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    First Edition


	To secure a guaranteed admission spot, Leo abandoned me and chose to side with the person who bullied me.

	My academic achievements were erased. They cornered me in the restroom, forced me to drink toilet water, and had me expelled on false charges.

	Five years later, they are successful and glamorous.

	A picture-perfect family of three stands on stage, preaching justice as philanthropists.

	Meanwhile, I have transformed, becoming the person they trust the most.

	Now, standing beside the one who once tormented me, I will reclaim everything that is rightfully mine.

	1

	Meeting Leo was a meticulously planned arrangement.

	The setting was the post-forum dinner of an international finance conference in the UK.

	I wore an exquisitely expensive, low-cut evening gown and carried a diamond-encrusted clutch worth hundreds of thousands.

	I appeared before him like a graceful swan.

	He picked up the bracelet I had "accidentally" dropped. When he looked up, a flicker of astonishment crossed his face.

	I even thought I saw a hint of joy, as if at a long-lost reunion, in his eyes.

	"Anya?"

	He called my name, disbelief in his voice, then reached for my wrist. I dodged his grasp.

	Feigning panic, I pretended to flee.

	He caught up, gripping my hand tightly, forcing three words from the corner of his mouth.

	"Anya!"

	2

	The last time he called me Anya was just before the college entrance exams.

	He stopped me in a corner of the sports field, his beautiful, seemingly affectionate eyes fixed on me.

	Sweat from a recent basketball game still glistened on his forehead and chest. He stood half in sunlight, half in shadow.

	He looked perfect, like a male lead straight out of a manga.

	He said, "I like you, Anya."

	"I want to be with you. I want to go to the same university as you."

	Perhaps it was because his eyes looked so sincere, so captivating back then.

	I was momentarily swept away, believing him completely. I even considered giving up a scholarship offer from Cambridge to accompany him to Tsinghua University.

	At that moment, I was determined to be with him.

	But overnight, that sincere, clean, self-reliant academic idol...

	Became Chloe's boyfriend, and I was branded the homewrecker who tried to steal him.

	Chloe linked her arm with his and asked, "Leo, tell me, did she seduce you?"

	Standing beside Chloe, he offered no explanation.

	He lowered his gaze, pressed his lips together, and said, "Yes."

	Then Chloe's lackeys swarmed.

	They stripped me naked and tied me to a utility pole behind the basketball court.

	They left various humiliating marks on my body, scars that remain to this day.

	Leo didn't spare me a second glance.

	He put his arm around Chloe and walked away.

	The next day, my father took me to the school to see the principal and the department heads.

	My father was an ordinary laborer. He sold his health and physical strength relentlessly.

	His only wish was for me to study hard, make something of myself, and never suffer the hardships he endured.

	For that... For me to study hard, make something of myself, and never suffer the hardships he endured.

	For that, he was willing to do anything.

	But wishes are just wishes.

	He rushed over from the construction site, dressed in tattered, dirty clothes, covered in grime. He was mistaken for a beggar and thrown out of the principal's office.

	Together, we became the laughingstock of the school.

	"No wonder Anya always has a weird smell. It's disgusting."

	"Anya's dad collects garbage. He's covered in germs. Everyone, stay away."

	Everyone looked at my father and me as if we were the plague.

	My father, flustered, wanted to escape. But as he turned to leave, he saw Chloe grabbing my hair, dragging me to the ground, and stomping on me.

	He rushed over in anger, just trying to pull me away from Chloe.

	And that landed him in legal trouble.

	They claimed my father had intentionally harmed Chloe.

	Chloe checked into her family's private hospital. Her father pulled strings to get a falsified injury assessment.

	They demanded three million in compensation.

	Three million...

	Money we could never earn in a lifetime.

	Dad dragged me to the hospital to apologize.

	I knelt by the hospital bed. Chloe ate cherries, a luxury I'd never tasted, and mocked us.

	"With your worthless lives, even selling yourselves wouldn't cover the debt!"

	Then, as if struck by a playful idea, she deliberately said to my father, "Why don't you make your Anya sell herself? She's got some looks. She could probably fetch some money."

	My father clenched his fists, veins bulging on his temples with suppressed rage.

	But he was powerless.

	He just knelt by the bed, pleading.

	"Please, don't let the school expel our Anya."

	Chloe sneered, "If begging worked, the world wouldn't need laws."

	I was expelled. My academic records were voided.

	Through the legal maneuvers of Chole's Group's lawyers, my father was detained, awaiting trial for assault.

	People from the Group of Chloe' s family found me and said, "If you agree to Chloe's condition, we will accept mediation, release your father, and waive the compensation."

	Like a drowning dog, I looked up, seeing the triumph in their eyes.

	Trembling, I asked, "What condition?"

	"Leave this place. Never take the college entrance exams again."
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