CEQ's Mysterious
Flancee

CEQ’s Mysterious Fiancée By Piper Dunlap Chapter
11

Chapter 11

You Saved Cassie’s Life Get Boys “Paige,
there is flower tea, fruit, and snacks. You
can take whatever yo

u want. Don’t be a stranger in your home!”
Donald said in a doting manner. Paige
picked up a cup and too

K a sip of tea. It tasted fabulous. Only
powerful people could drink this kind of
tea. It was really expensive.

Paige took another sip and found it rich
and intoxicating. “Paige, eat some
shacks...” Danica pushed the s




nack plate in front of Paige and said with
mixed feelings, “Back then, | did not mean
to lose you.” “I know.”

Paige’s heart softened from Danica’s
sadness. Who would deliberately lose her
child? “"How did you find

me?” “A while ago, the Tate family sent a
notice. It mentioned what happened in the
past. | happened to s

ee it and felt uneasy. | had nightmares for
several nights, so | asked your father to
check it out. “After the |

nvestigation, | found you were our lost
child and our 18-yearold

daughter was not our own... “Sorry, it's
our fault. You were raised by another
family because of us.” Da

nica cried again. Donald was also
regretful: “I mistook Patricia for you. We
looked into her and found her b



Irth mother died in a big fire and her birth
father's whereabouts were unknown. After
all, we have raised he

r for 18 years. It is not good to drive her
out of the house... So, we want to discuss
with you letting her con

tinue to stay in this house. From now on,
you two will be sisters. Is that OK?” After
all, Patricia had lived in

the house for 18 years. The couple would
even be attached to a dog after that long,
not to mention Patrici

a who was so outstanding in all aspects!
Paige finally understood them, and her
expression was indifferen

t. “I have no objection.” Danica breathed a
sigh of relief. Her daughter was kind!
“Then | will take you upst

airs to have a look?”. Passing by the
piano room on the second floor, Danica
asked casually, “Baby, do yo



u have any hobbies?” “Yes,” Paige
casually said, “Earning money.” Donald,
who was beside her, twitched

his mou*h. “Ha-haha...

Indeed, the apple doesn't fall far from the
tree. | also enjoyed making money when |
was young! | did

n’'t expect our hobbies would be the
same!” “Nonsense!” Danica ruthlessly
exposed him, “When you were

young, you liked to pick up girls!” Donald’s
expression stiffened, and he tried to
please Danica, “l only fell f

or you. Making you happy is much more
Important than making money...” Get
Borto’s Paige looked away

and inadvertently glanced out of the
window. Then she found there was a
tarmac that had three airplanes.

One of them was Boeing 747PS, which
was a limited edition and would cost
around 230 million dollars. T



he president of Qatar had one just like it.
“Paige, this is your room. Do you like it?”
Danica opened the doo

r, looking forward to Paige’s praise. It was
all pink. The curtains, bed, wardrobe, and
desk were all pink. P

aige didn’t know what to say. “Your
mother said girls liked pink, so she
specially arranged this room for yo

u!” Donald breathed the air in the
bedroom exaggeratedly. “Do you feel that
even the air is sweet?” Paige

didn’t reply. “It doesn’'t matter if you don't
like it... Your mother also arranged a few
other rooms for you!” D

onald took her to the next few rooms,
which had Mediterranean style, European
style, and modern style...

. Danica was not sure what style Paige
liked. Since there were many rooms,
Danica simply arranged one



each. “This one.” Paige picked the
simplest one. “Then you have a good rest.
M*m and Dad have a surpri

se for you!” Danica held Paige’s hand.
“Come downstairs when you are asked to,
OK?” Danica was a little

nervous when she was about to give
Danica her first gift. Paige understood her
feelings and nodded. Afte

r unpacking her luggage, Paige took out
her phone and sent a Line message. “Do
you still have any Heart

Relief Grass?” The person who got the
message quickly called Paige. “Paige, are
you going to make pills

with it again? Did you find a business
opportunity because of the skyhigh

price of the Heart Relief Pills in the black
market recently?” When Paige heard her
clear laughter, she



smiled faintly. “It is also because of
Cassie’s condition, right?” The girl who
spoke was called Anna, Paige’

s good friend, and partner. She knew
Paige very well. “A Heart Relief Pill is
worth 1.6 million dollars. And it

can save Cassie. What a great thing, but |
only have one left.” The Heart Relief
Grass had a miraculous e

ffect on treating the heart. A small one
was ridiculously expensive. 2/3 Get Boras
What was worse, this he

rb was extremely rare, and only a few of
them would show up in an auction. The
only one Anna had was b

ought at a high price from someone.
Other people bought Heart Relief Grass
to study its ingredients. They

still didn’t know its value and how to make
products to make the most of it. But Paige
was different. She c



ombined other medicinal herbs with it to
make Heart Relief Pills. Such a small pill
could save a dying patie

nt with heart disease. Everyone wanted
the pill. Anna knew only Paige could
make the most of Heart Relie

f Grass. “Are you in a hurry? | will send it
to you now?” “No, | will visit you in a few
days. The place | live is

closer to your house.” Paige briefly
explained how her biological parents
found her. “Ah? You are not Tyrell

's biological daughter? How could such a
crazy thing happen to you...?” Anna did
not expect such a big ch

ange after not talking to Paige for just a
few days. “Since the Tate family has
treated you like this, why did

you save Cassie?” “She has done me a
favor,” Paige said in a flat tone. Tyrell and
Lindsey had been busy



with work since Paige was young, SO
Cassie raised her. Cassie was seriously ill
now, so Paige had to take

care of her. “You saved Cassie’s life!
Tyrell still thinks she has lived for so many
years in the hospital beca

use he paid for her VIP ward and hired a
nurse to take care of her! If you hadn't
saved Cassie time and ti

me again, how could he still have a
mother?” Paige’s eyes darkened, and she
didn’t speak.



