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585: I Don't Need Your help (part two) 

Chapter 585: Chapter 585: I Don't Need Your help (part 
two) 

"Come on." Edward turned to Daisy, crouched in front of her, and signaled at her to 
climb onto his back. Now, he felt extremely heart-broken for Daisy's injury and 
apologetic for his irrational words and conducts. He was depressed, and his arrogant 
temperament was gone. Even a trace of depression could be distinctly felt in his tone. 

"I can walk." Daisy said while casting a glance at Edward's stalwart back. She was too 
shy to obey Edward's instruction. Besides, she was worried about Edward's body as 
well. He just recently recovered from a serious injury. Although Daisy wished to run 
away from Edward as soon as possible, she could not help but take his physical 
conditions into consideration. She had this habit of caring for him, no matter what 
happened between them. 

You can walk! Daisy, do you want to embarrass me to the point of no return?" Edward 
was angry again. This time, however, he was angry at himself. It was all because of his 
male chauvinism and his arrogance that he had caused a wedge between him and his 
beloved wife. And in the end, he reaped what he had sown. He hurt Daisy, the woman 
he loved the most, and himself. How could he maintain his happiness if Daisy was in 
such great misery? 

Daisy didn't show objection this time, and climbed onto Edward's back like a docile cat. 
Her slim arms closely circled around Edward's neck. Now, they were close to each 
other. Although they were the only people in this park, Daisy still flushed for such an 
intimacy between them. 

Daily kept silent all the way. Edward furrowed his brows as this really upset him. But he 
had no idea how he could pacify Daisy and eliminate her preventive attitude toward him. 
So, he kept silent, too. Neither of them had the nerve to break the ice. They just felt the 
heart beat of each other in sheer silence. But the beating of the heart was as elusive as 
their love for each other. It vanished before a clear throb could be felt. Although their 
bodies were close to each other at this moment, there seemed to be a great distance 
between their hearts. 

Why didn't you tell me about your injury when I was here earlier?" asked Edward 
sullenly. He finally surrendered. This question weighted like a heavy stone in his heart. 
He had to figure it out at the earliest. 

You left me with no opportunity to speak." Daisy said while settling her eyes on the back 
of Edward's head. She had wished to hide her injuries from Edward. But she had been 



fully aware that Edward would find it out by her strange manner of walking. So, there 
was no need of holding back her injuries from Edward. But it was beyond her thinking 
that both of them would lose control of their temper in such a short while. They just 
talked, and then a simple conversation escalated into a quarrel. Everything was ruined. 
In Daisy's opinion, both of them were stubborn and too rigid on their feelings. As a 
result, the only consequences were the fight, the pain, and the sad memory. 

"I'm sorry, Daisy. Please forgive me. I didn't mean to hurt you and embarrass you. I just 
care too much about you. I'm irrational and impulsive whenever it comes to you." 
Edward apologized again in a serious tone. If Daisy was facing Edward and looking at 
his face at this moment, she could clearly spot the deep feeling of regret and self-
reproach in his eyes. 

"I know. This is why, I didn't get angry. I just felt wronged." Daisy leaned her head lightly 
against Edward's ear. It was true that she didn't get angry at him. She knew it well that 
Edward was the guy she was willing to protect even at the cost of her own life. So, even 
if she felt wronged by Edward's words and conducts, the grievance would vanish as 
soon as he treated her gently. 

"You didn't expect that I would walk off and leave you behind like that, did you?" Edward 
smiled and said in a self-deprecating tone. It was even beyond his own expectation. His 
absurd behavior startled him too. 

Hmm! You looked so terrifying, and so disgusting." Daisy grumbled about Edward's 
heart-breaking conducts in a pitiful manner. Spoiled by Edward's love and gentleness, 
Daisy had forgotten that he was also an ordinary man, composed of flesh and blood and 
had temper issues. Now, she realized it, and was willing to forgive him for his absurd 
behavior in spite of the anguish and wrongness she had experienced. 

"I promise you, Daisy, I'll never leave you alone no matter how angry I am. Do you still 
feel angry and wronged?" A thin layer of sweat had already covered Edward's forehead. 
It was anyway hard to walk on the rocky trail, but he was not only walking but also 
carrying Daisy on his back. He walked strenuously to steady his pace, lest Daisy might 
slip down from his back. 

I'll, of course, forgive you as long as you stop being mad at me." Daisy dared not move 
even a single finger while she leaned on Edward's back. She had to stay put to not add 
on to Edward's burden by any of her movements. Neither she dared to advise Edward 
of dropping her down. She knew Edward well. He was too confident in his strength to 
accept any suggestion that would make him feel that he was looked down upon. 

"I will surrender whenever I see you suffering, even if I'm extremely irritated." Edward 
breathed out a sign in relief. He had finished the rugged mountain trail and was walking 
on a flat road now. He finally felt relaxed. There was no need to worry that his 
carelessness or mistakes might lead to him and Daisy tripping or rolling down the 
mountain. 



"I'm sorry, Edward. I was wrong too. I shouldn't have been here alone. It's so remote." 
Bravely admitting her mistakes was Daisy's most lovely quality. She never hesitated in 
apologizing as long as she realized her mistakes. 

"All right. Let's stop reviewing our mistakes. Your injuries must be treated immediately. 
So, let's go to the hospital as soon as possible!" Edward carefully helped Daisy sit onto 
the passenger seat in the front of the vehicle. He frowned at the sight of her slightly 
cracked lips caused by dryness. Then he went to the back of the vehicle, opened the 
trunk, and fetched a bottle of water for her. 

"Thank you!" Daisy was really thirsty. She took the water, and drank a mouthful of it. But 
she drank it in such a hurry that she almost choked herself. Daisy coughed violently. 

"Take it slow. Will you go out without your wallet next time? You'll have no money to buy 
a bottle of water." Edward gently patted on Daisy's back to relieve her choking. Then he 
picked up the car telephone to call Luke. 

Hello! Mr. Mu, where are you? Why haven't you come back yet? What happened? Luke 
seemed worried over the phone. He didn't go back to the hotel as Edward directed, as 
he was worried about Edward and Daisy. He had been waiting in the car since Edward 
called last time. 

Hmmmp! Please call the hotel to check whether the doctor is present in the hotel. If the 
doctor is not in the hotel, tell him to come back immediately. FX International Group 
offered thoughtful services, like medical treatment in its hotel. There was a clinic in 
every hotel owned by FX International Group in case of any medical emergence. This 
nice arrangement made guest feel comfortable as at home. It also won FX International 
Group many loyal guests. FX International Group was famous for its people-oriented 
services as it always took guests various needs into consideration. Their guests were 
always their prime focus. To meet the guest requirements was the most important 
principle in FX International Group's management. 

Chapter 586: Chapter 586: Vacation Cut Short 

"Sure. Who is injured?" Luke was getting nervous upon hearing Edward's words. He 
started the car and drove towards the hotel. 

"Well, Daisy hurt her feet." Edward briefly explained the situation and then hung up the 
phone. He stepped on the accelerator and left the place, where he experienced both 
happiness and panic. 

Daisy bit her lower lip, lost in thought. She had been too impulsive in the past few days. 
Was it because she had someone to rely on? She had been a calm and reasonable 
person all her life. But now she had allowed herself to be a wilful person. 



"Hey, Daisy! What are you thinking about?" Edward paid attention to her even while 
driving. He was afraid that she hadn't forgiven him yet. 

"I have changed a lot recently. I have become more wilful and acted like a spoilt child. I 
feel a bit uneasy about it." 

Daisy sighed. People are never satisfied. In the past, she only wanted to have him by 
her side, but now, she wanted more. 

"I know. You have become more emotional. I don't think it's a bad thing. On the 
contrary, you are more real to me. You are no more a ghost wrapped in a cold skin." 

Edward didn't expect Daisy to have so many thoughts after he lost his temper on her. 
He felt guilty, and became more aware of the saying that females are fickle by nature. 

Bah! I'm not dead yet. I'm not a ghost." Daisy rolled her eyes at him, feeling more 
relieved. When they reached the Jasmine Fragrance Hotel, they found Luke waiting at 
the entrance. On seeing the familiar license plate number, he immediately trotted 
towards the car. 

"Mr. Mu, the doctor is waiting for you. Is Mrs. Mu seriously injured?" Luke asked 
anxiously when Edward got off the car. 

"Well, she sprained her ankle. Ask the doctor to come over to my room and tell him 
about the condition." It would be better if Tom was here. Edward was worried that Daisy 
would be in great pain during the treatment. 

Got it. I'm going to tell him right away." Luke turned around and walked towards the 
hotel. Edward was a little amused by his swiftness. He paused for a while, and then 
opened the car door for Daisy. 

"I'll walk it through myself." Daisy said in a light voice. There were too many people 
around, and she might get embarrassed to be carried by him. 

No! I can't agree with you on this." Before she could say anything, he bent down and 
picked her up. He closed the door with his foot as if it was just another ordinary car and 
not some luxurious car worthy of tens of millions of dollars. He walked towards the 
entrance with her in his arms. 

A handsome man and a beautiful woman — they were a perfect match. People stared 
at them enviously. Daisy was a little embarrassed and buried her face into Edward's 
arms. She no longer wanted to escape from him. 

"Oh my god! It's a very nasty wound." The doctor grumbled as he saw the sand and 
pebbles embedded in the soles of Daisy's feet. But when he saw Edward's gloomy face, 
he shut his mouth up and said no more. 



"Mrs. Mu, I will remove the pebbles with tweezers first and then wash the sand off with 
hydrogen peroxide. I know it's going to be painful. Do you think you can stand it?" The 
doctor raised his head and asked Daisy. 

"It's not a big deal. You can do it now." Daisy answered indifferently. It was just a minor 
wound for her. When she was carrying out a commission in a remote area before, she 
had undergone several serious injuries. There were no doctors or hospitals there and 
she had to deal with the wounds all by herself at that time. Therefore, she didn't think it 
was a big deal now. 

Doctor, aren't you going to use any anesthetic?" Edward asked nervously as he was 
very worried about her after hearing that it was going to be painful. 

"Mr. Mu..." The doctor didn't know what to say. He didn't think the anesthetic was 
necessary in such circumstances. The pain was totally bearable. Even normal people 
could bear the pain, let alone Mrs. Mu, who was a soldier. So the doctor believed that 
she would be fine with the pain. 

Doctor, don't listen to him. Just do as you said before," Daisy demanded. She knew 
Edward was so nervous as to put forward such a ridiculous request. 

Well, I'm removing the pebbles now. If you can't stand the pain, please let me now." The 
doctor took out the tweezers to remove the pebbles from Daisy's feet. He was extremely 
careful. Edward was fixing his eyes on him. If anything went wrong, he would not be 
able to work with FX International Group anymore. He didn't want to lose such a well-
paid job. Daisy raised her head and looked at Edward. The nervous look on his face 
distracted her. It indeed hurt a bit, but she could totally bear it. She was a little worried 
that the doctor would wash the sand off with hydrogen peroxide. That would really hurt. 

Time went by slowly. Edward became more and more nervous. He took a paper towel 
to wipe off the sweat from her forehead. 

"Mrs. Mu, I'm going to wash off the sand now. It will hurt, but the sand must be 
removed. Otherwise, the wound might get inflamed." Daisy didn't cry during the whole 
process. The doctor had a completely new appraisal of her and believed that she could 
stand the pain caused by hydrogen peroxide. 

"Got it." Although Daisy was mentally prepared, she couldn't help but gasp in pain when 
the doctor poured hydrogen peroxide onto her foot. She came out in cold sweat, but she 
clenched her teeth without crying. Edward's heart broke on seeing her reaction. He 
pressed her head into his arms, in an attempt to relieve her pain. He didn't expect that 
Daisy would be in danger in the future because of this wound. 

Does it hurt? Doctor, why didn't you use other medicines? Why did you have to use 
hydrogen peroxide?" Edward missed Tom so much at this moment. He believed that 
Tom would have used a better solution so that Daisy wouldn't have to suffer like this. 



"I'm sorry, Mr. Mu. Hydrogen peroxide is the most efficient method. Now I'm going to 
apply medicine to her sprained ankle. It will also hurt. Please calm down." The doctor 
trembled with fear when Edward cast a stern glance at him, but he gathered some 
courage to tell him about his next move. 

Don't worry. Just ignore him. I don't think it hurts that much." Daisy comforted the 
doctor. Her clothes were wet because of the pain, but she didn't cry at all. She was not 
weak like normal females; instead, she was a tough soldier. 

It indeed hurt in the following process. But Daisy felt much relieved as it was nothing 
compared to the pain caused by hydrogen peroxide. She hadn't cried from the 
beginning to the end. Edward and the doctor were both impressed. 

The journey in the K City ended early because Daisy got hurt. On the way back, Edward 
was lost in his thoughts. Luke served as their driver, and Edward's luxurious 
Lamborghini was parked in the K City. 

Edward had seen countless feminine and delicate women before, so he believed that all 
women were feminine and delicate. However, since he was with Daisy now, he realized 
how narrow-minded he had been. Daisy was so tough and strong. She completely 
changed Edward's perspective of women. 

You tried to tell me a story last night. Are you going to tell me now?" Daisy asked as she 
stared out of the window and enjoyed the beautiful scenery. Suddenly, she was 
interested in the story. Maybe that was because she had left the city, or maybe because 
she now looked at things with a broader perspective. She felt she would now be able to 
accept any news from Edward. 

How about another day? I will tell you the story in detail then." Edward rubbed her hair 
and gave a bitter smile. He wanted to smile to her, but she didn't even turn to him. He 
laughed at himself and believed that she wasn't eager to know the story. She just 
mentioned it casually. Judging from her behavior right now, Edward could tell that she 
didn't take it seriously. He didn't know what she was thinking. Daisy seemed like a 
wonderful book, enticing him to read and taste carefully. 

Okay. You can tell me the story whenever you want. I believe it must be a good story. 
I'm looking forward to it. 

Daisy turned to Edward and looked at him in the eye as if she could tell there was a 
secret story deep in his mind. 

Sure! It is a beautiful story, but it's just a crush in the youth. Dont be so nervous. 

Edward pulled Daisy into his arms and kissed her hair affectionately. He asked himself 
why he still remembered that little girl after so many years. It was as if time had stopped 
at that moment he saw her. Many years had passed, and that little girl must have been 



someone's wife now. Even if he met her in the street, he might not be able to recognise 
her. 

Chapter 587: Chapter 587: A Plot Was Born 

"She must be very beautiful. Otherwise, you must have forgotten her already." As 
Edward said, he met that girl in his boyhood. Daisy thought it must be about 10 years 
ago as Edward was still very young. So the girl must be a young and active teenager at 
that time. That's why Daisy felt a little unhappy when she was told something about this 
encounter. She could sense Edward had a crush on her. 

Maybe!" Edward never had a chance to meet her after that, so he didn't know how that 
girl looked like now. Was she attractive or not? He didn't even ask what her name was, 
which was also a regret to him. 

Daisy chewed her lower lip. She didn't know what to say. She rested in his arms, and 
fell asleep immediately. Daisy woke up early this morning, because she had passed a 
wakeful night. After such a tough day, she felt really exhausted now. 

Edward saw that Daisy was silent. He looked down on her to see what's wrong. He 
smiled as Daisy was sleeping in his arms like a baby. Edward loosed his arms and put 
Daisy's head on his laps, so that she could feel more comfortable. 

"Mr. Mu, can I turn the temperature up?" Luke saw Daisy was asleep in the driving 
mirror. He was worried that she might feel cold. So he suggested adjusting the 
temperature in an undertone. 

"No thanks. I will cover her with my coat." Edward said while doing so. Daisy really 
needed rest after such a long day. So he did everything gently to avoid waking her up. 
Edward didn't feel surprised to see that she fell asleep so soon because he knew what 
she had gone through today. 

Edward moved a wisp of her hair aside, so that he could see her beautiful face clearly. 
She looked so sweet in a deep sleep. Moreover, today she wasn't as cold as she used 
to be. Edward looked at his gentle wife with a tender smile. Daisy never showed her 
weakness and it made Edward's heart ache to see she was strong all the time. As he 
was powerful and attractive, every woman tried to get close to him. But Daisy was 
different, remote and cold, attracting Edward's attention. That's why Edward started to 
get to know her and finally fell in love with her. 

At first, Edward was interested in her, because Daisy was the first woman who kept 
ignoring him. They didn't start out as a couple, but Daisy grew on him. Suddenly Edward 
realized that Daisy had become a part of his life and he couldn't live without her. That's 
why he went ahead and pursued her. Edward was wondering how she could capture his 
heart so easily, without throwing herself on him like most other women did. Was it 



because she was this hot? Or was it because there was something special about her, 
such as her aloofness? 

Luke, any news about Paul?" Edward looked up to Luke. 

He has been trying to reach Yakira, but failed as you know Yakira was arrested by the 
police. Actually Mrs. Mu did her a favor by putting her in jail. Otherwise the two must 
have got a chance to meet each other." 

Luke sighed silently. He thought his boss wouldn't tell Daisy the truth until Paul and his 
cousin met. But instead Edward told her everything as soon as Luke set Paul free. 
That's how the whole plan reached an impasse. 

Well, I should have been more careful." Edward frowned. He didn't expect that Daisy 
would react violently to what she was told and lose control of her emotions. But what 
they didn't know was there was something more horrible in the S City awaiting them. 

"Mary, why did you ask me to come out in a rush?" Even though Jessica came down in 
the world, she never thought about being nice to Mary. After all she was from a well-
known Lin Clan and was much better than Mary, a stepdaughter. There was no need for 
her to be kind to people beneath her. 

"Jessica. I bet it doesn't feel good to be Cinderella." Mary wouldn't let go any 
opportunity of despising Jessica, even though she could be thrown out of her home at 
any second. Jessica held herself aloof all the time and never thought about being nice 
to anyone even though her family business went broke. 

"If you come here only for putting me down, then sorry I am too busy to talk to you." 
Jessica squinted at Mary with the laughter. 'How does this bitch ever look at herself in a 
mirror? How could she capture Edward's heart with such an ugly face? Edward is way 
too good for her,' Jessica thought to herself. Mary thought she perfectly concealed her 
lust for Edward. But what she didn't know was that her eyes betrayed everything when 
she looked at Edward. 

"Oh my gosh! You are too busy to talk to me? Didn't your family company go bankrupt? 
So are you okay with your kid being born without a father?" Mary sneered. 

"It's none of your business. I won't let that happen to my kid." Jessica stroked her 
swollen belly. Even though her pregnancy wasn't obvious, you could still tell that she 
was a mother-to-be after watching her belly carefully. 

"Well, it's hilarious. Edward will definitely deny your kid. I am wondering whether he 
really is your kid's father. Otherwise, why would he just deny your kid when he could 
accept Justin from no where? Maybe you were knocked up by some other man and 
want to keep Edward with you so you are using this kid. And you didn't expect your plan 
not to work." 



Mary sneered as Jessica's face went pale with rage. She was pleased to see Jessica 
was mad. Jessica asked for this because she was mean to Mary all the time. Mary 
finally proved that she was in no way tender. 

"Mary, I am not as shameless as you. Do you remember what you have done? It is so 
nasty that I don't even want to mention it. In the S City, everybody knows you are a 
whore and would go to bed with anyone. How could you think that you can be Edward's 
woman? Don't you know he is a clean freak? He will never get close to someone like 
you. And for his lips, no one can touch them. How could you capture his heart?" 

Jessica retorted. She wouldn't let anyone put herself down as Mary just did, so she bit 
back at her with more nasty words. Jessica looked at her rival with cold eyes. She cared 
for her kid so much. But Mary just used Jessica's kid to attack her. The bankruptcy of 
her family business never turned Jessica into a softie. Mary was just a stepdaughter of 
the Ouyang clan and had nothing to show off. Jessica talked to her only because she 
could use Mary to attack Daisy. 

"What did you just say? You are a whore and a single mother-to-be! Everybody in the S 
City knows you are the one whom Edward dumped! You have nothing to show off! How 
can you still talk to me like this? Do you still think you are the noble princess Jessica?" 
Mary became mad because Jessica mentioned something she was really scared of 
deep in her heart. So she burst into rage and yelled at her, attracting much attention. 

Even though I am far from being perfect, I am much better than you. You are nothing 
but a shameless whore. You are even not good enough to lick Edward's shoes!" This 
was the fight between women. They attacked each other with the most venomous 
words they could think of. 

Then what about you? Are you good enough? If so, why did Edward abandon you after 
Daisy came into his life? It seems that you are not as good as Daisy." Remembering 
what happened day before yesterday, Mary became furious and gritted her teeth. If it 
had not been for Daisy, Edward must have had sex with her since Mary was so good at 
turning men on. If that happened, Jessica wouldn't be able to put her down now. 

Do you really think Edward will be in love with her forever?" Jessica sniffed. 'Edward is 
a clean freak. What if Daisy has sex with others before him? Will he still love her?' 
Jessica thought to herself. 

"So you finally realize that it is Daisy and not me who is your biggest rival?" Mary 
sneered. 'Jessica, I am glad to see that you are so jealous of Daisy. Go attack her. 
When you two are busy bringing each other down, I can get close to my beloved 
Edward,' Mary thought to herself. 

Mary, without further ado, tell me when will we act up to what you said last time." That's 
typical of Jessica. She would cooperate with anyone to get everything she wanted no 
matter how evil the person was. 



"We can act anytime. But I am worried whether you could afford to pay for it since your 
family business is bankrupt." Mary raised her hands and blew air on them. She was 
pleased with the nail polish she used before going out as it flattered her tapering fingers, 
making them look fairer. 

Don't worry you won't miss my part. FX INTERNATIONAL GROUP took over the Lin 
Group and its debts as it attacked the Lin Group to death. So now Jessica and her 
family didn't have to pay in full to its creditors. This allowed them to keep a part of their 
money and enabled Jessica to lead a fairly good life as long she wasn't extravagant in 
her living. 

Jessica thought Edward didn't destroy her because he still valued those days they spent 
together. But truth was that it was Daisy who saved her. Edward was badly wounded at 
that time and Daisy ran into Rain when he went to the hospital to give Edward those 
files. Daisy felt sorry for Jessica because she was pregnant and said some nice word to 
Edward for her. That's why Jessica could still survive. But Daisy never expected that her 
kindness could put her in trouble. 

Chapter 588: Chapter 588: An Unacknowledged 
Bastard 

"I just want to give you a gentle reminder," Mary said unhappily, because she had 
thought Jessica would be so miserable that she was going to sleep on the street. Mary 
didn't expect that when Jessica heard the big figure, she wouldn't even frown. She 
couldn't help but wonder— was Lin Group really bought by FX International Group, or 
did Edward still have feelings for Jessica? If so, the so-called takeover would just be a 
formality. 

I am the one to remind you. How reliable is the person you hired? Don't forget, Daisy is 
not as fragile as any other ordinary women. It's not easy to take her down." As her belly 
was getting bigger and bigger day by day, Jessica got more desperate. She couldn't 
wait any longer. 

"Don't worry! No matter how tough she is, as long as she is drugged, she will be as 
docile as a lamb." Mary said firmly with a trace of evilness in her eyes. She couldn't wait 
to humiliate Daisy. 

"The question is, will she give you the chance to drug her?" Jessica hated the evil smile 
on Mary's face. Mary's smile was like Jessica's fancy to Edward, which also mocked her 
coldly. 

I can make that happen. You'll see." Mary curled her lip. It seemed Jessica wasn't as 
smart as she thought. She was just an ordinary woman. 



"Mary, if you want to cooperate with me, you'd better watch your language." Jessica 
stared at Mary angrily. She knew that Mary despised her at this moment, but she 
wouldn't allow others to talk to her like that. 

"Watch my language? Jessica, you are the one who needs to watch your language! 
Don't you think you are superior? You didn't expect to be miserable, did you?" Mary 
didn't care if she could cooperate with Jessica this time. Right now, all she wanted was 
to humiliate Jessica, and ruin her pride. 

You lunatic, tell me when you are ready. Now I am going to have an antenatal care. I 
don't want to waste my time talking to you," Jessica said, while taking money from her 
bag to pay for her coffee. Though she didn't drink, she didn't want to owe anything to a 
person like Mary. 

"Pah, just an unacknowledged bastard. I don't know why she is so proud." Mary looked 
disdainfully at Jessica's back, and thought Jessica might be unable to have this baby 
successfully even if she underwent an antenatal care. 

The afternoon was so sultry that it looked like it was about to rain. This made people 
feel extremely irritated. Jessica frowned as she walked out of the cafe. She turned 
around and smiled coldly at the transparent window. 'Mary, do you really think I'm going 
to work with you? Since there is a scapegoat, I must be stupid if I don't take advantage 
of it. I won't let such an opportunity slip through my hand,' Jessica thought. Mary 
planned everything herself. And if Mary failed, Jessica could blame everything on the 
stupid woman, Mary, and she could stay out of it. 

Jessica bit her lip lightly. 'Edward, you forced me to do this. I wouldn't do that to Daisy 
ever if you didn't treat me so cruelly and disown my baby. You treat her like a princess 
and this makes me want to destroy her.' 

Jessica had no plan to go for an antenatal care. She just didn't want to stay any longer 
with Mary. She was afraid that she might get into trouble just like last time with Hank. 
She didn't want to be suspected by anyone, so she left the cafe discreetly and drove to 
Coco's place. Because of being banned by the FX International Group in the 
entertainment industry, Coco was in a bad mood. Jessica thought she should comfort 
her more. After all, all this happened because of Jessica. 

Daisy, what's going on? "Cynthia asked worriedly, seeing Edward coming in with Daisy 
in his arms. Cynthia immediately stood up and was worried about Daisy. 

Mom. I am okay. I just sprained my ankle accidentally." She had to face it. Even if she 
still felt embarrassed about what had happened last night, she had to face the big 
trouble that she brought to herself. 

"You are so careless. Edward, what's the matter with you? How did Daisy get hurt while 
you didn't get hurt at all?" Cynthia's heart ached when she heard that Daisy was hurt. It 



seemed as if Edward were a stranger and Daisy were her own daughter. This kind of 
bond ought to be rare in other families. 

"Do you think I should get hurt too? Are you my mother?" Edward placed Daisy on the 
sofa carefully, and gave his mother an unhappy stare. He also wished he was the one 
who got hurt. Unfortunately, God was so unkind that he didn't get what he wanted. 

"I am just worrying about Daisy. You're not jealous, are you?" Although Cynthia said so, 
she was still looking at Daisy, without paying any attention to Edward. Right now, she 
was only worried about Daisy. 

"I am jealous? Never mind. I don't want to argue with you." Edward didn't want to argue 
with Cynthia, and then he said to Luke who just came in, "Luke, call Tom, and ask him 
to come over." 

"OK. I'll call him." Luke would never object to Edward's words, and did everything as 
asked. 

"Luke, don't call Tom. The doctor has already checked me before. I am okay, really." 
Daisy told Luke not to call Tom. She suffered only a minor injury and didn't want to 
bother Tom any more. Besides, she had been bothering Tom a lot lately, and she'd be 
really embarrassed to bother him again this time. 

No big deal. Just call him. He would wish to come over, because he can enjoy a great 
meal with all of us." Edward smiled. What his friends liked the most was Mrs. Wu's 
cooking. So they would find excuses to come to Edward's house, and they often did so 
during the mealtimes. It was clear that they wanted to come here to have free meals. 

"Are you sure about that?" Daisy was a little embarrassed though she knew Edward 
was telling the truth. She hated to bother people. After all, debt of gratitude was the 
hardest to repay. 

Yes, don't worry. I'll go upstairs and take a shower" Edward was as squeamish as a 
prince. The first thing he did when he got home was to take a bath. It was really hard to 
understand why he wanted to be perfect all the time. 

"OK. Take your time." Daisy frowned and thought about how she would face Tom. She 
sprained her foot and didn't want to bother him for such a petty thing. Tom was a genius 
doctor of the S City. She wondered if he would make fun of her when he came here. 

"Dad, you are back. Is my mother back?" As soon as Edward got upstairs, he was seen 
by Justin who came out of Edward's room. Justin ran happily into his arms. 

"Yes. You naughty boy, have you been obedient?" Edward bent down to hold Justin in 
his arms, and then kissed his pink little face before putting him down. 



Yeah, I am a good boy. Dad, put me down, please. I want to see my mom." Although 
Edward had called Justin last night, he was still worried for his mother. He had lived with 
his mother for so many years, so he knew that no matter what had happened before, 
she had never acted like last night. It seemed that what Daisy did last night really 
worried Justin. 

"OK, but you have to be careful. Your mom's ankle got hurt. Do not jump on her, okay?" 
Edward reminded Justin before putting him down. He was afraid that the little fellow 
might hurt Daisy in his excitement. 

OK! How did she get hurt? How bad is it?" Justin stopped when he heard Edward's 
words. He looked at Edward sideways with deep worry in his eyes. 

"Relax, it's okay. She just sprained her ankle, and got hurt on the soles of her feet. Don't 
worry. Just go." Edward pinched his little face. Justin always talked in a mature way. He 
was not like other children. This made Edward feel distressed at times. Edward could 
not help but think how miserable they have been. After all, it was all his fault. So every 
time he looked at Justin, he felt guilty. 

Daddy, I won't worry about her. I've seen her suffer more serious injuries before, so I'm 
not worried about her minor injuries like this." Justin talked about Daisy's horrific past 
like an adult. After hearing Justin, Edward felt so worried and frightened that his eyes 
widened. 

You mean your mother got hurt a lot before? Every time she got hurt, were you the only 
one with her?" Edward had read what Daisy wrote on the newspapers at the military 
base, but that was Daisy's side of the story. He would like to know more about their 
former lives through Justin. After all, the newspapers couldn't let Edward really know 
their past, so he wanted to hear what Justin would say. 

No, I was not the only one. Uncle Kevin and the Commander were there too, but they 
couldn't stay with mom all the time, so usually, I was the one who would stay with my 
mom. Daddy, why are you asking that? Obviously, Justin couldn't wait to see Daisy, so 
he was a bit distracted. 

Ok! Never mind. I'm just curious. Just go, little buddy. Edward knew that Justin was a bit 
Impatient, so he stopped questioning him further. Moreover, he would get plenty of 
opportunities to ask him about it. So there was no need to hurry now. Edward thought 
so, but Justin's word touch his sensitive nerve. He was lost in his thoughts until 
Jonathan who walked down from the open-air garden on the roof of the building called 
him. 

What are you thinking about? Why do you look so absorbed in your thoughts? Didn't 
you go on a trip? Why did you come so early? Jonathan frowned. He was puzzled by 
Edward's contemplative look. He wondered why Edward was standing in a daze on the 
stairs. 



Chapter 589: Chapter 589: Daisy's Injured Feet (part 
one) 

"Oh yeah. Something was wrong. So we are back here," Edward replied. He and his 
father had had a nice fight, laid all their emotions out on the table, and mended fences. 
So now they were getting along well. 

"What's wrong?" Jonathan frowned. Last night Edward and Daisy hurried out the door, 
one after the other. Although Edward had called him to tell him they were safe, 
Jonathan still did not know why and what all the fuss was about. 

"I thought you really didn't care about that stuff. Why are you suddenly interested?" 
Edward was so surprised to see the changes in his father's attitude these days. In the 
past, Jonathan didn't even want to waste a glance on him. He knew very well where he 
stood. Why was his father so talkative now? 

"Never mind. Forget it. I understand if you don't want to talk about it," Jonathan said, 
with his poker face as usual. After saying this, he walked past Edward, and went 
downstairs. Despite his changes, he was still elegant and haughty. His expression 
stayed stony, as if he didn't care about any reply from Edward. Edward just shrugged. 
He had to ask, but he also didn't expect any answer or reaction from him. But his dad 
left so suddenly. He hadn't had the chance to consult with him about something really 
important. He was kind of hoping to eventually get some advice from the old man. Oh 
well. All in vain now. 

Mommy! Why are you hurt again?" Little Justin shouted, wrinkling his small face. But he 
still remembered what his father told him, and stayed a few steps away from her, in 
case he hurt her yet again. 

"Don't worry, little one. I'm fine. Just twisted my ankle, nothing serious. Did your father 
exaggerate again?" Daisy consoled him, with her lip slightly shaking. She also watched 
Jonathan head downstairs as well. To be honest, she was still a bit afraid of him -- he 
was so domineering and so cool. 

"You know Dad knows when not to joke, right? Mommy, you need to be more careful! 
It's dangerous out there! Does it hurt a lot? Can I help you anything? I can blow on it to 
make it feel better?" Justin said. He now sat with Daisy and talked with her in soft tones. 
Despite that he had no wings, he still looked for all the world like an angel. 

"You are so precious to me, you know that? Thanks to you, Mommy won't feel any 
pain." Daisy kissed Justin on his forehead. She felt that this little one was always her 
best medicine. As long as she was with him, she felt no pain. 

"Grandpa, Grandpa, where were you just now? I couldn't find you anywhere!" little 
Justin said happily when he saw his grandfather. He ran up to Jonathan immediately. 



After all, Justin was still young. No matter how mature he could be, he was still a lively 
and active child. Childlike innocence was ingrained in him. Moreover, he had become 
livelier recently, because of all the love he had received. After all, he had his mom, dad, 
and now grandma and grandpa. Life was good. 

"I'm here now. What do you need?" Jonathan frowned slightly, but still caught that 
running little boy. He was surprised a bit when he saw Daisy's bandaged feet. Was that 
why they came back early? But how did she get hurt? And what could he do to help? 
'Did they get in another firefight?' Jonathan thought to himself. 

"Yeah, Grandpa. Uncle Luke isn't around. Would you please practice martial arts with 
me?" Little Justin held his grandfather tightly, close to Jonathan's chest, with both his 
arms around Jonathan's neck. Even though Justin was mature sometimes, he also 
enjoyed the feeling of being loved as a child. 

"Hi, Dad!" When she heard Jonathan's voice, Daisy raised her head and nodded at him. 
She felt so embarrassed about what happened yesterday that she could not even look 
at him directly. Meanwhile, she also didn't feel like being stared at. Hence, she looked 
down again and kept silent. 

"Hi, Daisy! What's the matter with your feet? How did you get hurt?" Jonathan said. In 
the past, Cynthia was Jonathan's whole world. He'd never pay attention to anyone or 
anything not related to Cynthia. After he almost lost Edward, he began to think about his 
family differently, he even went so far as to donate blood to save his son. Gradually, he 
allowed himself to care about the rest of his family. 

"I twisted my ankle by accident. Nothing serious," Daisy said and withdrew her feet. She 
felt a little embarrassed when Jonathan gazed at her feet. 

"Be careful next time," Jonathan said in his usual bass tones. He was relieved when he 
heard that Daisy's injury was not due to any attack and decided not to ask for more info. 
He considered it for a bit, but thought better of it and remained quiet. He walked off and 
sat down, letting Justin sit on his legs. The cool look on Jonathan's face showed that the 
usual cold man was back. 

I will, thank you!" Daisy replied. She bit her lip a bit and exhaled lightly. She was too 
afraid of him to tell him about what happened last night. To tell the truth, she did not 
know how to respond to all the questions at this moment. 

Jonathan, don't be so serious! You've scared Daisy." Cynthia watched Daisy so closely 
that she could notice her subtle changes in expression. Hence, she found out that Daisy 
became a little nervous when Jonathan came down and talked to her. 

Yeah, I agree. Grandpa, could you smile? Do like I do, s-m-i-l-e!", said little Justin. He 
pouted his tiny mouth, staring at Jonathan seriously. It seemed that he was not 



frightened by his grandpa's poker face. And he wasn't really affected by Jonathan's cold 
demeanor after living with him for a time. 

Hi all! What's up? Oh wow, something did happen!" At that moment, Tom showed up. 
His voice was so loud that everyone could hear him even before he entered the house. 
His good-looking face was full of curiosity. Anyway, his appearance was a good thing 
for Jonathan. The old man was uncomfortable with his wife and grandson putting him on 
the spot like that. Smile indeed! 

"Hi Tom, you got here fast." Daisy also shot Tom a greeting to shift attention to him. Not 
only did she not want people to focus on her injuries, she was also embarrassed by 
Cynthia and Justin teasing Jonathan. She wanted to ease the tension in the air. 
Considering that she was not so familiar with her father-in-law's temper, she was not 
quite sure whether Jonathan would be angry about their badgering. Of course, she 
didn't want to make their family affairs any more complicated. 

 


