Around 10 PM, she received a text from Irene, saying that they went home.

"Talk about coming and going in a rush." She smiled.

She replied: [Safe travels.]

They did not even have dinner together this time, but they had all the time in the world.

Lulu passed the document to the chauffeur early next morning, and it was soon 10 AM after she 
worked around the house.

It was only then that Vivian stepped out of her room, yawning.

"Is there anything to eat?" She was hungry after sleeping the entire morning.

"Ms. Vivian, I'm just a care worker, not a chef—I have to take care of Star," Lulu told her.

Sue was in charge of cooking, and in her absence, Lulu could only manage to cook for Star and 
herself.

And after she had eaten, she still would not have time to cook for Vivian.

"Fine! I'll cook for myself!" Vivian snorted, not about to be outdone by some babysitter.

"Help yourself in the kitchen. I'm going out with Star," Lulu said and left after bringing along 
everything she needed.

It was a clear day, so she wanted to bring Star out for some fresh air, just as Star needed the 
exercise.

Star was curious about everything outside too, her eyes fixed on the butterflies hovering among the 
flowers.

"Do you want one?" Lulu smiled and carried Star as she broke into a run.

Whenever they got close to the butterflies, Star would reach out with her little palms!

"Ba..." She squealed unintelligibly, the happiness on her face melting Lulu's heart.

Her baby should be happy every day.

Unbeknownst to her, Ken Dawson

was watching and musing to such a responsible bachark

himself, "Didn't know

At the same time, Star's little hand was clenching on Lulu's collar, and she was pressing herself 
against Lulu.

Lulu looked around before giving Star a smooch, wiping off her spit once she did.

"Good girl." She smiled-Star never cried for a single moment they stepped out.



Sitting down on the lawn, she took out a bottle of juice and fed Star.

Sleepy as babies often were after a while, Star was nodding off on Lulu's shoulder.

Lulu patted Star's little back and started returning inside, but she

picked up a strange scent befo reached the doo went

sher

She started to hurry, realizing that the smell was from inside the mansion!

Before

Sout, her hair suddenly a sle got in, Vivian had d her face ashen, comet

and sneezing violently. S

Lulu tightened her arms around Star by instinct and kept her distance.

"What did you do, Ms. Crowe?" Lulu could see smoke even from the living room-did Vivian blow 
up the kitchen?!

"I just wanted to fry an egg, but I think I messed up..."

Vivian fidgeted uneasily even as she remembered what happened.

She was just frying an egg but somehow started a fire.

Shocked, she threw everything within reach at it and fortunately managed to put out the fire.

"Hahahaha!!!" A rowdy laughter resounded with the worst timing!
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