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    First Edition


	1.

	"Mom, please stop talking. I will never marry this woman, no matter what!"

	In the living room of the White family's old house, the young Daniel White wore an expression of arrogance and impatience. Ever since he'd made his declaration, he'd been standing by the armrest of the sofa with a sullen face, like a leopard on full alert, its territory invaded.

	Olivia White sat opposite him. Upon hearing this, she glanced cautiously at the girl beside her. The girl remained calm, concentrating on tasting the fruit on the coffee table.

	Olivia breathed a sigh of relief, then glared at Daniel. "Daniel, you can do whatever you want with other things, but your marriage is something your father has decided. No more fooling around!"

	Daniel was instantly enraged. His face darkened completely, and his tone was almost vicious: "You knew, you knew that Zoe Carter and I were in love, so why are you doing this to me?! You want me to marry a woman I've never met. I'll say it again, I don't want to!"

	After he said that, he shot a hateful glance at the girl, his eyes full of disdain and disgust.

	Seeing him get more and more outrageous, Olivia White started to get angry. "You will agree to this even if you don't want to. This is non-negotiable! Sophia is beautiful and gracious; she's no less than Zoe Carter in any way! I think Mr. Wilson is marrying his daughter up by agreeing to you. Stop being so unreasonable and ungrateful!"

	Daniel was so angry his chest heaved. He clenched his teeth, his eyes almost red.

	After all, he was her child. Olivia took two deep breaths and then gently coaxed, "Daniel, your parents would never harm you. Sophia is really a very caring and sensible girl."

	As she spoke, she accepted the orange slice handed to her by Sophia Wilson and put it in her mouth.

	Then Olivia White's expression became indescribable. She turned her head with difficulty and looked into the innocent eyes of Sophia Wilson. There was a hint of expectation in the other's clear gaze, as if asking for praise.

	Olivia White didn't dare chew it carefully. She controlled her expression and swallowed the orange slice. Then she said, "Sweet... Really sweet... Thank you, thank you, Sophia."

	Sophia Wilson smiled sweetly, seemingly shy.

	Olivia White stood up with the help of the handrail and said to Daniel, "I'm going to see how the housekeeper is preparing lunch. You and Sophia, you young people, should chat and get to know each other. Oh, and Sophia grew up abroad, so her English isn't very fluent yet. Remember to speak slowly."

	After saying that, she walked away quickly, her back looking somewhat hurried.

	2.

	The "thoughtful and considerate" Sophia Wilson placed the now incomplete orange in her hand on the coffee table and wiped her hands slowly.

	Daniel White looked at the three banana peels, two apple cores, and a pile of orange peels in front of her, and he felt a vein throbbing in his forehead.

	Daniel tried hard to suppress his annoyance and couldn't help but say, "You did that on purpose, didn't you?"

	Sophia Wilson, who supposedly wasn't good at English, didn't seem to grasp the accusatory tone. She tilted her head, still wearing a confused and innocent look on her face.

	Daniel didn't care whether she understood or not. He said, "No matter who you are, I'm telling you straight up: I'm not marrying you. I have someone I love, and you just heard it. She's Zoe Carter, who I grew up with. So I hope you'll be sensible and tell your father to cancel the engagement. That'll be better for both of us."

	Sophia Wilson didn't say anything. She picked through the fruit bowl and selected a crystal-clear grape.

	Daniel was enraged by her indifferent attitude. "What is wrong with you? I'm talking to you, can't you hear me? Are you ignoring me? Are you refusing to break off this engagement? Have you had your eye on me all along and only asked for this engagement so you can hold my happiness hostage to fulfill your own?!"

	Sophia Wilson: "......"

	Sophia Wilson almost suspected he had gotten the silly romantic lead script.

	She was no longer in the mood for grapes, but she was thinking about how to disgust Daniel further.

	Sophia Wilson then slowly began to speak: "So Solly, Wha' you say I no undahstand, I fo'reignuh."

	Daniel White: "......"

	3.

	At lunchtime, Daniel's father, Michael White, finally returned, and everyone sat down at the dining table.

	Olivia White kept putting food on Sophia Wilson's plate, and Michael White's usually stern face also softened a little.

	Daniel sat at the other end of the table, watching coldly, seriously pondering whether Sophia Wilson might be their illegitimate daughter. Then he felt that Michael White would never do something so immoral as to have an illegitimate daughter marry his own son. Finally, he concluded that it was possible he was the illegitimate child.

	He ate his meal like he was chewing wax and was about to voice his opinion on the engagement when Michael White saw through him and said calmly, "It's fine if you don't want to marry Sophia. Just vacate the CEO position for me."

	This was a naked threat. Daniel was furious and felt he couldn't stay in this house any longer.

	Michael White continued, "So, since you're silent, I assume you have no objections? Very good. I've had the PR department draft the announcement about your engagement. See if you have any objections. If not, I'll have them release it."

	Daniel held his breath and took out his phone, only to see a message from the PR director on WhatsApp: I, Daniel White, have admired Miss Sophia Wilson for many years. By some miracle, Sophia finally agreed to my proposal, and we are happily engaged.

	Daniel nearly crushed the screen. He looked at the words "admired," "miracle," and so on, and could hardly utter a word.

	He gritted his teeth and said, "This... was written by the head of PR?"

	What the hell!! Daniel roared inwardly.

	"Hmm."Michael White nodded. "Sophia polished it a bit."

	Daniel looked at Sophia Wilson, who again wore a shy expression, waiting for praise.

	Daniel suddenly felt devoid of both joy and sadness. He said, "No problem. Release it."

	4.

	"Man, there's no need, really no need to be so angry. I heard Sophia Wilson's family is in oil; they must be filthy rich. A marriage of convenience with her would only benefit you. But... seeing how angry you are, is it because Sophia Wilson is ugly?"

	Daniel White and a few friends were gathering at a high-end riverside club.

	He was unhappy, and with a sullen face, he drank a lot of beer and whiskey. Lucas Walker tried to persuade him again, but Daniel didn't want to hear it. He put the bottle down heavily and strode out.

	The guys behind him looked at each other and then followed.

	Daniel loosened his tie and had just turned out of the corridor when he saw Sophia Wilson tugging at a pretty boy. Judging by the expression on the boy's face, the one being pressured was... him.

	As soon as Lucas Walker and the others caught up, they found Daniel standing motionless, his face dark, his hands at his sides clenched into fists.

	Lucas quickly followed Daniel's gaze. Not far away, he saw a pretty girl pulling a reluctant boy, and then the two of them disappeared into a private room.

	Lucas felt Daniel's rage firsthand, and an idea struck him: Could this girl be... Sophia Wilson?!

	As soon as the engagement news was released, Sophia Wilson was already giving Daniel a reason to wear horns.

	What a piece of work.

	5.

	Lucas watched Daniel walk to the door of the private room. He closed his eyes and silently lit a row of metaphorical candles for Sophia Wilson in his heart.

	Daniel, a man of decisive action, kicked the door open. His speed was clearly driven by the fear that if he were any slower, the deed would be done. The color of his hair felt increasingly emerald.

	In the room, Sophia Wilson had just coaxed the pretty boy to sit down, and before she could take a sip of her drink, she heard a loud noise.

	She looked towards the door unhappily and... saw Daniel White with a gloomy face.

	Daniel gritted his teeth: "What are you doing?"

	Sophia withdrew her hand from the boy's unbuttoned shirt. Her expression remained unchanged. She coughed lightly and said, "Oh, what a coincidence, you're here too... Let me introduce you."

	"This is my brother," she said seriously.

	The pretty boy looked ashamed and angry at being teased, tears welling in his eyes.

	I have to say, this argument was really... unconvincing.

	Daniel White sneered.

	Let me tell you a joke: a sister unbuttoning her brother's shirt.

	6.

	"Good sir, save me!" When the pretty boy saw Daniel, he immediately swayed over like a willow in the wind. He ignored Daniel's frosty face and huddled behind him, acting like a scared groundhog, and even seemed to resonate with Daniel's anger.
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