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Alex gave his mother, Brittany a call.

After some trivial chats about daily lives, Alex asked, “Mom, do you still remember the pearl necklace
that Dad gave me as a greeting gift when | went to Assex Villa to meet Dorothy’s mother for the first
time?”

Brittany said, “Of course | do. Your father also strung a precious golden pearl in it. The whole necklace is
worth at least eight million dollars.”

Having said that, she got angry. “Our family has treated your mother-in-law so well, but | couldn’t
believe that she’s such a snob! Son, if you're being mistreated at Assex Villa, then you should really, just
divorce! It’s better to just get the pain over with, rather than prolong the agony!”

“Don’t worry, Mom. She’s much better now after that incident... Besides, you think she could really do
anything to me with my capabilities? If she were to really irritate me, I'll just give her a big tight slap.”

“Tsk, who would believe you! ”
“Why not? | had beaten her up last time, and Dorothy didn’t say anything about it either.”
“Are you serious? You even dared to beat up your own mother-in-law?”

“Of course! By the way, Mom, let me ask you about my father... Why did he insist on giving this string of
pearls to my mother-in-law? Was there any special reason for it?”



Brittany said, “l really don’t know about this. Your father did things on a whim sometimes, who knew
what was really going on in his mind that time?”

Alex continued to ask, “You’ve been with Dad for so many years, Mom. Did you ever think he was
special? As in, maybe somewhat mysterious?”

Brittany was puzzled. “Why are you asking this? What was special about your father? The most special
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thing about him wasn’t anyone special at al

Okay!

Alex knew that there was nothing he could ask his mother anymore on this.

However, she continued, “Alex, we need to find someone to endorse our product line in Lush Cosmetics.
I've been in a coma for half a year, so I’'m not really familiar with the entertainment industry. Do you
have any recommended candidates who could endorse our products?”

Alex smiled immediately and said, “What do you think of Zendaya, Mom?”

“Zendaya?” Brittany exclaimed. “You're really overestimating your mom. Of course | know who Zendaya
is. She’s already extremely popular since a year ago, and I’'m still a fan of hers. Speaking of which, | really
miss her concerts. | wonder if she’s still holding them now? But she was already both queen superstar
and national songstress at that time, I’'m sure she should be even more remarkable now. How could we
afford such a superstar?”

Alex was taken aback

Never did he expect that his own mother would also be a fan of Zendaya.



He smiled. “She might agree. It’s like this, | have a good friend that has some connections with Zendaya.
I'll ask if she’s willing to help.”

Brittany instantly said, “That’s great! If you really could invite Zendaya as our endorser, our products will
definitely be popular all over the country.”

Once the conversation with Brittany was over, Alex immediately called Zendaya, asking her out for a
meal or something along those lines.

Zendaya apologetically said, “I’'m so sorry, Alex. | have been busy preparing recently because of the
concert that I'll be rehosting in California, so | really don’t have the time to go out for a meal. If you have
anything, you could come to my villa instead, does that work?”

Alex thought about it for a bit, before nodding his head. “Sure, I'll head over now.”

Once he hung up, he didn’t head for Golden Manor immediately, but took a detour home first. After
grabbing three sets of Lush Cosmetic series products, only then did he rush over to the villa.

If he ever wanted Zendaya to endorse their products, naturally he needed to let her see what the
product looked like first.

Alex arrived at Zendaya’s villa by car at 5 pm.

Before he got out of the car, he saw Zendaya who was already standing at the entrance of the villa
daintily, as though she had been waiting for him.

The two looked at each other through the car window, as if something inexplicable and unknown were
growing inside them.



Alex opened the door and got down. “Miss Zendaya...”

At this time, another car rushed in. A young man emerged from the vehicle quickly once it stopped. The
young man strode over quickly. “Zendaya, you’re too courteous. You actually waited to welcome me at
the entrance in person when you knew | was coming. Don’t do it again next time. Although | know that
you can’t wait to see me, you also need to be more aware. Don’t ever let your hardcore fans whatsoever
see you, or they’d keep coming to harass you!”

Then, he turned to look at Alex. “Hey, who are you? This is a private property. If you want to chase after
your idol, you should respect her privacy. Please leave quickly, or else my bodyguard will teach you how
to be a proper person.”



