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Chapter 1 Ending A Marriage
"Here's the divorce agreement, Philip. I've already signed it. Please give it to Carlos Huo."

It was difficult for Debbie Nian to work up the nerve to hand the agreement that would end her
marriage to Philip Zhuo, the Huo family's steward.

Sighing in resignation, Philip Zhuo went over the document and noticed clauses that made him frown.
He looked at the girl sharply and bellowed,"Debbie!" Incredulous, he asked,"Do you realize how stupid
this is? | can understand if you want to divorce Mr. Huo. After all, you haven't seen the man for the past
three years. But why aren't you asking for any money?"

At 20, Debbie Nian was an undergraduate. Her father died while she didn't know who her mother was.
In Philip Zhuo's opinion, she shouldn't want a divorce, let alone get out of the marriage without any
money.

Debbie Nian scratched the back of her head in embarrassment. She was well aware that Philip Zhuo
always treated her as a daughter, so she had no plans to keep anything from him. "I... | want to drop out
of school," she stammered.

"What? Why do you suddenly want to leave school? What happened? Are you being bullied?" The
steward's eyes widened in astonishment.

"No, no, no! You're overreacting, Philip. You already know, I-1 don't like studying. So, | don't want to
waste my time in university," she explained.

The excuse of dropping out of school was lame but the only one that came to mind quickly to stall him
off. But she was not telling anyone the real reason for wanting a divorce.

She was silent for a while, as several thoughts ran through her mind. 'Tomorrow is my 21st birthday and
third wedding anniversary.

I'm still young. | don't want this hollow marriage to stand in the way of pursuing true love.

I've never even seen Carlos Huo in person. My father arranged this marriage. How can anyone live like
this?' she thought desperately.

Sensing that the girl was not about to share anything else, Philip Zhuo conceded,"It appears you've
made up your mind, so | will..." He waited for her to say something. "I'll hand the divorce papers to Mr.
Huo tomorrow," the steward said with a deep sigh when she didn't respond.

"Thank you so much, Philip!" She let out a huge sigh of relief before giving the man a sweet smile.

But Philip Zhuo could not help himself as he stared at the young girl. "Debbie, Mr. Huo is a good man. |
believe you are a perfect match, so | do hope you will think this through carefully and reconsider. If you
change your mind, you may call me anytime," he said sincerely.

Of all he said, two words stood out that made Debbie Nian cringe. 'Perfect match? He didn't even show
up at the wedding! The man was at a dinner reception for a foreign president at that time. And the
photograph on our marriage certificate was Photoshopped.
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