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“Of course not.” Helena said, “In fact, even if | don’t tell you, you can guess it, right? About the thing |
told you last time, | think I’'m the best choice. Are you sure you don’t want to consider it?”

Marcus did not speak.

Helena moved closer to him and raised her eyes to look at him. “Second Young Master, | know that you
have never paid much attention to relationships and live a carefree life. Now more and more people are
eyeing the position of your wife. You have to get married anyhow... Compared with those people with
evil intentions, am | not good enough?”

Her voice was very soft. “My family background is worthy of you. If | marry you, | won’t plot against the
Evans family...”

Helena stretched out her hand as if she wanted to touch his cheek, but she was stopped by Marcus in
midair. The man chuckled and said, “Miss Helena, | can afford it if others are after the power of the
Evans family, but | can’t afford what you're after.”

Helena’s face changed and she said, “I don’t need your response. | just want to marry you...”

“People’s greed is endless.” Marcus was still gentle and elegant. “I have been in the entertainment circle
for so many years, and | know people’s hearts best. One will never be satisfied with what he or she has.
It’s just never-ending.”

bit her lip and said, “l can

things in the world.” Marcus released his hand, stepped back politely, and said, “Miss Helena, my reply
is the same as the last time.

he walked forward. Helena stood still, and slowly
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much pain that she couldn’t stand it. She squatted on the side of the
looked down

side of the road like a homeless kitten, soft and pitiful. If a kind-hearted person saw her, he would
definitely want to carry her home and coax her. However, Marcus was obviously not a kind-hearted
person. On the contrary, he

slowly squatted down and said, “Are you crying here to let everyone

Her nose tip and cheeks were red, and there were still tears on her face. Those who didn’t know the
truth would

Marcus was speechless.
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