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Chapter 8 I'm Going To Pursue You From Now On

Evans couldn’t understand Zoe'’s actions. He stood aside as the entrance was crowded.
What has she got up her sleeves? Martin is the one confessing his love, what does it
have to do with me?

Zoe was observing the crowd from the stairs. She seemed to be searching for
something.

At this age, everyone must have thought of creating a sensation in school. Martin was
very excited. He believed that his confession would definitely be the talk of the school
and he would be famous for it. When their relationship blossomed, they would be the
power couple on the campus.

Evans got another call again, it was from Daniel. He walked to the side to answer the
call and Zoe found him. She smiled. On the other side of the phone, Daniel didn’t know
that his daughter was the center of attention now.

“Young man, the vase that you left behind had been examined. It's genuine. The market
price is 52 thousand dollars currently. I'll give you 40 thousand and I'll take the rest.
How about that?”

“‘Deal,” Evans agreed.

“Okay. I'll transfer the money. Happy working together with you!”

Suddenly the crowd was cheering loudly.

“Zoe! Zoe!”

Evans was afraid that Daniel might hear the commotion and hurriedly hung up the call.
When he looked up, he saw Martin holding a bouquet and walking up the stairs. Zoe
was standing there like a princess.

Martin kneeled down and shouted, “Zoe, | love you. Be my girlfriend!” Then he handed
the flower with both hands.

Zoe looked at Evans in the distance and smiled, “Sorry, | can’t!”

Huh?

“Why?” Martin froze. He went through so much trouble to set up everything and created
a buzz. He couldn’t help but look at Zoe in annoyance.



“l think it's too hasty, Martin. Let’s leave it to heaven’s will,” said Zoe.
What does she mean?

The crowd murmured and looked at Zoe in disbelief.

Zoe took one of the roses from the bouquet, “We’ll decide by the petals. As this is
chosen randomly, our fate is in its hands. Does everyone agree?”
“Yes! Yes!” The crowd cheered.

Martin smiled. So you like this kind of excitement? I'll play along then.
Zoe started to pluck the petals of the rose.

“Yes!”

“No!”

“Yes!”

“No!”

When the eighth petal was plucked, Zoe was stunned. There was only one last petal left
on the stem, and the odd number indicated “yes”.

Martin was overjoyed, “See! It's a yes! Hahaha! This is heaven’s will. Just say yes, Zoe.
Be my girlfriend!” He stood up and went in for a hug.

The crowd cheered in excitement.

“Wait!” Zoe shouted! “That’s right, it's a yes. But! I'm going against heaven’s will!”

She tore the last petal in half.

“No. See? The last piece is a no! So, | can’t be your girlfriend. Martin, don’t pester me
anymore. | will never say yes to you.”

After saying that, she threw the stem and walked away.

Martin stood there dumbfoundedly.

What? Did | make a fool out of myself in front of such a large crowd?

He threw the flowers on the ground in anger and left with disappointment.

Evans watched from afar and laughed.

So, this is what Zoe was talking about proving herself.

When he was about to leave, he received a message from Zoe.

Zoe: How was it? | didn’t lie to you, right? I’'m going to pursue you from now on!

Evans felt awkward with her teasing, he didn’t reply to her.

Daniel transferred the 40 thousand dollars to him at the same time.

He transferred 38 thousand dollars into his stock account, leaving 2 thousand dollars for



his living expenses.

This would make up 10 thousand dollars for the GEM opening on Monday. Once | had
the tips, | could earn 20% profit a day. Hahaha, I’'m happy just thinking about it.

Zoe : Evans, buy me a meal! I'm hungry.

Another message from Zoe.

Alright. Evans transferred her some money.

When Zoe saw it, she was speechless.

“‘Nerd! He can’t get what | mean!”

Evans was not in the mood to play love games with her. After lunch, he went to the
library to read up about antiques.

There were two girls who noticed him.

The girl in a dress nudged Angelina who was reading, “Hey, look. That annoying guy is
here to act up again. How could he have such confidence? Does he have a mirror?
What makes him think that he’s good enough for you?”

Angelina glanced at Evans in disgust but she didn’t bother and continued reading.
However, her best friend, Amelia, put down her book and walked over.

Evans was paying attention to the book because he wanted to grasp the knowledge and
open his own antique store in the future.

“Hey, are you done yet?” Amelia asked arrogantly. “Is it fun to follow Angelina around?”
What's wrong with me reading? The library is not owned by you.

Evans was confused by the girl's demeanor and said something to her.

She started blushing and ran back to her seat.

Angelina saw her running back and asked, “What’s wrong?”

Amelia squirmed, “It turns out that the person he likes is me!”

“What did he say? You're blushing like hell?”

“He said ‘If you won’t leave me, | will be with you until death do us apart’. I'm in love,
Angelina!”

“That may not be. What if he means, either you leave me or we die together?” Angelina
said.



