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Chapter 1: Betrayal
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The luxurious presidential suite exuded a chilling sense of danger as Ezran Ella
stumbled toward a door, her breath ragged.
Before she could gather herself, a strong force shoved her inside. The opulent room
seemed overwhelming. "Where... is this place?" she whispered, barely audible,
before slamming the door shut behind her.
"Slut! Get out here! Your parents sold you to me. You can't escape!" a bald man's
coarse voice bellowed from the hallway. "If I catch you, you'll wish you were dead!"
Ezran Ella's hands trembled violently as she pressed against the door, terrified the
men outside would break in. Despite the fear coursing through her, her flushed cheeks
glowed softly under the dim light, a striking contrast to her delicate, porcelain features.
Her mind spun, unable to process the chaos. Outside, fragments of muffled voices
reached her ears: "...Third Young Master..." Then silence.
The heavy footsteps grew faint, disappearing into the distance. Ezran Ella leaned
against the door, gasping for air. Yet an unbearable heat surged through her body,
clouding her thoughts. Gritting her teeth, she clawed at the collar of her dress and
staggered toward the bathroom.
Outside the suite, a man in a crisp suit spoke nervously into a communicator. "Third
Young Master, there's an intruder in your room. Should we remove her?"
Inside the bathroom, a man lounged in an oversized marble bathtub, steam curling
––––––––
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around his chiseled frame. His thin lips curved into a devilish smile, his deep voice
calm yet commanding.
"No need," he said, his dark eyes gleaming with interest. "Let her come."
Leaning back, he closed his eyes, intrigued by the audacity of someone barging into
his space. Whoever dared to trespass must have a death wish-or an extraordinary
reason.
Moments later, Ezran Ella pushed open the bathroom door. Her dainty steps echoed
faintly as she stumbled inside, her flushed face framed by damp strands of hair.
The man's sharp gaze flicked open as he observed her, a smirk tugging at his lips. She
was like a moth drawn to a flame, oblivious to the danger lurking in the room.
Her lashes fluttered like delicate wings, her crimson cheeks glowing under the mist.
Without hesitation, she approached the bathtub, shedding any pretense of restraint.
The cool mist kissed her fevered skin, offering a fleeting sense of relief.
Ezran Ella's body, consumed by heat and disarray, craved solace. She stepped into
the tub, her trembling hand brushing against his firm chest. The contact sent shivers
through her, and she instinctively leaned closer, seeking comfort from the tormenting
fire within her.
The man's dark eyes narrowed, his sharp features illuminated by the soft glow of the
room. Su William, the infamous Third Young Master of the Imperial City, didn't
tolerate insolence. Any woman who dared touch him without his permission usually
faced severe consequences.
––––––––
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Yet this woman... she was different. Her boldness, tinged with desperation, piqued
his curiosity. Instead of shoving her away, he remained still, his smirk deepening as
he watched her fumble.
Her clumsy movements stirred something within him. His carefully guarded
composure cracked, and a low growl escaped his throat.
"Damn it," he muttered under his breath, his self-control slipping.
When her tear-filled eyes met his, a mix of helplessness and longing, Su William
could no longer resist. With a swift motion, he wrapped his arm around her slender
waist, pulling her closer. His grip was firm, and the air between them grew heavy as
he took charge, plunging them into an intoxicating whirlpool of desire.
The Next Morning
A ray of sunlight streamed into the room, landing on the soft, flushed cheeks of Ezran
Ella. Slowly, her long lashes fluttered open, revealing a pair of captivating,
almond-shaped eyes.
Every muscle in her body ached, as though she had been crushed under an unrelenting
weight. The events of the previous night replayed vividly in her mind, each detail
sharper than the last. Her delicate hands tightened around the sheets as tears welled up
in her eyes.
Yesterday, she had been the proud, cherished daughter of the Ezran family-a beloved
heiress. But last night had shattered everything. Drugged and betrayed by her father
––––––––
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and stepmother, she had been sold like a commodity.
"Xiaoxue, this is what you owe me," her father had said coldly, brushing away her
desperate pleas. His retreating figure haunted her, a symbol of her shattered trust.
Though she had escaped the clutches of that repulsive old man, her innocence had
been stolen by a stranger.
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Chapter 2: Severed Ties
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After being drugged and handed over to an old man by her father and stepmother,
Ezran Ella felt her last shred of hope for the Ezran family crumble. The betrayal by
her boyfriend and half-sister had driven the final nail into the coffin of her broken
heart. She had planned to live out her days quietly at the Ye family estate, but fate
clearly had other plans.
"Xiaoxue, no matter what happens in the future, you must stay strong. You must
avenge your grandfather. Your grandmother endured it all in silence to protect you
and your mother, but her time is running out."
The voice came from a tape recorder she had found beneath her grandmother's bed.
With her last ounce of strength, her grandmother had revealed a shocking truth:
"Your father, Ezran Kai, indirectly caused your grandfather's death for the Ye family
fortune. Xiaoxue, you must take back what belongs to us."
Ezran Ella collapsed to the ground, her face pale, her eyes vacant. The man she had
––––––––
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once revered as a gentle and loving father was now the enemy who had destroyed her
family. She struggled to accept the truth.
But her thoughts were interrupted by the sound of approaching footsteps outside the
door. Startled, Ezran Ella quickly hid the recorder in her clothes, wiped the tears
from her eyes, and stood up, her expression cold and composed.
A group of burly men entered the house. Ezran Ella stepped forward, keeping her
distance. "Who are you, and what do you want here?" she asked sharply.
The leader of the group, trying to sound polite, replied, "Miss, we've been instructed
by the owner of this house to move everything out."
Ezran Ella's body stiffened. Her brows furrowed, and a flash of anger appeared in
her eyes. "Get out. No one touches anything here without my permission!" she
shouted.
The movers hesitated, exchanging unsure glances.
"I said, move everything," a deep voice interrupted. Ezran Kai entered the room with
a cold expression, his tone void of emotion. "From now on, this house belongs to the
Ezran family. You need to leave, Ella."
Her heart sank as she recalled her half-sister's cryptic words before leaving. She
glared at her father with fiery eyes. "Why?"
"Because I'm the head of this household," Ezran Kai replied coldly.
––––––––
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"Are you issuing an eviction order?" Ezran Ella's lips curled into a bitter smile.
Ezran Kai's gaze flickered briefly as he looked at her despairing expression. In the
past, he might have felt a twinge of guilt, but now, his eyes were filled only with
indifference. "Leave the capital, and I'll give you some money," he said.
"Did you ever love my mother?" Ezran Ella asked quietly, exhaustion heavy in her
voice.
The question caught Ezran Kai off guard. His brows furrowed, and he snapped,
"Don't bring her up!"
A bitter laugh escaped her lips. "You've changed. Fine. I'll leave. From this moment
on, we're no longer father and daughter." Her red-rimmed eyes burned with hatred as
an icy aura emanated from her.
"Fine." Ezran Kai's reply was curt, as if a burden had been lifted from his shoulders.
Ezran Ella clenched her fists, her voice resolute. "But remember, this is just the
beginning. Some debts can't be forgotten-they're simply waiting for the right time."
"I expect you gone soon," Ezran Kai said dismissively before turning and leaving.
As the door closed behind him, Ezran Ella stood motionless, her heart filled with
fury. "Ezran Kai, you've crossed the line. Don't blame me for what happens next."
––––––––
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Not long after, a man in a tailored suit appeared at the gate of the Ye estate.
"Are you Ezran Ella?" he asked, his tone devoid of emotion.
"Yes. Who are you?" Ezran Ella replied warily.
"This is from my employer. Consider it payment for that night." The man extended a
gold card toward her.
Ezran Ella's expression darkened as her lips pressed into a thin line. She wanted to
throw him out and tell him she wasn't for sale. But desperation overcame her pride,
and she snatched the card without hesitation. "Who is your boss?" she demanded.
"I'm sorry. That's confidential," the man said curtly before disappearing into the night,
leaving no room for further questions.
Ezran Ella stared at the card in her hand, her lips curling into a mocking smile.
Days later, Ezran Ella boarded the earliest flight out of the capital. She had already
decided to leave, even without her father's orders. She needed time and distance to
rebuild herself and prepare for her revenge.
Three Years Later
The Imperial City loomed before her-a place filled with both fond memories and
haunting nightmares.
––––––––
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The once-pure beauty of her youth had been replaced by a bewitching allure. Her
delicate features now carried a sultry elegance, her enchanting eyes shimmering with
an irresistible magnetism.
Ezran Ella had returned with a purpose. She would make those who had wronged
her pay. The truth behind her grandparents' deaths, her family's betrayal, and the
humiliation she endured would all be avenged.
Her first move? Su William, the most powerful man in the Imperial City. He was her
only bargaining chip, and she would stop at nothing to become his wife.
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Chapter 3: Woman, What's Your Motive for Approaching Me?
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When Ezran Ella turned around, Su William's sharp gaze locked onto her. With a
low, husky voice, he gestured at her, "Come here."
Everyone in the room knew Su William's reputation for indulgence, but not every
woman could catch his eye. Only the most stunning beauties could hold his interest,
even momentarily.
Now, with the room buzzing in disbelief, it was clear: Su William had his sights set on
this woman.
Ezran Ella approached with a soft smile, her voice as sweet as honey. She didn't
dare act rashly; this man was an enigma, and one misstep could cost her everything.
Before she could steady herself, a strong arm snaked around her waist, pulling her
––––––––
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against his firm chest.
The sudden closeness made her heart race, but Ezran Ella masked her unease. This
was progress-it seemed she had piqued his interest. Gaining confidence, she slid her
hand under his tailored suit jacket, brushing against his chest through the thin fabric
of his white shirt.
She was playing with fire, and she knew it.
The crowd gasped audibly. This was the Su Group's anniversary celebration, a
prestigious event where decorum was paramount. Even if Su William was interested
in her, few expected him to tolerate such brazenness.
But Su William didn't push her away. Instead, he scooped her up in his arms and
walked out of the hall, leaving the audience dumbfounded.
Even Bai Ezra, Su William's ever-composed assistant, couldn't hide his shock at his
boss's behavior.
Ezran Ella looped her arms around Su William's neck, her voice soft as she
whispered, "Third Young Master, where are you taking me? The party isn't over yet."
He didn't respond, nor did he spare her a glance. Walking straight to a royal-blue
Rolls Royce, his cold voice broke the silence. "Open the door."
"Oh," Ezran Ella obediently complied.
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Her years abroad had taught her one crucial lesson: when dealing with powerful men,
compliance was survival.
Contrary to her expectations, Su William was unexpectedly gentle, placing her in the
car with care. Once they were inside, he pressed a button to raise the privacy windows,
blocking all outside views.
As she processed the implications, a sudden weight pressed her back against the seat.
Startled, Ezran Ella looked up to see his striking face inches from hers, his
predatory smile igniting a flutter of panic in her chest.
Her arms instinctively wrapped around his neck as she thought, Isn't this exactly what
men want? Let him indulge-then I'll have him wrapped around my finger.
Just as her lips were about to brush his, Su William stopped her by pressing a finger
against her mouth. His smirk deepened as he drawled, "Woman, what's your motive
for approaching me?"
Ezran Ella froze. She hadn't expected him to see through her so quickly.
"Speak up. I don't hit women, but if you don't answer, don't blame me for what
happens next," he warned, his tone laced with danger.
Meeting his piercing gaze, she smiled sweetly. "Third Young Master, what if I told
you I approached you to seduce you? Would you believe me?"
"Seduce me?" His finger lingered on her lips, his eyes darkening with intrigue. "And
––––––––
[image: ]

why would you want to do that?"
Pouting slightly, Ezran Ella replied, "Because life hasn't been kind to me. Who
wouldn't try to survive by any means necessary? But it seems the Third Young
Master isn't interested in a deal." She trailed off, a teasing glint in her eyes.
Before she could finish, Su William's expression turned icy, silencing her.
"Interesting. If it's a transaction you want, I'll oblige," he said, a devilish grin
spreading across his face. "But if you think you can handle me, don't regret it when I
prove you wrong."
With that, he started the car and drove away, his smile unwavering as he silently
mused about the game they were about to play.
Later: The Royal Palace Hotel
In a lavish, fragrant bathroom, Ezran Ella finally shed her last layer of defense. Her
flawless figure seemed sculpted by the gods-delicate yet perfectly proportioned.
Even the maids around her couldn't help but gasp in awe. She was a masterpiece of
beauty, a weapon she intended to wield against this man of power.
Sliding into the revealing lingerie provided by the maids, Ezran Ella lay on the silk-
covered bed, waiting. Her sultry pose was calculated, every move designed to seduce.
Yet, as she closed her eyes, the haunting voice of her grandmother echoed in her mind:
––––––––
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"Ezran Ella, you betrayed us! How can you call yourself my granddaughter after
what you've done? You're no child of mine!"
Tears slipped down her cheeks as she whispered to the void, "I'll make it right,
Grandma. I'll avenge you and take back what belongs to the Ye family."
Her nightmare ended abruptly as she woke to find Su William sitting by the bed, his
brows furrowed.
"You're awake," he said matter-of-factly.
Ezran Ella forced a sweet smile. "Third Young Master, you're here."
"You were having a nightmare," he remarked, his tone flat.
She nodded honestly, though her heart pounded as she stood, the sheer fabric of her
lingerie leaving little to the imagination. Her alluring figure caught his attention, his
dark eyes narrowing as they followed her every move.
Kneeling on the bed, Ezran Ella wrapped her arms around his neck, her voice low
and teasing as she whispered in his ear, "Do I smell good, Third Young Master?"
Her words were like a match to dry timber, fanning the flames of his desire.
"Seductive little minx," he growled, his voice thick with lust. "Didn't you claim I
wasn't capable? Tonight, I'll prove you wrong. Don't bother begging for mercy."
––––––––
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With that, he pressed her down, his arms caging her in. Their lips met in a fiery kiss,
igniting a storm of passion as they spiraled into oblivion together.
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Chapter 4: The Arrangement
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The next morning, the sun was shining brightly through the windows.
Ezran Ella slowly opened her eyes, her body aching all over. It had been three years
since she lost her innocence, yet the soreness she felt now was just as intense.
As she tried to sit up, she realized she was nestled in a strong embrace. Lifting her
head, she saw the man from last night-Su William. He had, without a doubt, proven
his capabilities.
This was her first time seeing him up close. His pale skin, sharp features, and those
mesmerizing eyes-filled with mischief and charm-made him look like a devilishly
handsome playboy. His beauty was so striking it almost made her want to tear it apart
out of frustration.
"Enjoying the view?" His deep, masculine voice broke her thoughts.
"Yes, you're very handsome," Ezran Ella answered instinctively, only to flush
immediately after realizing what she'd said.
"Still hungry?" Su William teased.
Flustered, Ezran Ella buried her face in his chest. "Third Young Master, you're
––––––––
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awake and didn't even warn me! All you do is tease me," she said, feigning shyness.
His playful tone vanished, replaced by icy indifference. "Take the money and leave."
The coldness in his voice was like a death sentence. Ezran Ella froze. Her mind
raced. She couldn't fail-not now, not when she still had revenge to exact.
"Third Young Master, I don't want money," she said firmly, dropping the coy act.
"Oh?" Su William raised a brow, intrigued. "Then what do you want?"
Her gaze locked onto his. "I want to be Mrs. Su-the wife of Su William."
For a moment, he was silent, clearly caught off guard by her audacity. Then he
sneered. "You've got some nerve. I underestimated you."
"How about we make a bet?" Ezran Ella suggested, a confident smile playing on
her lips.
Su William leaned back, his expression unreadable. He wasn't foolish; he knew she
had ulterior motives. Still, he decided to humor her. "Let's hear it."
"For the next three months, I'll be your mistress. If, by the end of that time, you're
willing to let me stay by your side, I win. I won't ask for anything else. But if you
don't want me, I'll leave, and you can deal with me however you see fit," Ezran
Ella proposed.
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His deep, penetrating gaze bore into her, his silence stretching on.
Afraid he would refuse, Ezran Ella let her fingers trail across his chiseled abs, her
touch light and teasing. She felt his body tense beneath her hand, and a small,
triumphant smile graced her lips.
"Damn it," Su William muttered under his breath.
With a swift movement, he pinned her beneath him. "Fine, I'll take your bet. But
don't expect to get a single cent from me. You'll come whenever I call, obey without
question, and never betray me. Only under those conditions will I agree."
"Deal," Ezran Ella replied without hesitation. She had no other choice. If this was
the price for revenge, she was willing to pay it. Besides, being with a man like him
wasn't exactly a loss.
The moment she agreed, his lips crashed onto hers, pulling her into a storm of passion.
Hours later, the room fell silent except for their soft, mingled breathing.
Since signing the arrangement, Ezran Ella had been summoned by Su William
weekly to satisfy his physical needs. Their interactions never extended beyond the
bedroom; outside of it, they were strangers.
Though she gained nothing tangible from the relationship, she consoled herself with
the fact that she was still by his side. For a man like Su William-who changed
women as often as others changed clothes-keeping his interest for this long was no
small feat.
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With two months left in their arrangement, Ezran Ella hadn't heard from him in
seven days. She didn't mind the reprieve; it gave her a rare chance to relax.
Later that day, Ezran Ella wandered into a luxury dessert shop, her steps hesitating
as she stared at the array of pastries.
"Miss, would you like to come in? Our desserts are the finest in the city," the
salesperson said with a welcoming smile.
Though hesitant at first, Ezran Ella eventually entered. The shop was filled with
tantalizing treats, each one more tempting than the last. Her eyes fell on a strawberry
cake-simple yet perfect-and, after much deliberation, she decided on it.
"This one, please," she said, handing it to the salesperson.
Just as she was about to pay, a high-pitched voice interrupted her. "That cake-you're
holding my cake."
Ezran Ella turned to see a petite woman in a yellow dress pointing at her selection.
Her doll-like face and spoiled demeanor screamed trouble.
"Miss, this cake is hers," the salesperson explained nervously. "It's the last one we
have."
The doll-like woman glared at Ezran Ella. "Serenityd it over. It's my favorite, so it
belongs to me."
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Ezran Ella couldn't help but laugh. "And who exactly are you? Just because you
like it, I have to give it to you?"
The woman puffed out her chest proudly. "I'm Xiong Kinsley! If that's not enough
for you, I'll tell you a little secret."
Ezran Ella almost burst out laughing at the absurdity of her name. "Go ahead.
Enlighten me."
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Chapter 5: You're Worse Than Her
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Xiong Kinsley raised an eyebrow at Ezran Ella, a smug smile on her face. "I'm the
Third Young Master's woman."
Ezran Ella laughed even harder at that statement, leaning on the counter and
clutching her stomach, unable to stop herself.
She couldn't believe that a man like Su William, who had high standards, would ever
look twice at a woman like this-big-chested but with little else to offer, and her
looks were nothing special.
"What are you laughing at?" Xiong Kinsley frowned, clearly annoyed.
"Nothing..." Ezran Ella quickly covered her mouth, trying to suppress her laughter.
Xiong Kinsley gave her a disdainful look. "Now that you know who I am, are you
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going to give me the cake or not?"
Ezran Ella straightened up, her expression turning icy and composed. "No, I'm not
giving it to you."
"Why not?" Xiong Kinsley asked, her brows furrowing deeper.
Ezran Ella's lips curled into a slight smile. "I was the one who asked for this cake
first. I'm not going to give it up just because you're someone's woman. You said this
cake is your favorite, but it's also my favorite. You can understand how it feels when
you can't have what you want, right?"
Xiong Kinsley wasn't the type to back down. She sneered, "I don't care. This cake is
mine."
Ezran Ella was unfazed by her insolence. If everyone thought they could just take
what they wanted, the world would be in chaos.
"You don't care? Does it matter?" Ezran Ella countered, turning away from Xiong
Kinsley and facing the sales assistant with a polite smile. "I'll take it now, please."
The assistant happily handed the cake to Ezran Ella, smiling as she said, "Enjoy,
and we hope to see you again soon."
"Thank you," Ezran Ella replied, her voice polite and calm.
Xiong Kinsley was seething with anger, realizing that Ezran Ella hadn't even
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taken her seriously.
Before Xiong Kinsley could do anything, Ezran Ella leaned in closer, her voice
soft but carrying an unmistakable warning. "You should be careful about your image
in the future. You didn't run into someone like me this time, but next time... the
outcome won't be so simple."
As Ezran Ella was about to leave, Xiong Kinsley snatched the cake from her hand,
throwing it to the ground with a malicious grin. She even stepped on the box with her
foot.
"How does it feel now, knowing what happens when you meet someone like me?"
Xiong Kinsley sneered.
Ezran Ella glared at her, her voice chilling. "So, you're that kind of person. Then,
the man you claim is the Third Young Master must be just as bad, huh?"
She didn't believe for a second that Su William was involved with someone like
Xiong Kinsley.
Xiong Kinsley, though dim-witted, caught the sarcasm in Ezran Ella's words. Her
face flushed with anger as she raised her hand to slap Ezran Ella.
But Ezran Ella was quick, stopping her hand mid-air and pushing her back. Her
cold eyes locked onto Xiong Kinsley. "I'll let you off this time, but don't try to
deceive people again. Consider this your warning."
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"If the person you're talking about really is Su William, you can just say my name-
Ezran Ella," she added, looking straight at Xiong Kinsley. "I don't believe you're
really his woman. If you are, then I'll just remind him of who I am."
With that, she turned and walked away, her lips curling into a faint, mocking smile at
the chaos left behind.
Back at the apartment, Xiong Kinsley's voice rang out in the living room.
"Third Young Master, someone bullied me!"
"Who bullied you? Tell me." Su William, lounging lazily on his leather sofa, asked
without looking up.
Xiong Kinsley, seeing Su William's apparent willingness to help her, grew bolder.
Forgetting his usual rules, she boldly sat on his lap, embellishing her story. "It was her.
Not only did she insult me, but she also insulted you, Third Young Master."
Su William, not one for women sitting on his lap, was about to push her away. But
upon hearing her words, his interest piqued, and he decided to stay put.
"Oh? What did she say about me?" His voice was detached, but a glint of curiosity
flashed in his eyes.
"I... I can't say it, it was really horrible," Xiong Kinsley stammered, her voice
feigning reluctance.
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Su William's eyes suddenly snapped open. He pulled her closer, lifting her chin with
his finger and smiling. "Who is this woman?"
Xiong Kinsley, now thrilled at being held by him, wrapped her arms around his neck.
"She told me her name. It's Ezran Ella."
Su William's mind went blank for a moment. He remembered her now. It had been a
while since he last summoned her.
"Oh? And what did she do to you?" Su William's voice was filled with an eerie calm.
Xiong Kinsley, sensing his interest, became more animated, recounting the entire
incident in detail, including how Ezran Ella had caused the cake to be ruined.
Su William's anger, however, was growing as he listened, though it remained hidden
beneath the surface.
Just then, Su William's phone rang.
After hanging up, his expression turned icy. He pushed Xiong Kinsley off of him,
grabbing her chin and sneering, "Do you know whose woman you just bullied?"
Xiong Kinsley's eyes widened in fear.
"It's mine. Compared to her, you're nothing but trash. You really think you're
someone, don't you? Just a cheap woman." He sneered, then crushed her hand
beneath his foot. "That's the price for ruining the cake."
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With that, he left, leaving Xiong Kinsley on the floor, stunned and in pain.
Su William soon arrived at a luxury mall, having tracked Ezran Ella's whereabouts
through the surveillance footage. He saw her happily talking with someone, unaware
of his approach.
"Lead the way," Su William said, pointing to the screen showing Ezran Ella. His
smile was wicked, but his expression was dark.
Soon, he arrived at the music store where Ezran Ella was.
"Looks like we're kindred spirits," Ezran Ella was saying, shaking hands with the
store manager. She was completely unaware of the storm about to unfold.
"Ezran Ella, looks like you're having fun," Su William's cold voice interrupted.
Ezran Ella froze, her heart sinking. Could she really be his woman?
"CEO," the manager quickly released her hand, standing up straight.
"You don't need to come back to work tomorrow," Su William said, his voice a
chilling command.
"Understood."
Without another word, Su William turned and left, his expression unreadable.
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By the time Ezran Ella realized what had happened, he was already walking away.
She quickly ran to catch up.
"Third Young Master, wait for me!"
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Chapter 6: One Last Chance
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Just as the Ferrari door was about to close, Ezran Ella slipped inside without
hesitation.
"Brother Ezra, are we just going to let her in like that?" the driver asked, concerned.
"Relax," Bai Ezra replied with a faint smile.
Having worked under Su William for years, Bai Ezra understood his boss's
temperament well enough to navigate these situations.
Su William cast a sidelong glance at Ezran Ella before turning his head away, his
thin, sensual lips pressed into a tight line. His silence was as good as permission for
her intrusion.
The driver, noting that Su William wasn't reprimanding anyone, sighed in relief and
focused on the road.
Ezran Ella observed Su William's aloof demeanor and decided to test her luck. She
shamelessly slid closer to him, leaning into his space.
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"Third Young Master, didn't you say we should pretend not to know each other in
public?" she said, her voice carrying a hint of feigned innocence as she nudged him
playfully.
Su William remained unmoved.
"Third Young Master, talk to me," Ezran Ella pleaded softly, tugging at his sleeve
like a spoiled child. Gone was the sharp-tongued woman who had verbally sparred
with others earlier.
His voice was cold and biting when he finally spoke. "Get lost."
Startled, Ezran Ella realized he was angry, but she had no idea what had triggered
his fury.
Gathering her courage, she climbed onto his lap, wrapping her arms around his neck.
Su William raised an eyebrow, his expression unreadable. He hadn't expected such a
bold move from her.
"Third Young Master, please don't be mad. I was wrong," Ezran Ella cooed, her
voice dripping with contrition.
Finally, after enduring her relentless antics, Su William opened his mouth to speak,
his tone icy. "What did you do wrong?"
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Ezran Ella froze, her mind racing. How was she supposed to know what he was
upset about? Could it be because she had pleaded for the store manager earlier? No,
that didn't seem like him-why would someone as imperious as Su William be
jealous?
"Third Young Master, surely you're not mad about the cake, are you?" she asked,
feigning disappointment.
She knew full well that he didn't care about the cake. He wasn't the type to be upset
over such trivial matters.
Su William's face darkened even further at her response. Without another word, he
grabbed her and tossed her unceremoniously onto the seat beside him.
"From now on, shut up. If you say another word, get out of the car," he growled.
The nerve of this woman-to think he would be interested in someone as foolish as
Xiong Kinsley.
Thrown off balance, Ezran Ella felt a bit dizzy from the impact. She wisely chose to
stay silent, sitting quietly like a scolded child.
The car soon pulled up to Huangdi, the most luxurious and prestigious hotel in the
Imperial City.
This architectural marvel was owned by none other than Su William. No one else in
the city had the resources to build such an extravagant monument to wealth and power.
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Su William stepped out of the car, his face still a mask of cold indifference. He spared
a glance at the hotel manager, who was waiting to greet him.
Ezran Ella followed timidly, keeping her head down.
Su William's sharp eyes didn't miss her submissive posture. He scoffed before
striding into the hotel.
As Ezran Ella tried to follow, the hotel manager stopped her. "Miss, please don't go
any further. If you insist, I won't be held responsible for what happens next," he
warned, signaling the nearby security guards.
"Third Young Master, please give me a chance to explain!" Ezran Ella called out to
the man walking away from her.
But Su William didn't stop.
Tears welled up in Ezran Ella's eyes. Desperation gripped her as she cried out,
"Third Young Master, I'm begging you-just one chance!"
The sound of her sobs made Su William pause.
Damn it. He only wanted to teach her a lesson, not make her cry. He hated crying
women more than anything.
Seeing him stop, Ezran Ella felt a glimmer of hope. It seemed her gamble had paid
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off.
She cried harder, amplifying her sobs. The sound grated on Su William's nerves,
pushing him to his limit. With a resigned sigh, he turned and walked back to her.
When Ezran Ella saw him approaching, her tears flowed even more freely, her face
a picture of heartbreak.
Su William frowned at the hotel manager. "Do you have a death wish? Who gave you
permission to stop her?"
The manager stammered, his face pale. "Th-Third Young Master, I-I thought-"
Annoyed by his attempt at an explanation, Su William cut him off. "Don't bother
coming back tomorrow."
The manager collapsed in shock, his years of hard work obliterated by a single
sentence.
Feeling a pang of guilt, Ezran Ella realized that two people had lost their jobs
because of her that day. Still, she had her own problems to deal with and couldn't
afford to worry about others.
"Stop crying," Su William ordered coldly.
But Ezran Ella didn't listen. Her sobs grew louder, each tear testing his patience.
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Pinching the bridge of his nose, Su William finally snapped. He grabbed her wrist and
pulled her toward the private elevator.
Inside the confined space, the only sounds were Ezran Ella's quiet sobs and the
oppressive silence of Su William's simmering anger.
"I'll say it one last time. Stop crying," Su William warned, his voice low and
threatening.
"Third Young Master..." Ezran Ella choked out, tears streaming down her face.
Before she could finish, Su William leaned down and silenced her with a sudden kiss.
Ezran Ella staggered back, the cold metal of the elevator wall pressing against her
heated skin.
Her tears, which had begun to subside, flowed freely again.
Su William, however, seemed unbothered by her sobs. Instead, he deepened the kiss,
his interest clearly piqued.
With a chime, the elevator doors slid open.
Unwilling to let go, Su William lifted her into his arms and carried her toward the
master bedroom.
As Ezran Ella caught her breath, she glanced around the room. It was nearly
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identical to his other properties-sleek, modern, and dominated by black and white
tones. No warmth, no color-just like the man himself.
When they reached the bedroom door, Su William kicked it open and threw her onto
the plush bed.
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Chapter 7: Where Did You Go Wrong?
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As Ezran Ella landed on the bed, Su William loomed over her, his weight pressing
her down.
The heavy sensation made her let out a soft whimper, her wide, teary eyes staring up
at him in mock innocence.
Su William's intense gaze burned with unrelenting heat as he grabbed her chin,
forcing her to look at him. "Tell me," he said, his voice low but commanding, "Where
did you go wrong today?"
It wasn't a question-it was a statement cloaked in menace.
"I... I don't know," Ezran Ella stammered, her voice trembling.
He scoffed coldly, his eyes narrowing. "If you don't know, then you deserve
punishment."
Before she could react, his lips descended upon her neck, trailing icy kisses down her
skin, each one igniting a spark of electricity. Her body froze, then melted under his
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relentless touch.
His deep chuckle reverberated through the room, filling the silence. Her lips curled
slightly, a faint smile of triumph appearing as she realized she had made it through
this ordeal.
"Do you want it?" His sultry voice was a whisper against her ear.
The sensation sent a shiver down her spine. "Yes," Ezran Ella murmured, her voice
barely audible.
"Then don't ever let me hear you pleading for another man again," Su William
growled. His voice carried a warning she knew better than to ignore.
Ezran Ella nodded quickly, her mind clouded with his words. She hadn't expected
him to be angry about her pleading for someone else-but no matter what he said, she
would have agreed without hesitation.
What followed was a night that seemed endless. The bedroom, the bathroom-
everywhere echoed with the sounds of their shared passion.
The next morning, the first rays of sunlight peeking through the windows seemed to
hesitate, as if wary of disturbing the two figures still lost in slumber.
It was well past noon when Su William finally stirred. Opening his eyes, he glanced at
the delicate figure curled up in his arms.
––––––––
[image: ]

She was still fast asleep, her features soft and unguarded. It was clear that last night
had exhausted her.
A strange, fleeting smile played on Su William's lips as his fingers brushed her
flawless skin. Her porcelain complexion was smooth and cool to the touch, and he
realized he was reluctant to let go.
His touch roused Ezran Ella from her dreams. She blinked up at him, her gaze
dazed.
"You're awake?" Su William asked, his voice neutral but his brow furrowed slightly.
Ezran Ella nodded slowly, her expression a mix of uncertainty and hope.
"Will you plead for another man again?" His tone was laced with an edge of warning.
"No! Never again!" Ezran Ella quickly replied, her voice laced with urgency. She
pouted slightly, adding, "Third Young Master, I know I was wrong. Please forgive
me."
Su William gave a low scoff but didn't respond immediately.
Her lips quivered as she looked up at him. "Third Young Master, I truly know my
mistake. Please believe me," she whispered, her voice trembling.
"Cry again, and I'll throw you out right now," he warned, his eyes narrowing as her
tears threatened to fall.
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Her tears vanished almost instantly as a shaky smile replaced her pout. She found his
stern demeanor oddly endearing-this cold and aloof man was revealing a
surprisingly childish side.
"Third Young Master," she teased gently, "are you starting to care about me?"
Her words seemed to catch him off guard. His eyes widened briefly before narrowing
once more. "You're nothing more than a toy. But remember, anything I've touched,
no one else can have-not even if I don't want it anymore," he said, his voice filled
with possessive arrogance.
Ezran Ella felt her heart sink. She had known the answer all along, but hearing it
out loud was still painful. She had no right to expect anything more from a man like
him.
Her goal was simple: make him addicted to her, stay by his side, and claim the title of
Mrs. Su.
Noticing her distant expression, Su William's mood soured. Without warning, he
pressed her down beneath him, silencing her with a fiery kiss.
Ezran Ella didn't resist. Instead, she leaned into him, her movements calculated to
entice. She had chosen this path; there was no room for hesitation or pretense.
When their lips finally parted, Su William stared at her flushed face, her soft features
glowing with allure. For a brief moment, he entertained the thought of keeping her by
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his side forever.
The idea startled him, and he quickly pushed it away.
"What's wrong, Third Young Master?" Ezran Ella asked cautiously, sensing his
unease.
Without answering, Su William climbed off the bed and strode toward the bathroom.
"Get cleaned up. You're leaving as soon as you're done," he ordered, his voice devoid
of warmth.
Ezran Ella sat up slowly, a bitter smile curving her lips.
Yes, she was nothing more than a plaything-summoned and dismissed at his
convenience. She would never have the power to say no.
After a quick shower, Ezran Ella realized she had rushed to his place without
bringing a change of clothes. Embarrassed, she called out hesitantly, "Um... could
you... get me something to wear?"
There was a brief silence before Su William sighed impatiently. "Troublesome
woman," he muttered under his breath before calling his staff to bring a new outfit for
her.
Within minutes, a hotel attendant arrived with a fresh dress and undergarments.
"Third Young Master, the clothes are here," she announced nervously.
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"You took too long," Su William snapped, his tone sharp. "Next time, if you make me
wait, you're fired."
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Chapter 8: Does He Care?
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The hotel attendant nearly dropped the clothes in her panic, but she managed to hold
on, clutching them tightly. She didn't dare imagine the consequences if she failed-
she had seen what happened to the manager who had been fired earlier. Once Su
William decided to end someone's career, they didn't just lose their job. Surviving the
aftermath was another matter entirely.
Su William's icy gaze swept over her trembling hands. Seeing that the clothes were
intact, his tense demeanor eased slightly.
"Useless. Put the clothes down and get out," he snapped.
The attendant quickly obeyed, placing the clothes down and fleeing the room as
though her life depended on it.
Su William picked up the neatly folded garments and walked to the bathroom, his lips
pressed into a thin line.
Inside, Ezran Ella was growing increasingly anxious. He hadn't answered her
earlier, so she wasn't sure if he would even bring her clothes.
"Open the door," came Su William's cold voice from the other side.
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Ezran Ella's heart leaped with relief. "Third Young Master, you can just leave the
clothes on the bench outside. I'll grab them in a moment," she called out gently.
"Open the door. Don't make me say it a third time," he demanded, his tone sharp and
unyielding.
Knowing better than to disobey him, Ezran Ella resigned herself to his command.
After all, they had seen each other countless times in the most vulnerable of states.
What difference did one more time make?
She opened the door, her captivating cat-like eyes meeting his gaze. To her surprise,
his usually cold stare was filled with something else-desire, raw and unguarded.
A confident smile curved her lips as she noted his reaction. Her beauty, her body-
these were her weapons, and they were working.
The sight of her flawless figure, her confident demeanor, and those enchanting eyes
sent a spark of frustration through Su William. His body betrayed him, reacting to her
in ways that made him despise his lack of control. He had never felt this way about
any woman before, and he hated it.
"This lingerie... did you pick it out for me?" Ezran Ella teased, her voice playful as
her fingers brushed the delicate fabric in his hands.
Su William's resolve wavered. She was completely unaware of how provocative she
was being-or perhaps she knew exactly what she was doing.
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He swallowed hard, ruthlessly silencing his thoughts. "You have ten minutes. Put on
your clothes and get out," he ordered, his voice gruff with restraint.
Ezran Ella's smile widened. She could see it-he was beginning to falter. She
would make sure he became addicted to her presence.
Shoving the clothes into her arms, Su William turned and left the bathroom, his
footsteps firm and deliberate. He needed to distance himself before he lost control
again.
Watching him leave, Ezran Ella chuckled softly to herself. This man is getting more
interesting by the day.
True to his command, Ezran Ella dressed quickly and left. As she exited, she
noticed Su William watching her with an unreadable expression.
Back at her apartment, Ezran Ella reflected on the events of the past month. Since
returning to the Imperial City, she had avoided her old job at "Ezran Zhi Xiang," a
high-end bar where she earned her living by drinking with wealthy clients.
Without a prestigious degree or powerful connections, it had been her only way to
quickly make enough money to fund her plans for revenge.
Tonight, she returned to the bar, donning the mandatory schoolgirl-style uniform and
weaving through the crowd with practiced ease. Though the job often subjected her to
unwanted advances, she had become adept at avoiding the hands of lecherous patrons.
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"Mr. Wang, if you're upset, you should have a drink. Let me keep you company," a
woman's saccharine voice rang out, grating on Ezran Ella's ears.
She turned to see Huang Ying, one of the other hostesses, fawning over a customer.
"You want to drink with me?" Mr. Wang sneered, shoving Huang Ying toward the
table. "Then finish all the liquor here. If you can't, get out of Ezran Zhi Xiang."
Huang Ying's simpering smile faltered, but she quickly forced it back, her voice
trembling as she replied, "Mr. Wang, you must be joking..."
"Do I look like I'm joking?" he growled. "Drink, or leave."
Ezran Ella stood at a distance, watching the scene with detached amusement. A
small smirk played on her lips as Huang Ying's confidence crumbled.
Noticing Ezran Ella's mocking gaze, Huang Ying straightened her posture and
stomped toward her, her heels clicking sharply against the floor.
"What are you laughing at?" she snapped. "Don't get too cocky. I'll make sure you're
the next to leave Ezran Zhi Xiang."
Since Ezran Ella's arrival, Huang Ying's popularity had waned. Once the reigning
"Drinking Queen," Huang Ying now felt overshadowed by Ezran Ella's effortless
allure and charm.
Ezran Ella tilted her head, her smile sharp and mocking. "Is that the best you can
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do?"
Huang Ying's face darkened with fury.
The tension escalated as other hostesses joined the fray, their loyalties aligning with
Huang Ying.
"Ezran Ella, if you can handle that customer, we'll back off. But if you can't, you
owe Huang Ying an apology," one of them challenged.
Ezran Ella's eyes sparkled with defiance. "Fine. If I succeed, you'll all leave me
alone and mind your own business. And for the record, I have no interest in your so-
called 'Drinking Queen' title."
With that, she turned and strode confidently toward Mr. Wang, leaving the others
whispering behind her.
"Let's see how she embarrasses herself," one of the women murmured, earning a
glare from Huang Ying.
As Ezran Ella approached the table, Huang Ying's lips curled into a vindictive
smile. You won't escape unscathed tonight, her expression seemed to say.
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Chapter 9: Another Unexpected Encounter
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Ezran Ella stood confidently in front of the man, her calm demeanor unwavering as
he spat out, "Get lost!"
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Smiling faintly, she replied, "Mr. Wang, if you're upset, perhaps drinking here at Ezran
Zhi Xiang isn't the best way to solve your problems."
The man's bloodshot eyes snapped up to meet hers. "Who the hell do you think you
are? Just a woman selling herself here, and you dare preach to me?"
Instead of getting angry, Ezran Ella's smile deepened. "Mr. Wang, if you look
down on me for working here, then shouldn't I also look down on you for coming
here?"
His anger threatened to erupt, but her poised demeanor and sharp wit gave him pause.
Beneath her calm exterior was a quiet intensity that intrigued him.
"Sit," he commanded gruffly, his voice softening slightly.
Ezran Ella took her seat gracefully. "If you're unhappy, it's better to find a solution
instead of drowning your sorrows in alcohol," she said lightly.
Mr. Wang narrowed his eyes at her, his interest piqued. "Are you just trying to
comfort me?"
She laughed, her voice carrying a hint of self-mockery. "Mr. Wang, isn't the answer
already written all over your face? I'm just doing my job-saving face and keeping
my livelihood intact."
Her candid response caught him off guard, and instead of reacting with anger, he let
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out a hearty laugh. "You're sharp, little lady. You've brightened my mood after an
entire day of misery."
Across the room, Huang Ying and her group of followers watched in stunned disbelief.
Their plan to humiliate Ezran Ella had not only failed but backfired spectacularly.
Ezran Ella noticed their sour expressions and smirked, raising an eyebrow as if to
say, I won.
Huang Ying shot her lackey, Xiao Lin, a furious glare. As she passed, she stomped on
Xiao Lin's foot with her stiletto, drawing a sharp intake of breath that Xiao Lin
quickly stifled.
"You idiot," Huang Ying hissed. "Don't make promises you can't keep, or you'll be
the one paying for it." With that, she stormed off without looking back.
Meanwhile, Mr. Wang noticed Ezran Ella's gaze lingering on the group. "Are they
giving you trouble? Want me to handle them for you?"
"There's no need," Ezran Ella replied coolly. "I can deal with them myself."
He nodded approvingly. "I knew I wasn't wrong about you. You're quite the woman."
He gestured toward the bar. "Go drink those juices for me, and I'll pay you the price
of two bottles of Lafite."
Ezran Ella complied with a smile, quickly finishing the drinks. As she rose to leave,
she said, "No problem is insurmountable. I wish you the best, Mr. Wang."
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She knew this truth better than anyone. After enduring betrayal and heartbreak three
years ago, she had rebuilt herself into the woman she was now, determined to crush
anyone who stood in her way.
Ezran Ella moved to the most crowded part of the bar, where she could earn the
most money. She didn't have to wait long before a man in his thirties grabbed her
wrist.
"Hey, beautiful, have a drink with me," he said, his voice slurred with alcohol.
"Will you pay for it?" she asked bluntly. To her, a drink was just another way to make
money.
"Of course," he replied with a grin.
Ezran Ella smiled sweetly and downed the drink in one gulp. "There, I've had the
drink," she said, her voice light and playful, before turning to leave.
But the man pulled her back, wrapping an arm around her. "Not so fast. Why don't
you come back to my place tonight?"
She sighed inwardly, recognizing him as one of Huang Ying's stooges. Huang Ying
had been furious earlier, and Ezran Ella had no doubt this was her attempt at
revenge.
With practiced ease, Ezran Ella slipped out of his grasp.
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When the man's face darkened with anger, she quickly grabbed a glass of wine from a
nearby table and pressed it to his lips. "Now, now, let's not be hasty. At least finish
this drink first," she said with a charming smile.
The man downed the wine in one gulp. "Now can we go?" he asked eagerly.
"Patience, my dear. I still have work to do. Wait here for me, okay?" she said, her
voice dripping with saccharine sweetness.
Smitten, the man nodded. "Fine, but don't keep me waiting too long."
As she walked away, Ezran Ella threw a flirtatious glance over her shoulder,
leaving the man staring after her, entranced.
But her smirk faded when she bumped into someone.
"Watch where you're going!" she exclaimed, looking up to meet a pair of familiar,
piercing eyes.
Her heart sank as she recognized the face of Su William.
"Ah, Third Young Master," she said nervously, forcing a smile. "What a
coincidence..."
Su William's face was as dark as a thundercloud. He had walked in just in time to see
her wrapped in another man's arms, smiling as if she belonged there.
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The fury radiating from him was palpable. To Su William, betrayal was unforgivable,
and anyone who dared betray him deserved to pay the price.
His icy gaze cut through the room like a blade, silencing everyone.
"Third Young Master," Huang Ying cooed as she approached, her eyes red with envy
and longing. "I'm so sorry for not greeting you sooner. Please, let me make it up to
you..."
Su William didn't even glance at her. "Leave," he ordered, his voice laced with
menace.
Huang Ying froze, her confidence crumbling under his glare. No one in their right
mind would dare defy him. Bowing her head, she slinked away, but not before casting
a hateful look at Ezran Ella.
The room fell silent. Ezran Ella stood awkwardly, wondering why her luck always
seemed to lead her back to him.
"Did I miss something?" came a lighthearted voice as another man entered the room.
The newcomer, Jun Lucas, had a warm, easy charm that was at odds with his
aristocratic background. Ezran Zhi Xiang was practically his second home, despite his
roots in a powerful military family.
"Let me guess," Jun Lucas said with a smile, glancing between Ezran Ella and
––––––––
[image: ]

Su William. "You made him angry, didn't you?"
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Chapter 10: The Drinking Queen
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Ezran Ella hadn't expected him to ask her such a pointed question, leaving her
uncertain of how to respond.
If she admitted fault, it would be akin to signing her own death warrant. But if she
denied it, why was he so angry? She couldn't figure out the unpredictable man
standing before her.
She shook her head, choosing silence.
Jun Lucas, standing nearby, chuckled at her timid reaction. It was clear from his
relaxed demeanor that he shared a close relationship with Su William, unbothered by
the latter's ever-looming storm cloud of authority.
"Hey, Third Young Master, what's with that look? The poor girl hasn't done anything
wrong, so why are you glaring at her like you're about to eat her alive?" Jun
Lucas teased, grinning.
"Shut up. One more word, and I'll have you thrown out of the Imperial City," Su
William growled, his icy tone enough to make even his close friend back off.
"Fine, you win. I'll zip it." Jun Lucas raised his hands in mock surrender, but his
smile lingered.
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Ezran Ella, who had briefly entertained the idea of asking Jun Lucas for help,
abandoned the thought entirely. She realized that nothing could stand in Su William's
way-his wrath was absolute, his retribution merciless.
"What does she do here?" Su William's cold voice broke the tense silence.
Ezran Ella was taken aback. She hadn't expected him to ask Huang Ying about her
job instead of directing the question at her.
What irritated her more was the fact that they were wearing identical uniforms. It was
obvious what her job was. His question only reinforced the fact that he didn't want
anyone associating her with him.
Huang Ying seized the opportunity to answer, her voice dripping with disdain. "She's
just a singer and drink server. She's only been here for two months but somehow
makes more money than I do."
"I see." Su William's lips curled into a sinister smirk, his expression darker and more
chilling than before.
"Bring me every bottle of alcohol you have," he ordered with a wicked gleam in his
eye. "Let's see who the real drinking queen is."
The manager froze momentarily, but the promise of a lucrative sale quickly spurred
him into action. He nodded and began organizing the delivery of dozens of bottles to
the center stage.
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Hearing his words, Ezran Ella's stomach dropped. Everyone else assumed this was
just a game, but she knew better. This was punishment-a deliberate attempt to
humiliate her.
"Third Young Master, what are you doing?" Jun Lucas tried to intervene. "The
girl hasn't done anything to deserve this."
"Stay out of it," Su William warned, his voice like a blade cutting through the air. Jun
Lucas fell silent, not daring to challenge him further.
Moments later, the bustling bar fell eerily quiet. The only sound was the rhythmic
click of Su William's polished shoes as he strode toward the stage, exuding an air of
dominance that silenced even the shallowest breath.
He sat down at the center of the stage, his icy gaze scanning the room. Soon, the staff
brought out a staggering number of bottles, stacking them like trophies around the
stage.
Women eager to prove themselves gathered near the stage, ready to compete for the
title of "Drinking Queen."
"Ladies," Alexander announced, "our Third Young Master has decided to assist
Ezran Zhi Xiang in selecting its official Drinking Queen tonight."
"Can I decline?" Ezran Ella's voice cut through the air, surprising everyone.
The room froze, and all eyes turned to her. Su William remained as poised as ever, as
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if he had anticipated her reaction.
"No," Alexander replied curtly, his tone as sharp and final as his master's.
"Why not?" This time, it was Huang Ying who spoke up, her voice brimming with
smugness.
"Because it's the Third Young Master's order," Alexander said, his words
silencing any further questions.
Ezran Ella and Huang Ying exchanged glances before reluctantly falling quiet.
Neither dared to openly challenge Su William's authority.
Alexander continued explaining the rules while Su William sat in cold silence, his
expression unreadable.
Then Ezran Ella's voice broke the tension once again. "Excuse me, Third Young
Master. We're professional drink servers. Are we going to be compensated for
drinking all this alcohol?"
The room fell silent again. Even Su William seemed momentarily stunned by her
audacity.
He hadn't expected her to bring up something as trivial as money while standing on
the precipice of his punishment.
"What's this? You all enjoy drinking so much, yet you expect me to pay for it? I've
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already spent a fortune on this little game. Shouldn't you all be paying me instead?"
Su William replied with a sly smile, his tone dripping with mockery.
Ezran Ella clenched her jaw. If she couldn't avoid this, she might as well try to
profit from it.
"Fine. Then I'm out. I'm not interested in competing for free," she said, crossing her
arms defiantly.
"Oh, you're participating," Su William shot back, his smile turning cold. "And don't
worry-I won't take your money. This is purely for my entertainment."
"But I don't want to be the Drinking Queen," Ezran Ella protested, her tone tinged
with feigned helplessness. "I can't make money from it, and it's bad for my health.
Please, spare me this time, Third Young Master."
The room collectively held its breath. Challenging Su William was akin to signing
one's own death sentence.
Su William's smirk deepened, his expression unreadable. Even Alexander, who
had served him loyally for years, couldn't predict his reaction.
Finally, Su William spoke, his voice a velvet blade. "The winner of tonight's
competition will receive one million yuan for every bottle of wine they drink
afterward."
The crowd erupted into murmurs of disbelief. For Su William, the money was
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negligible, but for Ezran Ella, it was a fortune.
"Deal," Ezran Ella said with a bright smile.
If she had to play his game, she would make sure it was worth her while. No one
hated money
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