Chapter 69

Joan came to Suzi arrogantly: “Suzi, your sense of smell is quite sensitive, how
do you know that today, there are rich people on this cruise ship?”

Suzi didn’t answer Joan's half-sarcasm and half-sarcasm. He only asked with a
smile: "Young Master Ling, | haven't seen you for a few days, haven't you been
to the company these days?”

“Do you miss me?” Joan asked.
“It's not...”

“Don’t want me, why are you here?” Joan's question was a bit aggressive and
cynical: “I haven't been to the company these days because I'm busy with this
cruise ship meeting. Of course |, Joan, must contribute to the place where the
wealthy elder brothers of the whole cloud city gather.”

Suzi was a little confused: “I...I didn’t come to you.”

“Didn’t you come to me?” Joan looked at the shabby Suzi with a smile but a
smile: “Don’t tell me, you are here to find Shu Shao today? Then | have to tell
you something truly true. Just because Shao Shu struck up a conversation with
you at the Fu family banquet, the old man of the Shu family has already
confined Shu Shao today, just to prevent Shu Shao from coming to meet you!”

Joan was right.

Darius was originally going to participate in this cruise meeting today, but
when he was about to leave, he was detained by his grandfather.

“A Zhen! It's fake if you're going on a cruise today, and it's real if you're going
to meet that lowly woman!” The old man looked at his grandson very
solemnly.



“Grandpa, you said a few days ago that | asked me to take Suzi home for
dinner. You don't want me to see Suzi now? Besides, as Suzi, she wouldn't be
able to appear in the cruise ship club. Come on!” Darius looked at Grandpa
very puzzled.

| don't know why Grandpa turned his back.

“Huh! I've already seen that woman named Suzi, she doesn’t look like your
aunt at all! Although your aunt has been away from home for thirty years, | still
remember your aunt’'s appearance, that woman, Her face is humble, her face is
covered with rouge powder, she looks like a woman who has come out to do
that kind of business! And | have already inquired clearly, Suzi will also appear
in the cruise club today, the purpose is to catch you like this Rich boy! | don't
care about the children of other families, my grandson, | must never be with
that kind of misty woman!”

Just like that, Elder Shu detained Darius in the study and locked him from the
outside.

Darius didn't know what went wrong.

Obviously Grandpa said a few days ago that he asked him to bring Suzi over
for dinner and see Suzi in person. Why did he say he has seen Suzi now?

Darius suspected that it was the ghost of his cousin Walton.
That girl is self-willed and arrogant.

In desperation, Darius called Joan and asked him to pay attention to whether
there was really Suzi at the cruise meeting.

So at this moment, Joan knew that the boy Darius was also worried about the
little local girl who had a face of forbidden bathing and poor sorrow before

him, but once again got a chance to get into the circle of the rich.

Suzi's expression was a bit awkward.



Especially in front of Joan, she didn't know how she felt about Joan. She
always felt that when everyone around her wanted to play tricks on her, even
though Joan also played tricks on her, Joan gave it to her. She is warm.

She said faintly: “Young Master Ling, I'm busy going in."

“You... shouldn’t you explain something to me?” Joan asked suddenly.

Suzi did not answer, but bowed his head and went in.

Is there any explanation?

After entering the cruise meeting site, she called Walton again. Walton came
very quickly, took her into a small space in the lower warehouse, gave her a
stack of clothes, and put a makeup on. The teacher pushed her to her and
said, “The clothes are here, and the makeup artist will also follow you. When
you come back, you can style whatever the guests want. Of course, they won't
click out of the circle. The look they want is in this pile of clothes, you have to

work hard, | wish you 100,000 yuan a night!”

After speaking, Walton left with a smile.

Chapter 70

Suzi sat in the cabin alone, looking at the pile of clothes. Each style of clothes
is even more expensive than floor-to-spot goods.

The most important thing is that each style is pitiful with little fabric. Just
looking at this pile of clothes, Suzi can think of how bad and vulgar he will
look after wearing the clothes.

After a pause, she still chose a more conservative, student-like costume.

With this costume and the enchanting and cheap makeup painted by the
makeup artist, Suzi came out with a tray and met Walton.



Walton looked at her up and down: “Yeah, | know that you will be pure, but
you think about it yourself. If you are pure, see who is willing to tip you.”

After that, Walton led Suzi to a group of noble ladies and ladies who were
holding a goblet of red wine: “Come on, let me introduce you. This is the extra
actor | invited to cheer you up today, Miss Shen. Ms. Shen is the true Queen of
Variety. You can order whatever you want her to wear and what kind of pose
you want her to put on in the next set. Let's talk about it first. We can't be
extraordinarily good. We are all civilized places.”

"Good!”
“This game is so exciting!”
“Hehehe, there is a good show to watch now.”

Walton did not forget her kind reminder: “You remember to give rewards. Ms.
Shen lives by rewards.”

“If you have a good performance, it is natural to give a reward. It depends on
whether Miss Shen is playing or not!” someone screamed.

These famous ladies and gentlemen, usually under the control of the elders,
there is nothing to play with. Nowadays, seeing such a woman who took the
initiative to send it to the door, who didn’t have a lot of juggling.

They just glanced at me. Everyone's suggestions were extremely insulting, but
they also followed the rules and had nothing substantive. Not far away, when
Joan, who was standing on the fence, looked at being surrounded by the
middle, he was already blushing and at a loss, but still composing himself,
Joan smiled at Sanford and said: “This local girl is today. This is for the money.
Hey, what a pity..."

"What a pity?” Sanford asked.



“Originally, | wanted to behave like a little girl, but Walton's little girl took the
lead!”

Sanford: “..."

Joan touched his chin, and said unfinishedly: “Lao Ze, do you think | should
save this girl today? Let her be more interesting to me?”

Sanford smiled and said, “I think it's OK!"

The two were talking, Sanford glanced over there, and suddenly said, “Mr.
Ling, look!"

At that end, with the crowd watching, Suzi could no longer get out.

“What's the matter with you, an actor. Now that you are here, you have to do
it! Otherwise, you will sweep our enthusiasm and you will not be able to eat!”

Suzi is in a dilemma.
“Tear her clothes apart, what to pretend!” someone shouted loudly.

Here, Joan was about to step forward to stop, but he saw a man in a suit and
leather shoes rushing in when he saw the crowd.

At some point, Arron had already arrived in front of Suzi, took off his suit and
wrapped Suzi in his arms.

“Mr. Arron?” Someone shivered in fright.



