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In addition, he was born well and was a wealthy young master. Ninety–nine percent of the girls in the 

school were in 

 

love with him or secretly. 

 

All the girls envy Yvonne for having such an excellent brother. 

 

Yvonne herself is excellent, too. 

 

Not to mention winning the throne of school babe every year, her grades remained in the top three 

grades. 

 

In a word, the brothers and sisters are simply legends and pride of No.1 High School. 

 

Moreover, it was said that Nathan gave up the offer of one of the best famous universities abroad 

because he was 

 

reluctant to be too far away from Yvonne, so he chose to stay in N City to study at university. 

 

Having an older brother who values him so much is simply the envy of others. 

 

Yvonne smiled modestly: “Well, my brother sent me here.” 

 

Surrounded by another voice of envy and hate. 

 

“By the way, Yvonne, I heard that there are already international big names looking for Nathan’s 

endorsement. Is this 



 

true?” 

 

“There is an international brand who has negotiated with his agent.” Yvonne smiled reservedly, but 

couldn’t hide her pride, “They said they admired my brother very much, and felt that his temperament 

and image were very consistent with 

 

“their brand.” 

 

“Wow, Nathan has only participated in one round of competitions, and his popularity is already so high. 

It is a certain 

 

thing to be popular in the future.” 

 

“I think many people on Facebook are predicting that Nathan will win the championship this season.” 

 

“A champion is nothing.” Yvonne gently sipped her lips. “My brother participated in Idol Training Camp, 

just to get a stepping stone. In this way, the road will be easier in the future.” 

 

The girlfriends flattered for a while. When a group of people were about to enter the school gate, a Land 

Rover drove 

 

past. 

 

Yvonne inadvertently turned her head and glanced, and her footsteps paused. 

 

“What’s the matter, Yvonne?” The girl beside her looked her different and asked. 

 

“Nothing, I should be wrong.” 


