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initiative to stralghten Sean s ’?’:

n had not expected that Brandon would help
vith his attire too. His palms were sweating
1 nervousness as Brandon was straightening

his tie. He looked sheepishly at Brandon and

tered, ‘Mr. Larson, it's fine. | can do this myself."

1don took a step back after straightening the

e. The corner of his mouth twutched as he |




 took a step back after s‘t‘raighten‘ing the
2. The corner of his mouth twitched as he
oothed the shirt wrinkles on Sean's shoulder,

 let me down tonight when you go to the |




party at the Larson Group tomght?" asked
an in confusion. ¢ |




would be attending the ceremony. Since Brandon

‘would not be attending the ceremony tonight, she

; - could use this good opportunity to take revenge on
- Janet. She couldn't let this opportunity slide!

In the evening, many famous writers congregated

at the famous and prestigious literature award

ceremony. These writers were all the top writers in
he literature industry.

x':-i ‘arrived ahead of time and waited for S—_ggpjﬁ
e t al Ge. ‘ : 1
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S kept looking around.

"Sean, are you looking for something, or someone?
Do you need my help?" Janet giggled as she
looked at his nervous expression.

| Sean immediately tried to hide his face. 'l was just
wondering if Estella is here. | haven't seen her
- since that day," he replied sheepishly.

Sean was constantly finding an opportunity to




sappointment in her “was
vhere to be seen.
“Estella, | heard that you have been shortlisted this
year. Congratulations!" said one of the authors
‘beside her.

- Many writers heard the comment and turned their

‘. heads to see who Estella was. They admired her
beauty at the sight of her. Estella usually dressed
casually and wore loose clothing. She found it a

lore to dress up on purpose. People therefore
nded to ignore her beauty and were often
rare of her great figure.

s also among those who tur




eise will ask her out before you do ‘ J

Sean stood up hurriedly and stammered, "I, Il
- make it clear to Estella now."

f Oh! She might have over-exaggerated. Janet
~ widened her eyes and quickly caught Sean's arm.
| She pulled him back to his seat firmly and said,
~ "Don't disturb her now. She needs to entertain the
| other writers talking to her. Look, they are even
J.‘l asking Estella for our studio's phone number. Be
' gatient. I'll take you to her later."

) had no choice but to remain in his seat |
y. He gripped his glass tightly as he stared
3 with longmg eyes. “







