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Chapter 226: Chapter 226: Don't Ever Let Me See You 
Again 

"Mrs. Mu, did you just arrive, or are you about to leave?" Anna asked as she carried a 
pile of files in her hands. She almost bumped into Daisy, who had come from the 
direction of Edward's office. 

"Yes, I'm leaving. I have some urgent matters to deal with." Daisy helped Anna gather 
the files to stop them from falling out of Anna's grasp. She forced a gentle smile that 
disappeared in an instant. 

"Okay. Thank you, Mrs. Mu. Goodbye." Anna always felt excited every time she saw 
Daisy. She wondered why Daisy was leaving in such a hurry. 

Daisy waved goodbye and rushed into the elevator. As soon as the door of the elevator 
closed, her face became pale. She bit her bottom lip hard, her eyes turning red and 
filling with tears. She closed her eyes in agony. When she opened them again, she 
resumed her cold demeanor. She was back to the intimidating ice-cold Colonel once 
again. 

Jessica Lin, do you want me to kill you?" Edward growled, shoving her away. He 
hurriedly took a tissue from his desk and wiped his lips. He reserved his lips for Daisy 
only to kiss. No woman besides Daisy had tasted his lips. He didn't expect Jessica to 
take advantage of him by forcing a kiss on him. 

"Sorry, Edward. I didn't know what I was doing, it was a spur of the moment! I didn't plan 
to kiss you, " Jessica said hurriedly as she tried to keep her balance. She looked at 
Edward with grievance. He was madly wiping his lips like she had caught a contagious 
disease. She didn't want to irritate him, but she got so emotional that she unconsciously 
kissed his lips and offended him. Kissing was taboo for Edward. She was very curious 
who had the privilege to kiss his lips. When she used to have sex with him, no matter 
how passionate they were, she was never able to kiss his lips. It was forbidden. She 
was free to kiss anywhere else on his body. But for his lips, she didn't dare intrude into 
the forbidden zone. 

"Get out! Don't ever let me see you again!" Edward howled with fury. He looked fiercely 
at her, as if he were about to kill her. His thin lips were a little red from the hard rubbing. 

Edward, don't be angry. I'll go now. I'll talk about this another day, " Jessica said. When 
she hurriedly turned around to leave, she bumped into Anna who entered after knocking 
on the door. 



"Miss Jessica, be careful." Anna said with a frown. She thought that Jessica had already 
left. She didn't expect Jessica to still be in the office. What did Mrs. Mu see just now? 

Hmph!" Jessica glared at Anna and stomped away irritably. She pretended to look like 
she wasn't rushing to leave just now. 

"Sir, these are the files for you to check today." Anna placed the documents on the 
desk. She raised her head and looked at Edward hesitantly. 

"Anything else?" Edward calmed himself down. He looked at Anna with a frown. 

"Sir, I just saw Mrs. Mu leave in a hurry. I was going to ask for her signature." Anna felt 
it was necessary to inform him of this matter, so she found an excuse. 

"Mrs. Mu? Which Mrs. Mu?" Edward asked doubtfully. He tried to figure out what Anna 
meant. 

"Oh, I mean Daisy. She just left. Didn't you see her?" Anna asked worriedly. As she 
suspected, Edward was unaware. His bewildered expression made it clear. Didn't 
Edward just say earlier that Mrs. Mu wouldn't come to the company? She was surprised 
to see Mrs. Mu come so soon. Speak of the devil, and he will appear. What bad luck! 

"What? Mrs. Mu came here? Damn it!" Edward cursed. The scene of Jessica kissing 
him flashed in his mind. His face turned pale with regret. He took the keys of his car and 
rushed out. When he walked out of the office, he shot a hard glare at Jessica. Daisy 
must've seen them in the office and misunderstood. 

When the elevator reached the first floor, Daisy waited silently for the door to open. She 
wished she hadn't come here. Then, she wouldn't have seen Edward and that woman 
hugging and kissing each other. She felt completely heartbroken. 

"Daisy, what a coincidence to meet you here!" Rain exclaimed with a smile. His loud 
greeting attracted attention from many colleagues nearby. 

"Oh! Hello, Rain! Are you off work now?" Daisy asked, pulling down her army cap 
slightly to cover her pale face. 

"Not yet. I just came back from outside. Are you leaving already? Where's Edward? 
Why isn't he with you?" Rain asked curiously. He didn't notice Daisy's strange behavior. 
He had gotten used to her indifference. 

"Um... I have some urgent things to do, so I left first. See you!" Daisy replied, walking 
out of the elevator quickly. She then left the building in a rush. 



"See you, Daisy!" Rain said with a frown. Daisy left so quickly, that he'd forgotten to 
shake hands with her. What happened to her? Why was she in a rush to leave? Rain 
shook his head with a sigh and walked into the elevator. 

The elevator stopped at the top floor. When the door opened, Edward hurriedly whirled 
in and bumped into Rain who was about to exit. He shove Rain away and madly 
pressed on the button. He even didn't look at Rain whom he had pushed aside. 

"Edward, are you mad? Where are you going? Why are you in such a rush? Don't you 
see that I'm still in the elevator?" Rain grumbled, rubbing his sore shoulder. Edward's 
actions caught him completely off guard. 

"Shut up!" Edward said. He took out his phone to make a call. He grew more restless 
when he heard the automated voice say, "The number you have dialed is currently 
switched off." 

"Okay. But why did Daisy also leave in such a hurry? Are you two playing some sort of 
game?" Rain asked with a playful smile. He looked at Edward's sullen face. He always 
enjoyed challenging Edward, who looked like a furious lion when he got angry. 

At Rain's words, Edward turned around and seized Rain's shoulder tightly. "Did you see 
Daisy? Did you notice anything strange about her?" Rain felt a sharp pain on his already 
sore shoulder. Now, Edward's grip made it even worse. 

"Ugh, are you trying to kill me? I didn't notice anything wrong with Daisy. She looked 
cool in her uniform!" Rain replied. He gritted his teeth and broke free from Edward's 
grasp, keeping a safe distance from Edward warily. 

"Did she say anything?" Edward asked. He felt at a loss with what to do next. Since he 
didn't expect Jessica to suddenly kiss him, he was shocked into silence for several 
seconds before he pushed her away. Daisy must've seen this and misunderstood the 
situation. 

"She said that she had some urgent things to deal with. Did anything happen between 
you two?" His urge to gossip surfaced. He looked at Edward eagerly. It looked like an 
interesting story. 

Yes! She might haveseen Jessica kissing me! Edward replied. He stared anxiously at 
the flashing numbers on the elevator panel. Not wanting to hide it fro Rain this time, 
Edward satisfied his curious nature. 
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Chapter 227: Chapter 227: Absolutely Mesmerised 

"Whoa! That can't be true! When did Jessica become so aggressive? Doesn't she know 
about your mysophobia?" Rain's eyes widened. Everyone who knew Edward knew that 
it was forbidden to touch his lips. Jessica was really very bold to kiss him like that. She 
was even clever enough to pick the right moment to let Daisy see it. 

"I'm leaving now. Take care of the company for me." Edward hurriedly walked out of the 
elevator as soon as it stopped at the first floor. He dialed Daisy's number again and 
again, but her phone was still switched off. He cursed in frustration. 

The Humvee sped by on the road in the downtown area. Mark carefully observed 
Daisy's expression from time to time. He had assumed that he would wait outside the 
office building of the FX International Group for a while. He didn't expect Daisy to come 
back so soon. When she returned, she didn't seem as excited as she was when they 
arrived at the building. 

"Colonel, where are we going?" Mark asked. They had passed several intersections 
already and now, they were faced with three options at the next turn: the army base, 
Edward's house, and the seaside. 

"I want to go to the seaside." She rolled her hollow eyes and sneered to herself. If the 
picture she saw didn't mean anything, how could anyone explain what she just 
witnessed? 

Edward told her to believe him no matter what. Was this what he wanted her to see? 
Was she just a joke to him? It seemed that she felt too complacent. Daisy thought that 
as long as she was close to Edward, he would eventually fall for her. But it all turned out 
to be a fantasy. 

The sea breeze was very gentle today. As if the breeze could sense Daisy's sadness, it 
swept over her face gently in comfort. She sat alone on a rock as she watched the vast 
blue ocean. The waves that smelled like seaweeds licked the rocks near the shore. 
Drops of sea water occasionally splashed on her cold face. 

The sea in the evening was very peaceful. The moonlight reflected on the sea, making 
the sea and the sky merge into one. Tears ran down Daisy's cold cheeks. She looked 
desolate and helpless. How long had it been since the last time she cried? Was it when 
she was cut off from her family? Or the moment of desperation when she was stabbed 
in the stomach by the drug trafficker with a knife? Or was it when she gave birth to 
Justin alone? No, she didn't shed a tear on any of these occasions. She found herself 
vulnerable to cry since she met Edward again. She had become more emotional when it 
came to him. 

Edward, is it so difficult for you to fall in love with me? Is it impossible for you to be 
mine? If I have to share you with other women, I'd rather go back to my life without you. 



At least I'd have my pride and dignity. I won't miss you if I don't see you around. And I 
won't be heartbroken if I don't miss you. I will still remain the apathetic Colonel who 
looks ruthless and intimidating in front of all the soldiers, ' Daisy thought to herself. 

Mark got off the car and ran towards Daisy. "Colonel, Major General is calling." He didn't 
know what happened in the FX International Group. He had never seen Daisy so 
depressed. 

"Oh! Give me the phone!" Daisy reached for the phone while discreetly wiping the tears 
on her face. But she was a little surprised to see that it wasn't her phone. 

"Hello, this is Daisy." Daisy said politely. Her good manners despite her mood showed 
her good character and excellent cultivation. 

Daisy, your phone is switched off. I thought that you might be with Mark, so I called him. 
There's an emergency. I received instructions from our superiors that we have to go to 
H City tonight. We need to arrange the military exercises in advance, " Kevin said 
anxiously. There was a note of helplessness in his voice. He didn't know how Leena 
would react when she found out that he had to leave in advance. 

"Oh! I forgot to charge the battery. I'll come back right now." Daisy immediately stood up 
and walked briskly towards the car. She gathered her energy to set aside her sadness. 
But her gloomy face betrayed her will. No one knew how much pain she felt in her heart. 

You don't need to go back to the army base. Just tell me your location, and I'll pick you 
up and take you directly to H City. As for your luggage, ask Mark to bring it for you, " 
Kevin said as he rubbed his forehead. He felt exhausted after several days of 
consecutive hard work. 

"Okay. See you downtown. We're still at the seaside, " Daisy said as she got into the 
car. She shot a look at Mark, indicating for him to drive. 

"The seaside? Why are you there?" Kevin frowned in confusion. 

"It's nothing, I'm just a little tired. I've been very busy with work recently. I just come here 
to relax a bit. See you!" Daisy immediately hung up the phone, not wanting to talk about 
her sadness. She just wanted to forget it. 

Kevin looked at his phone, a little surprised that Daisy suddenly hung up. He smiled 
bitterly before starting the car engine and leaving the army base. 

He still couldn't help caring about Daisy. He couldn't forget her completely, not whe she 
had once been deeply rooted in his heart. 

Kevin drove downtown quickly, shaking his head helplessly. A luxury Maybach suddenly 
brushed past his car. Before he realized it, the car had already disappeared. It went by 



extremely fast. If Kevin wasn't mistaken, it was Edward's car. But why was Edward 
going to the army base? Wasn't Daisy at the seaside? 

Edward was in a state of panic. After he left the FX International Group, he went straight 
back home. But he didn't find Daisy there. He was like a headless chicken, aimlessly 
driving around, hoping to find her. But as time passed, he still hadn't gotten any news 
about her. Jer phone was still turned off. He deeply regretted not saving Mark's number 
in hos phone. If he did, he wouldn't be driving around anxiously like this. 

Fine! He admitted that in a short time that Daisy disappeared, he was scared. He feared 
that Daisy would disappear from his life. He feared that he would lose the chance to 
enjoy her surprise kiss. He feared living a day without her around. Before he knew it, he 
had fallen deeply for Daisy. He was absolutely mesmerised by her. 

Chapter 228: Chapter 228: He Really Fell In Love With 
Her (part one) 

At this moment, Edward knew that he really fell in love with her. He had never 
experienced such feelings before. His heart wrenched at the feeling -- it was miserable. 
As he approached the army base his thoughts grew more tangled. 

'What if she's not there? Even if she is at the base, what do I do if I'm not allowed in?' 
thought Edward. Endless questions filled his brain, making him lose his mind. This was 
unlike the master strategist, the smiling tiger CEO. But business and love are two 
different beasts. 

The car rolled to a stop at the gates of the army base. Looking at the powerful solders 
standing guard, he never hated who he was as much as today. He suddenly had a 
thought that it would be wonderful if he were a common soldier, so he wouldn't be kept 
outside. 

He dialed Daisy's number again, but the answer was still the same. Her phone was 
turned off. He sneered, bitterness clenched his heart. 'Daisy, didn't you promise that 
you'd trust me under any circumstances? You jumped to conclusions without even 
giving me a chance to explain. Is it because that you don't care about me at all? Or do 
you regret the decision you made before? 

Daisy, do you know how disappointed I feel when you walked away? You ignore all the 
love and care I've showed to you. What about the love that we've shared? You are 
special, different from other women. I really trusted you to keep your promise, that no 
matter what happens, you would wait for my explanation. But the promise you made 
couldn't even withstand this small test, ' thought Edward. He narrowed his eyes and 
tapped quickly on the cellphone with his fingers, lines of words quickly formed a 
message. As soon as he finished the final word, he immediately tapped 'send' and 
waited for the message to be sent. He had time, so he could be patient. He put his 



cellphone on the seat next to him and slowly rolled down the car window. The heat from 
outside hit him all at once, like a blast, and immediately he could feel himself sweating. 

He gently pushed the door open and got out of the car. He leaned on the vehicle in a 
graceful manner, like a lazy leopard. He gazed firmly at the majestic gates of the army 
base. His relaxed gesture was very charming and disarming. He looked good doing it. 
But the soldiers standing on each side of the gate were so annoying. Edward wished 
they had never existed. 

In the past, he would have arrogantly barged in. But he knew he couldn't do that, 
because that kind of behavior would certainly cause trouble for Daisy. So he chose to 
wait. 

He sneered with self-mockery. When did the haughty Edward get accustomed to waiting 
for someone? In the past, it was what he hated most. When he wanted something, he 
got it, and had no patience for waiting. But he broke many of his own rules since he met 
Daisy. 

For the first time, he let Daisy kiss his sexy thin lips which many women longed for. For 
the first time, he couldn't fall asleep because he wanted to know why she cried. For the 
first time, he made so many efforts to protect her from being troubled by his affairs. For 
the first time, he waited for Daisy to get off work just to surprise her. For the first time, 
he was flabbergasted by her sudden kiss. For the first time, he changed his decadent 
night lifestyle for her. All these first times made him more patient. As if waiting for her 
had become his way of loving her, while he was totally unaware of it. 

1 

Luke arrived a little later than Edward. Edward drove too fast, he must have been 
pushing the maximum speed his car could go. It was impossible for Luke to catch up 
with him. So he lagged behind by Edward's car -- which was racing like a rocket. Luke 
was often running later than Edward recently, so he wondered if it was necessary for 
him to get a faster car. If this situation continued, what if there were some emergency? 
His primary task was to protect Edward. It was not a good thing to always lag behind. 
Luke thought. 

He looked at Edward who looked very depressed, Luke also felt very sad for him. He 
had never seen Edward care so much about any woman. But to Mrs. Mu, Mr. Mu 
seemed to like her very much, almost doting on her. He had done many things which he 
would never do before. Luke found that Edward really loved her, he was a completely 
different man from the amorous playboy he used to be. 

He knew that Mr. Mu was troubled by Jessica's pregnancy recently. But he was pretty 
sure that the child in Jessica's belly couldn't be Mr. Mu's. He was involved in Mr. Mu's 
almost every affair, so he knew who Mr. Mu had been with and when. So he knew well 
about Edward's private matters. 



The screeching of brakes shattered the reverie that Edward and Luke were lost in. They 
turned their heads to look at the green Humvee which came to a sudden stop. Then 
they saw Mark quickly got out of the car. Edward was excited and came to life. He was 
more animated than Luke had ever seen. Was Daisy there? He walked quickly towards 
the military car. But to his surprise, he didn't see Daisy inside. His heart sank again. 

Chapter 229: Chapter 229: He Really Fell In Love With 
Her (part two) 

"Mr. Edward? What are you doing here?" Mark asked. He looked at Edward, then at 
Luke. Because he had lived in Edward's house recently, Luke was not a stranger to him. 
Luke had a very cold face, even colder than Colonel Daisy. Mark thought. 

"Mark, where is the Colonel?" Edward asked and seized Mark's shoulder. He shook him 
eagerly, like Daisy might appear if Edward just jolted the soldier hard enough. 

"Mr. Edward, l - let me go. I'll explain. R - right now I c - can't even speak, " said Mark, 
struggling with the words. He felt dizzy from all the shaking. 

"Okay, but tell me, where is the Colonel?" asked Edward who immediately took back his 
hands and patted down his hair, embarrassed. He knew he lost his cool again. 'You 
see! Daisy. I've just lost myself over you for the first time. There are so many things I've 
done for you for the first time, but you can't see them. Then something happens, and 
you forget everything that I've done for you and all the love I've given you.' thought 
Edward. 

1 

"Our Colonel has gone to H City with the Major General because of some emergency. 
It's about an hour by plane. So she didn't get the chance to notify you yet." said Mark He 
massaged his shoulder which was hurt by Edward shaking him. He wondered what 
mistakes he had made that would make him suffer this pain. 

"What? They went to H CIty? But why?" asked Edward. 'Daisy, are you doing this in 
order to escape from me? And you go with Kevin. Do you know how miserable I am 
now?' thought Edward. 

"Yes. They are going there to prepare the military exercises. I come back to bring some 
things for the Colonel." Mark said. He didn't realize that his last answer had layers of 
misunderstandings built in it. So he was confused when he saw Edward's face go pale. 

But why can't I get her on the phone? Did she turn it in because of the mission?" asked 
Edward. His eyes were full of regret. He had been careful to protect her from being 
affected by his affairs. But he failed. He made her sad. And of course, that would affect 



the military exercise. It seemed that the most hateful person was not Jessica, but 
Edward himself, who had thought that everything was under control. 

"Oh! The Colonel's phone is powered down. Maybe she needs to charge it." said Mark 
while taking a cautious look at Edward. He had wanted to say that there was another 
possibility: that the Colonel was unwilling to charge her phone because she was trying 
to avoid someone. But he didn't dare say it. He kept this in his heart. 

Edward listened to Mark, then pulled out his phone and dialed Daisy again. He still got 
the same computerized voice directing him to leave a message. 'Is she deliberately 
keeping her phone off? Just so she won't hear my voice? Maybe she hates my voice 
now, ' thought Edward. 

"Her phone's still off, " said Edward. He stuffed his cellphone back into his pocket with a 
downcast look. His heart was like dying embers. 

"I'm going to her apartment to fetch some things for her. Mr. Edward, do you want to go 
there and rest?" said Mark. Looking at Edward's depressed expression, he wondered 
what had happened between Mr. Edward and Colonel. They both looked very strange. 

It seemed that love could hurt people easily. So he decided he'd better avoid terrible 
things like that in the future. The strong Colonel was felled by love. If it happened to 
him, he might be destroyed in an instant. That was unimaginable to him. Thinking of 
this, Mark shivered. It was frightening -- he was terrified just thinking about it. What 
would happen if he really fell in love? Mark thought. 

"To her apartment? Okay. I didn't get a chance to see a lot of it last time I was there. 
This way I can get a good look at the place where she and Justin lived, " said Edward. 
He thought he would still be unable to see her if he caught up with her now. So he might 
as well go to her place and get to know more about her. Edward thought. 

"Okay. Let's go! You can take my car." Said Mark while getting into the vehicle. He had 
to go to meet with Colonel tonight in H City. So he couldn't waste time talking with them 
here. He wanted to get things done quickly. Edward looked at Luke, who nodded at him. 
Then he got in the car. He finally got the chance to get inside the army base after he 
had waited outside for so long. But he still couldn't see her. He sneered. 'She is playing 
hide and seek with me. Does she even know this would make me uneasy? Agitate me?' 
Edward thought. 

They went to Daisy's apartment, no snags, no jams. Edward suddenly became nervous. 
He didn't know why he felt that way. She was not there. What made him so anxious? He 
wondered. It seemed that he would lose it when he thought of anything connected to 
her. 

"Mr. Edward, please come in." Mark said after he opened the door. He suddenly felt 
very strange after he said this. This was the Colonel's apartment, so Mr. Edward could 



be deemed the master of the house. But why was he feeling that he sounded more like 
the master of this place after he welcomed Edward into the house? Maybe because he 
was a soldier, and Edward was not? 

Chapter 230: Chapter 230: Daisy I Love You (part one) 

It was the second time Edward had entered this small but sweet apartment. It felt totally 
different from the last time he came here. At that time, he was only curious about her. 
But today, he came here with love and care for her, so he had different feelings when 
he saw the same scene. 

His fingers swept over every object within his reach, and they finally paused on a stack 
of old newspapers which were well-preserved in the study. He frowned in curiosity and 
picked one off the stack. Each one was about him. In the photo on the cover, he had a 
charming and cunning smile, while gently gazing at the popular young model beside 
him. If he hadn't seen the photo, he never would have even remembered it or the article 
with it. He was dating a young model at the time, and he booked the whole hotel to hold 
a birthday party for her, or so the story read. 

Edward sneered at the report. It seemed that the media was exaggerating. If he wasn't 
mistaken, he only booked a floor to hold a small party to celebrate her birthday, rather 
than the whole hotel. He threw the tabloid down in disgust, But suddenly he noticed 
there were several handwritten words on the newspaper. He picked it up again and read 
carefully. 

It read 'What a romantic birthday party. But it's not for me. Although that handsome man 
is my husband, he has never appeared in my world. So he doesn't know that today is 
my birthday too. When he is celebrating a birthday for another woman, I can only 
stupidly stare at my son's face, which resembles his. That's the only way to show how 
much I miss him now. ' 

There were not many words, but Edward was shocked. He quickly flipped through the 
newspaper and found the date, it was written four months ago. After knowing this, he 
eagerly took up the next piece of newspaper and read it. The contents of the newspaper 
were still about him, but this time, the woman who stood beside him was a different one. 
And there were still handwritten sentences beside the story. 

'Jessica, she is a very beautiful woman with a nice look and attractive figure, which 
make her every move enticing to men. I suppose that's why Edward has loved her for so 
many years. But does he know that there is another woman -- me -- who is not far from 
him and has spent several sleepless nights because of her son's high fever? ' 

The handwriting was very delicate, which was different from Daisy's cold demeanor. 
The words pained his heart. He lost his mind and picked up yet another newspaper. It 
was still about him, looking handsome. But her handwriting was a little scrawled, not as 
careful as what he had seen before. 



Edward, while you were playing cheerfully with the woman in the pool, do you know 
what happened to me? I just survived a life-and-death fight. Ten days after this piece 
was published, I finally got the chance to grumble here. Do you know who appeared in 
my mind the moment when I was stabbed by the gangster? It was not my lovely Justin. 
It was you, who has never paid any attention to me. Ridiculous, right? If it were 
possible, I would rather not have fallen in love with you. Because such torture is already 
beyond my ability to bear. But you still don't know anything, right? " 

Edward collapsed on the ground, his hands trembling with the newspaper. 'Oh! She said 
she loves me. It turns out that she began to love me when I even didn't know that she 
existed. I now know that when she looked at me and seemed lost in thought, she was 
not thinking of someone else. She has actually been obsessed with me all this time.' 

"Mr. Edward, are you okay?" Mark asked, doubtfully. He looked at Edward, who was 
sitting on the ground, image be damned. He wondered what made him act so strange. 

Oh! Nothing. Have you found everything Daisy needs?" asked Edward. Edward closed 
his eyes firmly and asked, almost in a choked voice. 

"Yes, Everything is ready. I'm going to meet with the Colonel, so..." Mark gazed at 
Edward doubtfully. He didn't know how to express what he wanted to say to him. 

"Mark, can I stay here a little longer?" asked Edward. He looked at the piles of 
newspapers which he hadn't finished reading. He wanted to stay here and know more 
about how Daisy spent her days without him. 

"Okay. But please don't mess with her newspapers. Those are her most cherished 
things, " said Mark. He didn't know what was in the newspapers. But Daisy had made it 
clear to him that he could move everything in the study except for the newspapers. He 
was forbidden to even look at them. So he followed the rules like he was supposed to. 
With the newspapers piling up, his curiosity grew with each passing day. But he never 
tried to look what was in the newspapers. It would violate the colonel's privacy, and he 
was not supposed to pry. 

"Okay!" I see. Thank you, " said Edward with a bitter smile. 'Daisy. You love me. But 
why don't you let me know? Do you think you can have me only by keeping these 
newspapers?' thought Edward. 

"Okay. I'm out of here. Remember to lock the door when you leave, " said Mark who 
was holding Daisy's things. He looked at the piles of newspapers which were apparently 
moved by Edward, and assumed that Daisy would not be angry about this. 

"Mark, when you see Daisy, tell her to call me, " said Edward. Edward was very 
depressed now. He didn't even know what he was feeling. What he really wanted to do 
was to hold Daisy and tell her that she really won his heart by keeping these 
newspapers. 'From now on, my heart only belongs to you. Daisy, ' thought Edward. 



"Okay. I'll let her know. Bye, Mr. Edward, " said Mark, walking out of the apartment. 
'Edward looks very sad today. This makes me sad too. I wonder what is in these 
newspapers that can make him so emotional, ' thought Mark. Edward watched him 
leave. Then he shifted his focus back to the newspapers. He took out one on the 
bottom. The newspaper was published years earlier. Because the ink of the handwriting 
faded a little. But it was still readable and broke his heart. 

'The military surgeon told me that I am pregnant. A new life will come into my world. 
When I saw his picture in the newspaper, I felt very excited. I drove to FX International 
Group and waited outside in a corner. But when I saw him coming out with a starlet in 
his arms and was surrounded by journalists, I was desperate. I finally left without 
hesitation. Maybe he never remembers that there is a Daisy in his world. Then why 
should I invite insult to myself? ' 

There were several handwritten sentences in every issue of the newspaper. The 
sentences were short, but they recorded all her agony and helplessness. She was good 
at writing, Edward thought. Then he took out another issue carefully. Only then did he 
realize what a decadent life he had led before. All the photos in these newspapers 
showed him with different women, while he always remained handsome-looking and 
vigorous. There was never a trace of depression on his face. Compared to Daisy's 
sadness and loneliness, he was always very happy and bright. 

 


