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Chapter 35 He Deserved It

In the classroom, the students whispered amongst themselves and
stole glances at the boy who had just been beaten up by Debbie and her
companions Needless to say, they were jeeringal him

Gail didn't even cast a single glance at the boy despite the fact that he
had spokenill of Debbieto fawn on her. The boy was boilingwith rage,
but he could do nothingto vent his anger. He swore 1o himsell that he
would report the incidentto the dean.

Inthe afternoon, whilethe teacher was givinga lecture, Debbierested tﬁ?
cheeks on her hands and thought Is the boy goinglo tell the dean that |
beat himup? If he does, | swear I'll give himanother hard lesson!'

As soon as the bell rang, R. Keily's "l believe | can fiy" was on the air.
However, Just after a few seconds, Lthe song was interrupted by the
broadcaster's voice. "DebbieNelson of Ciass 22, please go to the dean's
office now. Debbie Nelson of Class 22, please go to the dean's office ..
The broadcaster repeated it three times. Everyone in the university had
heard it loud and clear,

Although this was not the first time Debbie had been called into the
dean's office, she still felt a little embarrassed. She stood up from her
chair and grabbed Dixon along with her to go to the dean's office.

The reason Debbie brought Dixon with her was that he was a straight-A
student and was a favorite of most teachers. Every time Debbie was
called to goto the dean's office, she would bringhim along, and with his
intercedingfor her, the dean would let her go more easily

Debbieassumed that the dean wanted 1o see her this time was because
of that boy she had beaten up this moming However, since the camera
in the classroom had been covered during the whole process, she
decided to simply deny that sucha thinghad ever happened

‘Dude, how dare you! | swear I'll beat the shit out of you!'

Debbieentered the dean's office, her face expressionless. Having been in
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a similar situation countless times before took away the seriousness of
it all. She yanked Dixon's sleeve and dragged himin.

To her surprisg the dean was bendingover and pouring tea for a man
sittingon the couch, as she flooded her face with a biggrin Debbiefelt an
icy shiver runningdown her spineat the sight of the man's face.

Immediately, she pushed Dixon out of the office. Considering the
circumstances, she wouldn't be able to protect herself, let alone protect
her friend. She didn't want to get Dixonintrouble for her selfish reasons.

‘Debbie here you are!" The dean smiled at Debbie who was about to
leave with Dixon, and gestured herto come in.

Out of curiosity, Dixon tumed around to iook back, when the man's cold
glance darted to the office door at the same time. g

The mere sightof the man's Icy glare, had his legs quiveringto the poini
where he thought he was goingto fall 1o the floor.

'Why is Carlos here? | better get away from here while | can!' he thought
and fled the office immediately.

Debbiewas also confused. 'Why is he here? | thought| was goingto see
Philip here, as usual. After all, the dean only has his number. When |
figure out who called Carlos, | swear | am goingto paint the walls with
his biood, | won't even spare the dean if | find out that she was behind
this!'

Debbietrembled with fear, her heart in her mouth, as she stood outside
the door worrying

‘Debbie?” The dean walked over to Debbie Her voice so amiable. She had
always been aware that Carios was Dehbie's backer, so she didn't dare
to punishher, even though Debbie had violated the code of the school
many times.

She was surprisedby the fact that an important man like Carlos made an
effort to come here by himself,

'Wow! This is the first time I've met himin the flesh! If the principal and
the vice-principals hadn't been away on official business they would
have been here to receive Carlos now.’
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Debbiegave the dean a wry smile. "Hi, we meet again, but | don't want to
getin," she whisperedinthe dean's ear so that Carlos wouldn't hear her.

The dean looked surprised by her words. She didn't know that a naughty
girl like Debbiecould be so afraid of Carlos

"DebbieNelson!" Came an impatient voice from insidethe office, causing
Debbieto jumpto her feet.

She approached the dean and whispered "Who called him?"

The dean was a little surprised by Debbie's apprehensive behavior.
Although the dean was in her early thirties and considerably young for
her profession, she kept a strict dispositionin front of the students. No
one had ever dared 10 get close and talk to her so casually fike Debbie

did, d j

Consideringthe fact that Carlos was Debbie's guardian, she cast her
thoughts about Debbieaside and decided not to mind that.

‘I called Philip. | didn't expect Carlos to come here either." Like Debbig
the dean spokeina low voice as well,

Withoul further ado, they entered the office together.

Three of them sat face o face. Debbie looked at the dean; the dean
looked at Carlos and he looked at Debbie

“Why did you fight that boy?" Carlos brokethe silence.

While pouting her lips, Debbie turned to stare out the window, and said
indifferently, "He deserved it." Her voice was calm and collected.

‘Seriously? That's youranswer?' The dean was at a loss for words.

‘Sheis never goingto change' All of a sudden, Carlos raised hisvoiceand
asserted, "Give me a better reason!" He held back his anger as he kept
telling himself that she was still youngand he neededto be more patient
with her,

The palpable atmosphere in the room made Debbie uneasy. However,
instead of coweringwith fear, sheretorted, "He spokeill of me behindmy
back, and when | caught him red-handed, | decided to teach hima good
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lesson.”

She boldly raised her head to meet the man's eyes. She wore impudence
on her face so proudly. However, her courage lasted only two seconds,
and in the third, she looked away, because she didn't want to be frozen
to death by his cold eyes.

‘Debbig you can turnto me if it happensagain. | will disciplinethe likes of
him" the dean chimed in to smooth things over when she saw Carlos
"long face.

Debbiescoffed, "Comeon! I'mnot a three-year-old kid We are adults and
we can figure it out by ourselves.”

Lacking the proper words to voice her response, the dean turned to look
at Carlos. 4

“I'm taking her back home now."” Carlos stood up and walked towards the
door without looking back at the two women.

Debbieclenched herfists tightly and resisted. She didn't want to obey his
orders, but no matter how unwilling she was, she had no choice but to
follow him Debbie and Carlos both sat in the backseat and remained
silent all the way. The driver didn't dare to utter a single word.

Upon arriving at the destination, Carlos stepped into the house and lit a
cigarette before he made himself comfortable on the couch,

'Smoking again? | saw him smoke many times, Is he a chain smoker?
Debbiewondered. His handsome face became unclear behindthe smoke,
and she was unable to read his facial expression

After he finished his cigarette, neither he nor Debbieuttered a word.
Soon after, he lit another cigarette and continued smokingagain.

Debbie was overwhelmed with anxious thoughts, 'Say something okay?
Whatever you want 1o do to me, justgo ahead and say it! Don't leave me
insuspenséd’

After a brief pause, she brokethe silence. "Carlos, |'ll go and fetch some

fruits for you." With a flattering smile, she eagerly looked at the man in
front of her, waiting for hisresponse.
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However, a few minutes passed, and he still hadn't said anything
Disappointed Debbie furrowed her eyebrows and walked towards the
kitchen

She took out an avocado, some cherries and some grapes, and arranged
them nicely on a plate. Before long, she came out of the kitchen and
placed the plate onthe table infront of him

‘Um, please have some fruits." Debbie gave him a gentle smile and
handed him a fruit fork.

Yet, silence still lingered over the room like an impendingdoom. Carlos
threw the cigarette butl into the ashtray and looked back at her,
completely ignoringthe fact that she had been holdinga fork in her hand
for him

Carlos had always treated Debbielike a child instead of his wife. All he
wanted was for her to be a good person with a proper education, but he
had gotten in way over his head,

Finally, she grew impatient of keepingher hand raised for such a long
time. "Never mind” She threw the fork back onto the plate.
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