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Chapter 137

Mandy didn’t reject him. She set down her wine glass and extended her hand to Yohan. She stood

up once he took her hand.

The two danced together, making Mandy the center of envy among the socialites of Donford City. It

was only a chance someone like Mandy could get.

Receiving the envious and jealous stares from the crowd, she whispered to him, “I'm only the

scapegoat, but everyone is envious of

In reality, the one whom people should truly envy was Clara. WWw.® 0v ® L@orm.© (o)m

“Clara is just my shield. With her registered as my wife, my grandmother won’t keep pressuring me

to marry,” Yohan said coldly.

Mandy smiled. “She is still your legal wife no matter what. Don’t you! mind seeing your wife dancing

with another man?” @WW.n©@velworm.cOM
Yohan'’s expression remained stern. “Why should | mind? We’'re just,
roommates.”

“Yohan, your arrogance will eventually get you slapped in the face. I'm waiting for the day you get

put in your place.”
“You won't get that chance.”
Mandy laughed.

The heavens loved nothing more than slapping people in the face. She was looking forward to

seeing Yohan’s reality check.

Although he claimed not to care about Clara dancing with other men, he couldn’t help but move

closer to Clara and Joshua on the dance. floor. The two pairs even collided slightly.
When Joshua realized they had accidentally bumped into Yohan, he

quickly in go ad Chiara dené se

Yohan took the opportunity to Set Mandy Healy said. “I's the

'k just an accident”

He glanced at Clara before turning his attention back to Josh seems like your dance partner doesit

quite know how to dance

Joshua was relieved that Yohan sn’t angry Joshua replied, M Fowler said she’s not very skilled, but

she’s picking it up quickly
Mandy winked at Clara ww®.®oVe OW©@Rm.Com
Clara winked back

“Yohan, you know how to dance. Why don’t you take over Jeshuas place?” Mandy provocatively

suggested that Yohan dance with Clara

“I don’t dance with beginners,” Yohan replied coldly. Then, he took Mandy’s hand again and led her

away to continue dancing
Mandy teased him. “Are you afraid to even dance with your own wife?
“It would only cause her trouble,” he replied coolly

It took Mandy a while to think it over before she understood. She lowered her voice and said, “You

claim you don'’t care. Yet, you protect her. You're afraid she might get hurt by others.

“You never protected me like that. And I’'m your rumored childhood

sweetheart.” W) @®@Ww.novELWOrm).com
Yohan shot her a glance. “You don’t need my protection.”

Although Mandy was just a dentist, she was still the daughter of the Smith family. She came from a
prominent background and had Yohan and Chuck as her childhood friends. No one would dare to

touch her.
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her if they wished.

Yohan knew his romantic prospects were abundant. He had too many admirers. If he danced with

Clara at this moment, it would bring her unnecessary trouble.

He didn’t love Clara, but he also didn’t want to cause her problems. He feared she might get

frustrated and demand a divorce.

Mandy was at a loss for words.
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