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Chapter 685: Chapter 685: Profiteer (part one)

| know that, and you know that, too. It's my duty." Daisy explained to Belinda, with her
cherry lips held in a tight, steady smile. She knew Belinda would be angry with her for
saving Mary from the gangsters. But she couldn't help it. She just couldn't stand by and
watch someone get hurt. She was a colonel, and she worked for everyone. She couldn't
forgive herself if anyone was in danger and she refused to save him or her. That worked
on Mary, too, even though Daisy hated her.

"That's bullshit! She's a bitch. She even went to the trouble of framing you and setting
you up. We were all witnesses. Nobody would blame you if you didn't help her." Belinda
rolled her eyes and sulked. Daisy was too kind-hearted so she was always bullied by
bad guys. If she were Daisy, she would have walked away and left Mary to her fate.
Belinda was not tenderhearted like Daisy.

"Oh! Have some water, Belinda. You're way too excited." Leena affably offered Belinda
some water. Anger was a fire, and it should be put out lest someone got burned.
Belinda should calm down and get a grip on herself.

Edward kept a close eye on the women while they were talking but he said nothing. He
ordered the meal and then handed the menu to the waitress. He waved his hand to
dismiss her. He pretended not to notice Daisy's awkwardness and refused to help her
out. He was beyond anger when he learned that she risked her life to save that bitch
Mary. Did she even know what she was doing? What if she had been killed? He loved
her so much and was unwilling to blame her even when she did something wrong. He
was glad Belinda was trying to talk sense into her friend.

"Hey! What's wrong with Belinda? Did you mess things up with her?" Rain said to Duke,
raising his eyebrows with an evil smile on his face. He was interested in why Duke
wasn't really getting along with Belinda, and it was a burning urge to know the reason
why. Yeah, Rain was really fond of gossip.

"Watch it, Rain! | don't want to talk about it." Duke mouthed the word "Rachel” to Rain
while drawing his finger across his throat and Rain understood. It's Rachel, and don't
talk about her. Duke smiled bitterly. Belinda was still mad at him when he picked her up
just now. She wouldn't have come if Daisy weren't here. He was aware of a brutal fact --
Daisy was much more important to her than he was. That really made him feel
frustrated, like a failure.

"What, are you having an affair with Rachel?" Rain whispered in Duke's ear. He was
stunned and staring at Duke with wide open eyes. It seemed to him that Duke was a




playboy! He had no idea why Duke was so weak-willed when it came to Rachel. Did
Duke still love Rachel when he had Belinda? What a playboy!

"Fuck you. It's not like that! | know who I love and what | should do. I'm not going to flirt
with trouble. I'm too busy for that, and Rachel was in another life. I'm done with her."
Rachel was nothing but an evil schemer. He didn't see her for what she really was
before, but he saw clearly now. He wouldn't be fooled by her again.

"Good for you. Don't betray Belinda's love. That's not you." Rain got what Duke meant.
Rachel was in the past and he didn't love her now. He had found the right girl, Belinda.

"What are you talking about? | have no clue. What is about Rachel? Didn't Duke break
up with her a long time ago? Why are you talking about her now?" Tom asked,
confused. He just came back from overseas and knew little about the latest news about
Rachel and Duke.

"Ignorance is a rare blessing, Tom. Chicks don't like you if you're too intellectual. Trust
me, buddy," Rain said, patting Tom on the shoulder. He wanted to explain everything to
Tom, but Belinda was here. He couldn't talk too much about Duke's ex-girlfriend, so he
chose to make fun of Tom.

Fuck off! You're the kind of ladyboy that all the hot women love."” Tom twitched his
mouth and launched an attack on Rain's feminine face. Edward and Duke looked at
each other calmly, and then gracefully raised their glasses for a toast. They completely
ignored the hurly-burly of the two men between them.

The women laid heads together and had a private conversation of women. Justin was
so boring because there was nobody talking to him. Luckily, his favorite food was
served soon, immediately he glutted himself with delicacies.

Edward took away Justin's plate and cut up the steak for his sweet son. After cutting all
the steak on Justin's plate into small pieces, Edward gracefully took away Daisy's plate
and started to cut up the steak for his dearest wife. Both Justin and Daisy were the
people he treasured most in the world, he was glad to do everything for them. Cutting
steak for them was a piece of cake. He got used to it, and even enjoyed spoiling them.

Edward, what about me?" Leena Leng said. "I may be too dainty to handle this myself."
She wasn't asking for help. She teased Edward instead.

You're all grown up. You can cut the steak by yourself!" Edward shook his head and put
Daisy's plate back. He rolled his eyes towards Leena when he took her plate.

"Daisy is a grown-up, too. Why cut her steak, then?" Leena shot him a reproachful pout.
She pretended to be angry.




"Daisy's hand isn't healed yet. Don't be jealous!" Edward smiled affectionately when he
explained this to Leena.

Hee hee! Sorry, it just slipped my mind." Leena stuck out her tongue and waited for
Edward to cut the steak for her. She took what he did for granted.

"Leena, let me give you a suggestion. You should sit between Tom and me. Then we
can serve you better than anybody." Rain blinked his eyes and derided Leena.

"No thanks. Sitting with you would ruin my appetite.” Leena made a wry mouth at Rain
in scorn. Really, she was half-teasing, but she hurt Tom's sensitive heart. Tom was so
innocent.

Oh come on, Leena! What did | do to deserve that? Why did you mock me, too!" Tom
said, completely confused. He was hurt, and lashed out. He was a gentleman, with
graceful bearing. How could he be anything less than attractive in Leena's eyes?

Chapter 686: Chapter 686: Profiteer (part two)

Dear Tom, you don't know? Where there is Rain, there is also heavy contamination.
That contamination settles on everything and everyone around him. No one should sit
that close to him." Leena smiled conspiratorially and complacently raised her eyebrows
when she caught Rain's angry face.

"Auntie Leena, am | contaminated too, since I'm sitting so close to Uncle Rain?" Justin
pursed his lips and disagreeably stared at Leena. He was sitting next to Rain, too.
According to what Leena said just now, he was also dirty. Oh, no. He was quiet, sitting
in his seat. He said nothing bad to Auntie Leena, so how could she insult him like that?
It was unfair.

"You're even more devious than them. It's good enough that you don't contaminate
other people. Why would you think that you can be contaminated?" Leena didn't know
why she enjoyed teasing Justin. She liked Justin a lot, and liked making him angry. She
thought the angry Justin was particularly adorable. 'Oh, my god, am | a sick puppy?'
Leena thought in her mind.

Uh-huh! No, I'm really a good guy, compared with someone. After all, | am not as
calculating as someone is." It was obvious that the "someone" in his sentence referred
to Leena. Leena successfully irritated Justin as she expected. Justin offended Leena
with rude remarks. He should be not blamed because Leena started the war.

Aha! Somebody got mad." Instead of caring about his taunt, Leena jeered at Justin.
Leena looked more unsophisticated and lovely than common girls because she was
well-protected and well cared-for. But Justin knew who Leena was. She was a
scheming and shameless woman, always looking out for herself. In this regard, Leena




wasn't like Uncle Duke at all. Uncle Duke was an honest and kind gentleman. Maybe
she learned it from his daddy.

"All right. That's enough. Just stop. Eat! Why do you always have to fight when you get
together? What's wrong with you two?" Rain thought that was strange. Leena and Justin
were both siding against him just now. But then they turned on each other and got into
an argument. He was completely stumped.

"Come on, Honey. This is wild salmon, the signature dish here. Have a bite. It's really
awesome." Edward ignored the fight between Leena and Justin. He put all his heart into
caring for his wife, Daisy. Justin was kind of a foodie and he could take care of himself.
There was no reason to worry about Justin.

"No, I tried it last time but | don't like it. It's not my style.” Daisy wrinkled her brows. She
was not a picky eater, but, she didn't like fish, especially the baked fish.

"What? You've been here before? | didn't know that. When were you here? Who was
here with you before?" There was a deep frown on Edward's face. He thought he was
the first person to take her here. But he wasn't, so he was very disappointed.

"Yeah! The first time | was with Leo Ouyang, and the second time | was with Leena. |
learned from her that this expensive restaurant was owned by your company.” Daisy
mocked Edward, for Edward was the owner of the restaurant. To tell the truth, Daisy
had never pursued an extravagant lifestyle or high-quality creature comforts and she
couldn't understand why a lot of people loved showing off their high status, or flaunting
their considerable wealth by eating an overpriced meal, which might cost what an
average man made in a year. She didn't resent the rich, as she knew the rich worked
hard so they could enjoy themselves like this, and she had no right to judge them. But
she could not help lamenting the gap between the rich and the poor, which was a brutal
fact that everyone had to accept.

"Well, are you going to call me a profiteer? All is fair in business. I'm willing to sell and
they're willing to buy. | provide them with luxury and enjoyment, and they should pay me
handsomely in return. Look, I'm not running a charity restaurant. | have a lot of
employees to pay."

Edward understood how she felt. She saw things with her own eyes, but he really hoped
that she could put herself in his shoes. In Edward's opinion, they were couple,
indivisible. What was his was also hers. They were not officer and thief. No, he was not
even a thief. He just earned enough money to afford the lifestyle he wanted. So he did
nothing wrong and should not be blamed.

"Anyway, | will arrest you if | find you're part of any shady deals. You had better be
careful." Daisy got what he meant, but she disliked such extravagances for she was
always free of corruption. She respected everyone even though they might have a




different view of life from hers. She didn't think it was right to make others follow her
rules.

"Yes, ma'am! But You'll be following me. You'll be there before you throw me in jail.
Don't forget that you are my wife, Mrs. Mu." Look, that's who Edward really was. He was
probably the most shameless man in the world. Daisy couldn't even touch that.

"Profiteer, | will draw the line and disown you." Daisy looked calm and had no
expression on her face even though she was really freaked out by Edward. However,
others only saw them intimately whispering to each other and they looked so sweet that
nobody noticed there was a smoke-free war.

Belinda, what happened between Duke and you? Why do both of you wear a shit look
on your faces? Do you two eat shit?"

Leena observed Belinda and Duke for a long time and thought they really look weird.

You mean little girl, you and your brother Duke ate the shit! Watch your mouth by the
way. And even try and connect me with Duke. | don't want anything to do with him.
Belinda rolled her eyes and sulked. Leena was really a bad girl. If Leena didn't drug her
before, Belinda wouldn't be bothered by a thing, and would never have to deal
with...with..well, this.

Chapter 687: Chapter 687: Profiteer (part three)

"Sorry! | just misspoke. Please forgive me! | did badly in school. | always make lousy
choices when it comes to words." Leena smiled with self-mockery and begged Belinda
for forgiveness. She felt upset and unlucky. Why she was so annoying that nobody liked
her today?

"Save it! You did badly in school? Then how did you end up college?" Belinda knew
Leena was a good liar, so she didn't believe what Leena said. She was no pushover.

"Aha! Belinda, what's up with you today? What happened to you? Why are you harping
on everyone you meet?" Daisy snhiggered when she asked Belinda. Daisy knew Belinda
was ill-tempered. But she rarely went ballistic like today. That's why Daisy felt surprised
and confused.

"Leave me alone. Maybe the season's too dry. | know my skin is. | can't help losing my
temper.” Belinda clutched a hand to her forehead. She had no idea about her
restlessness. She couldn't help herself from freaking out.

"Belinda, you tell me if you're bullied by Duke. Don't worry. | will get even with him for
you." Leena was a little girl-like tornado. She ran over to Duke before Belinda stopped
her.




Leena, what are you doing here?" Duke frowned. But he tried his best to stop himself
from accusing her. He moved himself a bit to let Leena sit next to him. He fixed her hair
that fell over her eyes and blocked her sight.

"Duke, just tell me! Did you mess with Belinda?" Leena said in a low voice. She was a
smart girl with a sense of propriety so she wouldn't speak loudly and make their
conversation heard. Unfortunately, nobody here was blind. Everyone else had already
noticed the awkwardness between Duke and Belinda and Leena was just behind the
curve.

"Did she tell you that?" Duke shook the glass of wine in front of him and drank it down.
He looked Belinda right in the eye and Belinda responded with an equally cold stare.
'‘Huh! What are you doing? Trying to prove you have bigger eyes than me? You wish!
I've never lost a staring contest,’ Belinda thought.

"No, she didn't. She looks very strange today, so | think it is because of you," said
Leena. Leena looked right up at Duke's face, it seemed like the answer was on his face.

"There is nothing strange. You ladies always feel bad during your periods," Duke said,
trying to deflect blame. He didn't want Leena to know about Rachel.

Oh! Now | get it! Well, I know why she is so moody today. Oh, that's it." It just hit Leena.
She turned around and meaningfully looked at Belinda. Immediately Belinda felt
uncomfortable. She was very curious about what Leena and Duke were saying about
her. And she wondered why Leena looked at her like that. 'Damn it, did he tell Leena
that | had a problem with his ex-girlfriend Rachel? Oh, my god, now everyone thinks |
am a narrow-minded, jealous woman.'

"So let's hear it! What happened between you and Duke?" Daisy patted Belinda on the
hand after Leena ran away. Daisy didn't believe what Belinda said about the excuse for
her bad temper. Obviously, the dry weather in the autumn was not the real reason.

"Tell you some other time! Too many people here. It's totally the wrong time." As best
friend, Belinda shared everything frankly with Daisy. She might feel shy to tell others
about the troubles and problems in her love life, she wasn't going to hide it from Daisy.
But it just wasn't the right time to tell her about sensitive issues in front of so many
people now.

"Okay! Call me when you want to talk. | will be your best listener." Daisy gently patted
Belinda on the shoulder. In fact, she had figured out that Belinda was mad at Duke
because Rachel. But Belinda refused to tell her now, so she respected her decision.

Thank you. You are the best garbage can for my bad moods. You can never run away
from me." Belinda produced a forced smile. Belinda and Daisy were really like sisters.
Daisy just got Mr. Right's love after overcoming all kinds of difficulties. Now it was her
turn to suffer the pains of love. She was unwilling to admit that she had a crush on




Duke, but their chemistry was clearly undeniable. She was attracted to Duke, which was
the only thing that bugged her.

Yes, | won't run away from you. I'll always be here for you. Don't worry." Daisy could
ignore everyone's sadness, but not family members'. Belinda was also an exception.
Only with Belinda's encouragement and support could Daisy have gotten through all the
hard days in the past.

"Come on. It's a little over the top. They may think we're lesbians." Belinda pretended to
be shy and gave Daisy a look. Anyway, Belinda felt better after she heard what Daisy
said.

"Auntie Belinda, what is a lesbian? Tell me please!" Alas! Where there was a sensitive
topic, there was Justin. It was one word out of many that she said to Daisy. But Justin
heard the sensitive word "lesbians" and came to her to ask. What a bad boy he was!

"Little guy, | won't tell you. | asked you to sit next to me, but you didn't. So | hold grudge
now." Belinda loved Justin like crazy. But she pretended to be mad at Justin because
Justin ignored her just now.

Oh my god! Auntie Belinda, don't be mad at me! You sit next to auntie Leena. Auntie
Leena seems to have a problem with me, so | had better stay away from her. Justin
didn't lie. He was afraid of being framed by Leena, so he didn't sit next to Belinda, who
was near Leena. Who knows what weird things Leena would do to him. So he jad to
protect himself by staying away from her.

Chapter 688: Chapter 688: The Ring Bearer (part one)

"Little boy, as soon as my back was turned you talked shit about me, huh? You are such
a brat!" Justin's words had barely faded away when Leena came over to him and spoke
to him in a chilly voice. She had been standing only a short distance from him, so she
heard what he just said.

Come on! | was telling the truth. You are such a tigress. | don't understand how Uncle
Kevin can stand you." Justin pursed his lips, grumbling as he looked fearlessly at
Leena.

What? Say that again! To my face this time!" Leena couldn't stand being derided by a
child anymore. She decided to teach Justin a lesson this time.

"Aunt Belinda, help me! Aunt Leena is scaring me." Feigning fear, Justin threw himself
into Belinda's arms and complained in a childish tone. His sweet voice immediately
softened her heart.

Belinda, don't be fooled by his innocent appearance. I'm telling you, he is a spoiled
brat." Leena stared defiantly back at Justin who was making faces towards her




unnoticed by Belinda. She was infuriated and wondered if she was really able to get
along with him. He never seemed to have a kind word for her.

"Come on, Leena. He is just a kid. Why sink to his level?" Belinda comforted Leena with
a frown. She didn't understand why Leena always argued with Justin. He was always a
well-behaved boy! Why couldn't they just get on well with each other?

Exactly. Aunt Leena, you are a married woman. Why do you always have it in for a little
kid? You are so rash!" Justin feared nothing now that Belinda had his back. Leena,
meanwhile, was fuming at his words. But she couldn't do anything to him, not with
someone around to protect him.

So you like playing at being just a little kid. In my eyes, you are so much like Edward --
and more cunning than most adults. Never mind, | won't stoop to your level. We're
done." Leena shook her head and sat down on the chair that used to belong to Justin.
She felt stupid arguing with a little boy. Justin just chalked this up as a win. He was
delighted, and shared his delight with Belinda. He got her involved in a game, lighting
up her gloomy face with joy.

Duke had let his eyes settle upon Belinda all this time. Seeing her smiling face, he gave
her a knowing smile. Since she had time to make unfair accusations and go mad with
jealousy, he decided to find something for her to do, so that she would have no time to
be at odds with him.

Leena, you lost to Justin so soon, eh?" Edward was amused by Leena's angry
expression and teased her with a smile.

"Edward, | didn't lose to him. | just don't want to lower myself to the same level as him."
Leena picked up the glass in front of Edward and swallowed the contents in one gulp. It
was not until a spicy taste filled her mouth and throat that she then realized what she
had gulped down. She began to cough violently.

"Drink it slowly. What's the hurry?" Edward patted her back in profound resignation and
handed her a paper towel. "Cough! Cough! Edward, it's not water!" She could barely
speak, her voice was so hoarse. Staring at the empty glass before her, she felt like
weeping and her face contorted to contain the tears.

"Who told you it was water? Justin?" Edward couldn't help grinning at the funny scene.
He didn't understand why Justin and Leena disliked each other and always played tricks
on each other. Leena was such an adorable girl in front of others. But whenever she
was with Justin, she became rude and mean.

"Waah! | hate Justin!" Leena felt hurt, and wondered why Justin always made fun of her.
She decided not to provoke him in the future.




"Come on, Leena. You shouldn't have even tried to take him on. He is Edward's son
and he is more scheming than Edward." Rain said as he handed her a glass of water so
that she could water the booze down. He didn't understand why she was always at odds
with Justin.

"Edward, did you hear that? Rain said you're a schemer." Leaning against Edward,
Leena made a face and stuck her tongue out at Rain. "You didn't take my side, and
even made fun of me. You're gonna get it now.'

Come on! | was trying to help you. I didn't say Edward was a schemer. Why drive a
wedge between me and Edward? We're good buddies. He's a schemer, but | only said
that in private." After hearing Rain's words, people present widened their eyes and
turned to him. They wondered whether Edward would teach him a lesson.

"Idiot! No one can save you this time." Tom shook his head and kept away from Rain. It
would be no good if Edward vented his anger on him too.

Damn it! Edward, | didn't mean it that way. Leena set me up." Rain gave an unctuous
smile at Edward who was expressionless at this moment. ‘Leena, you are such a
naughty girl. | am so nice to you all the time, but you laid a trap for me!" He thought to
himself.

"You spoke your heart when you thought | wouldn't find out,” Edward said indifferently,
but his old buddies knew that he was angry right now. They expressed their sympathy
with their eyes and said a silent prayer for Rain.

"NO! Edward, it was just a slip of the tongue. You are a hero in my eyes," Rain stated
sincerely as he cast a warning glance at Leena. 'How dare you? | guess the gloves are
off, and | can go after Kevin now,' He thought in his mind.

"Actually you don't need to be scared like that. I'll take that as a compliment," Edward
replied slowly, but the coldness in his eyes revealed his true feelings.

"Hah! Edward, you're right. | was paying you a compliment.” Rain wiped the cold sweat
from his forehead with his sleeve and felt lucky that he was safe now. However, what
Edward said next frightened him again.

"Since you have complimented me sincerely, | should reward you in kind." Edward
threw a stern glance at Rain and gave a mocking smile.

"Cough! Cough! | don't think a reward is necessary." Rain's face soured at Edward's
suggestion. He knew he was going to be really screwed this time.

"Of course it's necessary. I'm not a penny pincher. Everyone is talking about the casting
event. | leave it in your capable hands. Remember, we don't want any bad publicity."




Edward rapped on the table with his index finger while demanding this. He had been
bothered by it recently. Rain came just at the right moment.

"What? | don't want to go anywhere near the Entertainment Company. You know how
terrifying those women are. Everyone of them thinks of herself as number one in the
company. They just won't stop fighting for the leading role. | will be screwed if they find
out | will be responsible for deciding the role." Though Rain liked to date different
women in the past, he never dated anyone from the entertainment circle and kept
himself away from them. Aaron used to deal with this kind of thing.

"Are you sure?" Edward asked coldly as he took a sidelong glance at Rain and sipped
the booze in his glass. He still had no expression on his face.

Fine! Leave it to me." Rain knew he shouldn't push too hard against Edward, otherwise
there would be more serious consequences. If he refused to deal with those women,
Edward would definitely assign more difficult tasks to him. As the saying goes, "Those
who suit their actions to the times are wise. Rain decided to take the orders and bring
them to completion. Je couldn't help but scold those women who just wouldn't stop
fighting for the lead role. He was drawn into the womens war for no reason.

Rain, don't be so upset. | know you like pretty women. The female celebrities are all A-
list star in this country. | figure they are all beautiful women, huh? Rain became even
more upset after hearing Leena's words. Those women are all A-list stars. No matter
which one he choose, the rest would hate him for sure. Edward was too cruel to ask him
to be the one deciding the role. He could picture the scene of so many A-list stars
staring angrily at him.

Chapter 689: Chapter 689: The Ring Bearer (part two)

"They are beautiful, but they have no brains. In order to get the role, they have exposed
each other's scandals on the web. All of that is just silly!" Rain murmured as he cast a
warning glance at Leena. If it were not for her, he would not be put into such a difficult
position. She stared back at him confidently, smirking at his misfortune.

What kind of movie is it? All the A-list stars are interested in the leading role. There is a
fierce competition for it. Is this some kind of hype? They haven't even started filming yet,
but it has attracted much interest. In my opinion, the director of the movie is a weirdo.
Why doesn't he just pick the cast himself? Why does he arrange for auditions? He's the
one to blame."

As a fashion designer, Leena had paid attention to news related to the entertainment
circle all the time. That was why she knew about this.

Leena, you don't understand. It was a kind of marketing gimmick, but somehow got out
of hand. But you can't deny the director has captured everyone's attention, and
everyone's talking about the movie. That's why those women are fighting so hard for the




leading role. They know the film has a high chance of doing well. After all, the actress
who gets role might even win the award for Best Actress,"

Edward explained indifferently. He didn't mind that his subordinates promoted the movie
like this, but he didn't want to be bothered with it. He was quite busy normally, but now
he had to steal time to deal with it. He got fed up with those annoying women. He had
set up Vast Media just for fun at the very beginning. He didn't expect the company to
develop so rapidly and become the front-runner in the industry.

"Women are horrible creatures.” Leena pursed her lips, grumbling as if she forgot she
was also one of them.

"Leena, don't forget, you're a woman, too." Rain rolled his eyes at Leena as he wanted
to knock her out. She got him into such big trouble. He had to deal with a group of
arrogant A-list stars and pick up the pieces for them. It vexed him to think of holding a
press conference and dealing with countless journalists.

"Come on, | mean the women in the entertainment circle." Leena got closer to Edward
as if Rain was one of the horrible women and she was trying to keep him at a distance.

Is FX International Group also involved in the entertainment circle?" Daisy looked at
Edward in confusion. She had never paid attention to entertainment news. As a result,
she had no idea of the well-known scandal event of Coco last time.

Well, my company has more fingers in more pies than anyone can reasonably count.
FX does a lot of business with everyone," Edward turned to Daisy and explained to her
in a soft tone, eyes full of affection.

"Businessmen do everything they can do to make a profit. You are such a profiteer!"
Daisy grumbled. She felt frustrated as she knew him very little. Edward involved himself
in department stores, chain hotels, mining and even the entertainment industry. How
many other industries was he involved in? She was not sure.

"If I'm a profiteer, then you are the wife of a profiteer. We were made for each other."
Edward smiled as he was accustomed to her taunting.

Come on! I'm a colonel. | don't want to be accused of collusion,” Daisy said with a
frown. She hated to admit that her husband was a successful businessman, but that
was a fact. She felt rather frustrated.

"You are too late to distance yourself from me. Honey, have some more soup." Edward
ordered a nutritious soup for her. Obviously, he wanted to fatten her up.

I'm full now. Help yourself." Cynthia had fed her soup every day. The last thing she
wanted to have was soup. So, she rejected him without wavering for even a second.




Belinda, your wedding's coming up. Next month, right? You won't change it again, will
you?" Rain was always deflated by Belinda, and he didn't try to mess with her. But this
time, he tried to pry information out of her for his good buddy, Duke.

"What? You want me to change my mind?" Belinda cast a cold glance at Rain. She
didn't want to marry Duke, but her parents forced her to. In any event she was getting
married to Duke whether she was willing to or not. Of course, if Duke was the one to
break the promise, the situation would be different and her parents could say nothing
more.

"Of course not! I'm just curious. After all, you fooled us all last time." Rain shivered with
fear. He just wanted to confirm the wedding date with Belinda, but her eyes were as
cold as ice. It looked like she was going to wring his neck. 'Come on. It's not my fault
Duke still has a thing for Rachel. | have nothing to do with her. And even if | did, it has
nothing to do with you. Why are you staring at me so viciously?' Rain thought to himself.

"Aunt Belinda, | want to be your ring bearer.” On hearing that Belinda was going to be
married, Justin became excited and clamored to serve as the ring bearer.

Of course. You're the most handsome and adorable ring bearer ever!" Belinda kissed
one of Justin's cheeks, making Duke very envious. She had never taken the initiative to
kiss him before. Duke forgot she had kissed him when she was drunk.

"What? Belinda, you want this boy to be your ring bearer? You should think that over,"
Leena yelled with a frown. Apparently, she didn't think Justin was up to the task.

"Aunt Leena, why did you say that? You want to be a ring bearer?" Justin treated the
position like a done deal, so he would make every effort to achieve the goal.

"Duh! I'm not as naive as you are. I'd rather be a bridesmaid." Leena shot a
contemptuous look at Justin. Maybe they were born to be foes, and there was no way
round this problem.

Hah! So funny! I've never heard of a woman serving as her own brother's bridesmaid."
Justin laughed out loud, staring defiantly at Leena. There was a complacent look on his
little face.

"It was just a figure of speech. Don't laugh like an idiot." Leena rolled her eyes. If
Belinda's wedding was next month, Kevin would be unable to attend the wedding. After
all, Daisy just said Kevin wouldn't be back until after that.

"You haven't made yourself clear." Justin threw himself into Belinda's arms, giving
Leena a challenging look. Leena was so mad at him.




You have no brain!" Leena rolled her eyes and looked at Justin right in the eye. Neither
of them was about to make a concession. They just looked like two kids fighting in the
schoolyard.

"Come on, stop arguing. | think we'd better separate you two next time. Otherwise, you
just won't stop fighting." Daisy sighed in resignation. Justin was her son and Leena was
her sister. She couldn't take sides. But they didn't look like enemies. Maybe there had
always been a mixed relationship between them.

"No!"

Don't!"

Justin and Leena rejected Daisy's suggestion with one voice. Apparently, they were not
foes like everyone thought they were. Maybe they had no playmates before and

regarded each other as their best playmate. Daisy believed that they could actually
team up if there was a damn good reason for it.

The gathering ended soon, but their friendship developed in the pleasant hours. Though
they looked rather weird in others, they showed their concerns to each other in a
different manner. There was no flowery language, but only a warm embrace and simple
words. They could feel each others love and care, and in the end that's all that
mattered.




