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    First Edition


	I'm Pregnant with the Villain's Baby.

	And it happened just as I was about to complete my mission and return to the real world.

	The villain beside me cautiously pleaded, "Sophia, please have this child, okay?"

	Thinking I only needed 10 more points to neutralize the villain's corruption meter, I nodded.

	But later, this guy still turned out to be a villain.
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	After missing a step, I tumbled down the stairs. As I lost consciousness, I wondered if this was the end. But the next moment, a voice echoed in my mind.

	"Welcome back to the world of the unattainable love."

	Me?

	The voice spoke again: "Due to an accidental fall down the stairs, you are now in a vegetative state and will pass away completely in three months."

	"But because you have been chosen by our Unattainable Love System, as long as you complete the mission and reduce the villain's corruption level to zero, you will awaken in the real world. Additionally, you will also receive a bonus of 10 million US dollars."

	Is this a pie falling from the sky? Such good fortune actually happened to me. If I hesitated even for a moment, it would be an insult to this $14 million bonus!!

	"Got it, got it! Let's get this process started. Shouldn't you send me to the small world now?"

	After just three seconds of silence, I felt a dizzying whirl. When I came to, I realized that memories not my own had flooded my mind.

	I had become Sophia from the romance novel "77 Days of Sweet Love," the male lead's idealized first love who tragically died in an accident at the age of 25...

	The more I thought about it, the deeper my frown grew. Why did this storyline feel so familiar? It reminded me of a dream I’d had, yet something about it seemed different.

	Come to think of it, I fell down the stairs because of that dream. If it weren’t for that nightmare, I wouldn’t have woken up in the middle of the night, gone downstairs for a glass of water, missed a step, and ended up here.

	Wait, could I have entered a dream?

	"This is not a dream. Everything here is real," the voice repeated. "From now on, you are Sophia."

	Before I could ask my questions, someone linked arms with me. "Hey, why are you alone today?"

	I turned and saw a bright, smiling young woman.

	"Nina," I replied.

	Nina is Sophia's younger sister and the female lead of "77 Days of Sweet Love."

	I looked around and noticed everyone was dressed in formal attire. The setting was lavishly decorated, reminiscent of a birthday celebration.

	If I had to guess, it's probably Nina's coming-of-age party.

	"Did your brother-in-law not come?"

	"Huh? Brother-in-law?" I was puzzled. In the story, Sophia doesn't have a fiancé or a boyfriend. Where did Nina get a brother-in-law from?

	"Are you still arguing with your brother-in-law?"

	I pursed my lips and remained silent, trying to recall who this brother-in-law might be.

	Before I could figure it out, I heard Nina call out to someone behind me: "Brother-in-law."

	I turned around and saw an extraordinarily handsome face, strikingly similar to the person from my dream.

	That person handed a gift box to Nina. "Happy birthday."

	"Thank you, brother-in-law." Nina gave me a meaningful look. "I'm entrusting my sister to your care."

	Nina left, leaving just the two of us.

	At that moment, a voice echoed in my mind: "Target located. Corruption level: 90."

	Me?!

	"Are Sophia and the villain married?" I asked the voice.

	As soon as I finished speaking, the other person replied, "Yes."

	But in my memory, the two of them don’t seem to have any connection...

	Just as I was wondering how to deal with the antagonist, he walked up to me, looked down with a detached expression, and said in a distant tone, "Now that you're here, you'd better behave."

	Is this how you speak to your wife? This commanding tone wouldn't even be appropriate with a subordinate.

	I wasn't sure what was really going on between them and didn't want to act rashly, so I just lowered my head and replied, "Mm-hmm."

	After saying that, I didn't look back and turned to leave, but he grabbed my arm. "Sophia."

	Huh? Why did his tone suddenly become so gentle?

	I looked up and saw Nina walking toward us with someone on her arm. Suddenly, it dawned on me—they had to act affectionate in front of family.

	I can do that!

	I immediately linked arms with Ethan and said affectionately, "Honey."

	I could feel Ethan tense up. He glanced down at me, and I smiled.

	By then, Nina and her companion had already reached us.

	"Mom, I told you they made up, but you didn't believe me!"

	The woman next to Nina waved me over. "Sophia, come here."

	"Mom," Ethan said.

	"Mom," I repeated, then released Ethan's arm and moved to take hers instead.

	She patted my hand first, then looked at Ethan. "Sophia's father is waiting for you in the study."
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	I need the text you'd like me to proofread. Please provide the English text you want me to check.

	Ethan has left.

	Nina and my mother pulled me aside.

	"Sophia, be honest with me—is what people are saying outside actually true?"

	What are people saying outside?

	Nina reminded me, "Sis, Mom was talking about you going to the bar the other day."

	I frowned. What... is this about? I don't remember this from my memories!

	The next moment, my wrist was suddenly gripped tightly. Eleanor's expression turned serious. "Are you really seeing someone else?"

	For some reason, the plot of that dream flashed through my mind.

	The woman who looked exactly like me raised her glass and declared she would take care of that pair of twins and drink to her heart's content.

	As soon as she finished speaking, she was taken away by the "Ethan" who had just appeared.
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