Substitute B 165

Chapter 165: Say You Love Me

At this moment, Serena noticed her assistant secretly giving her an OK sign beside her. Leah’s outfit had
already sold out instantly.

Everything was sold out.

Serena couldn’t believe it and asked her assistant, "Everything’s sold out?"

The assistant in the live stream room was also witnessing Leah Thorne’s incredible selling power for the first
time. She nodded, "Yeah, gone in three seconds, the links are already down."

Oh my god, that’s amazing!

Serena looked at Leah with stars in her eyes.

The live stream’s comments were flying,

Ahhh, | couldn’t get it.

If you’re slow, you miss out.

Beauty Thorne, your earrings are so beautiful, please share the link.

| want the links for the bags and shoes too.



Everything Leah wore was thoroughly scrutinized by the live stream viewers. The moment the assistant put
up a link, it was instantly sold out.

Leah didn’t try on each one, after all, there were too many clothes for her to try on individually. Instead, she
reached out a small hand to pick out clothes, matching outfits for the fairy-like girls watching the stream.

For those cute girls planning a getaway with their boyfriend, look here, this backless little red dress, even
with many beauties in a chiffon dress, you’ll be the only little enchantress.

This set is perfect for attending an ex’s wedding, you’ll outshine everyone and elegantly bury him.

This outfit fits newcomers to the workplace, I'm a little kitty meow meow meow, please take care and don’t
bully me.

Leah has a very sensitive touch and high taste in fashion aesthetics, which is a key reason she has become a
fashion icon. The ordinary clothes she matches or ties a knot on a corner of become beautiful and trendy,
making people unable to resist the urge to buy.

Half an hour later, all clothes in the live stream had been snapped up and sold out.

Leah sat on the chair to rest, took a sip of yogurt just as the comments were flying with, | didn’t get anything,
can | get this yogurt then?

The assistant put the link down, comments were frantic, and the yogurt was also instantly gone!

In response, Leah blinked her big, fluttering eyelashes and brought the yogurt she drank to the screen. With a
sweet, soft smile, she said, "For those who didn’t get it, I'll give you this bottle to drink."



The screen was filled with comments screaming, I'm dead!

And Beauty Thorne, I’'m not a fairy, I'm a little guy!

The viewers who came to watch the live stream were usually girls, but a lot of guys squeezed into Leah’s
stream room. Just then, "pop," fireworks exploded again, and a new wealthy sponsor rewarded her with a
huge sum, speaking, "Fairy Leah, can we see you in a suit style kill?"

Leah is exceptionally professional and would always meet the sponsor’s demands, "l don’t think I've ever
worn a suit, wait for me, I'll go change now, and bring you a recent popular transformation show later."

Today, Hayden Crawford came to the hotel after making an appointment with Justin Xavier to discuss a
collaboration project. In the elite VIP room, Hayden was checking his phone.

Justin elegantly took a sip of tea, his handsome, dark eyes resting on Hayden’s handsome face with a half-
smile, "Now you’re even into live streaming?"

Hayden lifted his handsome eyelids to glance at him, "Are you sure you don’t want to watch? Leah Thorne’s
first live show, just got gifted by a wealthy sponsor to wear a suit."

Justin put down the tea cup in his hand, his handsome face showing no emotions, but his whole demeanor
already turned a bit chilling.

At his last birthday, they had parted on bad terms. He instructed Madame Goldie to cut off all her work and
let her figure it out and come to him, but she didn’t come.



Not only did she not come, but she figured out a way to do a live stream. Leah Thorne’s live stream was very
niche, with little influence, so he coldly watched to see what waves she could make after leaving him.

She grew up under his wings, meticulously cared for, this delicate rose had never faced any adversity.

Her entry into the entertainment industry was also paved by him, not only under the protection of a top
team but top resources were also delivered to her doorstep.

Justin Xavier thought he had spoiled her too much, and she even dared to defy him. If he doesn’t give her a
lesson, she won’t know her limits.

So Justin Xavier did not enter the live stream, having no interest in what happened. He was certain Leah
Thorne couldn’t create a stir.

At that moment, a "knock knock" sounded at the door, and Leah’s top manager, Madame Goldie, hurried in
like she had important news to report, "Young Master Xavier."

Justin Xavier glanced at Madame Goldie indifferently, "What is it?"

"Young Master Xavier, you’'ve probably heard about Leah’s live stream. Her first live show has already kicked
Yasmine Sterling, that genius girl’s trending search off the top, simultaneously breaking the entire live
streaming industry’s records."

"In this live stream, everything Leah wore was snapped up. Someone asked what lipstick she liked, even
though it wasn'’t her field of expertise, she casually named a few, and the fans promptly snatched up all stock
from those lipstick brands."

"My phone was flooded with calls, many top brands contacting me to cooperate with Leah. | also received
complaints from the live streaming industry, pleading with Leah not to stream anymore, to give them their
livelihoods back."



Justin Xavier pursed his rosy thin lips; the person he was sure couldn’t make a ripple had caused such a huge
commotion.

Justin quickly took out his phone, directly ignoring the mocking gaze from Hayden, and entered the live
stream room.

Leah was already preparing for the transformation show. With music playing in the background, she wore a
pink princess dress, low ponytail with a few strands of tea-colored curls wound around her pink neck. With
the music, she swayed her hips twice; the once vibrant, soft and alluring girl now appeared so pure it was as
if she could drip water.

At this point, the music suddenly changed, Leah’s tied-up ponytail completely loosened into flowing,
captivating curls, and her pink princess dress abruptly turned into a black suit.

The previously pure and soft girl was gone, replaced with a high and cold coquettish look, a flirtatious glance
as she pulled the tie around her neck seductively and stylishly.

The screen in the live stream room was really flooded, it was like a stampede, ahhh, Leah’s suit style kill just
absolutely slayed me, I'm dead!

Seeing Leah in the suit style, Justin Xavier’s pupils shrunk intensely; the girl who left him was gentle and
obedient, and though he imagined her grown-up self over the past two years, he never expected she had
turned into such a devastating seductress.

Madame Goldie, who has managed Leah for two years now, was once again awestruck by Leah’s stunning
beauty. The outside rumors were true, Leah was indeed born for the entertainment industry.

Watching the live stream, Justin Xavier smirked with thin lips, then casually rewarded a super large sum in
the stream. As the fireworks exploded welcoming him as a rich sponsor, he sent a message: say you love me.



