《The Mysterious CEO》
Chapter 262 - Marriage-(Part-2)
Chp-262
Liu Juan opened the door after a lot of hesitation and came to stand in front of Mo
Jiang to hear him say, "Liu Juan, let's get married today."
She was startled to hear this. This was not what she was expecting.
Was she hallucinating?
Perhaps…
Or not!
As in the next moment, Mo Jiang pulled her in his embrace for a tight hug. His unique
fragrance and warmth brought her back to her senses as she heard him further say, "I
like you, Liu Juan and that is enough reason for me to live a great life with you. I want
to marry you, Liu Juan. Will you marry me?"
Mo Jiang released her from his embrace to notice that her condition wasn't much better
than him, in fact, she was looking worse.

And his words made her eyes flood with more tears. She opened her mouth but
nothing came out except sobs.
Even she didn't know why she was crying now.
Was she so happy or was she still of the belief that she didn't deserve him?
Perhaps it was both the reasons.
Mo Jiang was the first person who brought happiness, love, and security in her life
which she had never expected to receive from anyone. As a result, she lost her heart to
him even after knowing the fact that he wouldn't love her back.
Although he still didn't love her, he still wanted to marry her and didn't want to leave
her.

She didn't want to lose them. She didn't want to lose Mo Jiang and this blissful life.
The more she was thinking, the more she was growing scared and the more her tears
fell from her eyes.
"Mo Jiang, I…" After a lot of effort, Liu Juan said the words through her quivering
lips but Mo Jiang interrupted her.
"Don't you dare to say you don't deserve me! Whatever happened was not your fault."
"But…"
"Yes or no?" Mo Jiang didn't give her much choice. Last night, there was one more
reason why he had hesitated and that was his mother. His mother loved his father but
his father didn't. That was the reason, their marriage wasn't a happy one because there
was no love between the both of them as the single sided love wasn't enough to sustain
the whole relationship.
He didn't want Liu Juan to live a life like his mother. She deserved happiness.
However, he liked her and perhaps, he wouldn't be able to see her with any other man
but he didn't want to be unfair to her.
Many things were roaming in his mind but eventually, he sorted everything out with a
decision that he wasn't like his father. If he liked Liu Juan, he knew that he wouldn't
mistreat her and that was what he had been doing till now as well.
He liked her that was why he had let her stay here with him and Liu Juan was different
from the rest of the girls with whom he had a relationship in the past.
Thus, he came to this decision and he knew he wouldn't regret it.
Liu Juan was stuck under his proposal. She loved him and wanted to live with him for
the rest of her life but…
"Yes…" Liu Juan said in a hoarse voice.
This time, she wanted to be selfish and wanted to embrace all the happiness of her life.
Happiness.
Love.
Yet other strange words.

A smile immediately formed on his face and he pulled her back in his embrace again,
"You wouldn't regret this decision."
He murmured beside her ears.
Even if he hadn't said that, she knew it but she was unable to say it as more tears were
falling from her eyes, and this time it was only because of happiness.
...
Since they had come to a decision. Mo Jiang didn't want to delay their marriage but
seeing their terrible condition, Mo Jiang thought to delay it to another day as it would
be better for them to catch some sleep but it didn't mean that he let Liu Juan go.
He brought her into his room and got her to sleep in his arms.
After the molestation in her childhood, Liu Juan had never come closer to any man, let
alone to sleep with them but now, she was lying in Mo Jiang's embrace.
Her body had turned stiff.
Her mind took a messy turn.
And she stopped taking a breath until she realized that Mo Jiang had gone to sleep
long ago.
He was breathing rhythmically and his face was so close to her. She knew that he was
handsome but seeing his features so closely now, she felt that every part of his face
was exquisite.
His broader brows, sharp yet gentle eyes, pointed nose, thin lips, razor-sharp jawline,
everything.
That someone would be going to her husband.
Husband.
These strange feelings were making her crazy that all her sleep flew out of the window.
…
The next morning, Liu Juan hadn't lost not only her sleep but also her appetite. The
person who used to finish the bowls in no time was now unable to eat more than two

spoonfuls.
Her body was shivering inwardly in nervousness.
Today, she was going to marry someone.
This meant she would have her own family and a husband whom she loved.
All these seemed to be a dream and she wished to never wake up from it.
He never felt so good in his entire life but on the other hand, Liu Juan hadn't been so
nervous in her entire life.

