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“Actually, Vivien, I also think that the dress doesn’t suit you. Why don’t you pick

out some other dresses ?”” Shane reasoned.

I had lived with this man for two years, and judging by the look on his face, I
already knew what he must be thinking. It wasn’t that the dress didn’t suit Vivien,

but it was because he didn’t want to spend that much money.

“Why do you think so ? Do you even have good taste ? Just because I can’t wear it

now, doesn’t mean I won’t be able to wear it in the future!”

As a matter of fact, it was difficult for me to understand why Vivien felt no shame

to make such scenes in public. How was she able to be this thick-skinned ?

“Honey, I think this dress is perfect for you. I'm sure it’ll look amazing on you,”

Derek remarked.

His voice was just loud enough to be heard by Shane, Vivien, and the two

salesclerks inside.

They all turned their attention towards us.

Truthfully, I’d rather not argue with these animals in public. Even though Vivien
was a shameless bitch, I didn’t want to stoop down to her level. I must behave
myself. But then, I found her glaring at me with rage.

It seemed that a conflict was inevitable.

The salesclerk understood what Derek meant, and gave him a smile.

“This gentleman has good taste. And you, my lady, have a great body. I’'m sure

the dress will suit you perfectly. You’ll look amazing in it. Try it on if you want!”



Seeing that the salesclerk was about to give the dress to me, Vivien was so enraged

that she snatched it away.

“No! I’'m the one who picked out this dress first.”

The salesclerk stood there, smiling at me awkwardly as if trying to apologize.
Vivien turned her attention to Shane this time. “Shane, pay the bill. This is the

dress I want.”

Since she wanted to buy it and she did find it first, the salesclerk had no choice but
to sell it to her. “This dress costs thirty-eight thousand dollars. Swipe your card

over here, ma’am.” The price shocked both Shane and I.

I knew that he would never buy a dress for a woman that would cost him more
than thirty thousand dollars.

“Shane, pay the bill. Hurry up!” Seeing that he wasn’t moving, Vivien nudged

him towards the counter.

After hesitating for a while, Shane muttered, “Vivien, the dress really doesn’t fit

you well.”

When Vivien heard him say that, her eyes widened with rage.

“Are you saying that my figure isn’t as good as Eveline’s ?”

“I didn’t say that.” I could tell that Shane was morose and agitated.

Back when I was with him, I had never wanted to buy new clothes. But he disliked
that about me, as I wasn’t very good at dressing up. Now, he had found a woman
who could dress up, but it seemed that she had no consideration if he could afford
to pay for the things that she was demanding. They still hadn’t held the wedding
ceremony yet, but I could already see that Shane wouldn’t be able to put up with

this woman who was squandering his money.



“Are you going to buy it or not ? Because if you’re not, I’ll take it off your hands,”

said Derek.

Vivien kept on staring at Shane. She didn’t come to her senses until Derek took the

dress away.

“Do you like it, my love ?”” asked Derek.

“I do, but...”

Before I could even finish my sentence, he had already handed the dress to the

salesclerk. “Pack it up for me, please. Thank you.”

I tugged at his sleeve and said, “I haven’t even tried it on yet. I’'m not sure if it fits
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me.

Derek stared at me with lustful eyes. “Who else knows your body better than

me ?”

I blushed and whispered, “I think I may have gained some weight lately.”

He smiled at me and replied, “If you can’t wear it yet, just hang it over the closet.

Don’t you like it ?”.

I was too surprised to respond. Then, I watched him hand over his card, and after

a moment, the salesclerk respectfully gave back his card along with the dress.

Upon seeing that I had taken away the dress that she liked, Vivien was so angry
that she stomped her feet. Moreover, Derek’s generosity towards me made
her disappointed in Shane. I could tell that Shane would be punished once they

came home.

The moment Derek and I left, Vivien felt so embarrassed that she rushed towards
the elevator. Shane chased after her and tried to pull her back, but he failed. He

had to get into the elevator with her.



If I was being honest, this matter did not make me happy. That dress was worth

thirty-eight thousand dollars! It was almost as much as my annual salary.

“Aren’t you being too impulsive ? There’s such a thing called impulsive purchases,

and this is one example,” I whispered. Naturally, I couldn’t get mad at Derek.

He smiled, placed his arm over my shoulders, leaned over and whispered, “Being
impulsive is good for us sometimes. We’re still young, and we need to be
impulsive every now and again. Once we grow old, I'm worried that I won’t have

the energy to be impulsive anymore.”

When he spoke, the warmth of his breath seeped into my ears, leaving it ticklish.

I soon understood what he meant, causing me to blush once more.

My Unexpected Marriage to the CEO by Pumpkin Witch
Chapter 68

Chapter 68 Married Life

We left the mall and headed for the parking lot. Once we were back inside the car,

Derek said he wanted to go out for dinner. I refused.

“You just spent thirty-eight thousand dollars. It’s too wasteful to always eat at
restaurants on top of all the shopping you’ve been doing. I can just make you some
homemade meals, can’t I ? It would cost much less, and is guaranteed to be the
healthier option. Or is it that you don’t find my cooking as good as a
restaurant’s ?”” Derek glanced at me helplessly, licked his lower lip, and grinned.
“Of course, the food you make is more delicious than anything I’ve ever eaten at
a restaurant. All right, then, honey. Your wish is my command. Let’s go buy some
ingredients and go straight home.” I felt a flush creep up my cheeks, so I looked

out of the window and pretended to watch the scenery we were passing by.
Night had fallen.

Derek had been acting odd these past few days. There was something in the way

he treated me and talked to me that made me feel like we were truly a loving



couple. I had to admit-it was a blissful feeling, and I kept finding myself wanting
to indulge in it. Even so, the apprehensions and unease remained at the bottom of
my heart. I had this vague fear that these wonderful moments might be taken away

from me in the blink of an eye.

After all, the more wonderful something was, the more painful when you lost it.

I prepared two entrées and soup. We spent a harmonious time over dinner, then I
went ahead and washed the dishes. I was just finishing up when I heard music

drifting from the living room.

I wiped my hands and went out of the kitchen.

When I searched for the source of the sound, I found an old cassette player sitting

on the living room table. It was playing a song by the Thorn Birds.

Although the device looked pretty ancient, it was still of a better quality than the

old recorder I owned.

I looked around and saw Derek lounging on the balcony with Ugly.

The little fellow hadn’t been here long at all, but it seemed to have already taken
a liking to Derek. It was purring loudly as it licked Derek’s palm. I knew for a fact
that cats were very intuitive animals. They could tell people apart, and knew to
pick out the bad ones. With that said, I must say that I had never seen Ugly
acting this familiar with Shane. “Where did you get it ?”’ I asked, gesturing at the

cassette player.

Derek picked up Ugly and walked back into the living room. He sat back on the

sofa, the cat still in his arms.

“It’s just something I had lying around.” I padded over and sat next to him to
enjoy the music. Whenever I listened to the Thorn Birds, I always felt soothed and
comforted, no matter how bad my day was. “They’re terrible I’ Derek remarked

out of the blue, jolting me back to my senses.



I shot him a disapproving glare. “No, they’re not! They’re very pleasing to the
ears. Don’t you find the male lead singer’s voice magnetic and rather sexy ?”
Derek angled his body sideways and stared at me. A faint smile was dancing on

his lips. And then he spoke, his voice deep and inviting. “Magnetic ? Sexy ?”

“Yes!” I insisted in eamest.

Instead of getting mad, however, his smile grew wider, and his eyes sparkled with
pleasure. His expression annoyed me for some reason, and I launched a throw

pillow at him.

“Why are you laughing ?” The moment the throw pillow landed on his face, Derek

let out a short yelp and covered his eyes with his hands.

The pillow was stuffed with cotton and was very soft. How could it have hurt him ?
But then he bent over, seemingly in pain, his hands still on his eyes. Flustered, I

leaned over to check what was wrong.

“Did your eyes get injured ?” “Mm,” Derek grunted and fell back against the sofa,

his brows furrowed.

The eyes were a particularly sensitive part of the body. It would definitely be a
serious problem if they got hurt. I was no longer in the mood to joke or banter

with him. I drove Ugly away and reached out to hold Derek’s head. .

“Get your hands off your face for a second. Let me have a look.” He slowly
obliged, though his eyes remained closed. “Can you open them ?” I asked urgently.

“Here, give it a try.”

Derek began to open his eyes, ever so slowly, and then he was staring intently at
me. Before I knew it, he had already grabbed my waist and pulled me close

against his chest.

And then he was kissing me.



I knew it, I knew he was bluffing! I struggled in his arms, determined to give him
a piece of my mind. But I was no match for his strength, and he just kept ravishing
my lips again and again. After a long while, I finally managed to push him away.
“What are you doing ?”” I spat out, visibly angry. I had been so worried about him

just now !

Derek flashed me a lopsided grin, then proceeded to undo the top button of his
shirt. This exposed his collarbones, and I could see the distinct rise and fall of his

skin as he breathed.

“Hey, I got hurt. I deserve some compensation.”

As he said that last word, the fire in his eyes burned brighter, and his voice turned

an octave lower.

I knew the kind of compensation he was asking for. In Derek’s vocabulary, it

meant lovemaking. At least when it was between the two of us.

My thoughts flew back to his hungry passion from last night, and I felt my face
burn. He tapped me on the forehead. “What are you thinking about ? I was going

to make you feed me something nutritious.”

I had misunderstood him, and in the most humiliating way possible. Mortified, I

raised a fist and hit his shoulder.

“You are so annoying!”

Derek caught my fist as I was about to land another blow, then used it as leverage

to pull me into his arms again.

“Don’t be angry, honey,” he whispered. “Since you wanted to compensate me

with your body, I will do my best to cooperate.”

I could tell he was up to something again. I broke free from his hold and plucked

Ugly from the floor.



Derek reached out and ruffled my hair affectionately.
“Look at you, Eveline, you’re blushing again! Why are you so cute ?”

I turned and threw Ugly at him, but he was too quick. He caught the cat and

leaned

back on the sofa with a smug look on his face.

We were playing around, bantering, and laughing together. Wasn’t this how

married life was supposed to be ?

I foolishly believed that our time together would go on like this, but everything

changed the very next day, when I arrived at work.
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The following day, when Derek dropped me off at work, he parked the car a little
far from the hospital.

The moment I arrived at the emergency hotline center, I saw a strange woman.

Brenna introduced her as the pregnant colleague who would be going through the
resignation procedures today.

At this moment, she was sitting on the chair, seemingly about to throw up. But she

couldn’t. She looked very uncomfortable.

She mentioned that she needed to go to the outpatient building to get her test
results. I noticed how uncomfortable she was feeling. Back when I was pregnant,

I would have similar episodes. And since I understood her plight, I offered to help

her.



The administrative building where the emergency hotline center was located was
at the back of the hospital. The building of inpatient department was in the middle,

and the outpatient building was at the very front.

Soon, I arrived at the gynecology and obstetrics department on the second floor of
the outpatient building and found her test report in the testing center. Just when I

was about to leave, I suddenly stopped in my tracks.

Despite how many people were waiting in line at the door of this department, |

easily spotted Derek’s handsome face amidst the crowd.

The woman standing next to him looked young, but she seemed to be in her
second trimester of her pregnancy. Perhaps she was around five or six months

pregnant.

I wanted to believe that this woman wasn’t related to him, but my eyes weren’t
deceiving me. I had to believe it, because I soon heard her call Derek’s name

affectionately.

Derek put his hands in his pockets and turned his head when she called for him.

He looked quite serious when he spoke to her.

The woman placed a hand on her belly and frowned, seemingly feeling
uncomfortable. Derek said something to her, but I couldn’t hear what he had said.
He then helped her sit down on a vacant chair in the waiting area, and handed her

a bottle of water. 2

As a matter of fact, they weren’t that far from me, but he didn’t seem to notice me.

The mere sight of them together left me heartbroken. All the warm and tender

moments we shared these past few days became a lie to me.

In my heart, I viewed him as a responsible man. Had I been blind yet again ?



I was uncertain if Derek noticed me, but he suddenly glanced towards me. Thus, I
quickly took a step back to hide in the corner. By the time I poked my head out
again, he had already looked away. 1

I had no idea how I walked back to my department, but when I handed the test
report to the pregnant colleague, she kept on thanking me. Afterwards, I sat on a

chair, absentminded and silent.

“Eveline, you don’t look so good,” Brenna said with concem. I shook my head and
muttered, “I’m okay. Just a little uncomfortable, I guess.” “What’s the matter ?
Don’t push yourself too hard, okay ? If you’re not feeling well, just ask for a leave.

I’ll hold down the fort while you’re away,” Brenna suggested.

“No, that’s not it. I'm just in a bad mood,” I replied listlessly. After a long time,
my phone buzzed and Derek’s name appeared on the screen. Seeing it made me
feel so sad. I felt as though there was a lump in my throat, but I answered his call
anyway.

“Do you miss me ?”’

The sound of his voice was as comforting yet seductive as ever.

I leaned against the back of my chair, raised my head, and took a deep breath. “I
do.”

“If you miss me, come outside. I'm at Wonder Hospital right now,” he said.

He admitted that he was in the hospital, and was asking me to meet with him so

calmly. Had there been some sort of misunderstanding ?

As soon as I came out of the administrative building, I noticed him sitting on a
chair in the yard. Both of his sleeves had been rolled up. He had his arms, lazily

placed on the back of the chair.

He looked so charming like this.



After taking a deep breath, I approached him. It didn’t take long for him to notice
me, and a smile appeared on his face. The way he smiled under the sunshine was

so damn attractive.

I looked away, forcing myself to be as calm as possible.

A lot of things appeared to be good on the surface, but I would not be deceived by

such things again, nor would I let myself indulge in them.

He urged me to sit next to him, and soon wrapped his arms around me. I felt

uneasy.
“Why are you here ?” I asked him calmly.

“I came to see you,” he answered without hesitation.

The way he decisively answered made my heart sink.

If he weren’t lying, I would’ve held onto a glimmer of hope, but he was lying.
And if he weren’t doing anything wrong, why would he feel the need to lie about

it to me ?

“It’s noon. Are you feeling hungry ? Want to grab lunch somewhere ?” he asked

while twirling my hair around his finger.

I glanced at the lawn under my feet with unblinking eyes. I was staring at it with

so much focus that I could even see the posture of each grass clearly.

“I don’t want to eat,” I responded.

“Is something wrong ?”” At last, he noticed that I was acting strange, and he

sounded concerned about me.

Normally, knowing that he was concerned about me would make my heart beat
fast. But this time, I was quite calm. “I just don’t have any appetite,” I responded
flatly. Suddenly, he held my face and made me look at him, forcing me to look

into his eyes.



After he stared at me for some time, a wicked smile appeared on his lips. “Did you

get pregnant ?”’
I was not the one who got pregnant.

I gently nudged him away. “No. I just don’t feel like eating right now. I'm at work,
so I need to obey the rules and regulations of the hospital. I shouldn’t leave my

post so frequently. You should leave. I’'m just going to have lunch alone later.”

It worried me that he would be stubborn, but luckily, he just nodded and said,
“Fine, but you should at least eat something. If you don’t eat properly, I won’t let

you go to work again in the future.”
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Once he had left, I went back to my workplace, and was absentminded for the rest

of the afternoon.

I didn’t wait for him to pick me up after work. Instead, I went home by riding a

bus.

When I entered the villa again, I no longer felt a sense of belongingness, and I no
longer felt like I was the hostess of the house. In fact, I felt like an outsider who

shouldn’t have been here in the first place.
But if I were to leave without a word, I would seem too unreasonable. So, I still
cooked a meal, and sat on a chair on the balcony, staring into the distance with

Ugly in my arms.

By the time the front door opened, it was already dark. There was no light around,

so Derek had to look around before he found me on the balcony.

“Why are you here ?” He reached out to caress my hair.



“It’s a little hot inside the room, so I stayed here to cool down for a while. The

food might’ve gotten cold already. Just go and heat it up,” I told him.

“Have you eaten yet ?”” he asked.

“I have.”

Truthfully, I hadn’t eaten yet. The reason I lied was because I was afraid that he
would urge me to eat. I was so scared that I wouldn’t be able to resist how much

he cared for me, and that I would just fall deeper into his trap of tendemess.

All of a sudden, he strode over and sat on my lap. He was so heavy that my legs

felt numb.

He raised my chin with one hand, staring straight into my eyes.

“What’s the matter with you ? You looked so depressed during the morning. Are

you feeling sick ?”

Seeing that I wasn’t responding, he pressed his forehead against mine. I leaned

back, but he held me in his arms, preventing me from moving.

“Or maybe... you’'re actually pregnant ?”” he said in a nonchalant manner, with an

impish grin on his face.

“What if I am ?” I stared at him, not wanting to miss the subtle changes on his
face. After staring at me for a while, he pinched my cheek, as if he was

punishing me.

“Are you not sure ? I told you at Qinben that if you want to take some birth control
pills, it’s up to you. But once you get pregnant, you shouldn’t get an abortion. I'll

take responsibility for the child.”

“How ?” I asked, wanting more answers.



Suddenly, he leaned down on me, leaving me no choice but to rest my back on the

chair.

As he pinched my chin, he said, “If you’re pregnant, that means I’m the father of
the child. What else could I do other than to perform my fatherly duties ? What’s
wrong with you today ? You’ve only worked for two days, but you seemed to have

used up all your 1Q.”

He was trying to make the conversation light, but I wasn’t in the mood to joke

around.
He didn’t seem to feel guilty when he mentioned pregnancy and taking
responsibility. It made me wonder if he had nothing to hide, or he was just simply

good at acting.

Soon, I found that the breath beside my ear became heavier. Not a moment later,

he slowly reached his hand into my clothes.

I held his hand, turned my head, and avoided his kiss.

“I’m too tired.”

Fortunately, he didn’t insist on having sex. In the end, he just planted a kiss on my

forehead.

“In that case, you should go to sleep.”

Thus, I went to bed without having dinner. In reality, I didn’t fall asleep right
away. The image of Derek with that pregnant woman kept on running through my
mind. I wondered if it was the truth. In the end, I resolved that I needed to figure

out the answer myself.

I had no idea when Derek went to sleep. Perhaps due to my refusal to have sex

earlier, he didn’t enter my room.

The following day, he still drove me to work, and I didn’t refuse.



He stopped the car at the same spot yesterday. The moment I got out of the car, he

suddenly called out my name. “Eveline.”

Whenever he was in a good mood these past few days, he would always call me
“honey”. But seeing as how he called me by my name, I gathered that he

was serious. 2

When I turned around, I found him looking at me with a stern gaze. “If you’re still
feeling uncomfortable, you should get yourself checked. And if you really are
pregnant, you shouldn’t go back to work. I don’t want my wife to work herself to

the bone, and I’d rather not have my child suffer along with you.”

Such kind words left an impact to my psyche, but I soon calmed down.

“I would know if I’'m pregnant or not.”

After closing the car’s door, I strode towards the hospital in hurried steps. Once I
was inside, I quickly turned back and made sure that his car had turned around.

Afterwards, I hailed a cab and told the driver to follow Derek’s car.

I didn’t impulsively follow him. I actually decided upon this plan after an entire

night of contemplation.

I wasn’t very good at acting, nor did I want to compromise. Thus, I decided that

the best thing to do was to find out the truth.

After a while, the taxi pulled over once Derek’s car had entered the underground

parking lot of a building.

I got out of the taxi and looked up. The building was nothing short of magnificent.
Near the topmost part of the building, the words “Dere International” were written.

It was office hours, so there were lots of people coming in and out of it.

I still had no idea what Derek did for a living. After living with him for such a
long time, I still didn’t have the guts to ask him. Somehow, I thought that if I



asked him about it, he might think that I was after his money. Besides, he had

never mentioned his job to me. 1

It made me wonder if he was working for Dere International.
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I hid behind an old phone booth across the road and saw Derek coming out of the
parking lot and entering Dere International. The employees who happened to pass

by were greeting him with respect.
I wondered if he was a manager of a certain department here in Dere International.

I thought that he wouldn’t come out until noon, but he came out around ten in the
morning, holding his suit jacket in his hand. When he drove out of the parking lot,

I hailed another cab and followed him.

As he drove past the plaza, he stopped the car. It was then that I saw him enter a

maternity and infants’ goods shop. All of a sudden, my heart was filled with
dreadful

disappointment.

“Miss, would you like to get off now or do you want me to continue driving ?” the

taxi driver asked.

“Wait for a little while here. I’ll let you know when you can continue driving,” I

said to him.

After a while, Derek came out with a shopping bag. Once he set out, I told the taxi

driver to follow him.

The road ahead became more remote as we went along. At long last, he stopped

outside an old community.



He got out of the car and went straight into the community. Before getting off to

follow him, I made sure to pay the taxi driver the fare.

I was worried that he might discover me, so I dared not draw too close to Derek.

When he entered a building, I followed him in, but I didn’t go upstairs right away.
Instead, I silently listened to and counted his steps as he went upstairs, and figured

out which floor he went to.

Moments later, I heard him coming down. I could tell it was him just by the sound

of the solid footsteps coming from his high-quality shoes.

I hid under the stairs, and made sure that he had left before heading upstairs.

Based on my calculations earlier, he went to the fifth floor, so I went there to
investigate. There were two families on the floor, one of which must be the one he

visited.

My mind was in shambles and my palms were sweating from the anticipation that
the truth was only one door away from me now.

Before I came here, I had mentally prepared myself.

Since I had already reached this point, there was no more reason to turn back.

Thus, I followed my gut and knocked on the door of the house to the left side. The

person who opened the door was the woman with Derek yesterday.

“Who are you looking for ?”” Her voice was as youthful as her appearance. Judging
by the size of her belly, she probably knew Derek before I did. And if time was
important regarding this matter, I should be the one to stand aside and not get in

their way.

With that in mind, I figured I had no right to show how much in pain I was, and
what sort of hatred I felt in front of her, nor did I have the right to question or look

into anything. My only purpose here was to know the truth.



“Hello, I’'m Mr. Sullivan’s assistant. He asked me to talk to you because I had
experienced giving birth to a baby before. I might be able to offer you some

advice,” I stated.

Surprised by my statement, she asked, “Which Mr. Sullivan are you talking

about ?”

I was stunned by her question.

It made me wonder how many other Mr. Sullivans she knew.

“It’s Mr. Derek Sullivan.”

I saw her in the hospital before, so I was sure that I didn’t mistake her for someone

else.

“Oh, Derek ?” She quickly loosened her knitted brows.

The way she uttered his name sounded a lot like how she spoke to Derek over the
phone that rainy night.

So, this pregnant woman in front of me was the reason he had to leave despite how

heavy the rain was that night, huh ?

“Please come in.” She smiled at me and made way for me.

The moment I entered, I noticed a shopping bag on the sofa. It was the one that

Derek had bought from the maternity and infants’ goods shop.

While she went to grab a glass of water, I sat down on the sofa and saw several
cigarette butts in the ashtray on top of the coffee table. They were the same ones

that Derek often smoked.

I thought that he should stop smoking.



As I looked around, I found that the state of this house was just as poor as my old

house.

Did Derek have a hobby of helping the poor ?

Then, I noticed a school uniform hanging on the balcony. It was about the same

size as this woman. Was she still a student ?

Thinking of this possibility, I couldn’t stay calm anymore.

Derek wanted to fulfill his grandfather’s wish, but he didn’t marry the woman who
was pregnant with his child. I thought that must be because she wasn’t old enough

to get married yet.

Soon, a glass of warm water was placed in front of me as she sat down on the sofa

across me.

“Here, have some water,” she said. “Thank you!” I replied.

“Why didn’t you come here with Derek ? He left a moment ago,” the young
woman asked. As she spoke, a smile appeared on her face. She must really believe

that I was Derek’s assistant.

Considering how pure and innocent she was, I gathered it would be too aggressive

to ask one too many questions.

“We were supposed to visit you together, but I have something to deal with
beforehand. Moreover, Mr. Sullivan is very busy, so we needed to come
separately,” I replied, believing that I came up with a good excuse.

The woman nodded in response. “Derek is indeed a busy man.”

Based on her words, she must be very considerate.



“No matter how busy he could be, I'm sure he’ll spare some time to accompany
you during your prenatal checkups.” I tried to gather more information by asking

an indirect question.

“He’s a good guy,” she replied. The smile on her face revealed her two canine
teeth. If she were to find out that Derek was married, would she still think that he

was a good man ?

“Are you still a teenager ?”” I asked cautiously.

She seemed to have understood what I meant, so she awkwardly lowered her head
and answered, “I celebrated my eighteenth birthday this month, which means I’'m

an adult now.”

She really was just eighteen years
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