' The interior design reflected their poor taste
)

- Everything was in gold, as if the family were

way too hard to show off their riches. It was tacky

- to say the least, and it only proved that no one

could buy elegance. It was something that

~ separated them from old money.

Jaylen and Brian arrived. Jaylen brought a bunch

- of gifts with him. He was in his best behavior. He

was humble, polite, and apologetic.

"So you're here today to apologize to
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- Jaylen and Brian arrived. Jaylen brought a bunt}i,v j_
 of gifts with him. He was in his best behavior. He
~ was humble, polite, and apologetic. ij

“So you're here today to apologize to us and |
propose to Grace?" Pollock Cook, Grace's father, |
looked at Jaylen with a frown. With so much

- money, he wasn't so easily impressed with th




,. -to show our smcerity
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Pollock huffed out a breath and sneered. "In his
: own words yesterday, your son didn't want to

‘marry my daughter. So why the sudden change of |
heart?" =

|
~ Jaylen glanced at Brian, who took it as a cue

Brian stood up from the sofa, lowered his head 51
i ‘and spoke in a sincere voice. "Mr. Cook, Grace
:‘ and | had a few misunderstandings yesterday. r
didn't mean what | said. I'm here to apologize
‘ for your forglveness And | would also
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: was bom rich, well-educated, and he had the

l manners and finesse that others lacked. And o

' course, Grace couldn't deny the one thing th

/ truly made him dreamy. He was handsome. Not
| one of the toy boys she spent so much money on

' wés even half as good-looking as him. If she
- married him, her friends would die of envy.

-Grace turned to her father and winked.

| Pollock glared at her and gripped the sofa. He
_ knew what she wanted to say even if she didn't
. speak.




y acknowledged with a slight nod. "Ye ,}
were aware of that. As a parent myself, | can‘
understand where you're coming from." ‘;

Pollock raised a hand to silence Jaylen. "And we ;‘
| have conditions."

Jaylen stiffened and mentally prepared for it. "Mr %
Cook. just let me know anything that you require."

'In that case, I'll be direct." Pollock reached fov 1
race's hand and held it without taking h|s yes |
daylen "To be honest, if my daughter g
‘in love with your son at ﬁrst

A
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ler Pollock's piercing gaze, Brian cleare
throat. Without looking at Grace, he said, Ir.

. Cook, I'm taking this marriage very seriously. |

“ won't divorce Grace. That | promise you." ‘
Pollock was satisfied with his answer, and he

- nodded. He turned to Jaylen again. "Second, |
|

~ want to talk about the betrothal gift..."
I |

"You don't need to worry about that, | assure you."

I

- This amused Pollock who said with a faint smile,
| "I'm not talking about money or a house..."

'fWelI. go ahead and continue."
"I




n?i to answer |mmediately

fAfter a long while, Jaylen's shoulder tensed, an [‘
‘ ' he gritted his teeth. "Okay, | agree." i

(» Pollock was not surprised at all. If it was in the ‘
- past, when Jaylen's company was at its peak
financially, the shares would be a huge sum. But
now, the company was about to go bankrupt, and

l |
 its shares weren't worth that much anymore. '
i

|

~ Even so, Jaylen was worried. The shares weren't
much right now. But when they managed to get




»*.“‘w :n as dowry."
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e hundred million?' Jaylen scowled. It was | kf 3 {I
than the amount he assumed Pollock would offerx\ \

~ The money would help them, but it was unable to)‘
1\
l solve the company's crisis. '

“Let's be honest. No matter what you think of us;,,":
we are no fools. Your son is handsome and h‘ighl’)i '
- educated. | don't believe he loves my daughterﬂ 1
lt's simply a marriage of convenience, we kno N
that. Five hundred million dollars is no Qh'




more like a business agreement, but bo th parti
'seemed satisfied. :

~In the ensuing silence, Jennifer spoke in a
voice. "They need to get in touch more oﬂen.
they can develop feelings for each other."




