Substitute B 166

Chapter 166: Hmph, Pervert!

In the live streaming room, the assistant’s eyes lit up, "Wow, Leah, a super wealthy patron showed up, and
that’s a huge tip."

Serena Sterling looked at the zeros behind the gold coins in amazement, and soon she was stunned, "What
did this super patron say? He actually wants you, Leah, to say you love him?"

Leah Thorne changed into a black suit, now wearing a simple and clean white T-shirt, her charming eyes also
saw the message from the super patron saying you love me.

"Leah, that’s how the internet is, there are many mentally unstable people, don’t worry, I'll return this huge
sum to him through the backend!" The assistant said loyally.

Leah’s feather-like eyelashes fluttered a bit, and her charming lips curled up, "No need for that trouble, this
super patron isn’t easily dismissed, I'll just say it, after all, he did spend money."

"Leah, are you really going to say it?" The assistant asked uncertainly.

Leah looked at the camera, her voice soft and sweet, and she even made a heart sign with her hand,
"Brother, | love you."

In the luxurious private box, this "Brother, | love you" was accurately transmitted to Justin Xavier’s eardrums,
causing a reaction in him.



He knew Leah in the live streaming room had already guessed it was him, she did it intentionally,
intentionally saying it so sweetly, intentionally teasing him.

His girl had now become quite mischievous.

However, the gloom between Justin Xavier’s eyebrows faded a bit, revealing a slight smile, clearly in a very
good mood, easily soothed by her these days.

At this time, the streaming room’s bullet comments exploded,

Damn, what kind of pervert is this, actually making Leah say she loves him?

Being rich is not everything! Take your stinking money and get lost!

Leah, little fairy, we will protect you, there are so many people who love you, just ignore that pervert!

"Ding ding ding," Justin Xavier’s private message box was flooded, he opened it to find grievances against
him, saying various things about him being a pervert and telling him to stay away from Leah.

The little bit of good mood Justin had quickly sank, as the scion of a prestigious family, he had been revered
since childhood and had never been chased like this and scolded as a pervert!

At this moment, with a "pop" sound, fireworks exploded in the streaming room again, a new patron showed
up and directly sent away the old patron.

The new patron also tipped a huge sum, leaving a message saying, Leah, wear a wedding dress, we’d love to
see you in a wedding dress.



Leah was about to try on a wedding dress, the entire streaming room was boiling with excitement, the
number of viewers continued to soar.

Justin Xavier furrowed his handsome brows, a chill like frost emanated from him, is it possible to do anything
as long as money is given?

Wedding dresses are not just for trying, can she show her bridal look to anyone so casually?

Justin Xavier exited the streaming room, directly sending a text to his personal secretary, "That Leah’s
streaming room is too annoying, block it."

Leah of course saw the request for wearing a wedding dress, she hesitated about whether to try it on, but
then the streaming room went black.

The assistant immediately jumped out, "What’s going on, why did the screen suddenly go black?"

Leah didn’t need to think to know who was behind this, she stood up, "There must be some kind of
malfunction, the time is almost up, let’s just end it here."

The assistant nodded repeatedly, today’s stream earned insanely well, Leah’s words were like holy decrees,
"Leah, have a little rest, I'll ask the backend to calculate today’s profits, and have the accountant immediately
transfer your share to your account."

Leah was satisfied, she chose this streaming room because of the fast payment, "Okay, let’s wait then."

Someone brought desserts and milk tea, Serena Sterling quickly massaged Leah’s legs, pinched her shoulders,
"Leah, you must be tired, how can you sell so much stuff, I'm in awe."



Leah hooked a small white dress with her slender fingers, winking suggestively at Serena Sterling, ""Serena,
this is for you."

Serena Sterling looked at the backless design, her snow-white earlobes turning crimson, she gestured with
her hands as she refused, "What's this, | don’t want it!"

Leah put the small white dress into a bag, slipping it to Serena Sterling, "Mr. Crawford would like it."

Again with Mr. Crawford liking it...

Serena Sterling seriously retorted, "How’s that possible, Mr. Crawford isn’t that kind of person!"

Leah gave Serena a teasing glance, as if saying she didn’t believe her.

Serena, "..."

At this moment, "ding," Serena Sterling’s WeChat rang, it was Hayden Crawford messaging Mrs. Crawford,
saying time to go home, I’'m waiting at the door.

"Is Mr. Crawford texting you, Serena, go home with him first, | drove today, I'll drive back myself later." Leah

said.

Serena Sterling wanted to wait for Leah, but hearing Leah say that, she nodded, "Leah, I'll head off then."

"Go on, 88." Leah waved her hand.



Serena Sterling walked out of the hotel’s door, standing on tiptoes looking around for Hayden Crawford’s
figure.

At that moment, a deep magnetic voice came from behind her, "Mrs. Crawford, I’'m here."

Serena Sterling quickly turned her head, Hayden Crawford’s tall, handsome figure came into view, he looked
at her tenderly, his sexy lips curled into a gentle smile.

"Mr. Crawford." Serena Sterling ran over, jumping into his arms, like your little darling coming to you again™

Hayden Crawford wrapped his arms around her slender waist, holding her protectively, "What’s in the bag?"

"Clothes Leah gave me..." Serena Sterling dodged blushingly.

"What clothes? Let me see."

Serena Sterling didn’t want to show him, wanting to hide the bag behind her, but Hayden Crawford moved
too quickly, his long arm reached over, his big hand grabbing the silk-like small white dress.

Crossed eyebrows raised, Hayden Crawford gave her a look, "Mrs. Crawford, wear this for me tonight."

Ugh, pervert!

Serena Sterling’s face blushed red as she threw the bag at his handsome face.



Leah was still in the streaming room when the assistant rushed over, "Leah, it’s bad, something happened,
someone reported us for risky illegal cash transactions, now our backend accounts are all locked, not a penny
can be withdrawn and we need to cooperate with inspections!"

What?

Leah’s eyes shrank in shock, she thought for a moment then took out her phone, dialing Justin Xavier’s

number.

Melodious ringtone echoed once, then the call was answered unhurriedly on the other end, Leah got straight
to the point, "Did you do this?"

Justin Xavier’s deep voice came through indifferently, "I just returned to the apartment, Leah, come see me."



