
 PRETENDING TO BE POOR  

 

Chapter 17  

Rachel had never seen such a brazen man like Vincent. 

She recorded their conversation and got speechless. 

Undoubtedly, he and Ursula were perfect for each other. 

Vincent thought Rachel was listening to his words. 

Thus, he tried harder to persuade Rachel. “Please trust me. I’ve loved you since I was at 
school. My feeling for you will go on forever. When I stay with Ursula, I miss you all the 
time. Rachel, no matter what happened to you in the past, and what man you had married, 
I wanna be with you and take care of you from now on.” 

Rachel couldn’t stand it anymore. 

She said to him in disgust, “You make me sick.” 

With that, she hung up the phone at once. In a rage, she turned around and met Shawn’s 
eyes. 

Rachel paused, as her heart thumped. 

In fact, she didn’t know about Shawn’s temper perfectly well, so she got flustered for a 
minute. 

Rachel explained, “I have nothing to do with Vincent. I didn’t expect that he’s so 
shameless.” 

After finishing her explanation, she felt uneasy. 

Although she hadn’t made any mistakes, she was afraid that Shawn would get irritated by 
Vincent’s words. 

Additionally, when facing Shawn, Rachel always grew a cold fear in her heart. Although 
they had been married and they’re getting closer, in Rachel’s eyes, Shawn looked 
formidable when he was expressionless. 

While she felt restless, Shawn gave her a faint smile. 

Rachel couldn’t tell his feelings behind this smile. He caressed her cheeks and gazed at 
her with his deep eyes. 

“Well, everyone loves beauty.” He sounded cold and distant. 

“I hate it,” Rachel replied. 



This kind of attention from men had caused her so many troubles. 

Now, she had been married. All she wanted was peace. 

With a chuckle, Shawn grabbed at her chin, lowered his head, and began to taste her lips. 
As he tried to opened her mouth with his tongue, he wrapped around her waist and 
pressed her against the sofa. 

Rachel didn’t know when she roused his desire, but she knew she had no backbone to 
reject him. Sexually inexperienced, she felt her body was controlled by Shawn when 
having sex. 

Back in the room, Shawn continued their sex. 

Exhausted, she sighed in her heart, (His libido is out of control.) 

After Rachel went to work, she met Vincent. 

He looked awkward, but Rachel didn’t care at all. 

However, not long after, Vincent called her into his office. 

“Mr. Younger.” 

Rachel came in, expressionless. 

Vincent stared at Rachel for a while and said, “What do you mean?” 

Rachel frowned. “Don’t you understand?” 

Finding that her eyes were filled with disdain, Vincent got furious. 

(She’s as arrogant as before! Why would she rather marry a construction worker than me? 
) Vincent cursed in his heart, feeling annoyed. 

He guessed most of his male classmates would feel mad and puzzled when they knew 
that she had found such a 

man. 

He usually chatted with these male classmates. One of their topics was Rachel. They were 
waiting for Rachel to regret her choice. They guessed that, sooner or later, Rachel would 
become a sad, dejected, and destitute girl. 

However, Rachel, who was standing in front of him now, was so cold and heartless. 

Rage was roaring in his heart. He longed to torture Rachel right now, 

However, he had no choice but to repress his rage. 



“Rachel, I’m sorry for being too abrupt last night. But my heart for you was true. Please 
trust me.” 

“Stop talking nonsense. You can tell all the disgusting lies you can think of, but I won’t 
believe it. Stay away from me! If you continue to harass me, you’ll get your just deserts. Do 
you want me to inform Ursula right now?” Rachel scolded him. 

Then, she walked out of his office immediately. Back to her seat, she took a deep breath 
and tried to calm herself 

down. 

That wasn’t worth it. 

Not long after, Ursula came to her office with invitations and desserts. Seeing Vincent 
standing together with Ursula, Rachel felt it terribly sickening. 

Ursula showed off in front of Rachel. “Rachel, you must attend together with your husband. 
It’s a good chance to open his horizon.” 

 


