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Viola laughed and proudly reached out her 

 

right hand, showing her slender fair fingers 

 

to Ormand. 

 

“Are you sure about this? There’s no going 

 

back on this. If you dare to treat me badly, I’ll 

 

never forgive you.” 

 

“Alright, you can punish me in any way you 

 

want if I do you wrong.” 

 

Ormand’s words made Viola laugh. Her 

 

sadness 15 minutes ago completely 

 

disappeared under his gentle comfort. 

 

Viola felt that her entire heart seemed to be 

 



immersed in honey, so sweet that she 

 

couldn’t help but laugh. 

 

Ormand held her hand and put on the ring 

 

for her. He imitated her tone and continued, “You wear my diamond ring, and then you 

 

are my woman. 

 

“Viola, you won’t be able to leave me for the 

 

rest of your life.” 

 

Ormand held Viola’s hand and gently kissed the back of it with his soft lips. Then, he got up and carried 

her into his arms. 

 

“Wait a minute.” 

 

Viola looked at the green roses under the tree. “Such beautiful flowers can’t be wasted. Ask the 

bodyguards to trim them and put them in vases. How about we put a few in 

 

each room?” 

 

“As you wish.” 

 



Ormand lowered his head, kissed her, and 

 

walked into the villa. 

 

Viola was still asking, “Why the green roses? 

 

Besides, don’t you hate green? This is the first time I’ve seen someone propose with green flowers.” 

 

“The green rose is unique, just like you. It stands for evergreen love and everlasting 

 

youth.” 

 

Ormand leaned close to Viola’s ear. 

 

“Actually, it’s mainly because you like the 

 

color green.” 

 

His hoarse voice was extremely tempting. 

 

Viola couldn’t help but kiss his thin lips. 

 

Their breaths intertwined as they immersed 

 

themselves in the love that they had given 



 

each other. 

 

They had left the inheritance rights, the paternity test, the illegitimate daughter, and all sorts of things 

behind. 

 

That night, Viola had a very sound sleep in 

 

Ormand’s arms. 

 

Early the next morning. 

 

Viola was awakened by a kiss. 

 

She opened her eyes in a daze and saw that 

 

Ormand’s deep and dark eyes were flickering 

 

with excitement as he stared at her with a 

 

mysterious look. 

 

“What’s wrong with you?” 

 

Ormand rubbed the tip of his nose with hers. 

 



“Viola, other than last night’s proposal, I’ve 

 

got another small surprise for you.” 

 

“Another one?” 

 

Ormand’s magnetic voice whispered in her 

 

ear, “Turn on your phone and check the 

 

news.” 

 

Viola was still sleepy and reluctantly grabbed her phone. 

 

But when she saw the news, she immediately sobered up and sat up from the bed. 

 

Ormand had put all his money, houses, and shares under her name. 

 

In just one night, she became the top 1 

 

richest person in the United States, and she 

 

was the first woman to be in that position. 

 

And she also received a text telling her that 



 

there was a huge transfer from Ormand. 

 

Netizens all over the country were stunned by Ormand’s shocking act of spoiling his wife. They two had 

taken over the Internet trending topic list. 

 

“You… Why…” Viola choked up, and she was 

 

once again moved by Ormand. 

 

However, she had more worries than joy. “Do 

 

you know what will happen after you give me 

 

all the shares of the Hobson Group? 

 

“Ormand, this is a big deal! You should have 

 

discussed this with me first!” 

 

Viola’s tone was a bit fierce because she was 

 

worried. 

 

Ormand bit his lip, lowered his head as if he 

 



had done something wrong, and shrank into 

 

Viola’s arms, whispering grievance. 

 

“Viola, I have nothing now. I don’t even have 

 

a single cent on me. Will you still be with 

 

me?” 

 

Viola sighed, touched and heartbroken as she 

 

caressed his face. 

 

She tried to swallow her tears and said, “I 

 

already agreed to marry you. How could I not 

 

want to stay with you? But is it really worth 

 

it?” 

 

Ormand put his hands around her waist with 

 

satisfaction. “It’s worth it. You are already 



 

the richest woman in the United States. No 

 

one will dare to question you even if you are 

 

really a prisoner’s illegitimate daughter. 

 

“Moreover, my woman is worthy of all the 

 

best things in this world.” 

 

Viola’s eyes were red, and her tears fell 

 

uncontrollably. 

 

Words were not enough to express her 

 

current feelings. 

 

She had once thought that falling in love with 

 

him, who had disguised himself as Orlando. 

 

Caffrey, was the greatest misfortune in her 

 



life. 

 

However, she didn’t expect that it would turn 

 

out to be the only lucky thing that ever 

 

happened to her. 

 

Nothing was more romantic than two people 

 

being willing to sacrifice everything for each 

 

other when they were in their most desperate 

 

situations. 

 

Viola hugged Ormand tightly, feeling his steady heartbeat and the sense of security he gave her. 

 

The door was knocked. 

 

The warm atmosphere was finally 

 

interrupted by the knocking on the door. 

 

Outside the door was Todd. 



 

“Ormand, the paternity test results are out.” Todd’s voice was heavy, and he seemed to be 

 

down. 

 

Ormand immediately turned serious. He got out of bed and opened the door. He took the paternity test 

result and read it first. 

 

Then his face darkened and asked Todd in a 

 

serious tone, “Are you sure that Viola’s and Layne’s hair was personally sent to the hospital by you?” 

 

“Yes, I sent the samples to Lafaye Hospital, the most authoritative hospital in the city. I went under the 

National Bureau of Investigation’s order and had Miguel do the 

 

test.” 

 

Ormand fell silent and pondered for a moment. Then he said to Todd, “Fine, you 

 

can go.” 

 

Todd nodded and left. 

 

Viola was still in bed. 

 

“Orin, let me look at it. No matter what the result is, I’ll accept it,” she said, looking at Ormand’s back. 



 

Ormand hesitated but eventually handed her the paternity test result. 

 

Viola took it and flipped to the last page. 

 

The words “father and daughter” deeply burned her eyes. 

 

Moreover, it was Miguel’s fingerprint on the 

 

paper. 

 

“Viola, I think it’s still suspicious. Don’t believe in the results first.” 

 

Ormand calmly analyzed the situation for 

 

Viola. “You’ve been in the McGraw family for 

 

so many years. Willard has never doubted who you are and has always doted on you. 

 

Why would he do the test at this critical juncture? Someone must have told him to. 

 

“And even Willard is not clear about what 

 

exactly happened. There’s a person who is obviously younger than you but knows all these past things 

inside and out. Could she be 

 



behind this? 

 

“First, Willard had an accident, and then you 

 

were discovered to be not a McGraw, and finally your ‘biological father‘ was found to be a prisoner. All 

of this happened right 

 

before the day on which you were going to be 

 

given inheritance rights. 

 

“All these accidents seem to make sense, but 

 

when I think about them, I feel it’s too 

 

coincidental and too deliberate! 

 

“When all these things are put together, I 

 

always feel that someone is pressed for time and consequently has to do this.” 

 

Viola listened quietly and frowned. Her eyes 

 

were fixed on the official seal of Lafaye 

 

Hospital on the paper. 



 

Ormand noticed the way Viola was looking at the result and said, “Although the test was made by 

Miguel, I don’t think we can 

 

completely believe it. Why don’t we call 

 

Bentley over and have him personally 

 

examine once?” 

 


