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Chapter 569 
 
Read Leaving The Country After Divorce Chapter 569 Extella’s persistence macie Roxanne ilash Lucian an 
awkward smile. She then stretched out her ann, wanting to hand him the conch. 
 
To her surprise, Lucian grabbed hier wrist and brought the conch to his car. 
 
Roxanne’s hand was so close to his face that her palm could touch his face if she moved it a little. 
 
Realizing that, Roxanne’s face stillened, and she clenched her teeth as she did everything she could to fix 
her wrist at certain angle. 
 
A long moment passed before he let go of her hand. 
 
*How was it? Did you hear anything?” Estella stared at him expectantly. 
 
Lucian tast Roxanne an unfathomable gaze and raised a brow, answering, “Yep. I heard it.” 
 
Estella squealed with excitement when her father confirmed it. 
 
Roxanne noticed him glancing at her earlier, and she felt as if an electric current ran through her veins. 
 
After taking a few seconds to recollect herself, she smiled at the children as if nothing had happened. 
“All right. Let’s go find some more, or else they’ll be taken by the boys.” 
 
Taking the conch from Roxanne, Estella nodded, held the former’s hand, and walked forward. 
 
Meanwhile, after having heard the sound in the conch, Archie and Benny dashed off eagerly to find their 
own conch. 
 
Roxanne took Estella’s hand while walking behind the boys, occasionally glancing at them to make sure 
that they were safe. 
 
Suddenly, the boys halted in their tracks and squatted, their cycs seemed to be fixed on something 
 
Focling curious, Roxanne hurried over with Estella. 
 
“Mommy, looki” The boys pointed at the tiny crab on the beach. 
 
 
A crab as big as a thumb came into her view, and it was timidly crawling into a milky white conch 
 
As if shocked by the presence of humans, the crab covered its eyes with its pincers and continued 
Crawling into the conch. 
 



“How can we make it come out!” Benny eyed the conch with frustration 
 
I had not been easy for them to find one. And now, there was a crab in it, which prevented them from 
taking the conch. 
 
Roxanne shook ler head at the boys. “This is a hermit crab. The conch is its home, Let’s not disturb it and 
look for another one.” 
 
When they card her say that, the boys stared at the conchi curiously for another long period of time. 
They even tapped in gently, saying with a sweet voice, “I ley, little herinit crab. Let’s play together!” 
 
Their actions shocked the hermit crab, causing its little body to quickly come out of the conch and flee 
from them. 
 
Seeing the creature leave, the children looked at Roxanne guiltily. 
 
They just wanted to play with it, but they never expected the hermit crab to be so frightened. 
 
Roxanne smiled and consoled, “Let’s go. Maybe it’ll come back when we’re gone.” 
 
Hearing that, the children nodded and walked forward. At the same time, they kept turning around to 
see if the hermit crab would return. 
 
Alas, there was no sign of the hermit crab, even when they had lost sight of the conch. 
 
The children were upset for a while, but they were quickly distracted by something else. 
 
As Roxanne walked with the children, she occasionally squatted to pick up a few seashells. She wanted 
to use them to make a necklace for Estella. 
 
Meanwhile, Lucian followed behind them at a moderate distance. A rare, warm gaze poured out from 
his eyes as he watched them from behind. 
 
Chapter 570  
It was getting dark by the beach, yet the crowd was getting larger and larger. Roxanne’s anxiousness 
flared as she recalled the incident the night before. 
 
Even though a dily had passed, she was still worried when she saw the large crowd. She hurricdly 
rounded up the kids and left the beach. 
 
Coincidently, it was dinner time. Lucian took them straight to a nearby restaurant, 
 
The kids’ pockets were full of sea shells. They emptied their pockets and set all the shells on the table 
before launching into a debate over who owned the best-looking shell. 
 
Roxanne’s eyes softened and laced with amusement as she watched the kids hard selling the shells in 
their possession. 
 



After a moment, a waiter came to their table with their food. Seeing that, the kids unwillingly kept all 
their shells. 
 
Both kids and adults were starved after spending the entire afternoon at the beach, so they were silent 
as they dug into their meals. 
 
After dinner, Roxanne and Lucian took the kids to a craft workshop. 
 
The workshop had a variety of tools and materials to provide their customers with the opportunity to 
explore their creativity and skills. 
 
Roxanne and the kids sat in a row as they started working on their pieces. 
 
Meanwhile, Lucian sat on the side, waiting for them to finishi. He would occasionally help the kids with 
the polishing or sanding but left the rest to the kids. 
 
Estella stared intently at the first shell she picked up with a frown as though she was waiting for an idea 
to pop up in her mind. 
 
She wanted to gift the shell to Roxanne but didn’t know what she should make. 
 
After contemplating it for a long while, Estella carefully tugged on Lucian’s sleeve and yanked him to her 
station. 
 
Lucian cast the little girl a confused look. 
 
“Daddy.” Estella shot him a pleading look. “I want to give this to Ms. Jarvis as a present, but I don’t know 
what to make.” 
 
 
Lucian’s brow arched at the request. I never thought she would want to give Raranne a present, but 
doing handicrafis wasn‘t wy forte. 
 
Creases formed on bis forehead whien he couldn’t come up with an idea. “I’m sure she’ll like anything 
you make 
 
His answer was no help to Estella. 
 
She gave Luciana disappointing look and returned to her scat with her brows furrowed. 
 
Roxanne went up to Estella looking all concerned when she saw Estclla scrunching her brows. “What’s 
wrong, Essic? Do you need help? I can help you.” 
 
Estella stared at Roxanne for a few seconds before she rcached for her shell and showed it to Roxanne. 
“What should I do with this, Ms. Jarvis?” she asked, fcigning as though it wasn’t a present for her. 
 
Roxanne looked at the shell in Estella’s hand and was troubled when she couldn’t come up with an 
immediate answer to lier question. 



 
After mulling over it briefly, she suggested, “You can make it into a keychain. It’s simple. All you have to 
do is punch a hole at the end.” 
 
Estella’s eyes brightened at the suggestion. She obediently nodded her head. “Thank you, Ms. Jarvis.” 
 
Roxanne smiled and returned to her station to finish her craft. 
 
Lucian was surprised when he saw Roxanne had a shell on her desk too. He didn’t notice when she 
picked it up from the beach. He watched as she reached for two thin wires and carefully glued the shell 
onto them. Despite hier busy hands, she would occasionally slide her gaze to the side to check on 
Estella. 
 
An overwhelming mix of emotions stirred within Lucian when he saw what she was making. 
 
These two are oblivious to each other‘s identities, but they think alike. 
 
He turned his gaze to Archic and Benny. 
 
After studying them for a while, he had no clue what the boys were making. He watched as they swiped 
across the tablet the workshop provided for one moment, then carefully polished their shells the next. 
 
Lucian observed them for a little longer but still had no idea what they were making, so he retracted his 
gaze from them. 
 
Chapter 571  
Roxanne finished her bracelet soon aller Wien she swung ler gaze to the side, she saw Estclla’s head was 
still buried over her desk, so she silently sat at her station, waiting for Estella to finish. 
 
“Ms. Jarvis!” 
 
A while later, Estella’s voice rang our beside her. She turned around to see a finished sea shell keychain 
dangling in front of her. 
 
Roxanne was stunned briefly. Thinking Estella wanted her to comment on her craft, Roxanne praised, 
“It’s beautiful.” 
 
The shell Estella picked up was already pretty and colorful by itself. When Estella attached a blue chain 
to the shell, the final product looked lovely. 
 
11 look treat to hang on Essie‘s bag. 
 
Delight filled Roxanne’s eyes at the thought of Estella walking around carrying a bag with the sca 
 
shell keychain. 
 
The next second, Estella’s voice rang again. This is for you!” 
 



The smile on Roxanne’s face stiffened for a while before casting a look of disbelief at the little girl. 
 
I remembered how happy Estella was when she picked up the seashell. Yet, she‘s willing to part with 
something she loves so much as a present to me. So she was distressed earlier about that to give me. 
 
A hint of guilt surged within Roxanne at the realization. 
 
I don‘t know what‘s so good about me that makes her like me so much. 
 
Estella thought Roxanne didn’t like her present when Roxanne didn’t respond. Her shoulders slumped, 
looking crestfallen. “You don’t like it, Ms. Jarvis?” 
 
But I did it exactly as Ms. Jarvis told me. 
 
Estella’s voice pulled Roxanne’s thoughts back. More guilt surged within her when she caught the sad 
look on Estella’s face., 
 
 
“NO L… I love it. Thank you, Essic” Roxanne suppressed the guilt in her heart and reached for the 
krychain in Estella’s grip with a smile. 
 
Sering Koxanne accepting her present, a smile returned to her face. 
 
Roxanne carefully kept the keychain in her purse, then reached for the bracelet she made. When she 
neid onto Estella’s wrist, Estella was confused but still lifted her wrist nonetheless. 
 
Soon after she watched as Roxanne clasped an exquisite seashell bracelet over her wrist. 
 
Estella’s eyes sparkled seeing the accessory. 
 
Roxanne compared Estella’s wrist with the length of the bracclet and let out a breath of relief when they 
lit. “I have a present for you too. Do you like it?” she asked with a smile. 
 
Estella nodded her head with her gaze glued to the bracelet and applied the words she learned from 
Lucian. “I love everything Ms.Jarvis gives mcl” 
 
Roxanne laughed at her words. 
 
She only learned how to speak recently, yet she already knew how to make me happy with sweet words. 
 
Estella was carnest, though. She looked down at the bracelet on her wrist, unwilling to tear her gaze 
away. 
 
Seeing how much Estella loved the bracelet, Roxanne felt guilty about having to give her cold shoulders 
in the future. 
 
She turned her attention to the boys and noticed that they were still busy. They were working so hard 
that there was even a thin sheen of sweat on their foreheads. 



 
Roxanne’s curiosity piqued at what the boys were making that deserved their utmost attention. 
 
“Archie, Benny, what are you guys making?” Roxanne asked after watching them for a while. 
 
Maybe she was reading too much into things, but she saw the boys peek at Lucian after she asked them. 
 
The boys didn’t let Roxanne think further when they chorused, “It’s a secret!” 
 
Chapter 572  
Puzzlement flashed across Roxanne’s eyes at the boys’ answer. 
 
It was the first in all the years that they kept a secret from her. 
 
Roxanne’s curiosity heightened at their final product. 
 
She started losing track of the time when the boys finally finished their crafts. 
 
A glimpse at their finished craft and Roxanne was sure about her earlier assumption about the boys 
stealthily glancing at Lucian. 
 
Even Lucian felt their gazes and frowned with confusion. 
 
Archie and Benny sneakily hid their crafts in their hands and ran around the workshop, searching for 
something. They stopped in front of a white shell with a fluorescent glow and were relieved when their 
craft could fit into it after opening it. 
 
The shell was for sale, so the boys dug into their pockets for money. 
 
After paying for the shell, they cautiously walked over to Lucian. 
 
Seeing the boys standing in front of him, the creases on Lucian’s forehead deepened. He wondered if 
the boys were planning to gift him their handicraft. 
 
However, he dashed away that thought instantly when he recalled the boys’ attitude toward him. 
 
Right after he dismissed the idea, the boys shyly lifted the shell in their hands to him. “This is for you, 
Mr. Farwell.” 
 
Lucian and Roxanne were stunned at the scene. 
 
Lucian was confused. Don‘t the boys always consider me their enemy? Did last night‘s incident change 
their mind? So their perception of me changed just because of that? 
 
Lucian silently pondered the reason for the change in their attitude, 
 
 
The boys’ arms were still outstretched with the shell in their hands. 



 
They wanted to give Lucian a present, but their expression seemed nervous. 
 
After a long winle, Roxanne reminded, “Mr. Farwell, please accept it, seeing that it’s the boys’ sweet 
thouden.” 
 
Roxante cast a complex gaze at ile boys. 
 
She was beginning to suspect if the boys had found out about their identities. 
 
Lucian finally snapped out of his thoughts and took the shell from the boy’s hand at Roxanne’s reminder 
 
He opened the shell and saw a pair of exquisite-looking cull links made of tiny shells sitting in the middle 
 
So they worked so hard carlier to make this pair of cul links for me? 
 
A pang hit Lucian’s heart, and he asked, “Why would you give me a present?” 
 
The boys exchanged a glance, and Benny dropped his head shyly while Archic answered, “This is our 
gratitude for your help in finding Benny yesterday and stopping him from doing something dangerous 
on the yacht today.” 
 
Understanding dawned on Lucian, and a smile tugged at the corners of his lips. “I’ll accept this gift, then. 
Thank you.” 
 
Archie and Benny exhaled a breath of relief when Lucian accepted their gift. 
 
Something indescribable rose within Roxanne at the boys’ answer. 
 
She admitted that Lucian had helped them a lot in the past two days and the boys should be grateful to 
him, but their change in attitude was a complete hundred eighty. 
 
Roxanne was worried that they would grow closer to Lucian, and he would soon find out about their 
identities. 
 
It would be hard for her to reject him if Lucian wanted to take them away from her. 
 
Fear crept up her out at the thought, 
 
Chapter 573 “It’s getting late.” 
 
Roxanne kept the dread in check as she walked up to the boys. “Let’s head back.” 
 
She acted as though nothing was wrong when she reached for the boys’ hands and tugged them away 
from Lucian’s side. 
 
The boys didn’t notice the change in their mother’s mood and simply nodded their heads obcdicntly. 
 



However, Lucian caught her retreating steps after she took the boys’ hands. His expression darkened at 
the sight. 
 
Her intention is obvious. She‘s worried about the boys getting too close to me.So was she part of the 
reason for the boys‘ resentment toward me? Does she hate me so much? 
 
Roxanne gave him a nod, then tugged the boys over to the counter to settle the bill. She hurriedly led 
them out of the workshop after, forgetting that Estella was still inside. 
 
Estella sat at her station dazed, confused about what had happened. 
 
I just exchanged my present with Ms. Jarvis a while ago, then she already took Archie and Benny away in 
a blink of an eye, leaving Daddy and me here. 
 
Slowly, she turned to her father with an assessing gaze, wondering if he made Roxanne angry again. 
 
Lucian sensed her gaze and felt his head aching. “Essic, come on. We should be heading back 
 
100.” 
 
I‘m used to getting the cold shoulders from Roxanne, Archie, and Benny, but now even my own 
daughter is taking their side and suspecting that I was the cause of Roranne‘s change of mood. 
 
Estella pouted as she dragged her feet over to Lucian’s side. 
 
Lucian reached for her hand but did not get her. 
 
 
Dipping his gaze, he saw Estella grasping onto the hem of his shirt in a depressed mood. Her gaze 
lingered at the door where the trio left. 
 
Lucian’s browsfurrowed at her look but still led her after them. 
 
They needed to pass through the beach to get back to their rooms. 
 
It was the busiest time on the beach. 
 
Even though the crowd was smaller compared to the night before with the firework display, Roxanne 
and Lucian still kept a close watch on the children. 
 
“Daddy!” 
 
Estella vanked on the hom of her father’s shirt roughly when Roxanne didn’t look over her shoulder at 
her even once. 
 
Lucian dropped his gaze as he could not read what was on Roxanne’s mind, 
 
Estella glared at him as she asked, “Did you make Ms. Jarvis mad again?” 



 
Lucian’s cyclid twitched at hier interrogation. 
 
Well, I was right. She‘s blaming me. 
 
Lucian stayed silent for a few seconds to suppress his feeling before he asked, “Didn’t you see what 
happened earlier? Do you think I was the one who made her angry?” 
 
Estella contemplated with a frown at her father’s rebuttal. 
 
She slowly shook her head. “I can’t think of anything you did that would make her angry.” 
 
All Daddy did was accept Archie‘s and Benny‘s presents, then Ms. Jarvis took them away. That can‘t be 
Daddy‘s fault. 
 
Lucian nodded and swung his dark gaze at the woman walking in front of him. “I can’t think of anything 
too.” 
 
Everything was going stuimmingly, but afier I accepted the boys presents. Rorannes erpression changed, 
and she hurriedly took the boys away. She even left Essie there. Does she want the boys to keep their 
distance from me so badly? 


