The Princess and the Pauper (Arabella)

Chapter 995
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Chapter 995
"Right, you're the head captain, and I'm the co-captain."

Since Andrew was a junior, he naturally had more life experience, so the school felt more comfortable having him as the co-
captain.

“Talent competition includes piano, calligraphy, and so on. Professional competition includes medical practical and intellectual
duels."

Arabella wasn't very clear about the specific competition procedures and content, only knowing that Mya Dempsey and Joyce
Alcott would participate in the medical practical competition.

At that moment, the "Professional Competition Team" and “Talent Competition Team" of Westerly College stood in two separate
lines on the field. Seeing Arabella, they all stretched their voices in a playful, teasing tone, “Hello, Miss top scorer."

“I wish | were like the top scorer, come and go as | please, and have the freedom to do my own thing. When will | ever have the
power to do that."

“How does the top scorer study? Can you teach us?"

“Why aren't you participating in the competition, Miss top scorer?"

Even if she had no notable talents, she could still shine in the professional competition, right?

Arabella smiled at the people before her, “Do you all have confidence in winning today?"

"Not at all” The crowd purposely dragged out their response, laughing uproariously.

“Be serious!" Andrew controlled the situation from the side, and the merry crowd straightened up again.
Indeed, they needed the captain to maintain order.

"This competition takes place once every four years. | believe none of you want to leave with any regrets. Show them your best,
and let the other colleges know that we, Westerly College, are not to be underestimated!"

Arabella continued to cheer them on, saying encouraging words. The crowd was surprised to find that she was more gentle and
approachable than they had imagined!

Who said she was aloof and unsociable before??

“Now, let's head out."

Summerfield College was not far from here. Arabella led the way, with two teams following behind her and Andrew.
At this moment, Mya and Joyce squeezed their way up front, each hooking an arm with Arabella.

“We've missed you! Why haven't you come by in so long! Kelly is always taking leaves, too. It's so boring in the dorm with just
the two of us!"

“Myrna sent another huge package the day before yesterday. It was so big that Joyce and | had to borrow a cart to bring it back
to the dorm. It's something delicious again."

“‘Bella, your sister-in-law Myrna really treats you well."

Since Myrna had visited their dorm before, they knew about her.

Arabella was somewhat surprised. Myrna sent her food again? And she didn't even inform her.

Seeing Mya and Joyce getting close to the top scorer, others who were curious about the top scorer or wanted to befriend her
also cautiously approached.

The two lines turned into a chaotic crowd, some people chattering around Arabella non-stop and some asking Andrew for his
WhatsApp.

On the side of Summerfield College.

To accommodate the competitors from the top ten colleges, the school had cleared out the backstage of the North and South
Halls to set up a rest area.

At this time, in the North Hall.

A group of people surrounded Serena, admiring her new dress, jewelry, and shoes, all of which were new products from WN
Group.

WN Group was a dark horse that recently emerged with fashionable and innovative designs, becoming the favorite of many
socialites, celebrities, and rich girls.

Some people said that QY had met its strongest competitor in history, as WN Group's popularity was nearly on par with QY's!
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