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885: Aaron's Love For Anna (part two) 

"Edward, do you think we will live happily forever?" 

Daisy whispered in Edward's ear. As autumn approached, the plants and colors in the 
park had changed. Some of the trees were already beginning to shed their leaves. 
Daisy felt a little sad as she recalled how Jessica was devoting so much energy on 
winning Edward back. She was rather disturbed by the very thought. What if Jessica 
had succeeded? 

Babe, rest assured, we will live happily ever after." Edward stopped to promise her 
seriously. He knew what Daisy was worrying about. Her anxiety was understandable. 
Edward was not going to comfort her with fancy language, but he could convince her by 
promising her the future. 

"Edward, don't ever forget what you just said. I will be right by your side for as long as I 
live. You are mine alone. If I get to know that you are having an affair with someone 
else behind my back, I will... I will leave you without a second thought." Daisy had 
wanted to say that she would kill the both of them if Edward had an affair with another 
woman, but she knew she could never hurt Edward. She loved him so much. She would 
merely leave him if he betrayed her in the future. Nothing upset her more than Edward 
getting hurt. 

"Oh I see. If I fall in love with another lady one day, I will never try to make you stay." 
Edward curled his lips. Was it because of the season that Daisy was getting 
sentimental? She had always been cool and unconcerned. However, right now, she was 
being so emotional. 

Come on, Edward. Why aren't you consoling me and telling me that you won't betray 
me?" Daisy feigned anger and hit him on the shoulder. Deep inside, she knew he was 
only trying to make her forget the pain by teasing her. 

Darling, you know me. I'm not comfortable expressing my emotions out loud. I prefer to 
convince you with my actions. It's not like you to be so sentimental." Edward knew 
Daisy didn't actually get hurt when she slipped and fell, but he was willing to carry her till 
the end of their lives. 

Oh. I get it." Daisy pulled herself closer to Edward as her head rested against his neck. 
She shut her eyes, enjoying the warm sun on her back. Sunlight broke through the 
clouds and seeped through the frail leaves. The happy couple walked in the light of the 
beautiful scenery. 

Inside the dimly lit room of their villa, the two lovers sweated and panted as they lost 
themselves without inhibition to the act of love-making. They breathed deeply and 



heavilly one after another, faster and faster. Suddenly, the naked back of the man 
arched with force. The woman ground her teeth and lay helplessly with her hands tied to 
the bedposts. 

Daisy didn't wake up until the next afternoon. She felt stiff all over. As she was about to 
get up, her phone rang. To her surprise, it was from Brian. 

Daisy, it's me, Brian. I'd like to invite you to lunch," Brian said cheerfully, as if he had no 
longer steeped himself in the past and had moved on. 

"Hi, Brian. When did you come back?" Daisy was elated by the phone call. Brian had 
gone abroad for more than a month and never sent her a message all that time. She 
thought Brian had been blaming her for what happened to his mother. 

"I got off the plane last night. I made this phone call as soon as I woke up." Actually, 
Brian had come back this time for his father. Leo had repeatedly asked him to return 
since he wanted Brian to patch things up between him and Daisy. So he had no other 
choice but to come back and talk to her. 

Well, I'll come to meet you after I get ready. How did you know I am on break today?" 
Daisy asked him with a frown as she went to her wardrobe to select a dress. 

"I called Edward before and he said you were at home," Brian answered as he got 
inside his car. He had phoned Edward to gather Daisy's views about Leo. It sounded 
like it had been hard for Leo to ask for forgiveness from her. 

"Got it. Where are we going to eat?" Daisy asked. She found little time to be with her 
family because she was married to her career. She finally had a day off today and was 
willing to spend it with her family. 

Well, why don't you wait for me? I'll drive there and pick you up," Brian said, starting up 
the engine. Leo had asked Daisy to meet him for many times, but she always refused 
him. However, she agreed to have lunch with Brian without wavering for even a second. 
Apparently, she valued him very much. 

"That's not necessary. I'll drive myself to the restaurant. Just tell me the address." Daisy 
put on a plain dress but it hung well on her. It was a little cold, so she added a grey 
knitted cardigan. After she put her hair in an elegant updo, she looked like a graceful 
empress. 

Okay, well, I heard Westin Western Restaurant belongs to FX International Group. Why 
don't we go there? Then we can eat without paying." It was great having a rich brother-
in-law. Brian smiled slyly as he turned the steering wheel to drive to Westin. 

Ah! Brian, since when did you become such a penny pincher?" It hurt Daisy to apply 
skin care products each morning. However, when she recalled how she had assured 



Edward, she sat in front of her dressing table and removed the lid of a bottle of face 
cream. After applying it, she went downstairs in a hurry. She couldn't wait to see Brian. 

We should cultivate good habits of frugality. Edward is my brother-in-law. He would get 
angry if I'm too formal with him." Since Daisy wanted to drive herself there, Brian had 
plenty of time. He slowed down his speed and turned on the music. 

"Oh, well, you are right. The profiteers cheat people left and right. We should trim the fat 
off the fat cat." Since Daisy wasn't wearing a military uniform, she decided to drive her 
Porsche today. She seldom drove this car. It was inappropriate for a soldier to drive 
such a luxurious vehicle. 

"Daisy, don't forget, you are the wife of a profiteer yourself," Brian teased her, even if he 
was afraid of her response when she found out that Leo was also invited. 

Hey! Don't associate me with him. I'm almost there. See you soon. Bye!" Daisy hung up 
the call and drove herself toward the underground parking lot. She could tell something 
was up, but she didn't give much thought to it since she knew Brian would never harm 
her. However, at the sight of Leo, she turned around to leave the place without a 
second thought. Edward, who had just arrived, grabbed her hand to stop her. 

"Daisy, I'm so sorry. I know I shouldn't have lied to you, but..." Brian was at a loss about 
what to do. He didn't want to lie to Daisy, but Leo had coaxed and pestered him until 
Brian consented to it. 

"Honey, since we are already here, why not sit down and have a good meal?" Edward 
said with a frown. He didn't know that Leo would be here. Brian had called him this 
morning and invited him to lunch. But it seemed like he was needed to placate his wife 
instead. 

You knew he was here? You knew they set up a trap for me and hid it from me?" Daisy 
stared at Edward with fury in her eyes as she fired a hundred questions. She was vexed 
with these three men. Other than her unwillingness to reconcile with Leo, she just didn't 
know how to treat Leo after so many things had happened. 

Daisy, it's not like that. I asked Brian to lie to you. Could you please stay and have lunch 
with me?" Leo gazed at Daisy with a hopeful expression. He looked much older since 
the last time she saw him. 

"I am sorry, Daisy, I knew if I had told you the truth, you wouldn't have come here. So I 
had to lie," Brian apologized to Daisy. He felt sad whenever he saw Leo's greying hair. 
That was why he was unable to turn him down. 

"Let's take a seat," Edward offered, casting a stern glance toward Brian. If Brian had just 
warned him earlier, he would have found a better way to break it to her. Daisy hated 



Leo because she thought he was responsible for her mother's death. It was not easy for 
her to forgive him. 

Yes. Daisy, please take a seat first. I know you hate me, and I'm not asking for your 
forgiveness. I just want to apologize to you. Make up for what I have done." It was a little 
late for Leo to have realized his fault. As his son-in-law, Edward was unable to turn him 
down, so he pulled Daisy closer and made her sit. 
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"Jesus Christ! Does God want me to die?" Rain walked out despondently without 
arguing further. He was desperate and decided to figure out a solution to deal with the 
manager in Thailand. 

"What's wrong with him?" Daisy asked in surprise. She wondered why Rain was so 
pissed off that he stormed out of the room. 

He is just being silly, due to a lovesick." Edward stood up and stretched out his arms. 
He pulled Daisy closer. She had such a tall and slender figure. 

"Oh. What are you doing? We are making a scene in your building and being stared at 
by your employees," Daisy said hesitantly. She shot a stealthy glance toward the door, 
relieved when she found the door closed. She was not accustomed to being hugged 
and kissed by her husband in public places. 

"I haven't done anything embarrassing. I'm just embracing my dear wife. Do you want 
me to do something else instead?" Edward asked her. He grinned and bit his lips softly, 
tantalizing Daisy. 

"Don't be vulgar." Daisy flushed with embarrassment. His open remarks and conducts 
always mortified her, even though it was only her husband suggesting them. 

I am only vulgar about it to you, my darling." Edward lowered his head, cupping Daisy's 
face in his hands as he kissed her. He didn't intend to start anything. However, Daisy 
melted in his arms, anticipating Edward's actions. At the same time, she was afraid that 
someone might enter the room unexpectedly and run into them. 

I must be very unlucky to be the victim of your obscenity." Daisy squirmed out of his 
arms and walked away. She sank into a couch that sat in the corner of the room, feeling 
fatigued after being all day in the court. 



Darling, obscenity is an inappropriate word for ladies. It is being widely used on the 
internet and has diverse meanings." Edward smiled wryly. He came over to sit down 
beside her. Daisy seemed to be in a bad mood today. 

"Oh. I'm rather ignorant of what goes on on the Internet," Daisy answered listlessly. She 
rested her head on Edward's shoulder, happy to have her husband around whenever 
she was upset. 

"What's wrong? How was your day at work?" Edward asked in concern. He pouted and 
pulled her closer to himself. 

Hero received a long jail sentence. I saw it happen in the court today," Daisy answered 
sadly. Daisy was a credible soldier and knew that being emotional did her no good. 
However, she had become acquainted with Hero and truly felt miserable for his fate. 

"I see. How many years?" He kissed her forehead gently, glad that she had told him 
what was on her mind. It meant that she considered him as a reliable lover and 
husband. He clearly had become a necessary element in her life. 

He faces a twenty-year sentence. Since he was not involved with the nuclear weapons, 
he got off with a relatively ." Spending twenty years in prison would make anybody feel 
like they were in hell. Hero would be an old man by the time he finished his sentence 
and got discharged. 

That's too long. At least he will be able to live, even in a stinking prison." Edward finally 
knew why Hero had tried to commit suicide. A proud man like him would never want to 
be imprisoned in darkness, with his hands and feet chained. A quick death seemed 
better to him. Maybe that was exactly what had been in Hero's mind when he tried to 
end his life so ruthlessly. 

"You are right. I hope he can repent for his sins and behave himself in prison. He might 
get an abatement in his penalty." She had not seen any of Hero's friends or family in the 
court. She certainly pitied his long sentence, but that was what you got when you broke 
the law and threatened the security of the nation and its people. 

Don't worry. He already attempted suicide once. He survived and realized the 
importance of life. Trust me on this: he will manage to live in that prison." 

Edward had mixed feelings about Daisy being upset about the destiny of another man. 
However, when he tried to put himself in Daisy's shoes, he understood how she felt. 
She was a soft-hearted and sympathetic woman, after all. So Edward decided to be 
magnanimous, although he would have preferred that Daisy didn't feel about Hero this 
way. Few men were as generous as Edward when it came to their wives. 



"I hope so. Let's forget him for now. Darling, would you like to take a walk with me 
outside?" Daisy smiled breezily. She leaned against Edward's broad shoulder and 
raised her head to look at his perfect face. 

"Are you kidding? I'll come with you wherever you want to go." Edward tapped her 
upturned nose gently. He loved her girlish charm. 

"Really? Are you serious? As far as I know, you aren't off duty right now." Daisy smiled. 
She had just blurted out her wish, although she didn't intend to interrupt his work. 

You rarely ask for anything from me. I have to do as I'm told. Now get up!" Edward 
pulled Daisy to her feet. Wherever she wanted to go, he would go with her, no matter 
how difficult it might be to do so. 

"Edward, you're so nice to me." Daisy stood on her tiptoes and kissed his lips softly. 
She pulled away before he could do anything else. 

"As your husband, I should certainly be nice to you. Who else is supposed to do that?" 
Edward grabbed his coat and cell phone, leaving his documents on the table. He didn't 
bother arranging them since Anna would do that for him when he left. 

The cool breeze, the sunshine and the fallen leaves were what made autumn so 
beautiful. However, Daisy liked its quietness the most. It calmed her down and made 
her feel at peace. 

"I recall that you once came here when you were upset." They held hands and walked 
down the lane leisurely, between the colorful trees of fall. As a soldier, Daisy felt obliged 
to avoid walking with her husband on the streets or going shopping when she was 
wearing her uniform. However, Edward knew that she needed the quiet and solitude 
right now. That was why he brought her here. 

Yes. Nobody notices you even when you are sobbing loudly here," Daisy answered 
sadly. A slight autumn breeze ruffled her hair, dispelling the sadness and sorrow that 
were buried deep down in her heart. 

So you came here and cried that day." Edward held her hand more tightly. Even now, 
he remembered the anxiety he had felt for Daisy at that time. 

No. I never cried," Daisy said. She evaded Edward's eyes. She would never admit to 
her husband that she had indeed cried her heart out. 

"I remember that day a woman talked to me over the phone, weeping loudly." Edward 
stared at Daisy with tenderness. He just couldn't get tired of looking at his beloved wife. 
He could be with her every moment of the day, if it were possible. That way she would 
never be taken away from him. 



"What? Who cried on the phone? Tell me truthfully. Who called you up that day?" asked 
Daisy in amusement. Suddenly, she ran away from Edward giggling, as care-free and 
light as the autumn wind. 

Edward's gaze followed Daisy's slender figure. He was absorbed in her hearty laugh. 
He was so elated and content to be living such a life with his beautiful wife. 

Edward, hurry up. Or are you too old to catch up with me?" Daisy shouted from a 
distance. Daisy could be girlish on rare occasions. In the autumn afternoon, she stood 
with her arms resting on her hips, looking at Edward defiantly. 

Darling, don't you know me to be a lion when we are in bed? You think I'd get old? 
Certainly not. Do you want to get to know my stamina right now?" Edward asked her 
lewdly. Edward could deftly change a romantic atmosphere into a seductive one. 

"Bah! A leopard can't change its spots. Watch your mouth, otherwise as a Colonel, I'll 
castrate you and turn you into a eunuch." Daisy didn't understand how a gentleman 
could speak such dirty words so casually and shamelessly as Edward did. 

Turn me into a eunuch? I'm sure you'll regret that. Besides, don't forget that you're not a 
Colonel anymore. Quit trying to scare me." Edward shook his head, seemingly amused 
at Daisy's words. Her joke wasn't as funny as she intended it to be. 
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"I regret nothing. There are so many good men in the world. I'll find another husband 
one way or another." Daisy raised her eyebrows in defiance. It seemed like she already 
knew the serious consequences her words would lead to. So she started to run, 
forgetting that she was wearing a pair of mid-heel shoes that were not suited for 
running. 

Daisy, How can you say that?" Edward asked, making a face at her. He was vexed at 
what she said. 'How dare you say that and then run away from me. I will teach you a 
lesson,' he thought. 

"Come and catch me, you fool. When you come here, I'll tell you how I dared to say 
that," Daisy said. She stopped only when she was at a long distance from him. She 
turned around, looking at him both in defiance and in fear. 

"Do you think I'm stupid like others? I know you can outrun me easily. I won't try to beat 
you at that." Edward was a businessman and knew when he had the upper hand. He 
wouldn't try to win against a competent and well-trained soldier in a fight or a marathon. 



"Fine. But I won't go to you first." Daisy pouted and sat down on a nearby boulder. She 
gleefully fixed her eyes on her proud husband. 

"Then, I have no choice but to chase you." Edward smiled wryly. 'Darling, you started 
this fight. You have left me with no choice but to retaliate in bed tonight,' Edward 
thought. 

"Stop. Stay put. It is fine. Absence and distance only make the heart grow fonder. I'd 
better keep you far away from me," Daisy shouted in haste. She was smart. She knew 
what Edward was capable of if he came over and caught her. He would do unspeakable 
things to her. She blushed as she thought about it. 

"Don't be silly. Men only say that nonsense to fool women. When lovers are apart, other 
men and women come between them. What good is that for?" Edward stepped forward 
elegantly, as enchanting as a prince out of a fairy tale. 

"Those are unpredictable people, just like you are. Your kind doesn't represent all the 
lovers in the world." As she watched Edward come closer to her, Daisy stood up and 
stepped back. She wouldn't be fooled by his broad smiles and sugary words. She knew 
what he was going to do once he got hold of her. 

"What? Are you accusing me of being fickle?" Although Edward forced a smile on his 
face, he gritted his teeth, his mouth setting in a grim line. It was obvious he was angry at 
her words. 

Aren't you? You used to be awful." Daisy tilted her head. Technically, Edward hadn't 
been awful. But he still thought and acted lewdly. 

"Good Lord, go on! You are accusing me of other charges now? Enlighten me!" Edward 
walked forward as she stepped back. The distance was maintained between them. As a 
result, Edward couldn't catch Daisy, but they could talk to each other easily. 

You're also an unscrupulous businessman who bullies and cheats the weak," her mouth 
pursing, Daisy taunted him. The punishments in bed didn't scare her. They weren't 
anything new to her anyway. Besides, she could take off a day tomorrow to recover. 
She decided not to surrender. 

Hold on! I admit that I'm a ruthless businessman. But I never bully those who are weak 
or inferior." Edward frowned. He never thought that Daisy despised his work. 

Bullshit. Am I not one of the weak ones right now? Aren't you chasing after me? Admit 
it! I'm right!" Daisy was smiling innocently at first but shot him a scornful look at this. 

"Madam, are you sure that you're weak? As far as I'm concerned, you're as bold and 
rebellious as a brutal bandit." As they walked back and forth, Edward paid attention to 
the space behind Daisy in case any obstacles might cause her to trip and fall. 



Darling, have you ever seen a bandit as beautiful and lovely as I am?" Daisy asked him 
arrogantly. She seldom boasted about her beauty or thought highly of herself. However, 
she couldn't help but compliment herself in front of him right now. 

That is true, I truly haven't... Hey! Watch out!" Edward was too slow to stop Daisy from 
tripping. She fell backward and onto the ground. There was nothing he could do as he 
watched her land with a thump. 

As she lay on the ground, Daisy felt extremely embarrassed. Usually, she managed to 
avoid such accidents easily. However, she was so absorbed in talking to her husband 
that she had forgotten to glance at the road behind her. The force of the impact knocked 
the breath out of her. 

"I told you to watch out! Does it hurt?" Edward asked her sympathetically. Edward 
hurried to pull her to her feet, looking her up and down for serious injuries. His fury 
evaporated. 

You didn't mean that. You did this on purpose to embarrass me! You wanted to piss me 
off, didn't you?" Daisy asked him furiously in a clumsy attempt to cover up her 
mortification. She thought that it was Edward's fault that she fell so awkwardly. If he had 
just run after her in the first place, she wouldn't have had to step backward. He kept her 
busy talking to him too! Otherwise, she wouldn't have fallen so ridiculously. 

"Sorry, it was my fault. Now, tell me whether or not you're hurt?" To allay her fury, 
Edward would admit any mistakes he had supposedly made, even if Daisy accused him 
of murder. He loved Daisy so much that he would do anything for her. He already 
regretted having caused her accident. How could he even think of harboring a grudge 
against his wife? 

Yes, it hurts! I feel pain all over my body. You ought to carry me on your back now," 
Daisy ordered him childishly. Tripping and falling was not new to Daisy. After all, she 
was a soldier and had completed endless tough trainings and missions. But to make 
Edward feel guilty, she pretended to be hurt badly so he wouldn't try to punish her later. 
She inwardly rejoiced at the opportunity to turn the tables on him. 

"Yeah, I can do that. But I should examine your injuries first," Edward said gently. Daisy 
seldom gave people the impression that she was fragile. But when she stared up at him 
imploringly, he decided to play along and do as he was told. 

No, I want you to carry me right now!" Daisy refused to be examined by him. She wasn't 
injured at all. It would blow up her cover if Edward persisted. 

Hah! Daisy, look at yourself. You look like a little girl who asked for candy but was 
refused. The soldiers would laugh at you if they saw you behave this way." Edward 
shook his head, saying nothing further. He squatted down, turning his back to Daisy. As 
a matter of fact, He already knew Daisy's trick. Sometimes, she was like an open book 



to him. However, Edward still decided to grant her wish. He allowed her to be willful for 
one day. 

"I don't care. Do as you are told." Daisy climbed onto Edward's back as a wry smile 
appeared at the corners of her mouth. She ignored the curious glances of the passers-
by. As long as her husband loved her, she would get what she wanted. 

"You're already so stubborn. If I don't stop you from doing certain things, I'm sure that 
you'll get out of control one day, " Edward said. When he stood up with Daisy over his 
back, he could feel her slender figure. He didn't know whether to feel satisfied or not. He 
could hardly handle a womanly, voluptuous Daisy. 

"Will you love me forever?" As she rested her head on Edward's broad shoulder, Daisy 
could feel the rhythms of his breath. A sense of calm happiness swept over her heart. 
She could stay like this forever. 

"Yes. You already know that. That is why you treat me this way, without worrying about 
the consequences of provoking me, " Edward said. He smiled lopsidedly. It suddenly 
occurred to him that he had only carried his wife on his back twice. However, it was 
different this time. Although she didn't weigh much, he felt the responsibilities on his 
shoulders. 

Chapter 889: Chapter 888: Seeing Leo Again (part one) 

"Edward, do you think we will live happily forever?"  

Daisy whispered in Edward's ear. As autumn approached, the plants and colors in the park had changed. 

Some of the trees were already beginning to shed their leaves. Daisy felt a little sad as she recalled how 

Jessica was devoting so much energy on winning Edward back. She was rather disturbed by the very 

thought. What if Jessica had succeeded?  

Babe, rest assured, we will live happily ever after." Edward stopped to promise her seriously. He knew 

what Daisy was worrying about. Her anxiety was understandable. Edward was not going to comfort her 

with fancy language, but he could convince her by promising her the future.  

"Edward, don't ever forget what you just said. I will be right by your side for as long as I live. You are 

mine alone. If I get to know that you are having an a�air with someone else behind my back, I will... I will 

leave you without a second thought." Daisy had wanted to say that she would kill the both of them if 

Edward had an a�air with another woman, but she knew she could never hurt Edward. She loved him so 

much. She would merely leave him if he betrayed her in the future. Nothing upset her more than 

Edward getting hurt.  

"Oh I see. If I fall in love with another lady one day, I will never try to make you stay." Edward curled his 

lips. Was it because of the season that Daisy was getting sentimental? She had always been cool and 

unconcerned. However, right now, she was being so emotional.  



Come on, Edward. Why aren't you consoling me and telling me that you won't betray me?" Daisy 

feigned anger and hit him on the shoulder. Deep inside, she knew he was only trying to make her forget 

the pain by teasing her.  

Darling, you know me. I'm not comfortable expressing my emotions out loud. I prefer to convince you 

with my actions. It's not like you to be so sentimental." Edward knew Daisy didn't actually get hurt when 

she slipped and fell, but he was willing to carry her till the end of their lives.  

Oh. I get it." Daisy pulled herself closer to Edward as her head rested against his neck. She shut her eyes, 

enjoying the warm sun on her back. Sunlight broke through the clouds and seeped through the frail 

leaves. The happy couple walked in the light of the beautiful scenery.  

Inside the dimly lit room of their villa, the two lovers sweated and panted as they lost themselves 

without inhibition to the act of love-making. They breathed deeply and heavilly one after another, faster 

and faster. Suddenly, the naked back of the man arched with force. The woman ground her teeth and 

lay helplessly with her hands tied to the bedposts.  

Daisy didn't wake up until the next afternoon. She felt sti� all over. As she was about to get up, her 

phone rang. To her surprise, it was from Brian.  

Daisy, it's me, Brian. I'd like to invite you to lunch," Brian said cheerfully, as if he had no longer steeped 

himself in the past and had moved on.  

"Hi, Brian. When did you come back?" Daisy was elated by the phone call. Brian had gone abroad for 

more than a month and never sent her a message all that time. She thought Brian had been blaming her 

for what happened to his mother.  

"I got o� the plane last night. I made this phone call as soon as I woke up." Actually, Brian had come back 

this time for his father. Leo had repeatedly asked him to return since he wanted Brian to patch things up 

between him and Daisy. So he had no other choice but to come back and talk to her.  

Well, I'll come to meet you after I get ready. How did you know I am on break today?" Daisy asked him 

with a frown as she went to her wardrobe to select a dress.  

"I called Edward before and he said you were at home," Brian answered as he got inside his car. He had 

phoned Edward to gather Daisy's views about Leo. It sounded like it had been hard for Leo to ask for 

forgiveness from her.  

"Got it. Where are we going to eat?" Daisy asked. She found little time to be with her family because she 

was married to her career. She �nally had a day o� today and was willing to spend it with her family.  

Well, why don't you wait for me? I'll drive there and pick you up," Brian said, starting up the engine. Leo 

had asked Daisy to meet him for many times, but she always refused him. However, she agreed to have 

lunch with Brian without wavering for even a second. Apparently, she valued him very much.  

"That's not necessary. I'll drive myself to the restaurant. Just tell me the address." Daisy put on a plain 

dress but it hung well on her. It was a little cold, so she added a grey knitted cardigan. After she put her 

hair in an elegant updo, she looked like a graceful empress.  



Okay, well, I heard Westin Western Restaurant belongs to FX International Group. Why don't we go 

there? Then we can eat without paying." It was great having a rich brother-in-law. Brian smiled slyly as 

he turned the steering wheel to drive to Westin.  

Ah! Brian, since when did you become such a penny pincher?" It hurt Daisy to apply skin care products 

each morning. However, when she recalled how she had assured Edward, she sat in front of her dressing 

table and removed the lid of a bottle of face cream. After applying it, she went downstairs in a hurry. 

She couldn't wait to see Brian.  

We should cultivate good habits of frugality. Edward is my brother-in-law. He would get angry if I'm too 

formal with him." Since Daisy wanted to drive herself there, Brian had plenty of time. He slowed down 

his speed and turned on the music.  

"Oh, well, you are right. The pro�teers cheat people left and right. We should trim the fat o� the fat 

cat." Since Daisy wasn't wearing a military uniform, she decided to drive her Porsche today. She seldom 

drove this car. It was inappropriate for a soldier to drive such a luxurious vehicle.  

"Daisy, don't forget, you are the wife of a pro�teer yourself," Brian teased her, even if he was afraid of 

her response when she found out that Leo was also invited.  

Hey! Don't associate me with him. I'm almost there. See you soon. Bye!" Daisy hung up the call and 

drove herself toward the underground parking lot. She could tell something was up, but she didn't give 

much thought to it since she knew Brian would never harm her. However, at the sight of Leo, she turned 

around to leave the place without a second thought. Edward, who had just arrived, grabbed her hand to 

stop her.  

"Daisy, I'm so sorry. I know I shouldn't have lied to you, but..." Brian was at a loss about what to do. He 

didn't want to lie to Daisy, but Leo had coaxed and pestered him until Brian consented to it.  

"Honey, since we are already here, why not sit down and have a good meal?" Edward said with a frown. 

He didn't know that Leo would be here. Brian had called him this morning and invited him to lunch. But 

it seemed like he was needed to placate his wife instead.  

You knew he was here? You knew they set up a trap for me and hid it from me?" Daisy stared at Edward 

with fury in her eyes as she �red a hundred questions. She was vexed with these three men. Other than 

her unwillingness to reconcile with Leo, she just didn't know how to treat Leo after so many things had 

happened.  

Daisy, it's not like that. I asked Brian to lie to you. Could you please stay and have lunch with me?" Leo 

gazed at Daisy with a hopeful expression. He looked much older since the last time she saw him.  

"I am sorry, Daisy, I knew if I had told you the truth, you wouldn't have come here. So I had to lie," Brian 

apologized to Daisy. He felt sad whenever he saw Leo's greying hair. That was why he was unable to turn 

him down.  

"Let's take a seat," Edward o�ered, casting a stern glance toward Brian. If Brian had just warned him 

earlier, he would have found a better way to break it to her. Daisy hated Leo because she thought he 

was responsible for her mother's death. It was not easy for her to forgive him.  



Yes. Daisy, please take a seat �rst. I know you hate me, and I'm not asking for your forgiveness. I just 

want to apologize to you. Make up for what I have done." It was a little late for Leo to have realized his 

fault. As his son-in-law, Edward was unable to turn him down, so he pulled Daisy closer and made her 

sit. 

 

Chapter 890: Chapter 889: Seeing Leo Again (part two) 

Daisy, please don't be mad at me or dad. You see, dad is much older now. I was unable to say no to 

him." Daisy and Leo were both Brian's family. He didn't want to see either of them get hurt. Brian knew 

he was not quali�ed to express his opinion. After all, his own mother was the one at fault. After 

everything Brian had been through, he treasured his family even more.  

Daisy raised her head to take a peek at Leo. When she saw Leo's grey hair, she couldn't help but gasp 

inwardly. It hadn't been a long time, but Leo looked like he was dying!  

"Daisy, I'm not asking for your forgiveness. I just hope I can meet you from time to time for the rest of 

my life." Leo knew that he had been so sinful that Daisy would never forgive him.  

You don't need to do that. We won't be happy if we see each other. I don't think that's necessary at all," 

Daisy stated coldly, going against her conscience. If she forgave Leo, she would feel like she wasn't doing 

justice to her mother. Her mother died because of Leo and Yakira. Daisy could never forget that.  

"Daisy, I know you hate me. I know you wish you were not my daughter. I've been confessing my sins to 

the Almighty God and I've visited your mother's grave many times to ask for her forgiveness. I know our 

relationship has been damaged terribly. If you hate to see me so much, I'd rather die now."  

Leo wiped the tears that streamed down his cheeks. He was too ashamed of himself to look Daisy in the 

eye. He had done her wrong and must pay the price for it.  

"Hah! Do you think it will all be good after your death? Will my mother come back to life after you die? 

Don't crack jokes like that. You didn't kill her with your own hands, but she died because of you! In my 

eyes, you are a murderer!"  

Daisy raised her head high as she threw him a scornful look. Despite her cruel words, deep down she felt 

bad for him. However, she wouldn't admit to it. She didn't blame Leo for having been so indi�erent to 

her all these years. But she couldn't accept the fact that her mother died because of him.  

Darling, calm down. Have some water �rst." Edward poured a glass of water for Daisy and handed it to 

her. His gaze was a�ectionate. He knew Daisy disliked her father, but he didn't expect her to harbor such 

deep resentment toward him. Daisy was a generous and open-minded lady, but she lost her cool when it 

came to Leo.  

"I know I'm a murderer. I know you will never forgive me. I just hope I can see you sometimes," Leo 

murmured, lowering his head.  

Daisy, could you please be a little nicer to him?" Brian didn't feel comfortable when he saw Leo's pitiful 

face. He knew he shouldn't be taking sides, but he just couldn't resist interceding for his father's sake.  



How can I be nice to someone who killed my mother? If you want to call me sel�sh, you can do that. My 

mother would not forgive me if I agree to his demand." Daisy was too stubborn and reluctant to admit 

that her heart was breaking as well. After all, blood was thicker than water. She was upset to see her 

father behave like this.  

Brian, don't say that. I'm the one who should take the blame. I did something wrong and I have to pay 

for it. Daisy isn't wrong." Leo scolded Brian in an attempt to defend Daisy. He only wanted to make up 

for how he had treated her all these years. Everyone made mistakes, but one must correct them as soon 

as they realized they had made them.  

"Darling, you must be hungry. You haven't eaten breakfast. Mr. Ouyang, just calm down and take it 

slow. Don't push her so hard. She was not prepared to meet you." Edward grabbed Daisy's hand under 

the table, smiling at her warmly. No matter what decision she made, he would have her back.  

Sure. Let's have lunch �rst. I'm too old to remember to do that," Leo said and asked the waitress to 

serve the meal. Daisy sat still and didn't say anything further. Leo was much relieved to see that Daisy 

wasn't leaving. The dishes were served soon. The waitress poured out wine for everyone.  

"Daisy, I heard you've been promoted to Senior Colonel. Congratulations!" Brian cheered with a sincere 

smile on his face as he raised his glass toward Daisy. He seemed genuinely pleased about the news.  

"You told him that too?" Daisy rolled her eyes at Edward, thinking to herself, 'Why can't you shut your 

big mouth?'  

What? No, you're wrong! I didn't tell him! Don't look at me like that." Edward pretended to be upset, 

pouting exaggeratedly. He was trying to cheer her up.  

"Daisy, sorry. It was me who told Brian that you got promoted. I wanted to celebrate it with you, so I 

asked Brian to invite you out," Leo said carefully. He didn't want her to be upset.  

How did you know that? Were you spying on me?" Upon hearing Leo's words, Daisy narrowed her eyes. 

She couldn't help but doubt his every single move. After all, Leo was hardly a good man!  

"I wasn't! Justin told me that," Leo explained immediately when he saw her cold gaze. He didn't want to 

worsen their precarious relationship.  

Justin? You've been contacting him all this time?" Daisy asked with a frown. It never occurred to her that 

Justin had been talking to Leo. He never said a word about it to her.  

"I apologize. I know you don't want me to be in touch with him," Leo replied nervously as Daisy 

furrowed her eyebrows. It wasn't Justin who had taken the initiative to contact Leo. Leo had talked to 

him to try and keep up to date with Daisy's life.  

That's between you and Justin. I won't raise a �nger to stop him, even though I'm his mother." Daisy was 

broad-minded enough. She would not make Justin's choices for him, nor would she try to instill a feeling 

of hatred in him. She didn't want him to live in resentment.  

"Thank you, Daisy." Leo was much relieved as he didn't want Justin to be punished because of him. His 

grandson was an adorable little boy whom he loved very much.  



Dad, eat some more food. You look much thinner than you used to." Brian was indeed ashamed of what 

his parents had done, but Leo was the closet to him in this world. Brian felt bad whenever he saw him in 

low spirits these days.  

Brian is right. Mr. Ouyang, health is the most important thing. You should take good care of youself," 

Edward said. Daisy never called Leo father, so Edward did not dare to do it either. Daisy would get 

pissed o� by that.  

Do not try to ask for my forgiveness while you hurt yourself. You owe me a lot and I will take everything 

back. You better be alive before I decide to forgive you." Daisy meant to ask Leo to take care of his 

health, but couldn't bring herself to say anything sweet.  

"I get your point. I will live alive and well." Upon hearing Daisy's words, Leo did not feel sad anymore 

and beamed at her. He knew Daisy's heart had softened, otherwise she would not even be in the mood 

to talk to him.  

Edward was amused by Daisy's threatening tone as she said the words. He thought it was sweet. He 

knew Daisy was a gentle woman. No matter how much she hated Leo, deep down she cared for him. 

She expressed her love for her father in her own way.  

Brian, however, was shocked by Daisy's attitude. He had lost all hope that Daisy would ever forgive Leo. 

He didn't expect her to go soft on him. If things carried on like this, it was just a matter of time that 

Daisy decided to forgive Leo.  

They had a dull lunch together, but Leo was thrilled because Daisy had changed her mind. After the 

lunch, Leo left the room, smiling in contentment.  

"Daisy, thank you so much!" After Leo was gone, Brian returned to Daisy's side and gave her a grateful 

smile. He was sure that she would forgive her father sooner or later. He was full of hope for tomorrow. 


