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Chapter 2505 
“You usually study so late at home?” Lucas saw her 
tidying up her books in a hurry, picked up one of the 
books, and glanced at 
it, “The writing is pretty good.” 
Siena was praised, with a smile on her face, “Young 
Master, do you think I did the right thing?” 
The calmness on Lucas’s face suddenly disappeared. 
Did he look like a school bully? 
He stuffed her book into her schoolbag and changed the 
subject: “You don’t need to deliver food to me 
tomorrow.” 
Siena froze for a moment: “Is there enough for you in 
the refrigerator for tomorrow?” 
“you’ll cook tomorrow.” Lucas said, “My dad sent me a 
message just now, saying that he plans to take his wife 
and daughter on a 
trip.” 
Siena’s eyes flashed suddenly: “Great! Young Master, 
you are finally free!” 
“What is freedom! even if I can go out, I don’t bother 
to go out.” Lucas said arrogantly. 



“Young Master, do you think it’s too cold outside? 
Actually it’s not that cold outside, it’s because your coat 
is too thin. Don’t you 
have a down jacket?” Siena looked at his thin shirt and 
asked, “Your father is giving you living expenses every 
month. You can 
go buy a set of thicker clothes.” 
“You are really nagging.” Lucas looked at her with dark 
eyes, “It’s very late, you should go back.” 
“Yeah.” Siena put her schoolbag on her back, not 
forgetting to carry the garbage bag. 
When she was about to walk to the door, Siena 
remembered something, so she said, “Young Master, 
can I come later tomorrow? 
I have something to do tomorrow morning. I will come 
when I finish my work, and I promise not to delay 
making lunch at noon.” 
Lucas almost reflexively wanted to ask ‘what’s your 
business tomorrow’, and when the thought came up, he 
quickly suppressed 
it. “understood.” 
Lucas saw her figure rushing quickly into the night 
until she disappeared. 
Her face was ugly, no matter how many times he 
looked at her, it was always the same ugly. 
But her eyes were bright, brighter than the brightest 
star he had ever seen. 



She lived so hard, but her eyes were always full of hope. 
He had never seen such a clear and persistent light. 
The next day, Siena got up early and went to the city. 
Of the one thousand dollars, there were more than five 
hundred dollars left. 
Lucas regained his freedom, and he no longer needed to 
buy food for him. So Siena planned to use the more 
than five hundred 
dollars to buy a down jacket for Lucas. 
Lucas was tall and thin, so it was easier to buy clothes. 
Siena didn’t know what style Lucas liked, so she chose 
the simplest style, and the color was cyan, which was 
the same color as 
his trench coat. 
“Did you buy it for your father?” The salesperson 
smiled and wrapped up the down jacket she liked. 
Siena explained embarrassingly: “No, I bought it for 
my classmates. Is this style very old-fashioned?” 
“Not old-fashioned! This is a classic style, whether it is 
worn by young people or old people It looks good on 
people.” After 
packing the clothes, the salesperson handed them to 
Siena, “Would you like to buy one for yourself? This 
one is a bit small on 
you!” 
Siena shook her head again and again: “No need! There 
are still clothes in my house.” 



After buying the down jacket, there are six dollar left, 
which was just enough to go back by car. 
Siena came out of the clothing store, wrapped her scarf 
tighter, and planned to go to the car. 
Not long after she walked out of the clothing store, she 
felt as if someone was following her. 
Carrying her shopping bag, she quickly walked towards 
the crowded place. 
At this time, the big man following her also quickened 
his pace. 
Within a few seconds, two big men blocked her way. 
“Siena, you have money to buy new clothes, but you 
have no money to pay us back. You are treating us like 
monkeys!” The big 
man in the head looked at the shopping bag in her hand 
and taunted, “Repay the money!” 
“Uncle, I have no money! The money I bought for 
clothes is not mine. I bought it for others. If I had 
money, I would definitely 
return it to you first!” Siena clutched the shopping bag 
tightly, as if her heart was about to jump out from her 
body. 

   
 
 


