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Pearl froze.

Tanner hugged her tightly and lowered his head. He pressed his lips on the
top of her head and said in a soft voice, “You‘ve become thinner.”

Before coming to her, he had imagined many different kinds of reunion scenarios. Woul
d he go crazy and express his longing for her? Or would he try to stop at nothing to trap
her by his side again?

Countless thoughts flitted across his mind, but he was scared when he saw her.

He was afraid of her rejection. He was afraid that she would hate him.

Pearl stayed frozen stiff in his arms for a long while. She pressed her lips thin and

pulled his arms away.

“Tanner,” she said without turning her head back, “What are you doing here? There‘s no
way we can return to how things were.”

His heart skipped a beat, and he froze. “Do you still hate me?”

“‘Not anymore.” Pearl turned around to look at him. She
forced herself to stay calm and said, “I've already let go of everything between us.”

Tanner walked up to her and said, “But | can’t.”

She was stunned for a moment, but she swiftly regained herself. “That's impossible, Ta
nner. For you; I'm a blemish in your relationship. You and Sandy would have had a hap
py life without that marriage contract, so you hate me.” “I've never hated you.” Tanner st
opped in front of her. He gazed into her eyes and continued. “Hate is nothing but an exc
use.’

He pulled her into his arms and stroked her cheek

with his palm. His breathing was becoming heavier as he said, “Pearl, I'm a jack*ss. By t
he time | realized how wrong | was, | had lost you. I've been living in guilt for the

past three years, and there hasn‘t been a day that goes by without me thinking about yo

u.

Pearl turned her head sideways and added, ‘| have a kid.”




“But you aren‘t married yet.” Tanner's

finger stopped on her lips. “You haven‘t been seeing any men for the past three years, a
nd if you got pregnant that year, your kid should be this big already, right?’

Pearl’'s heart skipped a beat, and she pushed him away. “Tanner!

Tanner took a step back. He looked at her but did not say anything.

Pearl turned around and said, “The kid isn‘t related to you. Don‘t come back to me anym

ore.

After leaving that sentence, she ran into the house without turning her head back, leavin
g Tanner to stand as stiff as a ramrod on the spot.

The sky was getting darker, and soon, rain fell.

Kamala looked out of the window with the kid in her arms. Tanner was still standing in th
e courtyard, and he was wet thoroughly

due to the rain
She looked at Pearl and said, “Pearl, Tanner is still outside.”

Although she did not want her daughter to have anything to do with the Hannigans, thin
gs would go bad for them if anything were to happen to him in the rain.

Pearl was stunned and walked to the window.

Tanner was standing in the rain. He refused to go away despite being wet thoroughly.

Pearl turned away from looking. She was going to pay him no mind, but
she did not know why she just couldn‘t do it.

She grabbed an umbrella and went outside. She
placed the umbrella on top of him. Water droplets were dangling on his eyelashes. His f
ace was pale as the rain slid down his head, and his shirt was wet to the skin.

Pearl couldn‘t help herself anymore and shouted, “What the hell are you thinking? | alre
ady asked you to leave. Why are you not leaving?”

Tanner smiled. “I'm not leaving.”

Pearl felt something had stung her heart. She leaned the umbrella toward Tanner, allowi
ng the rain to wet her shirt.




“Do you think you do this... Her eyes turned red, “And I'll forgive you? Tanner, | won't for
give you. I'll never forgive you!”

Tanner stretched his arms forward and pulled her into his embrace. “| don‘t need your fo
rgiveness.”

He chuckled and added, “I just want to stay by your side.”
A tear fell

from the corner of Pearl‘s eyes, and she began to sob silently. Suddenly, she felt somet
hing fall on her, and Tanner slid down her body.
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“Tanner.”

At Bassburgh's Private Middle and High School

Just as Daisie

stepped into the classroom with her backpack, Leah and a few other seniors approache
d her.

“Daisie,” Leah called her out.

She turned her head around and frowned.” What do you want?”

Leah had been bullying Lisa, so Daisie did not like them. She did not know how she be
came the vice—president of the student council.

Standing with her arms crossed, Leah said, “There is something | want to tell you.”
Daisie looked at her. “What is it?” “Of course, it's about Lisa.”

“If it's about Lisa, then you can save your breath.”




Daisie turned around and walked into her classroom. Suddenly, Leah's voice erupted. *
What if Lisa has been lying to you?”

Daisie was stumped. She stopped in her tracks and turned her head
around to look at Leah. “What are you talking about?”

“Lisa has been lying to me? How is that possible?*

Leah knew Daisie wouldn‘t believe her. She pulled her phone out and logged into her K
ontact account.

*Since you don‘t believe in me, then take a look at this yourself.”
She handed the phone to Daisie. “Look at the true face of your so—called friend.”

Hesitantly, Daisie took the phone. She lowered her head to look at the screen
of the phone. It was an Kontact account known as ” Princess Lizzie.”

All the
videos and photos she posted showed an extravagant lifestyle, and no one would be m
ore familiar than Daisie with these photos and videos.

All of the clothes, bags, shoes... Even watches and bracelets were

presents Daisie gave to Lisa: The villa‘s interior was obviously the Goldmann mansion,
and she was certain that Lisa must have

taken a picture of it when she came to her house last time. The luxury car with

its license plate blocked off was also the private car that often brought her and her broth
er to and from school.

Seeing her stunned expression, Leah laughed. “Do
you believe me now? Your best friend didn‘t tell you about this social media application,
did she?”

When Daisie did not say anything, Leah went closer to her and continued. “Not only that
, but

she also poses as a rich family‘s daughter and shows off her wealth on this social media
platform with these videos. Thanks to you, she has gathered quite some fans and beco
me a celebrity on this social media platform.”

Daisie knew that Lisa carne from a humble background. She was also aware of Lisa’‘s in
feriority complex and willing to share good things with her. She would lend her clothes a
nd bags to her so that she could be as confident as she was.

Even though Lisa had not told her about these videos that she posted on the social med
ia platform, Daisie was certain that Lisa was just afraid that she would get angry.




When Leah saw that
Daisie still did not believe her, she laughed. “Daisie, oh, Daisie, are you
stupid? Why would Lisa hide it from you if she considered you her friend?”

Daisie was stumped. “That's because—"

“That's because you‘re rich. You're the daughter of Nolan Goldmann. You never bother
to look at the price tag of an expensive item, and although

it isn‘t a bad thing to be generous to your friends, you have to look at who she is,” Leah
cut her short.

“The gap between you and her is as big as the sky and the ground. The vain nature of
the poor is something engraved in their bones that can‘t be changed. It's because they ¢
an't have it that they want to show off.

“A friend who finds vanity appealing. Your generosity just happened to satisfy her hunge
r for vanity. You should cut ties with her when you still have the chance. By the time
she finally reveals her true self and bares her fangs to you, it will be too late.”

After Leah finished speaking, she left with her group.
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Daisie remained petrified on the spot. She lowered her head and fell into deep thought.
Even though she did not believe in everything Leah had said, she found her words diffic
ult to digest.

Is Lisa materialistic?’

She had known Lisa for years, so she knew her inside out. She was the one who willing
ly gave those things to Lisa, and Lisa had never asked for anything from her,

‘Yes! That's right. Lisa is certainly not materialistic!’
In the evening, at the Goldmann mansion...

Daisie had been absent-minded during dinner.
Maisie noticed something and asked,”

What's wrong, Daisie?”




Nolan and Colton looked at her as well. Daisie came around to her senses and shook h

er head. “Lisa will be discharged from the hospital in half a month.” Maisie chuckled. “Sh
ouldn‘t you be

happy that Lisa is finally discharged from the hospital? You can play with your friend ag

ain.”

Daisie did not say anything and buried her face in her plate. — *

Colton looked at Daisie for a while but did not say anything..

After Daisie finished her meal, she got up and went back to her room upsta
Nolan looked at the figure of his daughter and frowned.

“It seems to me that something is troubling

Daisie!

Maisie was stunned. “Is it?”

Daisie was a teenager, so it was normal for her to encounter some problems. Maisie wa
s just worried that Daisie would blame herself for what happened to Lisa.is

Daisie had been living under the care of her, Nolan, and her brothers. She was naive an
d blamed herself for what had happened to Lisa. After all, if she had not changed her cl
othes with Lisa, things like that wouldn‘t have happened. She could also see that Daisie
was

trying her best to make up to Lisa. Maisie suddenly remembered the crazy stuff that Ma
xine had said. Honestly, she couldn‘t tell what would happen in the

future, but she was worried that this incident would cause a rift in the

friendship between Daisie and Lisa.

After all, Lisa was innocent. They had mistaken her for Daisie because she was wearing
her clothes. Maxine and her crew had brutally tortured her, causing her indelible psych
ological trauma.

Colton put his fork down and stood up.” Dad, Mom, I'm going to take a look at Daisie.”
Maisie nodded.

Colton went upstairs and entered Daisie‘s room. He saw that Daisie was sitting on the b
ed with her legs in her arms, and she looked down. He walked over to her and sat on th

e chair. “Did Leah and the others talk to you today?”

Daisie was the only junior high student in the student council and was the disciplinary m
ember of the entire intermediate year group, so he did know




Leah. She was a classmate with Zephir in senior year.

“Colton,” Daisie lifted her head slowly, “She told me something about Lisa, but | don‘t be
lieve her.”

Colton crossed his arms in front of his chest. “Since you don‘t believe her, why are you
still upset about it?”

“‘But... What she said seems to be right. Lisa did hide something from me. Colton, shoul
dn't there be no secrets between good friends?” Daisie said in confusion. She had neve
r hidden anything from Lisa, and she would tell her everything.

Colton frowned. “It isn‘t necessary. There are secrets between friends too.”

Daisie pressed her lips and nodded. “Yeah, you‘re right. | must be overthinking. Lisa is k
eeping a secret from me, but it doesn‘t mean that she doesn‘t think I'm her friend.”

11:09
3

Colton did not say anything. He knew it was because of the incident, but it seemed to hi
m that he had to look into the thing that Lisa had been hiding from Daisie.

The next day, Colton went to the
senior students building to look for Leah after arriving at school.

Leah was studying in her class, and the female student beside her
nudged her when she noticed Colton.
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Colton was the most popular student in the school aside from Zephir. Although he was |
ust a junior high school student, he was as smart as a senior high school student.

Leah turned her head around to look at Colton. She put the textbook down and walked
up to him, “Are you here to look for me?*

Standing with his hands in his pockets, Colton asked, “What is the thing about Lisa that
ou told my sister yesterday?”




Leah was stunned. After a short while, she chuckled. “Lisa? Did Daisie not tell you abo
ut it?”

Colton frowned.

Leah handed her phone to him and said,

Why don‘t you look at it yourself?”

Colton took her phone and took a look at it for a moment.

There was no expression on his face, and Leah patted

his shoulder. She went closer to him and said, “Colton, | hope you don‘t mind me saying
this. You should talk to your sister. Don‘t be the farmer in the Farmer and the Viper.”

At the hospital, in the ward...

Lisa was trying to get down from her bed without using crutches. She could stand
still right now, but she still felt some pain in her Tegs whenever she tried to walk.

At that moment, Daisie arrived at the ward. When she saw that Lisa was walking, she h
urriedly walked over to support her. “Why did you get down from your bed, Lisa?”

| want to see if | can walk or not. | don‘t want to keep staying on the bed,” Lisa said.

Daisie helped her sit on the side of the
bed and said, “But you can‘t rush it. You need to do it step by step.”

Lisa sat on the side of the bed and looked at Daisie. “Daisie, will you blame me?”
Daisie was stunned. She asked dumbfoundedly, “Why should | blame you?”

“When they asked me to call you out to pick me up, there was nothing | could do but foll
ow their orders. | nearly betrayed you. Don ‘t you hate me?” Lisa asked.

After hearing what she said, Daisie chuckled helplessly. “Of course | am not blaming yo
u. I know you were forced to do it.”

Lisa finally felt relieved after what Daisie said. She kept her head low and continued. “It’
s good to know that you don’t blame me.”

“Oh yeah, Leah came to me yesterday...

Seeing the change in Lisa‘s expression, Daisie smiled. “Don‘t worry. She told me that yo
u have been lying to me, but




| don‘t believe her. Even if you‘re hiding something from me, | can understand as well. T
herefore, I'm not going to ask.”

Daisie said this to comfort Lisa.

Lisa fell silent for a long while before parting her lips. “Daisie, it‘s true that I'm hiding so
mething from you, but you should know that my family is poor. Everyone

else looks down on me in the school other than you.”

Daisie nodded. “I know, so | won't get upset with you.”

Lisa forced a smile on her face. “Thank you.” When Tanner opened his eyes, the first thi
ng that welcomed his vision was Pearl. She was resting on the side of his bed with her e

yes closed.

Pressing his lips thin, he propped himself up and approached
Pearl slowly. He lifted his hand and stroked her cheek

Pearl’s eyelashes trembled, and she caught his hand subconsciously. When she met hi
S gaze, she was so startled that she jumped up. “You are awake.”

Tanner leaned against the bed, and his eyes showed a smile. “Yeah.”
“Since you‘re awake, you should probably go back now.”

Just when Pearl was about to leave, a little boy emerged from the door. He poked his h
ead out and called Pearl out. “Mommy.”

When Tanner saw the kid, he was stunned at firsi, and then he fixed his gaze on him.

Pearl walked over and picked the boy up from the floor. Sitting in
Pearl‘'s arms, the boy observed Tanner and suddenly said,” Daddy

Tanner‘s chest heaved up and down heavily when he heard the
boy calling him “Daddy.” A strange feeling rose from the depth of his heart. He was no
t against this kind of feeling at all. Instead, he felt happy about it.
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“Stop It, Noe,” Pearl said after coming back to her senses. She patted her son‘s

buttocks and continued. “You should stop calling other people your father”




She did not expect that her son would call Tanner “Daddy.”

Even though Tanner was truly his father, she did not want Tanner to know about it. She
worried that Tanner might harm her son if he found out he was the kid‘s father.

The boy suddenly cried, “Noa wants Daddy!”

Pearl was stunned. She did not know what she should do when her son began to cry. W
hen she thought about it, she was indeed not considered a competent mother in the pas
t two years. Every time her son cried, her mother would help her to calm him

down.

Just when she did not know what to do, a figure approached

her and took the kid away from her arms. A light chuckle wafted into her ears as the ma
n said, “Do you know that a man shouldn‘t cry?”

Noah stopped crying and looked at him with teary eyes. “Daddy.”

Tanner held him in his arms and stroked his head. “Yes, I'm here.

When Noah stopped crying, Pearl was so shocked that she froze.

In the living room...

Noah refused to let Tanner go, and Tanner had been holding him

Antonio and Kamala were sitting in front of him. Both of them had strange expressions o
n their faces, and the

atmosphere was awkward.

Kamala rose to her feet and smiled at Noah. “Noah, come. Granny will carry you.”
Noah shook his head, hugged Tanner's neck tightly, and said, “I want Daddy.”
Kamala

retracted her arms awkwardly. She did not know what she should feel right now. Noah

had never seen his father before ever since he was born, yet he called Tanner “Daddy”
as soon as he saw him.

Antonio cleared his throat and said in a serious voice, “Tanner, I'm sure you know why

Pearl left you that year. It has been so long, and Pearl has already gotten over it. Her m

other and | aren‘t

going to poke our noses into the affair between you and Pearl. However, we won‘t help
ou either. It's up to Pearl if she wants to forgive you or not.




Tanner lowered
his head and said, “I know. I'm not asking for anything. I just hope | can do everything |
can to make it up to her.”

‘Hmph, make it up to her?” Kamala's face turned grim. “If

you had known this, why would you have done it in the first place? Pearl has suffered so
much because of you. After that incident, | sent her overseas so that

she could forget everything, yet you cast her back in a bad light with just a few words.”

Kamala became even more agitated as she continued. “If you can‘t
accept her, why do you still

want to hurt her? If you didn‘t want to marry her, you could‘ve rejected it when we propo
sed the marriage. Not only did you cheat on her, but you also treated her with contempt.

Antonio went forward and asked her to calm down.

Kamala harrumphed and turned her head sideways.

Tanner was aware of the terrible things he had done to Pearl. He only found out that sh
e was not as “expressionless” as he thought her to be

after reading her diary. She was not heartless. She was not cold. She just

did not dare to show her true heart.

She might look indifferent on the surface when he hurled those hurtful words and criticis
ms at her, but in reality, her heart was already riddled with holes.

Therefore, he didn‘t dare to ask her for forgiveness.
However...

He looked at the boy in his arms and opened his tightly pressed lips. “I'm his
father, right?”

Antonio and Kamala did not say anything, but the answer was pretty apparent.
Half a month later...

Lisa was discharged from the hospital, and this was also the first time Daisie went
to Lisa‘s house.

Lisa was staying in an old apartment. The apartment had two rooms, a living room, and
a standalone kitchen. There was a lot of stuff piled here and there in the apartment, ma
king the whole room very packed and small.
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The furniture was all made of ordinary wood, which was much shabbier than the large G
oldmann mansion.

Mrs. Fraiser was very enthusiastic. “Daisie, do stay back for dinner today, What do you
want to eat? I'll go out and buy some ingredients to cook something you like.”

Daisie replied with a smile. “Anything will do!”

“That's good. Then I‘ll go shopping now.” Mrs. Fraiser nodded and left immediately, but
she did not forget to remind Lisa to entertain her classmate before leaving the house.

Lisa brought Daisie to her room. Her room was much smaller than Daisie’s, but it still lo
oked warm.

The strange thing was that there was a double—decker bed, but the upper deck
had obviously
been vacant for a long time as it had become a storage space for boxes of all sizes.

Daisie sat on a swivel chair next to Lisa‘s desk
and asked, “Lisa, does anyone sleep above you?”

Lisa sat on the bed and lowered her eyes.” There used to be someone, but there's no o
ne sleeping up there now.”

Daisie wondered. “You have
an elder brother or younger brother or something, don‘t you?”

Lisa nodded.

Daisie asked, “Then why haven'’t | heard you mention him?”
Lisa pouted and opened her mouth slowly.

My brother doesn‘t like to stay with us.”

Daisie was momentarily stunned.

‘Lisa seems to have a bad relationship with her brother. Otherwise, it's impossible for he
r not to mention that she has a brother.




‘But isn‘t brother a family member? Why doesn‘t he like to stay with his family?*

Daisie did not ask any further because she did not want to force Lisa to tell her what she
did not want anyone else to know.

Mrs. Fraiser returned very soon to cook. And because they had guests, she cooked a s
umptuous dinner. Mr. Fraiser returned from work slightly after that.

It was the first time that their daughter had brought a classmate back for dinner, so

both Mr. Fraiser and Mrs. Fraiser were very happy, especially Mrs. Fraiser. She did not f
orget to fetch Daisie more side dishes

when they were at the dining table. “Daisie, come, you should eat more.”

Daisie smiled and thanked her. “Thank you, auntie.”

Lisa could see that Daisie was indeed more favored by the elders than she ever was. E
ven at school, all teachers liked Daisie very much.

In fact, she had always been quite envious of Daisie because the latter was superior at
birth and could live a worry—free life without having to work too hard. As for her...

“Lisa, you have to eat more too.” Daisie picked up a piece of meat and placed it on Lisa’
s plate.

Lisa was dumbfounded and lowered her head. “Thank you.”
Mrs. Eraiser frowned. “Lisa, pay attention

while you‘re eating. What were you thinking just
now? You actually made your guest fetch you food.”

“Auntie, it's fine.” Daisie spoke up for Lisa.

‘Lisa told me that her mother has always been strict with her, and | can feel it.

‘However, her mother has been really tolerant toward me.

At that moment, someone knocked on the door.

“Who is it?” Mrs. Fraiser put down her
cutlery, got up, and went to open the door. Meanwhile, Daisie stared in the direction of t
he door curiously




When Mrs. Fraiser
saw the man standing outside the door, her expression turned distressed. “Why are you
back at this time?”

The boy standing outside was around 17 or 18 years old—
his red hair, ear studs, the tattoos on his arms, and attire made him look like a thug.

“Why can't | come back at this time?” The red—

haired boy looked into the house, ignored his mother, and walked in with his hands in hi
s pockets. “Oh, dinner looks so scrumptious. Is it because my little sister brought her cla
ssmate back for dinner

Lisa bit her lower lip and said nothing.

The red—

haired boy disregarded everyone, sat at the dining table, and grinned. “Lisa, why aren't
you introducing your classmate to

me?”

Daisie looked at Lisa.

Lisa had already put down her cutleries, and her face looked as pale as death, “It has n
othing to do with you.”

The Three Little Guardian Angels by Ginger Bud
Chapter 1347

Chapter 1347
The teenager crossed his legs. “Tsk, tsk tsk, you just don‘t think of me as your brother.”

“Evan, since you‘re back, eat your

dinner. If you don‘t plan to eat with us, get out.” Mr. Eraiser‘s face dimmed. If he knew th
at he would give birth to such a spoiled and useless son, he would have strangled him t
o death back then.

Evan smiled. “Father, no matter what, I'm still your son. Is there a need for you to
be so heartless?”

“You're actually shameless enough to admit that you‘re your father's son?” Mrs. Eraiser
stood behind him. “All you do all day is fool around out there without
knowing when to come home, and the only




time you come back home is when you need money. You‘re no longer a
young lad. Can‘t you learn how to behave practically, look for a job, and earn some mon
ey to pay for your sister's studies?”

Evan laughed out loud. “Why would she need‘'me to pay for her studies? She goes to su
ch a prestigious school, so the classmates she gets to know there should all be filthy ric
h, right?”

After saying that, he saw the watch on Lisa‘s wrist. “Wow, this watch
is worth thousands of dollars. Nice one, Lisa. You‘ve gotten so rich that you can afford a
designer watch while I'm away.”

Lisa pulled her hand back and covered her wrist subconsciously.

Mr. Eraiser questioned him furiously,” Evan, what do you think you‘re doing?” Evan shru
gged. “What's wrong with me taking a look at my sister‘'s watch? Since you have the mo
ney to buy such an expensive watch for Lisa, then... Why not spare me some money to
spend?”

After asking his father for some money, he looked at him with a smug smirk.

“You!” Mr. Eraiser was so exasperated that his face flushed. He threw the bowl and cutl
eries, got up, and left.

Lisa could not stay put any longer and grabbed Daisie‘s hand. “Il send you off first.”

Lisa left with Daisie without waiting for the latter to react to her suggestion.

As soon as Daisie stepped out of the house, she heard the quarrel between Mrs. Eraise
r and Evan. She looked back as many things went through her mind

When they got downstairs, Lisa lowered her head. I'm sorry, Daisie. | didn‘t know that m
y brother would return at this time.’

Daisie looked at her. “Your brother... Has he always been like that?”

“I'm sorry to have gotten you involved in this farce.” Lisa bit her lip. “I don‘t like my broth

”

er.
Daisie did not ask her about anything in the end.

After sending Daisie off, Lisa returned home. As soon as she entered through the door,
she witnessed her mother being




pushed to the floor. Her expression changed, and she ran over to
pull him.” Evan, what are you doing!?”

Evan flung her hand away, and Lisa fell to the floor.

Mr. Fraiser came out of the room when he heard the
commotion, saw his wife and daughter on the floor, and lost his head.” You b *stard! Ho
w dare you make a move on your mother and sister!? Have you lost your mind!?”

“Yes, she's your wife, and she‘s your daughter, but have you ever treated me like a son
?”

Mr. Fraiser was trembling with anger.” Nobody raised you to be this useless. We sent yo
u to a school, and all you did was mix with the wrong crowd: If you were

half as obedient as your sister, you wouldn‘t have been sent to a juvenile detention cent
erl”

Evan swept all the tableware on the table to the floor.
The commotion was so loud that Lisa did not dare to make a sound.

Evan went back to the room, and Lisa suddenly remembered something, got up, and ch
ased after him.

Evan saw the designer bag in the room and the precious bracelets in the jewelry box, a

nd she

immediately grabbed them. This was not the first time he had done that. In the past, as |
ong as Lisa had any possessions worth some money, even the pocket money she had s
aved, her brother would take them all away.

“Evan, these things aren‘t mine!” Lisa dashed up to him and wanted to stop him.

Unfortunately, Evan pushed her away. “| dare you to stop me. | know that you must‘ve b
ecome friends with some filthy rich classmates, and these
are all gifts that you got from them. Your classmates are truly generous.”

He looked at the brand—

new bag in his hand. “I'll get at least several thousands of dollars if | can sell this as a pr
e—owned bag. Anyway, you can always get your classmates to

give you more, can‘t you?”
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Lisa froze in place, and she could only watch helplessly at the side as Evan took
away everything Daisie had given her.

Back at the Goldmann mansion...

Daisie had just come upstairs when she saw Colton
leaning against the wall, his arms crossed, waiting for her.

She frowned. “Colton, you‘re acting cool again.”
Who's acting
cool?” Colton inserted his hands back into his pockets. “Didn‘t you go to Lisa‘s house for

dinner? Why are you back so soon?”

“The dinner is over already.” Daisie walked to the door, thought of something, and stopp
ed. “Colton, | think you're quite a fine

brother.’
The corners of Colton‘s mouth twitched. ” Have you fallen ill?”

‘It's rare to get complimented by Daisie.’

“You can let your imagination run wild.” Daisie spread her hands, pushed the door, and
got into the room. Colton watched as the door closed, rubbing his chin as if he was dee
ply absorbed in his thought.

The

next day, after Maisie sent Daisie and Colton to school, he went to Nolan‘s company to
deliver him a lunchbox she had prepared.

Quincy came out of the office and saw Maisie. “Mrs. Goldmann, why are you here?”
Maisie lifted the lunchbox in

her hand, and he recognized it at first glance. “Oh, it turns out to be a loving breakfast fo
r Mr.

Goldmann.”

Maisie laughed out loud. “If you‘re envious, find yourself a wife sooner.”

Quincy was at a loss for words.

‘This couple, enough is enough!
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Maisie pushed open the door and walked into the office.

Nolan was behind the desk, supporting his forehead with one hand while

reading the documents in front of him. He had heard Maisie‘s conversation with Quincy
outside, lifted his gaze, and chuckled. “Are you trying to become a matchmaker now? Y
ou can always arrange a blind date for Quincy.”

Maisie put the
lunchbox on the desk. “He's your employee. As his boss, why aren't you the
one arranging it for him?“.

Nolan
smirked as he put down the documents. “It's not that you don‘t know me. | don‘t know m
any women.”

Maisie choked on her own words.
‘Sure enough, since | got to

know him up until now, I've never seen any of Nolan‘s female friends. All the people aro
und him are basically men.

Maisie propped her arms against the surface of the desk and
leaned forward.” Nolan, you should‘ve been very popular back in college. Did none
of the ladies in college tackle you back then?*.

Nolan caressed her cheek with his palm.” Yes, | didn‘t really encounter any of them.*.
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Nolan had been so focused on studying and managing the company back in college tha
t he had no time or energy to focus on other things.

Maisie held the back
of his hand and laughed. “You didn‘t even save the contact information of any ladies fro
m back then?”

He frowned, pinched the back of her neck, and pulled her closer. Why ask? Do you wan
t me to contact my female classmates after all these years?”

“No, I'm just curious.” She smiled as her eyes narrowed, then got up and opened the lun
chbox. “I made egg—fried rice for you.
| haven't tried it myself, so | wonder how it tastes.”.

Nolan picked up the spoon, took a mouthful, and nodded. “This isn‘t bad.”
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“‘Really?” Maisie stared at him for fear of missing the slightest change in his expression.
+
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He lifted his eyelids and gazed at her. “Your cooking skills have improved a little over th
e years.”

At that moment, there was a knock on the office door.
Maisie took the initiative to retreat to the couch and sat down.

Seeing that she sat down obediently, Nolan chuckled but calmed down almost instantly
and went back to normal. “Come in
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Quincy pushed the door open
and quickly walked up to the desk. ‘Mr. Goldmann, Mr. Xavier of Beyond Tech Corporati
on wants to see you.”

Nolan frowned. “Beyond Tech Corporation hasn‘t been in any

collaboration with us before this. What do they wish to bring to my attention?” Quincy sh
ook his head. “I'm not sure. The front desk said

they had already been waiting for an hour. It's said that Beyond Tech Corporation is abo
ut to be acquired by another company, and it's prospects are looking rather grim, so ma
ybe he's here to seek some sort of collaboration?”

Nolan put the documents on the desk and leaned back against the back of the chair.”

A tech company that's about to be acquired comes to me for a collaboration. What do th
ey think Blackgold is? A charity? Tell the front desk to ask them to leave.”

Quincy called the front desk and told them exactly what Nolan said.

The receptionists then said something to him, and he

looked at Nolan immediately.” Mr. Goldmann, was Mr. Xavier‘'s daughter your coursema
te back in college?”

A chuckle came out of nowhere.

Maisie covered her mouth and turned her face away, but her trembling shoulders had al
ready betrayed her.
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Nolan pinched the bridge of his nose. “Zee, is it funny?” “I'm sorry, | couldn‘t help it.” Mai
sie still could not help but want to laugh.

Nolan glared at Quincy. “You, go out.”
Quincy was stunned for a split second and then left the office tactfully.

Nolan walked toward Maisie, and before she could react, a figure had
leaned forward and kissed her lips.

Maisie could no longer laugh—

all she could feel was a dense and domineering aura that came with him. She propped
her hands against his shoulders, and just as she

was able to catch a breath, he clasped the back of her neck with his hand and kissed he
r more vigorously.

After a long time, she panted. “Thave to head back home already”

He rubbed her cherry lips with his fingertips. “Aren‘t you going to stay?”

“You have work to do. Aren‘t

you afraid that you'll be badmouthed if | stay?” Maisie pushed him away gently.

‘If | stay for another minute, | won'‘t know if I‘ll still be able to hold myself back!

Nolan chuckled inwardly and moved his lips closer to her cheek. “You‘re the wife of the
company‘s owner. Who in the world would have the balls to gossip about you?”

Maisie got nibbled by him on the side of her neck. “Nolan Goldmann, you-"

Quincy‘s voice came from the other side of the door when the emotions were about to o
verflow. “Mr. Goldmann, are you ready?”

Nolan was rendered speechless.

Maisie chuckled and lifted Nolan‘s upset face. “You should work first. So, it's not very ap
propriate for me to stay here, is it?”

Nolan
took a deep breath and pinched the tip of her nose. T’l let you go this time around.”

He then asked Quincy to lead the other party to his office.




When Edward of Beyond Tech Corporation learned

that Nolan was not willing to see him, he immediately brought his daughter. He followed
Quincy to the administrative office, walked into the office with a smile, and saw Maisie si
tting on the couch with a cup of

tea. He was momentarily stunned.” Mr. Goldmann, are you seeing a guest?”

Nolan‘s expression slightly dimmed. “She’s my wife.”

Maisie gave off a polite smile.

Edward realized that he had said something wrong and quickly explained,” I'm really sor
ry, my eyesight has been

deteriorating exponentially recently, and I'm now as blind as a bat. I've failed to recogniz
e Mrs. Goldmann. She's really young and beautiful.”

Maisie was quite happy when he praised her for looking young and beautiful.

However, Nolan did not like it deep down.

Does that mean that he thinks I‘'ve robbed the cradle?*

Edward did not notice the change in Nolan‘s facial expression and introduced his daugh
ter with a grin. “Mr. Goldmann, 1 heard from my

daughter, Elaine, that she shared the same course with you back in college. | wonder if

you still remember that

Elaine nodded with a smile.

Maisie took a

closer look at the lady. She exuded a very gentle and magnanimous temperament and |

ooked gorgeous.

Nolan frowned. “I‘m sorry, it's been so long since | graduated, so | can‘t really remember
any of my coursemates.”

Edward was slightly embarrassed and gave off an awkward chuckle. “It doesn‘t matter.”

“l studied computing science too. You sat in the row right behind mine back then.” Elain
e tried to remind Nolan.

However, Nolan's expression remained unchanged, and his attitude was extremely indif
ferent. “I don‘t remember that.”




