A Twist Of Fate: Heir To The World's Wealthiest Man
Chapter 88 An Awkward Encounter

Summary

Her beautiful eyes widened, her seductive lips parted as if she was looking for words to say. "

Instead of parking at the school, Garry parked on the side of the road a short distance away.”

< p class = "p_sj'>

It is not necessary to rank pretty girls in school but Helga is already so pretty and popular that everyone knows her. *

It is not easy for a gentleman to let a woman drive his car.

p>

While in her third year of college, she resigned and started a second-hand exchange.” p>
It was Shelly, who was looking curiously at Garry and Helga.

As they were about to get on the bus, a familiar voice rang in his ear.

When Helga first entered the school, her beauty caused a stir.

Just as he was about to open the driver's seat door, Helga blocked it with his body.

So she is the idol of many capable and ambitious students

Shelly was too shocked to even pick up the books that she dropped on the floor.
Her beautiful eyes widened, and her luscious lips parted and closed as if she was looking for words to say.

"Helga...

The most beautiful and popular girl in our school?
How did Garry know her? It wasn't necessary to rank beautiful girls in

schools but Helga was so pretty and popular that everyone knew her.
The very first time Helga entered the school, her beauty caused an uproar.

She was also very intelligent that she got a full scholarship.

Later on, when Helga reached her second year in college,
she also became the president of the student council of

Orlando University.

When she was in the third year of college,
she resigned from her position and set up a trading platform selling second-

hand goods.

The market value of her company was over ten million dollars now.

Therefore, she was the idol of many capable and ambitious studen Read full chapter k a photo of them

and sent it to Helga's rich suitor.
"Hello.

I just saw Helga drinking coffee with a man.

They seem to be very close to each other. Rather than parking his car at the school,
Garry had parked it on the side of

the road a short distance away.
Just as he was about to open the door of the driver's seat, Helga blocked it with her body.
With a smile, she said, Mr.

Smith, how can | let you drive for me?
Let me drive the car. For a gentleman, it was not easy to let a woman drive for him.

But Garry knew he had no choice, so he agreed with a sigh.

"Alright.

But on one condition: don’'t call me Mr.

Smith anymore. It was okay that Arius and Allard called him that.

But Helga was his schoolmate, after all.

It was pretty awkward for Garry.

When they were about to get in the car, a familiar voice rang in his ears.

"Garry!' It was Shelly, who was looking at Garry and Helga with curiosity.
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