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Right now, anyone who had the chance to meet youue rode help in grabe

A group of people gathered around, each offering their compliments without reprang town has stiling bow wh Tinley over a cup of
coffee

After all, just a short walk from here leads to the Holmes family’s home, and with lan karging a warbley he w one dared to say
anything negative. Anyone who spoke of Your could quirky fod form

Thus, they all made an effort to leave a good impression on Yvonne

Even if they couldn’t build a strong relationship, leaving a positive impression we bendya den it might come in handy. With this
thought in mind, they went all out.

A group of people in their thirties were now calling her Miss Aler as they were de tests

When Yvonne heard this, she curiously tilted her head and looked up at the man who had when

Her big, doe—like eyes were filled with curiosity as she softly asked, “What did you just call ne

The man, taken aback by her attention, felt flattered. Among everyone who had spoken, he was the cly one Frase but
noticed.

He quickly composed himself and explained, “I called you Miss Adler becare you water bekh a higher posten, sv according to the
rules, we should address you this way

Although this explanation wasn’t entirely accurate, as titles were often more dependent on the person rather fun stredy following
any generational hierarchy, Tinley’s capabilities earned her respect

However, if she had been replaced by a lazy, fallen heir from a declining family, these big cases would have shown to interest.

Yvonne, however, didn’'t understand the nuances of such matters. She smiled and thanked the man before resting her head back
on her father’s shoulder.

Seeing that the crowd wasn’t dispersing, Yvonne leaned in close to Kelvin and whispered “Daddy, has Jeremy come! | want to go
play with him.”

For a child, this environment was boring, but the people here had extraordinary backgrounds. If Kelvin ever returned to Strate
City, he would undoubtedly interact with them in the future.

Kelvin turned to look behind him and saw lan also surrounded by people. He signaled for a bodyguard and asked him to take
Yvonne to the backyard.

Once Yvonne left, the group felt a bit disappointed, but none of them pursued her.
Most of them had children of their own and could tell from her expression that she was bored.

Even if they couldn’t leave a good impression on her, they certainly didn’t want to seem annoying. For now, simply knowing her
appearance and her status in both families was enough,

They would go back and warn their own children to be respectful when meeting her in the future. Whether they could become
friends was uncertain, but it was crucial not to offend her.

In the living room of the backyard, Yvonne entered to find two people discussing transferring schools.
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Charles wasn’t bothered by it. He could stay here without issue.

When he was healthy, the teacher would come to teach him, and although his learning was intermittent, he was bright enough to
stand out among his peers.

Kelvin had never pressured him about this matter. He had only one wish for Charles—to live.
As for Jeremy, it was a different story.

He really wanted to transfer, but after pestering his father for three hours yesterday, he had gotten nowhere. Kelvin still hadn’t
agreed, and Jeremy suspected his dad wanted to keep him in Blorence City out of a sense of unfairness.

Sighing at the thought, Jeremy realized how bland his life had been before Yvonne came into the picture.
Just then, Yvonne appeared behind him. She tiptoed over, clearly intending to surprise him.

Jeremy had already noticed her in a reflective surface but played along, not turning around. When Yvonne jumped out, he
pretended to be startled and hid behind her.

Yvonne giggled happily, covering her mouth in excitement.

Jeremy hugged her, playfully dragging out his words. “Yvonne, I'm leaving this afternoon. It's going to be a long time before | see
you again.”

His return to school coincided with Monday, and he wouldn’t be able to visit her until five days later.

Yvonne looked confused. “Where are you going?”

Jeremy sighed heavily. “I'm going back to school.”

Yvonne seemed to remember something and said, “I'm going to kindergarten too.”

She realized she hadn’t seen her good friend Anna in a while and missed her.

Jeremy lovingly ruffled her hair. Yvonne was indeed going to school, but it was clear that Tinley would keep her in Strate City.
Yvonne seemed to realize this as well. She blinked and fell silent, not wanting to talk about separation.

Charles noticed Yvonne’s hesitant expression and gave Jeremy a look, silently signaling him to pay attention. However, Jeremy,
completely clueless, continued talking.

“‘Don’t worry, Yvonne. Charles is staying here.”

Yvonne's attention was instantly captured by this, and she stopped thinking about leaving.
She wiggled out of Jeremy’s arms and ran over to Charles, looking up at him with bright eyes. “You're staying here?”

“Yeah.” Charles smiled, slightly leaning down to meet her gaze. “I'll be living here on my own. If you ever have time, you can
come visit me.”

When Yvonne heard this, she felt a wave of sympathy for Charles.

Her innocent nature led her to respond without thinking, “Charles, come live with me! That way, | can play with you every day.”
Charles was momentarily surprised but then smiled, shaking his head. “That’s not a good idea.”

“Why not?” Yvonne asked, persistent as ever.
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“I'm not part of the Holmes family, and it wouldn’t be proper to live in someone else’s house. But if you visit me, that will make me
very happy.”

Yvonne's heart ached for him when she heard this.

Meanwhile, Jeremy, who had been listening, felt like a knife had been turned back on him. The jokes everyone made about lan
were now coming full circle.

Everyone had laughed at lan, but now, it seemed like Jeremy had become lan himself.
He sighed deeply, feeling a little aggrieved. Wasn'’t he the one who needed Yvonne’s comfort the most?
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