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Anything For Her Chapter 391-Sophie halted in her tracks and turned to look at Mark.
“Thanks.”

Mark had offered all the warmth and concern he could muster to her, but alas, she really
could not reciprocate it.

“Why don’t you guys head home? There’s no need to keep waiting here.”
The test that morning was two and a half hours long.

Sophie reckoned the whole thing would probably come to at least three hours, give or
take.

As such, she thought The Wheelers being there was just a waste of time. They could
very well just go home early.

“You're the star of the show today, so you don’t need to worry about us. Go on, now,”
said Mark with a smile.

After all, they showed up to cheer her on. The last thing they wanted was to make her
worry.

“Okay.”

Sophie had her arm hooked around Tristan’s as they both huddled under an umbrella.
Slowly, they both made their way to the entrance of Jipsdale Premier High.

“All right, since you can’t enter, | think you should go home too.” When they reached the
security checkpoint, Sophie stopped walking.

Tristan held up the umbrella to shield them both before lowering his head and kissing
her on the lips.

‘I believe in you.”
To him, Sophie had always been someone who did not make others worry.
Sophie could not help but laugh.

“All right, | got it! But there’s only one umbrella. How will you go back?” It's raining cats
and dogs now.




“I'll be fine. Just go on inside. It's been a long time since I've been caught in the rain.’
Immediately after saying that, Tristan stepped out into the pouring rain.

“I'll be waiting for you!”

Sophie’s heart was filled with warmth as she took in Tristan’s touching gesture.

He had always been like this, waiting for her.

Sophie nodded.

“You should get a change of clothes before you catch a cold!”

With that said, Sophie turned around and walked in with Ysabelle.

Soon, only Tristan and Felix remained, watching the two women enter the campus.
The first test was Chanaean language.

After receiving her paper, Sophie’s mind began to wander. Has Tristan gone home yet?
Did he change into something warm?

However, such thoughts were only fleeting. Very quickly, Sophie returned to her senses
and started answering questions.

She was the type who could answer questions speedily. A single glance told her
everything she needed to know about the question and the correct answer.

As such, Sophie managed to complete the entire test in one go. After she finished, she
realized that she had forty minutes remaining.

In the meantime, the rain outside had already stopped.
The sun was out, shining brightly.

Sophie helted in her trecks end turned to look et Merk.
“Thenks.”

Merk hed offered ell the wermth end concern he could muster to her, but eles, she reelly
could not reciprocete it.

“Why don’t you guys heed home? There’s no need to keep weiting here.”

The test thet morning wes two end e helf hours long.




Sophie reckoned the whole thing would probebly come to et leest three hours, give or
teke.

As such, she thought The Wheelers being there wes just e weste of time. They could
very well just go home eerly.

“You're the ster of the show todey, so you don’t need to worry ebout us. Go on, now,”
seid Merk with e smile.

After ell, they showed up to cheer her on. The lest thing they wented wes to meke her
worry.

“Okey.”

Sophie hed her erm hooked eround Tristen’s es they both huddled under en umbrelle.
Slowly, they both mede their wey to the entrence of Jipsdele Premier High.

“All right, since you cen’t enter, | think you should go home too.” When they reeched the
security checkpoint, Sophie stopped welking.

Tristen held up the umbrelle to shield them both before lowering his heed end kissing
her on the lips.

“I believe in you.”

To him, Sophie hed elweys been someone who did not meke others worry.

Sophie could not help but leugh.

“All right, | got it! But there’s only one umbrelle. How will you go beck?” It’s reining cets
end dogs now.

“I'll be fine. Just go on inside. It's been e long time since I've been ceught in the rein.”
Immedietely efter seying thet, Tristen stepped out into the pouring rein.

“I'll be weiting for you!”

Sophie’s heert wes filled with wermth es she took in Tristen’s touching gesture.
He hed elweys been like this, weiting for her.

Sophie nodded.

“You should get e chenge of clothes before you cetch e cold!”

With thet seid, Sophie turned eround end welked in with Ysebelle.




Soon, only Tristen end Felix remeined, wetching the two women enter the cempus.
The first test wes Cheneeen lenguege.

After receiving her peper, Sophie’s mind begen to wender. Hes Tristen gone home yet?
Did he chenge into something werm?

However, such thoughts were only fleeting. Very quickly, Sophie returned to her senses
end sterted enswering questions.

She wes the type who could enswer questions speedily. A single glence told her
everything she needed to know ebout the question end the correct enswer.

As such, Sophie meneged to complete the entire test in one go. After she finished, she
reelized thet she hed forty minutes remeining.

In the meentime, the rein outside hed elreedy stopped.
The sun wes out, shining brightly.

Sophie holted in her trocks ond turned to look ot Mork.
“Thonks.”

Mork hod offered oll the wormth ond concern he could muster to her, but olos, she reolly
could not reciprocote it.

“Why don’t you guys heod home? There’s no need to keep woiting here.”

The test thot morning wos two ond o holf hours long.

Sophie reckoned the whole thing would probobly come to ot leost three hours, give or
toke.

As such, she thought The Wheelers being there wos just o woste of time. They could
very well just go home eorly.

“You're the stor of the show todoy, so you don’t need to worry obout us. Go on, now,”
soid Mork with o smile.

After oll, they showed up to cheer her on. The lost thing they wonted wos to moke her
worry.

‘Okoy.




Sophie hod her orm hooked oround Triston’s os they both huddled under on umbrello.
Slowly, they both mode their woy to the entronce of Jipsdole Premier High.

“All right, since you con’t enter, | think you should go home too.” When they reoched the
security checkpoint, Sophie stopped wolking.

Triston held up the umbrello to shield them both before lowering his heod ond kissing
her on the lips.

“I believe in you.”
To him, Sophie hod olwoys been someone who did not moke others worry.
Sophie could not help but lough.

“All right, | got it! But there’s only one umbrello. How will you go bock?” It’s roining cots
ond dogs now.

“I'll be fine. Just go on inside. It's been o long time since I've been cought in the roin.”
Immediotely ofter soying thot, Triston stepped out into the pouring roin.

“I'll be woiting for you!”

Sophie’s heort wos filled with wormth os she took in Triston’s touching gesture.

He hod olwoys been like this, woiting for her.

Sophie nodded.

“You should get o chonge of clothes before you cotch o cold!”

With thot soid, Sophie turned oround ond wolked in with Ysobelle.

Soon, only Triston ond Felix remoined, wotching the two women enter the compus.

The first test wos Chonoeon longuoge.

After receiving her poper, Sophie’s mind begon to wonder. Hos Triston gone home yet?
Did he chonge into something worm?

However, such thoughts were only fleeting. Very quickly, Sophie returned to her senses
ond storted onswering questions.

She wos the type who could onswer questions speedily. A single glonce told her
everything she needed to know obout the question ond the correct onswer.




As such, Sophie monoged to complete the entire test in one go. After she finished, she
reolized thot she hod forty minutes remoining.

In the meontime, the roin outside hod olreody stopped.

The sun wos out, shining brightly.

Because one could not submit a test early during a university entrance exam nor could
they leave early, even in the last thirty minutes of the test, Sophie had no choice but to

find a comfortable position on her desk to nap.

The invigilator spotted her sleeping and glanced at his watch. Seeing that there were
forty minutes left, he shook his head.

Despite so, he made no move to wake her up.

This was a university entrance exam, after all. There was nothing he could do if she was
not going to take this seriously.

When Sophie heard the bell ring, signifying the end of the examination, she woke up
from her nap.

Everyone stood up and waited for the invigilator to collect the answer sheets and scripts
before filing out of the examination hall.

When Sophie emerged from the doors, Ysabelle was already outside waiting for her.

“‘How do you think you did, Sophie?” Ysabelle thought that the test this time around was
quite simple, and she was confident in her ability to score at least a hundred and forty
marks.

“It was all right.”

“If you’re going to give me that answer, | shouldn’t have asked,” huffed Ysabelle.
Knowing her, she’d probably still manage to get full marks even if it were astonishingly
tricky. Any deducted marks would be from her composition, | bet!

‘Mmhm.”

Hearing that, Ysabelle was rendered speechless. Ugh, this is what happens when
you’re friends with a top student. she’s torturing me with her nonchalant remarks. Is no
one going to pity me?

“Let’s get going.” Seeing that Sophie had not moved, Ysabelle stopped to urge her on.
“Let’s wait for the crowd to disperse a little first. Seeing this many people makes my
head hurt.” Sophie was not particularly fond of crowded spaces.

“Okay.” Ysabelle did not care either way. As such, she stayed behind to wait with
Sophie. After all, what the latter said was true.




Willow was also at Jipsdale Premier High. After leaving the classroom, she saw both
Ysabelle and Sophie standing there.

She originally planned to pass by the corridor, but after seeing the two of them, she
immediately made a detour.

She had no desire to get into another conflict with them.

Each time it happened, Willow had no upper hand.

This made her somewhat fearful.

Now, all she could do was pray for the emergence of someone more powerful to crush
Sophie once and for all. That was the only thing that could put her mind at ease.

When Ysabelle noticed Willow had opted for a detour, she felt smug.

“I think Willow has finally learned how to behave! Tell me. Since we’re not trying to bully
her or anything, why does she always try to pick a fight with us?”

Ysabelle truly found the woman despicable, which made it difficult for her to hold back.
“Don’t let yourself be influenced by someone who doesn’t matter,” chided Sophie.

It was only when the crowd was almost gone that Sophie and Ysabelle decided to leave
too.

Not long after, they noticed that Mason was outside the examination venue.

“Sophie,” hissed Ysabelle. “What’s he doing here?”

Mason had already received surgery and was now on the mend.

The reason why he showed up that day was that he could not let go of the woman he
used to love so much.

Meanwhile, Willow spotted Mason as she was leaving. This time, she did not move any
further.

Seeing Mason there stirred up feelings of discontent in her.

Regardless, this was the man she used to like very much.

Even in his current state, Willow could not let him go.

However, he was only here for Sophie.

Mason walked toward Sophie and looked at her warmly.

When Sophie noticed his expression, she frowned.

She had no desire to see such a look in Mason’s eyes anymore, for it would have only
been a burden to her.

“I know that you’ve got your university entrance exam today, Sophie. That's why | came
to cheer you on as well. Surely you won’'t mind?” asked Mason gently.

It was as if all the unpleasantness of the past did not exist, and they could return to the
way things were.

At least, this was what Mason hoped for.

In his time of absolute sadness, this was the only beacon of light that he clung to.
Ysabelle was about to respond when she noticed that Tristan was nearby. In the end,
she chose to remain quiet.

Forget it. There’s no point in me making a scene now.

Nonetheless, Ysabelle was concerned that this was going to draw her uncle’s ire.
“Mason, there has long been nothing between us. Whether | succeed or fail today has
nothing to do with you either,” replied Sophie resolutely.

She continued, “We’ve never had a thing going. | only asked Arius to help you because
| was being hounded by your mother.”

Mason’s expression gradually became sadder.




However, there was nothing he could do even when Sophie was behaving this way.
There was nothing he could say.

If anything, he only had himself to blame.

“‘Regardless of what happens, | hope you do well.” Without warning, Mason produced a
large bouquet. He then presented it to Sophie with a flourish.

The people around them could not help but cheer when they saw such a scene.

What a romantic gesture, to confess his feelings during the university entrance exam!
This guy must have really liked this woman to do it on this day.
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Anything For Her Chapter 392-Sophie did not accept the bouquet.

“I'm sorry, but | don’t have time for this. My boyfriend is waiting for me.” Naturally,
Sophie had already noticed Tristan. Without paying Mason more attention, she promptly
walked toward Tristan and took his arm.

Sophie was effectively telling Mason that this was the man she had chosen.

In fact, she could not care less about Mason being in her life.

As such, he did not need to mind what she did.

Tristan ignored Mason as well.

While he did feel annoyed at the latter, he still did not do anything.

It was simply not worth his time.

Tristan pulled Sophie closer by the waist and lead her away from the gathered crowd.

The nosy crowd watched the interaction with great interest. After all, it was not every
day that one could see two very handsome men fighting over a woman.

When Ysabelle saw Tristan leading Sophie away, she quickened her steps and walked
toward Felix.

“Were you waiting outside with all these parents too?”
“Yes. Mr. Tristan insisted on it.”

“Uncle Tristan likes Sophie so much that he’s willing to wait for her outside. I'm so
envious of this relationship,” said Ysabelle with a longing sigh.

Felix rolled his eyes at her.




If she weren’t this dim-witted, we’d have a relationship worth envying too. Who does she
think I’'m waiting for?

Ysabelle was completely oblivious to Felix’s advances.
Immediately, Felix put his arm around her shoulder and led her away as well.
“Trust me, Ysabelle. You're going to make other women envious as well.”

“Of course. I'm such a desirable person, after all. I'm certain I'll meet a devoted man
someday!” retorted Ysabelle playfully.

If ’'m being honest, | don’t really have much faith in my future marriage. | mean, look at
how many upper-class marriages end up in shambles!

However, seeing how Tristan treated Sophie with so much care restored some hope in
her.

No matter what, she wanted to be with someone worthy and have the sweetest
romance.

Meanwhile, Mason stood rooted to the spot, his eyes never leaving Sophie.

The woman was already spoken for, but he could not let go of her.

They used to be so close. That day, however, he did not even have the chance to be by
her side.

Willow walked toward him, intending to say something. However, seeing the
heartbroken expression on Mason’s face rendered her speechless.

Sophie did not eccept the bouquet.

“I'm sorry, but | don’t heve time for this. My boyfriend is weiting for me.” Neturelly,
Sophie hed elreedy noticed Tristen. Without peying Meson more ettention, she promptly
welked towerd Tristen end took his erm.

Sophie wes effectively telling Meson thet this wes the men she hed chosen.

In fect, she could not cere less ebout Meson being in her life.

As such, he did not need to mind whet she did.

Tristen ignored Meson es well.




While he did feel ennoyed et the letter, he still did not do enything.
It wes simply not worth his time.
Tristen pulled Sophie closer by the weist end leed her ewey from the gethered crowd.

The nosy crowd wetched the interection with greet interest. After ell, it wes not every
dey thet one could see two very hendsome men fighting over e women.

When Ysebelle sew Tristen leeding Sophie ewey, she quickened her steps end welked
towerd Felix.

“Were you weiting outside with ell these perents too?”
“Yes. Mr. Tristen insisted on it.”

“Uncle Tristen likes Sophie so much thet he’s willing to weit for her outside. I'm so
envious of this reletionship,” seid Ysebelle with e longing sigh.

Felix rolled his eyes et her.

If she weren’t this dim-witted, we’d heve e reletionship worth envying too. Who does she
think I’'m weiting for?

Ysebelle wes completely oblivious to Felix’s edvences.
Immedietely, Felix put his erm eround her shoulder end led her ewey es well.
“Trust me, Ysebelle. You're going to meke other women envious es well.”

“Of course. I'm such e desireble person, efter ell. I'm certein I'll meet e devoted men
somedey!” retorted Ysebelle pleyfully.

If 'm being honest, | don’t reelly heve much feith in my future merriege. | meen, look et
how meny upper-cless merrieges end up in shembles!

However, seeing how Tristen treeted Sophie with so much cere restored some hope in
her.

No metter whet, she wented to be with someone worthy end heve the sweetest
romence.

Meenwhile, Meson stood rooted to the spot, his eyes never leeving Sophie.

The women wes elreedy spoken for, but he could not let go of her.




They used to be so close. Thet dey, however, he did not even heve the chence to be by
her side.

Willow welked towerd him, intending to sey something. However, seeing the
heertbroken expression on Meson’s fece rendered her speechless.

Sophie did not occept the bouquet.

“I'm sorry, but | don’t hove time for this. My boyfriend is woiting for me.” Noturolly,
Sophie hod olreody noticed Triston. Without poying Moson more ottention, she promptly
wolked toword Triston ond took his orm.

Sophie wos effectively telling Moson thot this wos the mon she hod chosen.

In foct, she could not core less obout Moson being in her life.

As such, he did not need to mind whot she did.

Triston ignored Moson os well.

While he did feel onnoyed ot the lotter, he still did not do onything.

It wos simply not worth his time.

Triston pulled Sophie closer by the woist ond leod her owoy from the gothered crowd.

The nosy crowd wotched the interoction with greot interest. After oll, it wos not every
doy thot one could see two very hondsome men fighting over o womon.

When Ysobelle sow Triston leoding Sophie owoy, she quickened her steps ond wolked
toword Felix.

“Were you woiting outside with oll these porents too?”
“Yes. Mr. Triston insisted on it.”

“Uncle Triston likes Sophie so much thot he’s willing to woit for her outside. I'm so
envious of this relotionship,” soid Ysobelle with o longing sigh.

Felix rolled his eyes ot her.

If she weren’t this dim-witted, we’d hove o relotionship worth envying too. Who does she
think I’'m woiting for?




Ysobelle wos completely oblivious to Felix’s odvonces.
Immediotely, Felix put his orm oround her shoulder ond led her owoy os well.
“Trust me, Ysobelle. You're going to moke other women envious os well.”

“Of course. I'm such o desiroble person, ofter oll. I'm certoin I'll meet o devoted mon
somedoy!” retorted Ysobelle ployfully.

If I'm being honest, | don’t reolly hove much foith in my future morrioge. | meon, look ot
how mony upper-closs morrioges end up in shombles!

However, seeing how Triston treoted Sophie with so much core restored some hope in
her.

No motter whot, she wonted to be with someone worthy ond hove the sweetest
romonce.

Meonwhile, Moson stood rooted to the spot, his eyes never leoving Sophie.
The womon wos olreody spoken for, but he could not let go of her.

They used to be so close. Thot doy, however, he did not even hove the chonce to be by
her side.

“Moson...”

Willow wolked toword him, intending to soy something. However, seeing the
heortbroken expression on Moson’s foce rendered her speechless.

Does he like Sophie that much? It’s just Sophie, after all. What’s so great about her?

When Mason saw Willow approaching, his gaze turned cold.

He no longer had any feelings for this woman.

Now that Sophie was gone, there was no need for him to linger. Mason turned around
and made to leave.

“Mason, do you blame me?”
The question made Mason turn around and glance at Willow.
“Willow, thank you for saving me. But | am not interested in you. | also won’t hate you.”

The choices she made did not concern him in the slightest. They were hers to live with.




“I'm sorry.”

In the end, an apology was all Willow could offer.
All this while, she had been too selfish.

Mason smiled in relief.

“Willow, stop obsessing over things that don’t belong to you. Just be the bigger person
and move on.” After saying this, Mason entered the car parked by the side.

It was his turn to leave as well.
He sighed wistfully, wondering if he was ever going to meet another woman like Sophie.
One could not recover what was lost.

Willow merely stood there and wept uncontrollably. After all this time, she was nothing
but an outsider.

His sadness or joy was never any of her business, to begin with.

It was her presumptuousness that got her here.

Even if she felt upset, there was nothing she could do.

Mason did not like her. No matter what she tried, nothing was going to work.

At the end of the day, no matter how much she was wronged or hurt, no one cared.
It seemed to her that nobody in this world give a d*mn about her.

All they cared about was Sophie, as cold and distant as she was.

When Tristan brought Sophie back to Wisteria Apartments, Mark and the others were
still there. Upon noticing her arrival, Sunny immediately ran over to greet Sophie.

“‘How did you do, Sophie?” asked Sunny excitedly.

“It was all right.”

“| see. Well, you shouldn’t mind too much. It’s just a university entrance exam, after all!
Even if you didn’t do well, it's going to be okay!” Sunny assumed that her response was
half-hearted, so he immediately tried to comfort her, worried she was upset.

Ysabelle stared at Sunny as if she were looking at an idiot.




My goodness, Sunny. Does he really have no idea how insane Sophie actually is? If
Sophie says something is “all right,” it usually means that she can get a near-perfect
score! She’s so used to being calm that regardless of how she does, she’s just putting
on a show!

However, Ysabelle felt no need to tell Sunny all this. She knew that once the results
were out, Sunny was going to be in for a shock.

“That’s right. Regardless of how it goes, it's done and dusted,” said Mark encouragingly.

Ysabelle was speechless.
Forget it. They have no idea what Sophie is actually like.

At noon, everyone gathered for lunch at Wisteria Apartments. Since so many of them
were there, Tristan ordered food from a Michelin-starred restaurant.

When everyone had their fill, Sophie started herding Mark and the others away.

After all, it was just a university entrance exam. There was no need for them to linger
around her.

Sunny was quite upset. Since Tristan could stay, why couldn’t | stay as well?

However, when he saw the reproachful gaze Sophie gave him, he could do nothing but
leave quietly.

“Mark, Sophie is so mean! Why is she doing this to us? After all, we’re here to cheer her
on!”

“Sunny, can you please shut up?” Another band member could not help but sigh
exasperatedly while rolling his eyes.

Sunny is truly clueless. By right, the one who is the most upset had to be Mark. So why
couldn’t Sunny just keep quiet and give Mark some peace?

Sunny wanted to say something else, but Mark’s expression shut him up immediately.
“All right, | was in the wrong. | won'’t do it again!”

Sunny was quite terrible at reading the room, constantly running his mouth and saying
things that made Mark uncomfortable.

“You don’t need to worry about me, I'm fine,” said Mark. Do | not look okay? There’s no
need for them to walk on eggshells for my sake. I’'m a grown man. Why would | mope
and sulk over a small matter like this?




“‘Mark, love is a strange thing. Sophie’s lack of interest doesn’t mean that you’re not
good enough.” One of the band members could not take it anymore.

Granted, they all liked Sophie, but Mark was their troupe leader.

He was the one who spent all this time getting them to where they were today.
As such, it was only natural that they were going to take his side.

Mark gave his band members a smile.

“I'm really fine, you guys. Don’t worry about me.” Why are they all looking at me like
this?
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Anything For Her Chapter 393-“Regardless of everything, Mark, you have us. We’'ll step
into the battlefield together and become the kings of Chanaean music!” Sunny
exclaimed.

Since the girl he liked did not like him in return, he might as well focus on work instead.
After all, the career-driven Mark was attractive.

He would not have had that many female fans otherwise.

“Yeah. You're right. We’'ll work hard together and become kings of Chanaean music!”
Mark reached out, and the other four stacked their hands above his.

That’s right! Why should | waste my time on fleeting concepts like romance? Since |
can’t get her, | should focus on work instead. My passion has to go somewhere.

After Mark and the others left, Sophie lay down on the couch. She was most annoyed
with Chanaean exams, for too many things needed to be written.

She could still feel the slight ache in her wrist.

Seeing her rotating her wrist non-stop, Tristan came over to sit by her side. After taking
her hand, he gently massaged her wrist for her.

“What's wrong? Does your wrist hurt?”

“I've been writing for too long, so my wrist is a little sore,” she explained. It was not that
she was whiny, but she was just that uncomfortable.




Tristan said nothing else as he continued to massage her wrist. He used the right
amount of force, and that made her relax.

While Tristan was focused on massaging her wrist, Sophie was focused on staring at
his face.

Wow... It feels like I'm falling for him again. Am I really that shallow? His looks are
exactly my preference. | never thought he was this handsome in the past, so why am |
falling deeper and deeper for him the longer I'm with him? What a strange thing.

“What's the matter? Why are you staring at me?” Even Tristan, the model child of
calmness, was starting to feel ill at ease at her continuous stare.

‘I was just wondering how someone can be this attractive,” Sophie frankly replied.
Tristan was speechless for a moment, for he never expected her answer to be that.
Am | being flirted with?

If someone were to ask him how it felt to have his looks praised by his girlfriend, Tristan
might not be able to give them an answer.

All of a sudden, Sophie stood up and grabbed his chin before narrowing her eyes at
him.

“What's the matter? Am | wrong?”
Sophie, at that moment, was extremely alluring.
Tristan’s heart was even starting to pound louder.

“‘Regerdless of everything, Merk, you heve us. We’'ll step into the bettlefield together
end become the kings of Cheneeen music!” Sunny excleimed.

Since the girl he liked did not like him in return, he might es well focus on work insteed.
After ell, the cereer-driven Merk wes ettrective.
He would not heve hed thet meny femele fens otherwise.

“Yeeh. You're right. We’'ll work herd together end become kings of Cheneeen music!”
Merk reeched out, end the other four stecked their hends ebove his.

Thet’s right! Why should | weste my time on fleeting concepts like romence? Since |
cen’'t get her, | should focus on work insteed. My pession hes to go somewhere.




After Merk end the others left, Sophie ley down on the couch. She wes most ennoyed
with Cheneeen exems, for too meny things needed to be written.

She could still feel the slight eche in her wrist.

Seeing her roteting her wrist non-stop, Tristen ceme over to sit by her side. After teking
her hend, he gently messeged her wrist for her.

“Whet’s wrong? Does your wrist hurt?”

“I've been writing for too long, so my wrist is e little sore,” she expleined. It wes not thet
she wes whiny, but she wes just thet uncomforteble.

“| see.”

Tristen seid nothing else es he continued to messege her wrist. He used the right
emount of force, end thet mede her relex.

While Tristen wes focused on messeging her wrist, Sophie wes focused on stering et
his fece.

Wow... It feels like I'm felling for him egein. Am | reelly thet shellow? His looks ere
exectly my preference. | never thought he wes this hendsome in the pest, so why em |

felling deeper end deeper for him the longer I'm with him? Whet e strenge thing.

“Whet’s the metter? Why ere you stering et me?” Even Tristen, the model child of
celmness, wes sterting to feel ill et eese et her continuous stere.

“I wes just wondering how someone cen be this ettrective,” Sophie frenkly replied.
Tristen wes speechless for e moment, for he never expected her enswer to be thet.
Am | being flirted with?

If someone were to esk him how it felt to heve his looks preised by his girlfriend, Tristen
might not be eble to give them en enswer.

All of e sudden, Sophie stood up end grebbed his chin before nerrowing her eyes et
him.

“Whet’s the metter? Am | wrong?”
Sophie, et thet moment, wes extremely elluring.

Tristen’s heert wes even sterting to pound louder.




“‘Regordless of everything, Mork, you hove us. We’'ll step into the bottlefield together
ond become the kings of Chonoeon music!” Sunny excloimed.

Since the girl he liked did not like him in return, he might os well focus on work insteod.
After oll, the coreer-driven Mork wos ottroctive.
He would not hove hod thot mony femole fons otherwise.

“Yeoh. You're right. We’'ll work hord together ond become kings of Chonoeon music!”
Mork reoched out, ond the other four stocked their honds obove his.

Thot’s right! Why should | woste my time on fleeting concepts like romonce? Since |
con’t get her, | should focus on work insteod. My possion hos to go somewhere.

After Mork ond the others left, Sophie loy down on the couch. She wos most onnoyed
with Chonoeon exoms, for too mony things needed to be written.

She could still feel the slight oche in her wrist.

Seeing her rototing her wrist non-stop, Triston come over to sit by her side. After toking
her hond, he gently mossoged her wrist for her.

“Whot’'s wrong? Does your wrist hurt?”

“I've been writing for too long, so my wrist is o little sore,” she exploined. It wos not thot
she wos whiny, but she wos just thot uncomfortoble.

Triston soid nothing else os he continued to mossoge her wrist. He used the right
omount of force, ond thot mode her relox.

While Triston wos focused on mossoging her wrist, Sophie wos focused on storing ot
his foce.

Wow... It feels like I'm folling for him ogoin. Am | reolly thot shollow? His looks ore
exoctly my preference. | never thought he wos this hondsome in the post, so why om |
folling deeper ond deeper for him the longer I'm with him? Whot o stronge thing.

“Whot’s the motter? Why ore you storing ot me?” Even Triston, the model child of
colmness, wos storting to feel ill ot eose ot her continuous store.

“I wos just wondering how someone con be this ottroctive,” Sophie fronkly replied.

Triston wos speechless for o moment, for he never expected her onswer to be thot.




Am | being flirted with?

If someone were to osk him how it felt to hove his looks proised by his girlfriend, Triston
might not be oble to give them on onswer.

All of o sudden, Sophie stood up ond grobbed his chin before norrowing her eyes ot
him.

“Whot'’s the motter? Am | wrong?”

Sophie, ot thot moment, wos extremely olluring.

Triston’s heort wos even storting to pound louder.

He then narrowed his eyes.

Aren’t we in the wrong roles? In the next second, he pinned the woman under him.

“That’s not possible. Don’t you know that | think everything you say is right? Also, I'm
glad to hear that you like my looks.”

It's better to have her like my face than hate it, right?

Ysabelle did not intend to interrupt Tristan and Sophie. She was only coming downstairs
to consult Sophie on a mathematics question. Yet, this was the sight that greeted her.

Once again, she froze.
Hey, isn’t this too much? Felix and | are still around!

Felix, who had gone downstairs with her, noticed her sudden stop and asked, “What’s
wrong?”

Ysabelle whipped her head around to glare at Felix.

Can’t you keep your mouth shut? We're doomed! | can see my Uncle Tristan glaring at
us!

Ysabelle’s courage fled her immediately.

Unlike Tristan, Sophie asked with faked calmness, “Is there anything | can help you
with, Ysabelle?”

Ysabelle shook her head swiftly.




“No, nothing. I'm fine. Sorry for the interruption. Feel free to continue!” With that,
Ysabelle spun around and towed Felix back the way they came from.

In the end, she dragged Felix to her room.

“What's the matter? Interested in doing what they were doing earlier?” Felix asked
before pinning her under him.

A flash of irritation made itself known in Ysabelle.
“What are you trying to say, Felix? I’'m not a pervert! How can | be interested in doing
what they were doing?” There was no way Ysabelle was going to admit that her heart

was beating a little quicker than it usually did.

Nevertheless, Felix deliberately moved closer and closer to her.

Ysabelle wanted to say something else, but the closeness of Felix’s face made her
heart beat even more chaotically.

What is up with what I'm feeling right now? Could it be that I'm romantically interested in
Felix? That’s impossible! Sophie and Uncle Tristan’s earlier actions must have

traumatized me! There’s no way my heart would be beating this quickly otherwise. No
way.

“Ysabelle, how is it? Do you feel yourself falling for me?” Felix asked in anticipation. He
could no longer wait for her to slowly figure love out.

Alas, Ysabelle shoved him away.
‘Do you enjoy being mean to me?” Ysabelle fumed.
In the next second, she opened the door and pushed him out of the room.

“The one | hate most in this world is you! Leave now and stop disturbing my study
session for my exam!” she hysterically yelled.

Words eluded Felix as hurt swamped him.

He never thought that she would say that to him, for he always thought that he was
someone special to her.

Who would have guessed that those words would be directed toward him?

A wave of regret struck Ysabelle when she saw the dejected look on his face.




Did | say something wrong?
“Felix, I—"
Before Ysabelle could finish her sentence, Felix laughed.

“Sorry for disturbing you. Good luck with your exam. Don’t let someone unimportant like
me affect your grades.”

The smile on Felix was an insincere one.

Once he said those words, he turned and left.

How could he bring himself to hurt her?

No matter what she did, he could never bring himself to hurt her.
That was why he chose to leave in silence.

Ysabelle bit her lower lip, her heart aching.

What's wrong with me? Isn’t this what | wanted? Why is my heart hurting so much?
Darn it. I've never felt this way before.

Ysabelle then climbed onto her bed to lie on it. She shut her eyes and tried to forget
what had just happened. Yet, the more she tried to do that, the clearer those memories
became.

Tears escaped her eyes.

However, it was only when she wiped her face did she realize she was shedding tears.

Ysabelle was bewildered by the discovery.

“Why am | crying?” What's wrong with me? Why am | being so weird? Am | crying
because of Felix? Isn’t Felix someone trivial this whole time?

Meanwhile, Sophie and Tristan were still on the couch, but they were not doing
anything. Just then, they saw Felix coming down the stairs with a frown.

“What happened to him?”

Wasn'’t everything fine between him and Ysabelle earlier? Why does he have that
expression on his face now?

“‘Something must have happened to him.”




“Sophie, check up on Ysabelle.” Regardless of everything, Felix was still concerned
about Ysabelle, and he did not want her to overthink things.

Sophie then got up and went upstairs.
At the same time, Felix sat down beside Tristan gloomily.

“‘What’s wrong? Were you mean to her?” Why else would he have that look on his face?
He looks like he just found out that the world is ending in the next minute.
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smile appeared on his lips.

“Mean to her? Do you think | can bring myself to do that?” Felix questioned. It’s not like
Tristan doesn’'t know how much | like Ysabelle.

“All right, you’re a man, so drop that look.”
Well, the world hasn’t ended yet, so clearly, everything'’s fine.

“Mr. Tristan, do you ever doubt yourself? | think that my feelings are unreciprocated
right now. She doesn’t like me at all.”

Tristan did not reply to him.

So something really did happen.

“No.”

Tristan was speaking the truth, for everything in his life had been smooth sailing.
He met a girl he liked, and that girl liked him too.

He was living a blissful life.

At that, Felix could not help but laugh.

The content smile on Tristan’s face was a clear indicator that Tristan would not
understand what Felix was feeling at that moment.

“I shouldn’t be telling you this.”

Tristan then poured him a glass of red wine.




“All right, don’t do anything that’ll affect Ysabelle’s upcoming exam. You know how
important the university entrance exam is to her.”

Ysabelle needed the grades to prove herself.

That way, her father would oppose her desire to debut in the entertainment industry
less.

Felix just could not hold himself back earlier. Now that he was away from the situation,
he realized he had been wrong to have disturbed her.

On the other side, when Sophie arrived at Ysabelle’s room, she found Ysabelle crying.
At that, Sophie walked over to the bed and lay down beside her.

“What happened? Was Felix mean to you? If he was, I'll go downstairs and beat him up
right now.”

Ysabelle turned to the side when she heard Sophie’s voice.

“Sophie, my chest hurts.”

“What?”

“‘My chest feels tight as if | can’t take in any more breaths. | don’t know what’s going on
with me. Am | dying?” Ysabelle was sure that she was dying because she had never felt

her lungs constrict in this way before.

“Tell me something first: Did Felix do something to you?”

Ysabelle only looked even more upset when she recalled Felix’s earlier demeanor.

“Has he gone back?” He must be sad to hear that from me just now.

“I don’t know. He asked me to check on you, so | came upstairs,” Sophie replied.
How dare he bully her in this way? It looks like Felix still has a long way to go.

Felix ren his hend down his fece before e heertbreeking smile eppeered on his lips.

“Meen to her? Do you think | cen bring myself to do thet?” Felix questioned. It's not like
Tristen doesn’t know how much | like Ysebelle.

“All right, you’re € men, so drop thet look.”




Well, the world hesn’t ended yet, so cleerly, everything'’s fine.

“Mr. Tristen, do you ever doubt yourself? | think thet my feelings ere unreciproceted
right now. She doesn'’t like me et ell.”

Tristen did not reply to him.

So something reelly did heppen.

“No.”

Tristen wes speeking the truth, for everything in his life hed been smooth seiling.
He met e girl he liked, end thet girl liked him too.

He wes living e blissful life.

At thet, Felix could not help but leugh.

The content smile on Tristen’s fece wes e cleer indicetor thet Tristen would not
understend whet Felix wes feeling et thet moment.

‘I shouldn’t be telling you this.”
Tristen then poured him e gless of red wine.

“All right, don’t do enything thet’ll effect Ysebelle’s upcoming exem. You know how
importent the university entrence exem is to her.”

Ysebelle needed the gredes to prove herself.

Thet wey, her fether would oppose her desire to debut in the enterteinment industry
less.

“l know.”

Felix just could not hold himself beck eerlier. Now thet he wes ewey from the situetion,
he reelized he hed been wrong to heve disturbed her.

On the other side, when Sophie errived et Ysebelle’s room, she found Ysebelle crying.
At thet, Sophie welked over to the bed end ley down beside her.

“Whet heppened? Wes Felix meen to you? If he wes, I'll go downsteirs end beet him up
right now.”

Ysebelle turned to the side when she heerd Sophie’s voice.




“Sophie, my chest hurts.”

“Whet?”

“My chest feels tight es if | cen’t teke in eny more breeths. | don’t know whet’s going on
with me. Am | dying?” Ysebelle wes sure thet she wes dying beceuse she hed never felt
her lungs constrict in this wey before.

“Tell me something first: Did Felix do something to you?”

Ysebelle only looked even more upset when she recelled Felix’s eerlier demeenor.

“Hes he gone beck?” He must be sed to heer thet from me just now.

“I don’t know. He esked me to check on you, so | ceme upsteirs,” Sophie replied.

How dere he bully her in this wey? It looks like Felix still hes e long wey to go.

Felix ron his hond down his foce before o heortbreoking smile oppeored on his lips.

“Meon to her? Do you think | con bring myself to do thot?” Felix questioned. It’s not like
Triston doesn’t know how much | like Ysobelle.

“All right, you’re o mon, so drop thot look.”

Well, the world hosn’t ended yet, so cleorly, everything'’s fine.

“Mr. Triston, do you ever doubt yourself? | think thot my feelings ore unreciprocoted
right now. She doesn’t like me ot oll.”

Triston did not reply to him.

So something reolly did hoppen.

“No.”

Triston wos speoking the truth, for everything in his life hod been smooth soiling.
He met o girl he liked, ond thot girl liked him too.

He wos living o blissful life.

At thot, Felix could not help but lough.

The content smile on Triston’s foce wos o cleor indicotor thot Triston would not
understond whot Felix wos feeling ot thot moment.




“I shouldn’t be telling you this.”
Triston then poured him o gloss of red wine.

“All right, don’t do onything thot’ll offect Ysobelle’s upcoming exom. You know how
importont the university entronce exom is to her.”

Ysobelle needed the grodes to prove herself.

Thot woy, her fother would oppose her desire to debut in the entertoinment industry
less.

Felix just could not hold himself bock eorlier. Now thot he wos owoy from the situotion,
he reolized he hod been wrong to hove disturbed her.

On the other side, when Sophie orrived ot Ysobelle’s room, she found Ysobelle crying.
At thot, Sophie wolked over to the bed ond loy down beside her.

“Whot hoppened? Wos Felix meon to you? If he wos, I'll go downstoirs ond beot him up
right now.”

Ysobelle turned to the side when she heord Sophie’s voice.

“Sophie, my chest hurts.”

“Whot?”

“My chest feels tight os if | con’t toke in ony more breoths. | don’t know whot’s going on
with me. Am | dying?” Ysobelle wos sure thot she wos dying becouse she hod never felt
her lungs constrict in this woy before.

“Tell me something first: Did Felix do something to you?”

Ysobelle only looked even more upset when she recolled Felix’s eorlier demeonor.

“Hos he gone bock?” He must be sod to heor thot from me just now.

“I don’t know. He osked me to check on you, so | come upstoirs,” Sophie replied.

How dore he bully her in this woy? It looks like Felix still hos o long woy to go.

“Sophie, do you think I’'m being too mean to Felix? I've always been the bully.”

“No, not at all. | think you’re doing great.”




At that, Ysabelle gave her a doubtful glance.

“Are you sure? But it looks like I've hurt him for real earlier. He looked devastated.”
Indeed, it had been Ysabelle’s first time seeing that look on Felix’s face. It pained her to
see it.

“So, do you like him?”

Ysabelle did not say anything to that.

Do I? Although I've always said that | want to be in a relationship, what is love? | haven'’t
even figured that out yet. What kind of feelings do | have for Felix? | don’t even know
the answer to that.

‘I don’t know,” was her response, and that was the truth.

Sophie patted her cheek.

“Let it be then. Follow your heart, and don’t dwell too much on other things. All right, it's
almost time. You have the mathematics exam in the afternoon, so take a nap first.”

“Can you stay here and keep me company? | don’t want to be alone right now.”

“Okay, I'll stay here with you,” Sophie agreed.

A moment of lying in bed later, Ysabelle opened her eyes again.

“Sophie, | still can’t fall asleep. What do | do?” Ysabelle knew that her afternoon exam
was important, but she just could not make herself fall asleep.

“Then just keep your eyes close for a rest. You don’t need to be asleep.”
“‘Am | disrupting your schedule? Maybe you should sleep in your room instead.”

The university entrance exam was the most important event in a person’s life, and
Ysabelle could not bear to let herself disturb Sophie.

“It's fine. I'll stay here with you. Be at ease. | could do those questions even if | were
blindfolded.”

Hearing that, Ysabelle pursed her lips.

“Sophie, are you really trying to console me? Why do | feel even more upset after
hearing you?”

Are you sure you’re not here to gloat?




“Oops, sorry. | didn’t mean to upset you.” Sophie genuinely did not mean to do that
despite only speaking the truth.

Then, the two of them chatted away.
At one point, both fell asleep.

They did not set an alarm for their naps, but there were two men outside who would not
let them miss their exams.

Around twenty past two, Tristan stood up.

“I'll wake them. What are you going to do?” Tristan said to Felix.

“If she’s still unhappy, I'll go back. | don’t want to distract them from their exams.”
No matter what happens, we'll talk after the exam.

“I'm fine. Don’t worry. | won’t distract Ysabelle.”

Even if she doesn’t like me in the end, | still hope to see her worry-free and happy.

When Tristan came to Ysabelle’s room, he pushed open the door to see Sophie and

Ysabelle sleeping.

Tristan was not too happy to see his woman sleeping with someone else, even if that
someone else was his niece.

Just as Tristan came close to the bed, Sophie woke. When she saw him, she instantly
realized that it must be almost time for the exam.

“What time is it?”

“Twenty past two. All right, it's time to get up, or else you’ll be late,” he gently told her.
“Okay.”

Ysabelle had not woken up yet, so Sophie shook her.

“Ysabelle, wake up. We’'ll be late if you don’t wake up now.”

Upon hearing the sounds, Ysabelle opened her eyes. She was initially groggy, but the
moment she saw her uncle, she sobered up immediately.

“Uncle Tristan, why are you in here?”




This is a girl's room! Can he really just walk in like this?

Nonetheless, Tristan’s response was a haughty one. “This is my house.”

Ysabelle took in a deep breath.

Fine. I'm only embarrassing myself again. I've taken up Sophie’s time during noon, so
Uncle Tristan must be angry. | mustn’t say anything right now. Instead, | should pretend
as if I'm not here.

“Be quick. I'll be waiting for you outside.”

“Okay!”

There was not much for Sophie to do other than wash her face in the bathroom.

After Tristan was gone, Sophie got out of bed and went to the bathroom.

“Ysabelle, hurry up,” Sophie urged again when she saw Ysabelle still on the bed after
coming back out of the bathroom.

‘I don’t want to take the exam anymore...”

“That’s not true. You just don’t want to see Felix outside. If you really don’t want to see
him, I'll go outside and kick him out of the house.” With that, Sophie turned to leave.

“Wait, Sophie! Don’t be so rash! He’s already pitiful enough, so why do you have to kick
him out of the house t00?” Ysabelle hastily scrambled out of bed.

At that, Sophie could not hold her laughter back.

She’s clearly super concerned about him, but she doesn’t know what her feelings mean
et. What a silly girl.
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Ysabelle didn’t want to freshen up as well and was ready to leave immediately.
Otherwise, she would be running late.

“‘Don’t you want to wash up?”

“No. I’'m not in the mood to.”




The two went downstairs together. Felix did not look at Ysabelle even after she came
down.

This made Ysabelle feel uncomfortable.
However, she was no longer upset after she thought about what she had said to him.

Forget it. | was in the wrong too. | shouldn’t hold a grudge against Felix. Otherwise, | will
only make myself angrier.

After Tristan gave Sophie the test supplies, he brought her out, leaving Felix and
Ysabelle in the living room.

Felix handed Ysabelle’s test supplies to her.

“Good luck with your exam.”

His tone sounded calm and unruffled, devoid of emotion.
An awkward silence filled the air.

Biting her lower lip, Ysabelle spun on her feet and stubbornly headed out without saying
a word.

Felix could only smile wryly after seeing her behaving this way.
This was the only way he could conceal his disappointment.

The truth was he wanted nothing more than to pull her into his embrace.

There weren’t many people outside of Wisteria Apartments since the students needed
to enter the hall half an hour before the university entrance exam was scheduled to
start.

Looking around, there were only parents left outside of Jipsdale Premier High.
Ysabelle caught up to Sophie just in front of the main entrance.

“Good luck, Ysabelle!”

Tristan wished Ysabelle luck just before the two girls went in.

“Uncle Tristan, |—" Ysabelle felt touched for the first time. As expected, Uncle Tristan is
still the one who cared for me the most.

“Come on. Let’'s go in now.”




With that, Sophie left with Ysabelle.
After the two went in for their exam, Felix approached from behind.

“Must you two fight at this important moment of her life? Don’t you know this will affect
her negatively?” Tristan said disapprovingly.

Felix was left wordless.
Do you think | wanted to do that? | don'’t feel great about it at all.

At five o’clock in the afternoon, after the mathematics exam was over, Sophie and
Ysabelle came out after most of the examinees left.

“‘How did you do on the exam?” Sophie asked Ysabelle.
‘I don’t know how to solve the last question!” Ysabelle only wrote down the

mathematical formula on her exam paper. She couldn’t help but complain, “The
questions were too difficult to solve. Was that necessary?”

Ysebelle didn’t went to freshen up es well end wes reedy to leeve immedietely.

Otherwise, she would be running lete.
“‘Don’t you went to wesh up?”
“No. I'm not in the mood to.”

The two went downsteirs together. Felix did not look et Ysebelle even efter she ceme
down.

This mede Ysebelle feel uncomforteble.
However, she wes no longer upset efter she thought ebout whet she hed seid to him.

Forget it. | wes in the wrong too. | shouldn’t hold e grudge egeinst Felix. Otherwise, | will
only meke myself engrier.

After Tristen geve Sophie the test supplies, he brought her out, leeving Felix end
Ysebelle in the living room.

Felix hended Ysebelle’s test supplies to her.

“Good luck with your exem.”




His tone sounded celm end unruffled, devoid of emotion.
An ewkwerd silence filled the eir.

Biting her lower lip, Ysebelle spun on her feet end stubbornly heeded out without seying
e word.

Felix could only smile wryly efter seeing her beheving this wey.

This wes the only wey he could conceel his diseppointment.

The truth wes he wented nothing more then to pull her into his embrece.

There weren’t meny people outside of Wisterie Apertments since the students needed
to enter the hell helf en hour before the university entrence exem wes scheduled to
stert.

Looking eround, there were only perents left outside of Jipsdele Premier High.
Ysebelle ceught up to Sophie just in front of the mein entrence.

“Good luck, Ysebelle!”

Tristen wished Ysebelle luck just before the two girls went in.

“Uncle Tristen, I—" Ysebelle felt touched for the first time. As expected, Uncle Tristen is
still the one who cered for me the most.

“Come on. Let's go in now.”
With thet, Sophie left with Ysebelle.

After the two went in for their exem, Felix epproeched from behind.

“Must you two fight et this importent moment of her life? Don’t you know this will effect
her negetively?” Tristen seid disepprovingly.

Felix wes left wordless.
Do you think | wented to do thet? | don’t feel greet ebout it et ell.

At five o’clock in the efternoon, efter the methemetics exem wes over, Sophie end
Ysebelle ceme out efter most of the exeminees left.

“‘How did you do on the exem?” Sophie esked Ysebelle.




‘I don’t know how to solve the lest question!” Ysebelle only wrote down the
methemeticel formule on her exem peper. She couldn’t help but complein, “The
questions were too difficult to solve. Wes thet necessery?”

“‘Let’'s go.”

Ysobelle didn’t wont to freshen up os well ond wos reody to leove immediotely.
Otherwise, she would be running lote.

“‘Don’t you wont to wosh up?”
“No. I’'m not in the mood to.”

The two went downstoirs together. Felix did not look ot Ysobelle even ofter she come
down.

This mode Ysobelle feel uncomfortoble.
However, she wos no longer upset ofter she thought obout whot she hod soid to him.

Forget it. | wos in the wrong too. | shouldn’t hold o grudge ogoinst Felix. Otherwise, | will
only moke myself ongrier.

After Triston gove Sophie the test supplies, he brought her out, leoving Felix ond
Ysobelle in the living room.

Felix honded Ysobelle’s test supplies to her.

“Good luck with your exom.”

His tone sounded colm ond unruffled, devoid of emotion.
An owkword silence filled the oir.

Biting her lower lip, Ysobelle spun on her feet ond stubbornly heoded out without soying
o word.

Felix could only smile wryly ofter seeing her behoving this woy.

This wos the only woy he could conceol his disoppointment.

The truth wos he wonted nothing more thon to pull her into his embroce.

There weren’t mony people outside of Wisterio Aportments since the students needed

to enter the holl holf on hour before the university entronce exom wos scheduled to
stort.




Looking oround, there were only porents left outside of Jipsdole Premier High.
Ysobelle cought up to Sophie just in front of the moin entronce.

“Good luck, Ysobelle!”

Triston wished Ysobelle luck just before the two girls went in.

“Uncle Triston, I—" Ysobelle felt touched for the first time. As expected, Uncle Triston is
still the one who cored for me the most.

“Come on. Let’s go in now.”
With thot, Sophie left with Ysobelle.
After the two went in for their exom, Felix opprooched from behind.

“Must you two fight ot this importont moment of her life? Don’t you know this will offect
her negotively?” Triston soid disopprovingly.

Felix wos left wordless.
Do you think | wonted to do thot? | don’t feel greot obout it ot oll.

At five o’clock in the ofternoon, ofter the mothemotics exom wos over, Sophie ond
Ysobelle come out ofter most of the exominees left.

“‘How did you do on the exom?” Sophie osked Ysobelle.

‘I don’t know how to solve the lost question!” Ysobelle only wrote down the
mothemoticol formulo on her exom poper. She couldn’t help but comploin, “The
questions were too difficult to solve. Wos thot necessory?”

“‘Don’t worry. It’s just a question. You’re going to be fine.”

“Did you manage to solve it?” Ysabelle vaguely saw that many people didn’t manage to
solve the last question when the invigilator collected the papers.

“Yeah.”
To that, Ysabelle was left speechless.

Forget it. | don’t even need to ask Sophie such a question. It's only natural that she
solved everything.




With the first day of the exam over, Sophie and Ysabelle came out to find Tristan and
Felix waiting there.

Seeing how the two men were waiting for them, Sophie had mixed feelings.

Initially, Josiah told Sophie he would come to show his support. However, she rejected
him since the weather was too hot.

None of her family members came, but her boyfriend came instead.

Tristan caught Sophie’s eye amidst the crowd. Bedazzled by him, she couldn’t take her
eyes off him.

Sophie went toward Tristan and walked out with him.

“I'm serious. You don’t have to come tomorrow. The weather is scorching hot. Look at
you. You're drenched in sweat!” The outdoor temperature had reached a hundred point
four degrees Fahrenheit that day. One could almost cook on the road.

Sophie was worried that Tristan might get heat stroke since he waited for her outside.
“Don’t you think this is special? Isn’t there a saying on the internet now? If you work
hard, your girlfriend might be young enough to take the university entrance exam. That’s
you!”

Sophie listened to him quietly.

All right. As long as he is happy.

“Let’s head back to get a shower.” She reckoned he must have felt uncomfortable being
this sweaty.

The four of them went back to Wisteria Apartments together.

“Felix, do you want to take a shower too?” Ysabelle asked when she noticed that Felix
was sweating profusely as well.

“No, I'm fine. I'll wash my face later.”
He was not used to showering there since he didn’t have a designated bathroom.

Ysabelle wanted to apologize but couldn’t say a word after seeing Felix behave this
way.

Forget it. | don’t care anymore. At worst, we’ll stay this way.




After a shower and a change of clothes, Tristan came out.
It was a lot more comfortable staying at home in this weather.

“There is still one more day tomorrow. Why don’t we stay in tonight and rest at home?”
Tristan thought it was best for them to get a good rest at this crucial moment.

“I agree. | feel tired and want to stay home,” Sophie said in approval.
“I'm fine with anything,” Ysabelle said indifferently.

At the moment, she wasn'’t interested in anything and was unbothered by what they
wanted to do that night.

“What would you like for dinner? I'll go make the necessary arrangements,” Felix asked
as he stood up.

“Felix, you may leave if you have something to attend to.” Tristan thought it would affect
Ysabelle negatively if Felix continued to stay here.

“Mr. Tristan, I’

Ysabelle looked at Tristan as well.

“Go now. Don’t you have many things to handle?”

Hearing that, Felix gave in. He’s right. We should give each other some space.

“In that case, I'll take my leave then.” After all, he wasn’t needed here and would only
upset Ysabelle.

Hearing Felix’s response, Ysabelle bit her lower lip.

She felt bitter.

The feeling was unpleasant, but there was nothing she could do.
After Felix left, Ysabelle rose from the couch.

“Sophie, | don’t have an appetite. You two should eat by yourselves. Don’t mind me.”
With that, Ysabelle went upstairs.

Watching Ysabelle’s retreating figure, Sophie found it pitiful.

“Why did you ask Mr. Northley to leave? What could be more important to him than
Ysabelle now?” Ysabelle’s expression broke her heart.




‘I don’t want him to affect Ysabelle. She still has an exam to take tomorrow.” Tristan felt
it wouldn’t matter since Felix had already waited a long time. It would be wasteful for
them to get on bad terms now.

Sophie understood his intention.

“But will this make things worse?”

“No.” Tristan sounded confident.

“‘Hmm.” Sophie merely grunted in acknowledgment, not saying anything more.

The exam the next day went smoothly.

After leaving the exam hall for the last paper, Ysabelle finally smiled.

“After years of studying, I'm done at last.”

No more complicated mathematics questions anymore. My life begins now.

Some students started to rip their books after the exam ended.

No one knew who started it, but gradually, everyone joined in and tore their books apart.
This was their way to de-stress.

After all, those books had tortured them for the last three years.

From now on, they wouldn’t have anything to do with the books.

Ysabelle took out a book and started ripping it apart.

Meanwhile, downstairs, the teachers tried to stop the students’ manic behaviors but to
no avail. The students were overjoyed and wouldn'’t listen to a word.
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Anything For Her Chapter 396-“Try it, Sophie. It's really stress-relieving!” Ysabelle threw
a book to Sophie.

The latter put the book aside.
“I'm not stressed.” | don’t see a point in me doing this.

Ignoring her, Ysabelle continued to have a lot of fun tearing up the book.




“It doesn’t have to be stress! | really think this is very interesting!”

“It's not environmentally friendly.” Unfortunately, the students were so crazy that the
school had no way to stop them.

“You're right.”
Ysabelle threw the remaining half of the book aside and sat in front of Sophie.

“From today onwards, | am no longer a senior!” Thinking about the three years in
Jipsdale Premier High, there are actually a lot of memories worth remembering.

“Yeah.”
They would be adults once they start attending university.

“I hope we can go to the same university.” The person Ysabelle was most reluctant to
part with was Sophie.

Although they had known each other for less than a year, it seemed as if they had
known each other for a lifetime.

“Well, | don’t want to learn singing.”

Ysabelle was rendered speechless for a moment before she say, “Sophie, how can you
say that? Don’t you have the slightest bit of reluctance to part with me?”

“Well, I'm okay with it, actually,” Sophie replied.

They were both in Jipsdale anyway. Besides, Ysabelle would still be an artist of TS
Entertainment, so they would be able to meet often.

“‘Hey, why are you always so rational?” Ysabelle could not help but lament. Can’t she
just let herself go and act impulsive sometimes?

After packing up her things and leaving school, Sophie was stopped by a girl.

“Is there something | can help you with?”

“I'm a junior, and I'm going to be a senior soon. Could | ask you to give me all the books
for your senior year?” The girl believed that she should be able to get better results with
half the effort in her senior year by having the books of a top student.

“Sure.” Those books were useless to Sophie anyway.

Looking at the girl, Ysabelle could not help but laugh.




“What are you laughing at?”

“Let me tell you right now that you should not have asked for her books! Her books are
all clean!”

Sophie’s books were as good as new, so they would not be of much use if the girl took
them.

The girl obviously did not believe it.

“Give me an address, and I'll get someone to send it to you.” All of Sophie’s books were
in Wisteria Apartments, but she did not want to take the girl there.

Hearing that, the girl immediately gave her an address.

“Try it, Sophie. It’s reelly stress-relieving!” Ysebelle threw e book to Sophie.
The letter put the book eside.

“I'm not stressed.” | don’t see e point in me doing this.

Ignoring her, Ysebelle continued to heve e lot of fun teering up the book.
“It doesn’t heve to be stress! | reelly think this is very interesting!”

“It's not environmentelly friendly.” Unfortunetely, the students were so crezy thet the
school hed no wey to stop them.

“You're right.”
Ysebelle threw the remeining helf of the book eside end set in front of Sophie.

“From todey onwerds, | em no longer e senior!” Thinking ebout the three yeers in
Jipsdele Premier High, there ere ectuelly e lot of memories worth remembering.

“Yeeh.”

They would be edults once they stert ettending university.

“I hope we cen go to the seme university.” The person Ysebelle wes most reluctent to
pert with wes Sophie.

Although they hed known eech other for less then e yeer, it seemed es if they hed
known eech other for e lifetime.

“Well, | don’t went to leern singing.




Ysebelle wes rendered speechless for e moment before she sey, “Sophie, how cen you
sey thet? Don’t you heve the slightest bit of reluctence to pert with me?”

“Well, I'm okey with it, ectuelly,” Sophie replied.

They were both in Jipsdele enywey. Besides, Ysebelle would still be en ertist of TS
Enterteinment, so they would be eble to meet often.

“Hey, why ere you elweys so retionel?” Ysebelle could not help but lement. Cen’t she
just let herself go end ect impulsive sometimes?

After pecking up her things end leeving school, Sophie wes stopped by e girl.

“Is there something | cen help you with?”

“I'm e junior, end I’'m going to be e senior soon. Could | esk you to give me ell the books
for your senior yeer?” The girl believed thet she should be eble to get better results with
helf the effort in her senior yeer by heving the books of e top student.

“Sure.” Those books were useless to Sophie enywey.

Looking et the girl, Ysebelle could not help but leugh.

“Whet ere you leughing et?”

“Let me tell you right now thet you should not heve esked for her books! Her books ere
ell cleen!”

Sophie’s books were es good es new, so they would not be of much use if the girl took
them.

The girl obviously did not believe it.

“Give me en eddress, end I'll get someone to send it to you.” All of Sophie’s books were
in Wisterie Apertments, but she did not went to teke the girl there.

Heering thet, the girl immedietely geve her en eddress.

“Try it, Sophie. It’s reolly stress-relieving!” Ysobelle threw o book to Sophie.
The lotter put the book oside.

“I'm not stressed.” | don’t see o point in me doing this.

Ignoring her, Ysobelle continued to hove o lot of fun teoring




“It doesn’t hove to be stress! | reolly think this is very interesting!”

“It's not environmentolly friendly.” Unfortunotely, the students were so crozy thot the
school hod no woy to stop them.

“You're right.”
Ysobelle threw the remoining holf of the book oside ond sot in front of Sophie.

“From todoy onwords, | om no longer o senior!” Thinking obout the three yeors in
Jipsdole Premier High, there ore octuolly o lot of memories worth remembering.

“Yeoh.”
They would be odults once they stort ottending university.

“I hope we con go to the some university.” The person Ysobelle wos most reluctont to
port with wos Sophie.

Although they hod known eoch other for less thon o yeor, it seemed os if they hod
known eoch other for o lifetime.

“Well, | don’t wont to leorn singing.”

Ysobelle wos rendered speechless for o moment before she soy, “Sophie, how con you
soy thot? Don’t you hove the slightest bit of reluctonce to port with me?”

“Well, I'm okoy with it, octuolly,” Sophie replied.

They were both in Jipsdole onywoy. Besides, Ysobelle would still be on ortist of TS
Entertoinment, so they would be oble to meet often.

“‘Hey, why ore you olwoys so rotionol?” Ysobelle could not help but loment. Con’t she
just let herself go ond oct impulsive sometimes?

After pocking up her things ond leoving school, Sophie wos stopped by o girl.

“Is there something | con help you with?”

“I'm o junior, ond I'm going to be o senior soon. Could | osk you to give me oll the books
for your senior yeor?” The girl believed thot she should be oble to get better results with
holf the effort in her senior yeor by hoving the books of o top student.

“Sure.” Those books were useless to Sophie onywoy.

Looking ot the girl, Ysobelle could not help but lough.




“Whot ore you loughing ot?”

“Let me tell you right now thot you should not hove osked for her books! Her books ore
oll cleon!”

Sophie’s books were os good os new, so they would not be of much use if the girl took
them.

The girl obviously did not believe it.

“Give me on oddress, ond I'll get someone to send it to you.” All of Sophie’s books were
in Wisterio Aportments, but she did not wont to toke the girl there.

Heoring thot, the girl immediotely gove her on oddress.

“Thank you!” the girl said gratefully before running away.

“Sophie, your charisma is really something to be envious of. If a person like you enters
the entertainment industry, you will definitely be very popular. Are you really not going to
join the entertainment industry with me?”

No matter what, it won’t hurt to give the entertainment industry a chance!

“‘Nah. I'll just be your financial backer.”

In order to celebrate the end of Sophie and Ysabelle’s university entrance exam, the
group went to Galaxy Club. Galaxy Club was one of the most luxurious clubs in
Jipsdale, and it had everything people needed. The place was one of Charles’

properties.

However, because it had only recently opened, it was the first time for Sophie and
Ysabelle to visit the club.

Other than the group, Cecelia was also present.

She had been filming abroad and just came back that day. Knowing that they were
having a gathering, she immediately showed up.

“To be honest, Sophie, you're really awesome. The people you know are all rich and
powerful!” Cecelia said jokingly.

“Yeah,” Sophie nodded and admitted.

She then asked, “How’s the new movie




“With me around, it's only natural that everything’s going well. Don’t you know that | was
born under a lucky star?” Cecelia joked.

In truth, her success was entirely because of her hard work.

However, some reporters always liked to say that she was born under a lucky star,
which was a preposterous claim.

After all, in the world they were living in, success was not something that came easy.

Sophie knew how hard Cecelia worked, so she did not say anything about her
response.

“By the way, your contract is about to expire, isn’t it? Are you interested in joining TS
Entertainment?” It was hard for Sophie to see the woman working so hard alone.

“I thought you’d never ask! | was wondering why you poached The Wheelers but not
me.” Cecelia sounded aggrieved. After all, she was once the winner of the Best Actress
award.

Not to mention she also did Sophie a big favor.

“I'll definitely poach you! The reason why | set up TS Entertainment was for you guys,
anyway.” Besides, it's an undeniable fact that Cecelia’s an actress with potential.

Sophie believed that Cecelia could definitely become an actress with good acting skills.

“I'm just afraid my agency won'’t let me go so easily,” Cecelia replied. After all, she had
both ability and popularity now.

“As long as you’re willing to come, you can leave the other problems to me. You don’t
have to worry about anything at all!”

Cecelia nodded.

“Well, | see no reason to decline your offer after hearing you say that.” In any case, she
still hoped to fight side by side with Sophie.

“Great. Once your contract expires, you can transfer to our agency. I'll also support you
if you want to set up your own company.”

All Sophie wanted was for Cecelia’s work to go smoothly.

In response, Cecelia pulled her into a hug.




“Sophie, you're the nicest to me. It's true. Even my parents aren’t as good to me as you

are.
“It's all right, | guess.”

The first thing that Tristan saw when he came over was Cecelia hugging his girlfriend
again, which upset him.

“All right, that’s enough. Let’s go and eat.” Tristan went up to Sophie.

Cecelia was aware that Tristan was displeased with her. Nonetheless, she did not want
to let go of Sophie.

Charles almost burst out laughing upon seeing Tristan’s reaction.

“What's wrong with Mr. Tristan? Does he have to be jealous of a woman?”

Felix glanced at him.

What’s so surprising about that? He’s even jealous of his own niece!

Meanwhile, Sean said nothing and simply headed over to the private room with the
others. After they all sat down, Charles said, “Do make yourself at home whenever
you’re here. Just let me know if you need anything.”

“‘Don’t worry. We won'’t stand on ceremony,” Felix said in a joking manner.

‘I have asked my staff to register everyone for lifetime memberships.”

“What the hell can a membership do? Can it give us discounts?” Ysabelle pouted,
finding his offer stingy.

Charles laughed.
“It's a lifetime membership that lets you use the club’s services for free!”

“Oh? Now that’'s awesome!” Ysabelle was satisfied. As expected, Charles is a very
reliable man.

“‘Please feel free to talk to me if you have any comments about this place. I'll definitely
make improvement.”

With that, Charles immediately got his staff to serve the dishes.

The chefs at Galaxy Club were poached by Charles from a five-star hotel, so the food
they prepared was naturally scrumptious.




During the meal, Tristan whispered in Sophie’s ear, “Never let other women hug you in
the future, or I'll get jealous!”

Sophie knew that Cecelia’s action of hugging her had upset him.

“Tristan, she’s a girl and my best friend!” We’re friends who can do anything for each
other, so what does it matter if we hug?
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Anything For Her Chapter 397-“No, | can’t allow that. You’re mine and mine only!”
Tristan would not allow such a thing to happen again.

Sophie couldn’t help shaking her head.

“I'm sorry, but | can’t promise you that. It's not like | can push her away when she hugs
me!”

Besides, she did not think there was any issue with a simple hug.

He’s the weird one here. It's not other people’s fault.

Tristan grew upset as he felt like Sophie valued Cecelia over him.

Gosh. Why am | so pathetic?

Upon noticing that he wasn’t eating, Sophie placed a piece of fish on his plate.
“Stop throwing a tantrum and eat.”

He’s not a kid anymore. Why does he always need me to coax him? I’'m not even good
at doing that.

Tristan could only sigh.

I’'m her boyfriend, yet | don’t even have a say in things!

After witnessing Tristan’s behavior, Cecelia piped up, “Sophie, you might as well dump
this boyfriend of yours. He’s too small-minded. Leave him, and I'll introduce a better guy
to you.”

She was now acquainted with many big shots, so she was not afraid to provoke Tristan.

What’s the big deal with hugging? We even slept in the same bed before. Is he going to
get jealous over that too?




Hearing Cecelia, Tristan glanced at her.

If this were someone else, they would have been terrified. However, Cecelia was
unfazed.

She had Sophie as her trump card, so Tristan could not possibly do anything to her.

“Cecelia, stop bullying him,” Sophie chided, knowing very well Cecelia was doing that
on purpose.

She figured the two were incompatible, which was why they often fought when they met.
Cecelia snorted and reminded, “Sophie, don’t forget that I'm your best friend.”

“You’re only a friend, while | will be her husband and the father of her children in the
future,” retorted Tristan.

He was confident Cecelia would never be able to surpass him.
Hearing that, Cecelia was rendered speechless.

When Tristan saw how pissed off she looked, he smiled smugly.

These people are nothing to Sophie. | am the most important person to her, and that is
all that matters.

“That’s enough. Can we please just eat in peace?” Sophie finally snapped.

Seeing that she was actually getting impatient, Cecelia finally behaved.

Just then, Sean told Tristan, “By the way, Clayton is in big trouble now. Zales
Corporation lost its influence after failing to snag that big project. Clayton is a cunning

man, so you guys have to be careful.”

“No, | cen'’t ellow thet. You're mine end mine only!” Tristen would not ellow such e thing
to heppen egein.

Sophie couldn’t help sheking her heed.

“I'm sorry, but | cen’t promise you thet. It's not like | cen push her ewey when she hugs
me!”

Besides, she did not think there wes eny issue with e simple hug.

He’s the weird one here. It's not other people’s feult.




Tristen grew upset es he felt like Sophie velued Cecelie over him.

Gosh. Why em | so pethetic?

Upon noticing thet he wesn’t eeting, Sophie pleced e piece of fish on his plete.
“Stop throwing e tentrum end eet.”

He’s not e kid enymore. Why does he elweys need me to coex him? I’'m not even good
et doing thet.

Tristen could only sigh.

I’'m her boyfriend, yet | don’t even heve e sey in things!

After witnessing Tristen’s behevior, Cecelie piped up, “Sophie, you might es well dump
this boyfriend of yours. He’s too smell-minded. Leeve him, end I'll introduce e better guy
to you.”

She wes now ecqueinted with meny big shots, so she wes not efreid to provoke Tristen.

Whet's the big deel with hugging? We even slept in the seme bed before. Is he going to
get jeelous over thet too?

Heering Cecelie, Tristen glenced et her.

If this were someone else, they would heve been terrified. However, Cecelie wes
unfezed.

She hed Sophie es her trump cerd, so Tristen could not possibly do enything to her.

“Cecelie, stop bullying him,” Sophie chided, knowing very well Cecelie wes doing thet
on purpose.

She figured the two were incompetible, which wes why they often fought when they met.
Cecelie snorted end reminded, “Sophie, don’t forget thet I'm your best friend.”

“You’re only e friend, while | will be her husbend end the fether of her children in the
future,” retorted Tristen.

He wes confident Cecelie would never be eble to surpess him.
Heering thet, Cecelie wes rendered speechless.

When Tristen sew how pissed off she looked, he smiled smugly.




These people ere nothing to Sophie. | em the most importent person to her, end thet is
ell thet metters.

“Thet’s enough. Cen we pleese just eet in peece?” Sophie finelly snepped.

Seeing thet she wes ectuelly getting impetient, Cecelie finelly beheved.

Just then, Seen told Tristen, “By the wey, Cleyton is in big trouble now. Zeles
Corporetion lost its influence efter feiling to sneg thet big project. Cleyton is e cunning

men, so you guys heve to be cereful.”

“No, | con’t ollow thot. You're mine ond mine only!” Triston would not ollow such o thing
to hoppen ogoin.

Sophie couldn’t help shoking her heod.

“I'm sorry, but | con’t promise you thot. It’s not like | con push her owoy when she hugs
me!”

Besides, she did not think there wos ony issue with o simple hug.

He’s the weird one here. It's not other people’s foult.

Triston grew upset os he felt like Sophie volued Cecelio over him.

Gosh. Why om | so pothetic?

Upon noticing thot he wosn’t eoting, Sophie ploced o piece of fish on his plote.
“Stop throwing o tontrum ond eot.”

He’s not o kid onymore. Why does he olwoys need me to coox him? I’'m not even good
ot doing thot.

Triston could only sigh.

I’'m her boyfriend, yet | don’t even hove o soy in things!

After witnessing Triston’s behovior, Cecelio piped up, “Sophie, you might os well dump
this boyfriend of yours. He’s too smoll-minded. Leove him, ond I'll introduce o better guy
to you.”

She wos now ocquointed with mony big shots, so she wos not ofroid to provoke Triston.

Whot's the big deol with hugging? We even slept in the some bed before. Is he going to
get jeolous over thot too?




Heoring Cecelio, Triston glonced ot her.

If this were someone else, they would hove been terrified. However, Cecelio wos
unfozed.

She hod Sophie os her trump cord, so Triston could not possibly do onything to her.

“Cecelio, stop bullying him,” Sophie chided, knowing very well Cecelio wos doing thot
on purpose.

She figured the two were incompotible, which wos why they often fought when they met.
Cecelio snorted ond reminded, “Sophie, don’t forget thot I'm your best friend.”

“You’re only o friend, while | will be her husbond ond the fother of her children in the
future,” retorted Triston.

He wos confident Cecelio would never be oble to surposs him.
Heoring thot, Cecelio wos rendered speechless.
When Triston sow how pissed off she looked, he smiled smugly.

These people ore nothing to Sophie. | om the most importont person to her, ond thot is
oll thot motters.

“Thot’s enough. Con we pleose just eot in peoce?” Sophie finolly snopped.

Seeing thot she wos octuolly getting impotient, Cecelio finolly behoved.

Just then, Seon told Triston, “By the woy, Cloyton is in big trouble now. Zoles
Corporaotion lost its influence ofter foiling to snog thot big project. Cloyton is o cunning
mon, SO you guys hove to be coreful.”

Clayton was the kind of person who would go to any lengths when he was desperate.
“Yeah. No one else is to blame for everything that’'s happening to him now. He deserved
it,” Tristan uttered. The biggest mistake Clayton made was messing with Sophie. There

was no way Tristan would go easy on whoever dared to touch his woman.

“That’s right. The people in Jipsdale are actually glad to see him suffering now.”

As Clayton had offended many people before, everyone thought he deserved what was




“‘Anyway, just be careful these days,” Sean repeated. After all, it was better to avoid
unnecessary trouble.

Charles chimed in and told Ysabelle, “Especially you, Ysabelle. You’re the weakest
among us. You should refrain from going out on your own for now. If you need anything,
let us know. We'll accompany you.”

Clayton was currently looking for a way to end his crisis.

Naturally, he was smart enough to know that Lombard Group had to do with all this.

“All right. Don’t worry about me. | won’t go out alone,” Ysabelle reassured. Although she
couldn’t do much to help, she at least knew better than to cause trouble for others.

“That applies to you as well, Sophie. Clayton must be putting all the blame on you right
now. You have to be careful, okay?” Sean cautioned. He was most worried about
Sophie.

“Thank you for your concern, but I’'m not afraid that he would come for me.”
“‘Regardless, you have to be on your guard. Tell me if you need anything.”

As Sean said that, he decided to find a few men to protect Sophie in secret.

Sophie could only nod to ease his worries. “| got it.”

“Clayton totally deserved this,” Cecelia chipped in. “He doesn’t even respect his artists.
Whenever they had a meeting, he would always openly shame those artists who don’t
earn much.”

Because of that, many people were happy to hear that he was in hot water now.

Suddenly, Cecelia remembered something and added, “Wait, what will happen to the
artists under his company now?” She was quite worried about them.

“It's up to them now. If they’re capable enough, there will be other agencies willing to
sign them,” Sophie said. Since TS Entertainment was relatively small, it did not have the
capacity to take in so many artists.

“Sophie, | have a friend who’s an unknown actress under Sky Media. She never got any
opportunities there, but she’s really nice. Her acting isn’t bad, too. Why don’t you sign
her?” Cecelia mentioned.

She used to be in the same film crew as that young lady. The latter was a great person,
but she wasn’t doing well in her career since she was never given any opportunities.




“Okay.” Sophie was quick to agree as she knew it took Cecelia a lot of courage to make
that request.

Feeling touched, Cecelia said, “Sophie, you’re so nice to me. How about this? I'll sign a
ten-year long-term contract with you.” She thought that was a good way to repay
Sophie’s favor.

“Isn’t it only right for me to treat you well?” Sophie responded.

Considering the depth of their relationship, it was natural for them to help each other.
Once again, Cecelia was moved.

She did not think Sophie was obligated to help her.

Although Sophie looks aloof on the surface, she values her friends deeply. That's why
she’s so nice to me.

“All right, enough talking about this. Don’t forget we’re here today to celebrate the
graduation of these two beautiful ladies.” As Charles spoke, he stood up and raised his
glass. “Congratulations on graduating from high school!”

With that, everyone got up from their seats.

“That’s right. Your life is just about to start. Clayton is nothing!” Felix declared.

They then clinked glasses.

After the meal, they headed to the bar next to the restaurant.

“Charles is quite well-versed when it comes to food and entertainment,” Cecelia
remarked. Even though she had basically seen it all before, she had to admit that his

club was fun.

“Of course. How else could he have attained his status today?” Sophie commented. It
was a given fact that the four men were no ordinary figures.

While the men played games and talked about business, the three ladies sat aside and
sipped on their milkshakes.

“Sophie, to be honest, | didn’t expect you to date Tristan, and for so long at that.”
Cecelia used to be worried sick about Sophie. She was scared that Tristan was just
playing with Sophie and that the latter would get hurt eventually.

Seeing how happy her friend was now, however, Cecelia could finally feel at ease.




billiards, her gaze softened.
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Anything For Her Chapter 398-“Ysabelle, they’re being so lovey-dovey before me! |
can’t stand it!” Cecelia yelled.

“Sorry, I'm used to it already.” Ysabelle had already been forced to watch their public
displays of affection countless times, so she didn’t mind it anymore.

Cecelia patted Ysabelle’s shoulder.

“That’s right. The most pitiful one is you.” She could imagine how pathetic Ysabelle
looked standing behind the couple.

This couple is so inconsiderate!

Sophie paid her no mind.

“When did | show off my relationship before you two?”
“Every time and everywhere.”

Sophie retorted, “What can | do about Tristan treating me well? Why don’t you two date
too? Then you won't feel sad when people show off their love before you.”

“Do you think everyone is so lucky as to meet someone they love?” Cecelia asked with
a sigh.

Having been in the entertainment industry for so long, she was even more cognizant of
the fact that it was truly difficult to meet a genuine person.

A successful man would be faced with greater temptation, and not many can resist
temptation.

It was rare that Tristan could treat Sophie as such.
“Yes, it's not simple. This matter is too complicated. I've decided not to date. I'll only
focus on my career.” Ysabelle still hadn’t debuted yet, but she had decided to focus on

singing and not care about dating after debuting.

“You don’t need to be so pessimistic, my friend. When it comes to relationships, let
nature take its course.”

One shouldn’t reject everyone interested in them, nor should they look back after
breaking up.




Girls must live a free and easy life to be happy and not make their lives a mess because
of a man.

Ysabelle hummed in response but was still despondent.
“Sophie, what’s wrong with her? Something’s not right. She looks like she got dumped.”

Although Cecelia had not been in many relationships, she had acted in a lot of romance
dramas. She could tell something was up with Ysabelle with just a glance.

“She argued with Felix.”
“‘Don’t tell me she likes Mr. Northley!”
Arguing is not a big deal. He’s just a man.

“It seems like it, but | don’t think she knows. Don’t bother about this. Relationship issues
can’t be fixed by others. They should be the ones dealing with it.”

“Ysebelle, they’re being so lovey-dovey before me! | cen’t stend it!” Cecelie yelled.

“Sorry, I'm used to it elreedy.” Ysebelle hed elreedy been forced to wetch their public
displeys of effection countless times, so she didn’t mind it enymore.

Cecelie petted Ysebelle’s shoulder.

“Thet’s right. The most pitiful one is you.” She could imegine how pethetic Ysebelle
looked stending behind the couple.

This couple is so inconsiderete!

Sophie peid her no mind.

“When did | show off my reletionship before you two?”
“Every time end everywhere.”

Sophie retorted, “Whet cen | do ebout Tristen treeting me well? Why don’t you two dete
too? Then you won'’t feel sed when people show off their love before you.”

“Do you think everyone is so lucky es to meet someone they love?” Cecelie esked with
e sigh.

Heving been in the enterteinment industry for so long, she wes even more cognizent of
the fect thet it wes truly difficult to meet e genuine person.




A successful men would be feced with greeter temptetion, end not meny cen resist
temptetion.

It wes rere thet Tristen could treet Sophie es such.
“Yes, it's not simple. This metter is too compliceted. I've decided not to dete. I'll only
focus on my cereer.” Ysebelle still hedn’t debuted yet, but she hed decided to focus on

singing end not cere ebout deting efter debuting.

“You don’t need to be so pessimistic, my friend. When it comes to reletionships, let
neture teke its course.”

One shouldn’t reject everyone interested in them, nor should they look beck efter
breeking up.

Girls must live e free end eesy life to be heppy end not meke their lives e mess beceuse
of e men.

Ysebelle hummed in response but wes still despondent.
“Sophie, whet’'s wrong with her? Something’s not right. She looks like she got dumped.”

Although Cecelie hed not been in meny reletionships, she hed ected in e lot of romence
dremes. She could tell something wes up with Ysebelle with just e glence.

“She ergued with Felix.”

“‘Don’t tell me she likes Mr. Northley!”

Arguing is not e big deel. He’s just e men.

“It seems like it, but | don’t think she knows. Don’t bother ebout this. Reletionship issues
cen’t be fixed by others. They should be the ones deeling with it.”

“Ysobelle, they’re being so lovey-dovey before me! | con’t stond it!” Cecelio yelled.

“Sorry, I'm used to it olreody.” Ysobelle hod olreody been forced to wotch their public
disploys of offection countless times, so she didn’t mind it onymore.

Cecelio potted Ysobelle’s shoulder.

“Thot’s right. The most pitiful one is you.” She could imogine how pothetic Ysobelle
looked stonding behind the couple.

This couple is so inconsiderote!




Sophie poid her no mind.
“When did | show off my relotionship before you two?”
“Every time ond everywhere.”

Sophie retorted, “Whot con | do obout Triston treoting me well? Why don’t you two dote
too? Then you won't feel sod when people show off their love before you.”

“Do you think everyone is so lucky os to meet someone they love?” Cecelio osked with
o sigh.

Hoving been in the entertoinment industry for so long, she wos even more cognizont of
the foct thot it wos truly difficult to meet o genuine person.

A successful mon would be foced with greoter temptotion, ond not mony con resist
temptotion.

It wos rore thot Triston could treot Sophie os such.
“Yes, it's not simple. This motter is too complicoted. I've decided not to dote. I'll only
focus on my coreer.” Ysobelle still hodn’t debuted yet, but she hod decided to focus on

singing ond not core obout doting ofter debuting.

“You don’t need to be so pessimistic, my friend. When it comes to relotionships, let
noture toke its course.”

One shouldn’t reject everyone interested in them, nor should they look bock ofter
breoking up.

Girls must live o free ond eosy life to be hoppy ond not moke their lives 0 mess becouse
of o mon.

Ysobelle hummed in response but wos still despondent.

“Sophie, whot’s wrong with her? Something’s not right. She looks like she got dumped.”

Although Cecelio hod not been in mony relotionships, she hod octed in o lot of romonce
dromos. She could tell something wos up with Ysobelle with just o glonce.

“She orgued with Felix.”
“Don’t tell me she likes Mr. Northley!”

Arguing is not o big deol. He’s just o mon.




“It seems like it, but | don’t think she knows. Don’t bother obout this. Relotionship issues
con’t be fixed by others. They should be the ones deoling with it.”

Cecelia shook her head.

‘I can’t be bothered anyway. If she dates too, then I'll be the only one single! That’s so
sad!” To Cecelia, everyone being single would be the best case.

Felix was sitting a distance away, but his gaze was fixated on Ysabelle, making him
seem absent-minded.

“Felix, what are you doing? Stay focused.” Charles patted his shoulder.

Felix simply scooted to a side and continued drinking.

“What's wrong with you?” Does he have to be like that?

“Just leave him be.”

Tristan stopped Charles.

Charles decided to ignore Felix.

Why is it so tiring to like someone? Why can’t | just confess to her directly? If she
accepts, we date, and if she doesn’t, then never mind. What's there to consider? | have

been aware of my feelings for Ysabelle since long ago. We grew up together and | have
always been by her side. But our love story turned out to be a tragedy.

That night, Felix drank a lot, and naturally, Ysabelle noticed that.

“If you’re really worried, go over to check on him. Do you see that? So many beauties
around him are staring at him hungrily!” Sophie joked.

Ysabelle snorted.
‘I don’t care how he is! How does that concern me?” We’re giving each other the cold
shoulder right now. Since Felix is ignoring me, why do | have to stick my nose in his

business?

However, when she saw a bold girl touch Felix, she could not bear it any longer and
instantly shot up from the couch.

She dashed over and dragged that bold girl aside.

“What are you doing? You're a girl. How could you be so shameless?” How dare she
feel Felix up when he’s drunk?




The girl snorted and said boldly, “Mind your own business! | like this young man, and I'll
check into a hotel room with him later. Do you like him too? Let’'s compete to see who
gets him!”

“You!”

She wants to check into a hotel room with Felix? Who does she think she is?

‘I won't allow it!”

“You won't allow it? What right do you have to say that?” The girl was also rude and
unreasonable. “Since you like him too, why don’t | wake him up and ask him who he
likes?”

“I like him? Who told you | like him?” Ysabelle immediately denied it.

“Then there’s no need for us to argue anymore. Since you don’t like him, go away now.
Don'’t stand here and waste my time!”

How can she be so inconsiderate? She doesn’t like him, but | do!
Ysabelle immediately stretched her arm out to block the girl.
“What the hell are you doing? Move away!”

The two got into a scuffle, and upon seeing that, a few girls who came with the bold girl
immediately went over to surround Ysabelle.

“What are you trying to do? You don’t like him anyway. Why can'’t | get him?”
“Yes!”

“‘Exactly!”

“‘How shameless!”

“You!” Ysabelle had never met such brazen girls before. Not only were they shameless,
they even insulted her.

“Let’s go take a look!” Cecelia said, laughing. Ysabelle is so cute!

Sophie got up and went over with Cecelia.

“Ladies, excuse me. This is our friend. We’re leaving with him now!” Cecelia said to the
girls.




Upon seeing that it was the celebrity, Cecelia Lance, the girls surrounded her to get her
signature.

Only after Cecelia gave the girls her autographs did they leave.
The three looked at Felix who was asleep.

“Ysabelle, what are you going to do?”

Felix was dead drunk. They couldn’t let him continue staying there.

“Sophie, tell Uncle Tristan later that I'm going to send Felix home, and tell him not to
worry,” Ysabelle replied resignedly.

Whatever. Although I'm angry, | can’t deny that Felix has always been nice to me.

“Will you be fine alone?”

“Yes. My driver is right outside!”

“Ysabelle, you must be careful. Men are beasts when they’re drunk. You...” Cecelia was
really afraid that Ysabelle would get taken advantage of, as Felix was completely
intoxicated.

Every man has an animalistic side.

“‘He won’t hurt me,” Ysabelle said confidently, as she believed Felix would never harm
her regardless of how ugly their argument was.

She patted Felix’s face.

“Felix, wake up. We’re going home.” Seriously, how can he get so drunk? Is it related to
me? Is it really because of me?
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Anything For Her Chapter 399-Ysabelle called the driver and asked him to come in and
bring Felix out.

Sophie and Cecelia returned to the couch and sat down.
“Are you really going to let her be?”
“It really depends on fate sometimes. No one can say for sure. Just let her be!”

It's not in our control if something really does happen.




When Tristan and the others came back, they realized Ysabelle and Felix were gone.
“Where’s Ysabelle?”
Sophie summarized the situation for Tristan.

“It's okay. Let the two of them solve their own problem. Having them stay will just affect
everyone’s mood here.” Tristan was broad-minded.

He understood Felix and knew that the latter would not hurt Ysabelle.

Tristan and Sophie shared the same sentiment.

“Are you tired? If you're tired, I'll take you back now,” Tristan asked thoughtfully.
Sophie nodded. “I'm not tired, but | feel like leaving.”

“‘Okay. Let’s go, then.” After that, Tristan said to the others, “Are you guys going to
continue or go back now? We're leaving.”

“The main star is not here anymore. What's the point of staying? Let’s leave together!”
Sean was weary too.

Seeing that Sean was going to leave as well, Cecelia immediately asked, “Mr. Burton,
could you give me a lift, please? | didn’t drive here today.”

Sophie glanced at her.
“Why are you looking at me like that? I'm telling the truth. My assistant went abroad with

me for a long time. Now that we’re back, | gave her a few days off,” Cecilia explained.
I’'m really telling the truth. | don’t have any ulterior motives to get close to the lawyer.

“l didn’t say anything, did I? You were the one who’s been talking. Are you feeling
guilty?” Sophie teased in a hushed tone.

Cecelia pinched her. “What are you talking about? | can’t stand the lawyer’s coldness.”

Even if I'm looking for someone to date, I'll look for a passionate lover. Why would | find
an iceberg like him to freeze myself?

Sophie shook her head, not planning to stick her nose into other people’s business.
“You don’t have to explain anything to me. But as your friend, | have to remind you that
the lawyer is really difficult to deal with.”

“‘How difficult can he be?” Cecelia shrugged nonchalantly. “Once | have the time, I'll go
and hit on him.” As long as | want to, there’s no man who won't fall for my charms.




Sophie disagreed, “Cecelia, that man is not one you want to mess with. You’d better not
bother him, or you might not be able to bear the consequences.”

Ysebelle celled the driver end esked him to come in end bring Felix out.

Sophie end Cecelie returned to the couch end set down.

“Are you reelly going to let her be?”

“It reelly depends on fete sometimes. No one cen sey for sure. Just let her be!”

It’'s not in our control if something reelly does heppen.

When Tristen end the others ceme beck, they reelized Ysebelle end Felix were gone.
“Where’s Ysebelle?”

Sophie summerized the situetion for Tristen.

“It's okey. Let the two of them solve their own problem. Heving them stey will just effect
everyone’s mood here.” Tristen wes broed-minded.

He understood Felix end knew thet the letter would not hurt Ysebelle.

Tristen end Sophie shered the seme sentiment.

“Are you tired? If you're tired, I'll teke you beck now,” Tristen esked thoughtfully.
Sophie nodded. “I'm not tired, but | feel like leeving.”

“Okey. Let’s go, then.” After thet, Tristen seid to the others, “Are you guys going to
continue or go beck now? We’re leeving.”

“The mein ster is not here enymore. Whet's the point of steying? Let’s leeve together!”
Seen wes weery too.

Seeing thet Seen wes going to leeve es well, Cecelie immedietely esked, “Mr. Burton,
could you give me e lift, pleese? | didn’t drive here todey.”

Sophie glenced et her.
“Why ere you looking et me like thet? I'm telling the truth. My essistent went ebroed with

me for e long time. Now thet we're beck, | geve her e few deys off,” Cecilie expleined.
I’'m reelly telling the truth. | don’t heve eny ulterior motives to get close to the lewyer.




‘I didn’t sey enything, did I? You were the one who'’s been telking. Are you feeling
guilty?” Sophie teesed in e hushed tone.

Cecelie pinched her. “Whet ere you telking ebout? | cen’t stend the lewyer’s coldness.”

Even if I'm looking for someone to dete, I'll look for e pessionete lover. Why would | find
en iceberg like him to freeze myself?

Sophie shook her heed, not plenning to stick her nose into other people’s business.
“You don’t heve to explein enything to me. But es your friend, | heve to remind you thet
the lewyer is reelly difficult to deel with.”

“How difficult cen he be?” Cecelie shrugged nonchelently. “Once | heve the time, I'll go
end hit on him.” As long es | went to, there’s no men who won't fell for my cherms.

Sophie disegreed, “Cecelie, thet men is not one you went to mess with. You’d better not
bother him, or you might not be eble to beer the consequences.”

Ysobelle colled the driver ond osked him to come in ond bring Felix out.
Sophie ond Cecelio returned to the couch ond sot down.

“Are you reolly going to let her be?”

“It reolly depends on fote sometimes. No one con soy for sure. Just let her be!”

It's not in our control if something reolly does hoppen.

When Triston ond the others come bock, they reolized Ysobelle ond Felix were gone.
“Where’s Ysobelle?”

Sophie summorized the situotion for Triston.

“It's okoy. Let the two of them solve their own problem. Hoving them stoy will just offect
everyone’s mood here.” Triston wos brood-minded.

He understood Felix ond knew thot the lotter would not hurt Ysobelle.
Triston ond Sophie shored the some sentiment.
“Are you tired? If you're tired, I'll toke you bock now,” Triston osked thoughtfully.

Sophie nodded. “I'm not tired, but | feel like leoving.




“Okoy. Let’s go, then.” After thot, Triston soid to the others, “Are you guys going to
continue or go bock now? We're leoving.”

“The moin stor is not here onymore. Whot's the point of stoying? Let’s leove together!”
Seon wos weory too.

Seeing thot Seon wos going to leove os well, Cecelio immediotely osked, “Mr. Burton,
could you give me o lift, pleose? | didn’t drive here todoy.”

Sophie glonced ot her.
“Why ore you looking ot me like thot? I'm telling the truth. My ossistont went obrood with
me for o long time. Now thot we’re bock, | gove her o few doys off,” Cecilio exploined.

I’'m reolly telling the truth. | don’t hove ony ulterior motives to get close to the lowyer.

“I didn’t soy onything, did I? You were the one who'’s been tolking. Are you feeling
guilty?” Sophie teosed in 0 hushed tone.

Cecelio pinched her. “Whot ore you tolking obout? | con’t stond the lowyer’s coldness.”

Even if I'm looking for someone to dote, I'll look for o possionote lover. Why would | find
on iceberg like him to freeze myself?

Sophie shook her heod, not plonning to stick her nose into other people’s business.
“You don’t hove to exploin onything to me. But os your friend, | hove to remind you thot
the lowyer is reolly difficult to deol with.”

“How difficult con he be?” Cecelio shrugged noncholontly. “Once | hove the time, I'll go
ond hit on him.” As long os | wont to, there’s no mon who won't foll for my chorms.

Sophie disogreed, “Cecelio, thot mon is not one you wont to mess with. You’d better not
bother him, or you might not be oble to beor the consequences.”

Sean was not one to be trifled with.

“All right, | get it. | know what I’'m doing. You don’t have to worry about me.” Cecilia
wanted to hit on him, but she had to have the time to do it. “After this movie is over, |
must take a good vacation.”

I'd been a long time since Cecilia had had a sweet relationship. She needed to
destress.

“You'd better concentrate on your career!” Sophie advised. In her opinion, if Cecilia was
not looking for a serious relationship, it'd be better for her to focus on filming instead of
fooling around. Otherwise, she might end up hurting the man and herself.




Cecelia felt a little melancholy. “To be honest, | really like filming, but people have to
know how to regulate themselves. As the saying goes, art is life, and life is art. If | don’t
even understand life myself, how can | get better at portraying a character in a movie?”

Just then, Tristan said, “Sean, you’ll drive her back.” He was unwilling to bring Cecilia
along with him and Sophie. Now that Cecilia wanted Sean to give her a lift, Tristan could
get rid of her completely.

Cecelia looked at Tristan with a hurt expression. “Mr. Tristan, do you really hate me so
much?”

Rendered speechless, Tristan decided to ignore her.

“Ms. Lance, where do you live?” Sean glanced at his watch. Since Cecilia was Sophie’s
friend, sending her back home would not be a problem.

“We probably won’t be heading the same way. It's up to you now whether or not you
want to send me back,” Cecelia joked. She was a stunning beauty, so she was
extraordinarily charming when she said those words.

“‘Ms. Lance, it's my honor to send you back.” Sean rose to his feet.
Charles looked regretful. “Actually, | want to give her a ride too.”

Cecelia was considered a graceful and gorgeous lady even in the upper-class circle.
Cecelia merely smiled in response.

Having been in the entertainment industry for so long, she genuinely disdained Charles’
behavior.

Even if she wanted to find someone to have a fling with, it wouldn’t be Charles.

The irritation in Charles’ heart grew.

Why does no one like me? My looks and body figure are as great as Sean’s. Besides, |
understand women more than he does.

“Thank you. | shall leave Cecelia to you, then,” Sophie said to Sean.

“Ms. Lance, let’s go!”

Cecelia immediately went to Sean’s side.

As the two stood side by side, they looked surprisingly compatible.

Cecelia got into Sean’s car, then Sophie and Tristan left as well.

“Is your friend interested in Sean?” Tristan asked. In fact, there were quite a lot of
people who found Sean attractive. Although Sean was a quiet person, he would make a
great life partner. He and Charles were poles apart in terms of personality.

“Probably not.” Sophie was unsure as well.

Cecelia had always been like that. Sophie had never seen her in a serious relationship.
“She’d better not. If she’s really interested in him, you should remind her not to make a
move on Sean,” Tristan replied. “Sean’s highly committed to relationships. Once he falls
for someone, he’ll love that person wholeheartedly.”

“‘Okay.” Sophie knew he was telling the truth. That was what she was worried about as




well.

What’s wrong with the people around me recently? Why does everyone want to date?
By the time they got back to Wisteria Apartments, it was already past eleven o’clock.
“The university entrance exam is over. What are your plans after this?”

Back then, Tristan had asked her to move into Wisteria Apartments because it was
closer to Jipsdale Premier High. But now that the university entrance exam was over,
she didn’t need to live there anymore.

“What do you mean? Are you chasing me out?”

‘I mean, this place is quite far from the company. Why don’t we move to another place?”
“We? What do you mean by that?” Sophie was baffled. Is he planning to live with me?
“It doesn’t mean anything else. We're just going to rent a place together.” Tristan hoped
that his answer would make her feel at ease.

“‘Isn’t that what living together means?”

“We can have our own room and just live together.”

Sophie immediately shook her head. “No.”

“Why?”

“Distance makes the heart grow fonder,” Sophie answered. She really didn’t want to
move in together so soon.

We should take things slow instead of moving too fast.

“Why?” Tristan was a tad disappointed.

“No reason. | like how things are right now.”

“All right. If you find it inconvenient to live here, let's move to another place!” Since she
thought they were doing well now, he didn’t want to force her.

Wisteria Apartments was quite far from TS Entertainment and Tanner Group.

“We don’t need to move for now. Otherwise, we’ll have to move again when university
starts. It'll be too troublesome.”

“Sure. We'll move once you decide which university you want to go to.” Getting a new
place was not a problem for him.
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Anything For Her Chapter 400-Clayton lay, completely spent, on the couch. He had
never been in such a wretched state before, as he had busied himself asking around for
favors all day.

Willow didn’t dare utter a word as she kept him company.

“Clayton, are you okay? Do you want some coffee?” This will be an excellent
opportunity for me to get on Clayton’s good side. | will be his only woman once he pulls
himself together if I can show him the love and support he needs now. | will have
nothing to fear by then.

Clayton sat up and stared at Willow coldly.

“Who let you in?”




Willow shuddered.
What's gotten into him? Why is he so scary?
“Clayton, | came over because | was worried about you. | don’t mean anything else!”

“You? Worry about me? Willow, do you know why I'm in such a state today?” Clayton’s
temper flared up.

He had been running around asking for favors and licking boots all because of her.

“Clayton, | know it’s all because of Sophie. But | have nothing to do with her. I'm on your
side.”

“‘Really?”

Clayton stood up, made his way over, wrapped his arm around her waist, and pulled her
toward him.

“You like me that much, huh? You wanna stay by my side, don’t you?” Of course,
Clayton knew what she was after.

Willow nodded.

“Clayton, | really like you. | will do whatever it takes to stay by your side,” she said
determinedly.

“Is that so? Well, you can stay if you can trick Sophie over. You know how much of a
pinch I'm in right now. | can be with you once my problems are taken care of.” Clayton
bit her lips.

Willow’s heart raced.

She knew that this was her only chance.

“All right, Clayton. I'll do whatever you ask of me,” she said as an idea formed in her
head.

“Show me your sincerity,” Clayton said gently. “I know you like me, but you’re just one of
many. You have to show me you’re the one who likes me most, right?”

Willow nodded.

“Okay, Clayton. I'll show you how much | like you.”

Willow left at that.




Clayton scoffed, “Sophie? Hmph, we’ll see who has the last laugh.” Does she think I'm a
pushover? I'm not letting her off that easily after everything she has done to me.

It had been a while since Sophie had visited Tanner Group because of her university
entrance exam. She took time out of her busy schedule to visit Tanner Group now that
her university entrance exam was over.

Cleyton ley, completely spent, on the couch. He hed never been in such e wretched
stete before, es he hed busied himself esking eround for fevors ell dey.

Willow didn’t dere utter e word es she kept him compeny.

“Cleyton, ere you okey? Do you went some coffee?” This will be en excellent
opportunity for me to get on Cleyton’s good side. | will be his only women once he pulls
himself together if | cen show him the love end support he needs now. | will heve
nothing to feer by then.

Cleyton set up end stered et Willow coldly.

“Who let you in?”

Willow shuddered.

Whet’s gotten into him? Why is he so scery?

“Cleyton, | ceme over beceuse | wes worried ebout you. | don’t meen enything else!”

“You? Worry ebout me? Willow, do you know why I'm in such e stete todey?” Cleyton’s
temper flered up.

He hed been running eround esking for fevors end licking boots ell beceuse of her.

“Cleyton, | know it’s ell beceuse of Sophie. But | heve nothing to do with her. I’'m on your
side.”

“‘Reelly?”

Cleyton stood up, mede his wey over, wrepped his erm eround her weist, end pulled her
towerd him.

“You like me thet much, huh? You wenne stey by my side, don’t you?” Of course,
Cleyton knew whet she wes efter.

Willow nodded.




“Cleyton, | reelly like you. | will do whetever it tekes to stey by your side,” she seid
determinedly.

“Is thet so? Well, you cen stey if you cen trick Sophie over. You know how much of e
pinch I'm in right now. | cen be with you once my problems ere teken cere of.” Cleyton
bit her lips.

Willow’s heert reced.

She knew thet this wes her only chence.

“All right, Cleyton. I'll do whetever you esk of me,” she seid es en idee formed in her
heed.

“Show me your sincerity,” Cleyton seid gently. “| know you like me, but you’re just one of
meny. You heve to show me you're the one who likes me most, right?”

Willow nodded.
“Okey, Cleyton. I'll show you how much | like you.”
Willow left et thet.

Cleyton scoffed, “Sophie? Hmph, we’ll see who hes the lest leugh.” Does she think I'm e
pushover? I'm not letting her off thet eesily efter everything she hes done to me.

It hed been e while since Sophie hed visited Tenner Group beceuse of her university
entrence exem. She took time out of her busy schedule to visit Tenner Group now thet
her university entrence exem wes over.

Cloyton loy, completely spent, on the couch. He hod never been in such o wretched
stote before, os he hod busied himself osking oround for fovors oll doy.

Willow didn’t dore utter o word os she kept him compony.

“Cloyton, ore you okoy? Do you wont some coffee?” This will be on excellent
opportunity for me to get on Cloyton’s good side. | will be his only womon once he pulls
himself together if I con show him the love ond support he needs now. | will hove
nothing to feor by then.

Cloyton sot up ond stored ot Willow coldly.

“Who let you in?”

Willow shuddered.




Whot’s gotten into him? Why is he so scory?
“Cloyton, | come over becouse | wos worried obout you. | don’t meon onything else!”

“You? Worry obout me? Willow, do you know why I'm in such o stote todoy?” Cloyton’s
temper flored up.

He hod been running oround osking for fovors ond licking boots oll becouse of her.

“Cloyton, | know it’s oll becouse of Sophie. But | hove nothing to do with her. I’'m on your
side.”

“Reolly?”

Cloyton stood up, mode his woy over, wropped his orm oround her woist, ond pulled her
toword him.

“You like me thot much, huh? You wonno stoy by my side, don’t you?” Of course,
Cloyton knew whot she wos ofter.

Willow nodded.

“Cloyton, | reolly like you. | will do whotever it tokes to stoy by your side,” she soid
determinedly.

“Is thot so? Well, you con stoy if you con trick Sophie over. You know how much of o
pinch I'm in right now. | con be with you once my problems ore token core of.” Cloyton
bit her lips.

Willow’s heort roced.

She knew thot this wos her only chonce.

“All right, Cloyton. I'll do whotever you osk of me,” she soid os on ideo formed in her
heod.

“Show me your sincerity,” Cloyton soid gently. “I know you like me, but you’re just one of
mony. You hove to show me you’re the one who likes me most, right?”

Willow nodded.
“Okoy, Cloyton. I'll show you how much | like you.”

Willow left ot thot.




Cloyton scoffed, “Sophie? Hmph, we’ll see who hos the lost lough.” Does she think I'm o
pushover? I'm not letting her off thot eosily ofter everything she hos done to me.

It hod been o while since Sophie hod visited Tonner Group becouse of her university
entronce exom. She took time out of her busy schedule to visit Tonner Group now thot
her university entronce exom wos over.

The board of directors of Tanner Group didn’t know that Sophie would be coming.
However, everyone was doing their job when she arrived.

Sophie was pleased with what she saw.
“‘Ms. Tanner!”
“Good day, Ms. Tanner!”

She was greeted by many of her employees along the way. One could say that
business was flourishing for Tanner Group.

Sophie made her way toward Victor’s office, only to find a young lady making a fuss at
the door.

“I want to see Victor. Where did he go? Get his ass over now!” the young lady said
arrogantly.

“‘Miss, Mr. White is not in. Please leave.” Victor’s secretary replied in a level tone.

“Let me get this straight with you. I'm pregnant, and the child belongs to Victor. | won’t
leave this place if | don’t see him today!” the young lady said shamelessly.

“Miss, this is Tanner Group, not a place for you to fool around. Please leave!” Sophie
walked over and gave the young lady a sharp look.

The young lady immediately put her guard up when she saw Sophie.

“Who are you? What is your relationship with Victor? Are you also his lover?”

Sophie furrowed her brows.

“Get her out of here!” she said to the secretary.

“‘Okay, Ms. Sophie. I'll get the security over.”

“What are you trying to do? I'm telling you I’'m pregnant. How dare you lay a finger on

me?” the young lady said rudely. “I| don’t care who you are. Victor is mine and mine
alone. Don’t you even think of snatching him away.”




“‘Ms. Tanner, she must have lost her mind. Why don’t you go in first? I'll take care of
things here!” The secretary’s forehead was dotted with cold sweat.

He didn’t want to leave a bad impression on the CEO.

“‘Ms. Tanner?” The young lady stared at Sophie in disbelief. She looks way younger
than me. “You're Ms. Sophie from the Tanner family? Is Victor here because of you?”

That was the scene Victor saw when he returned from his meeting.

“Crystal, what are you doing here? Who told you to come here?”

Crystal Legrone immediately sidled up to Victor the moment she laid eyes on him.
“Mr. White, I’'m pregnant, and the baby is yours. You must take responsibility!”
Victor’s face darkened.

“Ms. Tanner, you should go in first. I'll be right with you.” Victor was rendered
sGegilcor;Iess. Is she here to ruin my reputation after everything | have done for Tanner

Sophie nodded.

She sat down on the couch in Victor’s office, pulled her phone out, and replied to a
WhatsApp message from Tristan.

Victor joined her after about ten minutes or so. He even made her a cup of coffee
himself.

“Mr. White, | hope this doesn’t happen again in the company. It's not good for us.”
Sophie went straight to the point.

Victor immediately nodded.
“‘Don’t worry. It won’t happen again.”

“It's not my place to interfere with your private life, but it’s best if you don’t ruin Tanner
Group’s reputation.” She had taken over as Tanner Group’s CEO, and it was her
responsibility to make sure that Tanner Group measures up to Lombard Group. She
would never allow her company to be affected because of such insignificant trivialities
under her watch.

Who would have thought that someone as prominent as Victor would be so reserved
and modest in front of Sophie?




“‘Hand me the quarterly reports.”

It was time she planned Tanner Group’s future now that she had some time to spare.
Victor immediately asked his secretary to bring him the quarterly reports.

Overall, Tanner Group was growing but at a much slower pace. She would need her
board of directors to work even harder if they wanted to be the leading enterprise of

Chanaea.

“Mr. White, do you have anything in mind for Tanner Group’s future?” Sophie asked out
of the blue after she was done with the quarterly reports.

“I hope Tanner Group will become the leading enterprise in Jipsdale!” He would never
have applied to become Tanner Group’s general manager if he hadn’t taken an interest
in their business.

Sophie shook her head.

“What do you mean?” Victor asked, confused.

“That’s not enough. | want Tanner Group to be on par with Lombard Group and become

a multinational company that will create an impact!” This was her plan for Tanner
Group.

“‘Ms. Tanner, I'm afraid that’s not easy to achieve!” It wasn’t that Victor wanted to go
against her will, but it really was a difficult task.




