Chapter 17: Apology
Chapter 17 Apology

The majority of celebrities know that being a star also
means they would receive love and hate from the fans, so
why would Lillee be crying as if she was wrong? After all,
she was the one who caused all that happened to her.

But before Manager Frankie could give Lillee the answer she
deserved, Mrs. William butted in since Lillee had placed the
phone on the speaker, which means she had heard
everything Manager Frankie and Lillee were saying.

"Lilllee was just trying to tell the truth to the masses, how's
Lillee wrong? It's all that White Tigress' fault, she made all
the fans turn on Lillee? She wanted to use Lillee for fame."
Mrs. William spat out angrily, which made Frankie annoyed.

Frankie almost rolled her eyes if not for her calm demeanor.

Who is Lilllee to a best-selling author like White Tigress
whose book has been read around the world? It seemns this
family loved to dream high and always make others the
ones in the wrong, never assuming that it was all their fault.

“Apologize for your wrong sentence on the internet...”
Manager Frankie said to her, which made Lillee's tear-
stained face freeze in shock. She couldn't believe that she
had to apologize.



It was that bitch fault, why does she need to apologize?

Even though Lillee didn't speak, that doesn't speak the same
for Mrs. William. "Why should Lillee apologize when it's
White Tigress' fault?" She roared in anger. 1

Manager Frankie massaged her brows with anger, "Lillee is a
pure flower in the audience's heart. She needs to know
when to apologize and when not to. Her apology would help
change the mass opinion of her. You can refuse to do it and
let the mass keep talking bad about you." Manager Frankie
said straightforwardly and cut off the call directly.

“This bitch doesn't put anyone in the eyes.” Mrs. William
slammed the table in annoyance,

Lillee reached out for her mother's hand with a fake smile,
Mom. Manager Frankie is just looking out for me. She
doesn't mean any wrong." Lillee said innocently. Acting as if
she wasn't cursing and tearing Manager Frankie inwardly.

Mrs. Williarm sighed and cupped Lillee's face, worriedly.
Sigh. You're just too innocent and pure for yourself.
Thankfully, you came from a family that can protect you, or
else | can't imagine what people will do to a naive flower
like you." She said, which made Lillee pout her lips shyly.

‘Mom!" Lilllee stomped her feet bashfully as if she was
annoyed by her mom's words.

Mrs. William stroked her hair lovingly, "Okay. I'm sorry.” Mrs.




William said with a gentle smile.

"Mom, why do you need to apologize? Mom is always right.
Mom is always looking out for my benefit.” Lilllee said softly,
which made the love Mrs. William has for her naive
daughter overflow.

“I'm going back to my room to apologize just like Manager
Frankie instructed,” Lilllee said with a pitiful smile and stood
up immediately.

Hearing Lillee's words made Mrs. William angry. Her
daughter is innocent, yet Manager Frankie asked her to
apologize. She had to report everything to Conrad when he
was here.

"Okay.” Mrs. William replied. She didn't bother to tell Lilllee
anything because she was afraid that Lillee would pale in
fright and support Manager Frankie again.

Lillee's eyes flashed with an evil glint when she saw that her
mother had caught the meaning behind her subtle words.
Yes, her mom will tell Conrad and Conrad will clean that
annoying bitch.

Despite how Lillee's thought spurned evilly, she was still
smiling sweetly and with that, she made her way to her room

Lillee's fists clenched in anger when she thought about how
she would have to apologize to the crowd. She wasn't
wrong. She didn't do any wrong but still, Lilllee picked up her
phone.



Tinsley at first believed that Rory was joking about dressing
her up until it was exactly 11:05 am.

Tinsley was plotting a new idea for her upcoming book when
Rory barged in.

Tinsley dropped her pen and stared at Rory unhappily. "What
is it? Did Lillee reply again?" Tinsley asked because that's
the only reason she could think of. She had completely
forgotten about Rory's words earlier

"Who cares about that bitch? Rory rolled her eyes. "What |
care about is earning a potential brother-in-law?" She said
and immediately pulled Tinsley up from where she was
sitting.

"What are you doing?" Tinsley asked the impatient Rory in
curiosity as she followed Rory's move.

Rory smiled happily, "It's time to prepare you up. You're
meeting with President Jarek in a few hours, so we have to
make him see the best." She said happily, not knowing that
the reason Tinsley was plotting was that she wanted to get
her mind off the meeting.

Rory began to envy Tinsley. "You're meeting Jarek in a few
hours, and you're still able to be this calm. Wow." Rory
clapped and began to push her toward the bathroom.

"What did you mean to see the best?" Tinsley knitted her



eyebrows in curiosity.

Rory stopped in her tracks and explained with her hand in
the air, "Well. All | have to say is you need to be extremely
beautiful for your first meeting."

"What did you mean to stay extremely beautiful? I'm
beautiful.” Tinsley muttered in reply. She rolled her eyes and
immediately stopped Rory from pushing her anymaore,

"But. You're meeting with Jarek." Rory muttered while
glaring at Tinsley in annoyance. How can Tinsley be this
calm, she’s meeting her baby's father. She needs to be
beautiful in order to steal him back.

But the reason why Tinsley isn't worrying is that she had
decided to meet Jarek in her mask, "So, I'll be in a mask.”

Rory stomped her feet in frustration. Ah, why is Tinsley so
naive? Why isn't she seeing things from Rory's side, "Who
says you're meeting president Jarek in a mask?” Lillee

retorted, which made Tinsley astonished for a few minutes,

Tinsley looked at Rory in bewilderment, wondering what she
was about. "What did you mean?" She asked with furrowed
brows.

Rory started pacing around in the room while waving her
hand in order to describe perfectly, "Think about it, you're
meeting with a top president like President Jarek, how will
you go over in a mask, won't that feel disrespectful to him?"
Rory asked which made her heart skip fearfully.



