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Chapter 371 Memory Loss

Scarlett’s POV: As the sweet-bitter memories between me and Charles flashed
through my mind, I could not help but burst into tears, which blurred my sight.

I didn’t know how long I’ve been drowning in my sorrow. In a trance, I heard
Charles’ voice, and he seemed to be calling my

name.

“Scarlett?” Was I imagining it? I curled up on the couch listlessly. “Scarlett?”
Sensing his voice sounding so close to my ear, I raised my head and saw the eyes
of the man I would never forget. Charles was standing by the door as he took off
his coat, put on his slippers, and walked up to me slowly. I could almost hear my
heart pounding, but it made me happy. My heart that was dying until a moment
ago felt alive all of a sudden.

Charles walked straight to me and sat down on the sofa from across me. I stared
at him blankly, unable to figure out whether he was really in front of me or if I
was just dreaming. I prayed to God that if I was dreaming, I hope to never wake
up from it. “Scarlett? Why are you looking at me like that?” Charles asked,
looking away.

“It’s him! It is really him!’ Staggering to my feet, I stumbled over to him, and held
his face with my trembling hands. “Charles, is it really you?” With a frown, he
pulled my hands away and asked, “What do you want?”

The moment I felt Charles’ warm touch on my skin, I could not control the
emotions surging in my heart. I threw myself into his arms, bursting into tears as
I held him tightly. “Charles, I knew that you were
still alive. This is great!” “Scarlett, calm down.” Charles grabbed my hands and
pushed me away with a cold look in his eyes. I felt a strange sensation in my heart
when I saw how indifferent he was towards me now. “Now sit down calmly so
that I can talk to you about the following things.” “The following things?” I
looked at him in a daze and was forced back to my original position.

Staring at my hair, he frowned and asked, “When did you return from France? And
why did you cut your hair so short?” What was he talking
about? Why couldn‘t I understand anything he said? Feeling a little flustered, I
jumped up from the sofa. “Charles, do you know where did you come back from?”
“I had a small accident and I just came back from the hospital. Do you already
know about your mother’s situation?” ‘My mother?’ I was more confused. “Don’t
worry. I will make sure that she gets treatment from the best doctor in the world.
She will certainly recover soon,” he comforted me.
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All of a sudden, I felt dizzy and couldn’t see straight. “My mother has been dead
for many years now…” Charles looked at me in disbelief
while I hurriedly called Richard, “Richard, inform the elders that Charles has come
back alive. And get the car ready. We need to take him to the hospital.” Even
after I hung up, I could still feel my heart pounding. Charles clearly seemed to
have lost a big part of his memory. I was not sure how much of his memories he
had lost, though. Considering the fact that he mentioned about mymother’s
illness, I realized that it was something that had happened six years ago. Did he
lose memory of the past six years?

“Scarlett, what happened?” Charles asked, staring at me suspiciously. I grabbed
his hand and
said firmly, “I can‘t explain to you now. I need you to go to the hospital with me fi
rst.”

In the car, Charles and I sat in the backseat, while Richard drove.

“Richard? Didn’t I ask you to take care of Rita? Why are you taking orders from
Scarlett all of a sudden?” Charles snapped with a frown

Richard looked back at me in fear.

I thought that it was ridiculous. Even though Charles had lost his memories, he
still remembered Rita.

Charles sneered with a sarcastic look. “Scarlett, I didn’t expect you to poach
Richard from Rita. I seem to have really underestimated you.”

His words shattered my heart in pieces.

“Richard, call Rita right now and inform her that I‘m fine,” he ordered
peremptorily. “Rita is missing,” I said in a calm voice.

Charles turned around and glared at me sharply. “What did you say?”

I took a deep breath, trying to calm myself down. “Charles, I know that you don’t
believe me now, but you may have lost your memories, so let’s talk about it after
we get you checked at the hospital first.” Hearing my words, Charles fell silent.
Soon, we arrived at the hospital, and I took Charles straight to an authoritative
doctor’s office. After the CT scan and X-rays were taken, the doctor looked at me
seriously. He pointed at the scan and said, “According to the report, I am
assuming that Mr. Moore’s brain has been injured, and because of that, some of
the functional areas are oppressed, causing him to experience temporary
memory loss.” “If he has lost his memories, then how does he still remember
everything that happened six years ago?” I was in a daze.

The doctor adjusted his gold-rimmed glasses and said, “It’s called selective
amnesia.”

“Selective amnesia?”



I repeated his words, and found that Charles had changed his clothes. “Yes. After
being through emotional breakdowns or getting hurt in the head, the patient
may forget something that they don‘t want to remember or something that
they’re trying to escape from. Generally, if a person was strongly stimulated
and if that stimulation was
unacceptable to them, then they would subconsciously choose to forget it.” Charl
es sat down across the doctor and asked, “Doctor, what‘s wrong with me?”

The doctor swayed brain scan result in his hand and answered in a serious tone,
“Your problem is a little tricky. You should be hospitalized for a while for
observation.”

Charles took the result from his hand.

“I feel good now, and I don‘t think I need to be hospitalized.”

I gave up the idea of persuading him, turned to the doctor, and
asked, “Can he go home in his current state?”

“Yes, but you have to be careful. The moment he starts to feel uncomfortable,
you have to bring him back to the hospital.” The doctor nodded.

“Thank you.” I stood up and looked at Richard, who was waiting aside. “Get the
car ready first.” I then turned to Charles and smiled. “Let’s go.”

Although Charles had forgotten a lot of things, I was glad to see that he was still
alive. •
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Chapter 372 My Children With Scarlett

Charles’s POV

As soon as Scarlett and I walked out of
the elevator, several people ran toward us.

With tears welling up in her eyes,
Chloe rushed over and hugged me tightly. “Oh my God! Charles, is that really you?
! I can‘t believe it! I’m glad that you’re alive.” “Chloe, when did you come back?” I
asked with a frown. Shouldn’t she be studying abroad now? “Mom told me that
something happened to you, so I came here as soon as I could. We were worried
sick about you. Thank God you’re fine, ” Chloe cried out. I could sense
from her voice how anxious she had been while I was away. 1 patted my sister on
the shoulder to calm her down. “I just had a small accident. I’m not dead, okay?
Don’t be sad anymore.” Mom wiped her tears and
grumbled, “Stop saying that D–word.” “Don’t worry, Mom. I’m fine now,” I noticed
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that my mother had been stressed out, so I quickly pulled her into a tight
embrace. Suddenly, Chloe stopped crying and snapped at Scarlett, “Why are
you still here? Stay away from my brother from now on!” “Chloe, don’t be so rude.
Can’t you talk nicely?” I reprimanded her. “Charles, believe me, this woman is a
jinx! You should divorce her right now!” I did not understand why my sister hated
Scarlett so much. But I just shrugged her outburst off as I thought that what
mattered right now was that we were all together. I smiled at Chloe and playfully
ruffled her hair. “Don’t worry. We’ve already planned the divorce. If it makes you
feel better, you can attend my wedding and be Rita’s bridesmaid.” Scarlett’s POV:
As soon as Charles finished speaking, everyone looked at us with utter shock. I
took a deep breath and tried my hardest to remain calm. “Charles hit his head,
which made him lose some of his memory,” I explained “Charles, does your head
still hurt? Let me have a look.” Alice rushed forward and checked the wound on
his head. His grandparents also gathered around him to check on him. “I’m fine.
I’m sorry for making you worry,” Charles said to everyone guiltily. As I stood aside
and looked at them, I felt like I was an outsider, Charles once swore to me that he
had never loved Rita and that he was only showing his gratitude to her, But now,
he could not seem to remember what we had gone
through. The last thing he remembered was that he was going to marry Rita

My heart wept. I could hardly breathe, and the tears, which I was trying so hard to
control, streamed down my face. I immediately turned around and wiped my
tears before anyone could see. Lawrence looked at me and
asked, “Scarlett, did the doctor say that Charles can go home?” I relayed what the
doctor had said. “Yes. Also, the doctor has
advised that if Charles is not feeling well, you should send him to the hospital
right away.”

“We’ve been so worried about you. But since you’re back, let’s go home now.”
Chloe clung to Charles’s arm and pulled him away. But before she walked away,
she cast a disdainful look at me. Charles did not stop her and instead agreed with
her. “Sounds good to me. I need to take a shower. I reek.” “Aren’t you a neat
freak?” Chloe teased. “You know me. So don’t touch me, or I will have to throw
you away.” Charles glanced at her hand with feigned disgust. Chloe shrugged and
let go of him.

Meanwhile, I just stood aside and watched the warm scene in front of me. I was
glad that Charles was finally reunited with his family. But then, they started
walking away, and I suddenly felt like I had been abandoned. I did not know if I
should follow them, so I just stayed there.

All of a sudden, Alice stopped in her
tracks and turned around to look at me. “Scarlett, come with us. The kids miss y
ou so much.” “Yes,” Christine echoed.

“No, she can’t! She’s a jinx! She shouldn’t be even allowed to enter our house,”
Chloe bellowed. She did not even bother to conceal her hatred towards me. I felt
a bitter taste on my tongue, but I remained silent.

“Scarlett, you’re gonna receive divorce papers very soon. You’re not qualified to
have custody of the kids. They’re members of



our Moore family. You don’t deserve to raise them!” Chloe added while glaring at
me.

I looked at Charles’s grandparents and parents in hopes that they would at least
try to make her tone down her words. But they did not. Their silence meant that
they acquiesced to her words. It was at this moment that I realized how naive and
ridiculous I had been. “I see. What can I expect from a powerful family like
yours?” I scoffed. I could feel their eyes on me, but I just walked past them. If
Charles wanted to divorce me, I would fight for the children’s custody no matter
what it took. My children meant everything to me. I would never let anyone take
them fromme. Charles’s POV:

As I stared at Scarlett’s receding figure, an inexplicable feeling washed over me.

But before I could figure out what it was, the feeling had already disappeared.

“Hey, you gotta stop arranging bodyguards for that woman. She doesn’t deserve
your kindness and concern!”

I looked at Chloe with apparent discontent. She had not changed. She was still
spoiled and rude.

Something then crossed my mind. What custody were they talking about?
Scarlett had given birth to my children? How could that be?

All I could remember was that I was going to marry Rita soon. How could I have
children with Scarlett?

Also, why was she so cold and distant earlier? It did not suit her.

The last time I had seen Scarlett, she was still an innocent little girl. I felt like I
was missing something very important. But no matter how hard I racked my brain
to try and remember what I was missing, my mind was shrouded in mists. I saw my
three children in the evening.

As I gazed at their faces that were somewhat similar to mine, I was both amazed
and in awe.

Were they really my and Scarlett‘s children?”

While I was in deep thought, my father stood beside me and sighed. “They have
an uncanny resemblance with Scarlett, don’t they?”

I just pursed my lips and said nothing. The children looked so adorable. They
looked as though my features and Scarlett’s were integrated into one. These
children were the proof that I had a close relationship with Scarlett. At the
thought of this, I felt a little flustered.

“In the past six years, Scarlett suffered a lot because of you. When she heard that
the plane you had taken crashed, she fainted in distress.”



Scarlett’s haggard face suddenly flashed through my mind. I was too shocked to
say a word.

“Go to Garden Street and find her. You two need to talk.”

Without waiting for my response, my father stood up and left.
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Chapter 373 Pregnancy And Miscarriage

Scarlett’s POV After I returned to Garden Street, 1 tossed and turned in bed,
unable to fall asleep. My mind was filled with an overwhelming amount of
thoughts, making me feel like my brain was about to explode like a balloon at any

moment

Getting out of the bed, I went to pour myself a glass of whiskey and gulped it
down. As the liquid went down my throat, i felt a tingling sensation. Soon, I
began to feel a little dizzy. The drunkenness made me eager to talk to others. So
I subconsciously took out my phone and called my friends. First, I called David,
then Spencer, and then Vivian. “Vivian, you know what? Charles is back. He is
back! And it feels like a dream,” I murmured.

“Scarlett, isn’t that good news? Why do you sound so unhappy?”

My heart was filled with a painful bitterness as I stroked the empty glass in my
hand. “I am not unhappy. I am just a little excited.”

When I had seen Charles standing before me, unharmed, I felt an emotion that
could not be described at all. I had felt as though my soul was redeemed at that
moment. However, God pranked me again, and Charles had forgotten me and our
past together. He had chosen to forget all the love and hatred between us, but
he still remembered Rita. He even remembered his promise to marry her. What
an irony! I had really wanted to leave him, and I had kept telling myself that I
truly loathed him. But the moment I found out that he had completely forgotten
about our time together, my heart ached. I tried my best to hold back my tears
and said goodbye to Vivian in a calm tone, “It’s getting late, so I’d better leave
you in peace. Let’s talk tomorrow.” I then called Nina.

“Scarlett, are you okay? I heard that Charles is back. Is it true? Is he really alive?” I
could see that Nina was very excited. I thought for a while and decided not to tell
her that Charles had lost his memory. Considering her short temper, she might
really storm into the Moore mansion and beat him up for forgetting me. “Yes,
he’s back.”
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“I knew that Charles won’t die that easily.” After briefly explaining the situation
to her, I hung up. Feeling uncomfortable, I massaged my forehead. My visions
were a little hazy when I suddenly saw Charles walk in. Was I seeing things again?.

“Scarlett, I have something to talk to you about. I’m going to take a shower, so
you wait here for me, okay?”

Hearing his deep voice echoing in my ears, I sat still.

Thirty minutes later, Charles walked out of the bathroom and sat down from
across me.

“Scarlett, don’t you have anything to say to me?” His deep gaze made it clear that
there was a storm brewing in his heart.

“What do you want me to say?” I asked.

Charles looked at me sullenly for a moment before he stood up and poured
himself a glass of wine. Shaking the ruby liquid in the glass gently, he asked,
“Don’t you want to talk to me about what happened between us in the past six
years? Like… The kids, for example?” He got to the key point.

Charler must have come to me after seeing the kide in the Moore mansion Even if
he forgot everything that happened in the past six years, he could not make the
only thing that held us together, our kids, disappear Lowering my head, the vivid
past Mashed in my mind, and I did not know where to start, A lot had happened,
and I had felt loved and heartbroken, so whenever I thought of it, I felt
devastated I had prayed that I would be happy as long as Charles came back home
safely Although he had returned safely now, he did not remember
our relationship at all. He only remembered Rita. After everything that we had
been through, we were back on square one now. Even if I told him the truth, what
difference did it make? What was I to him now?

I grabbed the wine from his hand and drank it up. Looking at him with tears
in my eyes, I asked, “Charles, how

much of our past together do you remember?” Now, he fell silent Seeing that, I
couldn’t help but sneer, “Charles, what do you want to hear? Do you want me
to say that we were in love for the past six years, and that we had three sons
together?Or, do you want me to tell you that everything is a misunderstanding,
and I conspired with some people to force you to stay by my side? Or would you
like me to tell you that the kids are not yours so that you can go back to Rita
without feeling any guilt?” • As my emotions burst out of my heart, I covered my
face with my hands, tears rolling down them. “Charles, what on earth do you
want?” My heart was hurting so bad that I wondered if it would be less painful if I
just dug it out ofmy body. 1 picked up the glass again and poured myself another
glass of wine. However, before I could drink it, my stomach began to churn and I
was feeling extremely nauseous. The moment I stood up, my mind went blank,
and I fell back, unconscious. When I finally woke up, I saw the familiar white
hospital walls surrounding me. A doctor was standing by the bed with a serious
look in his eyes as he leaned over to check up on me.



s and bad news for you.” The doctor paused for a moment before he continued,
“The good news is that you are three months pregnant.”

I was pregnant again?

I touchedmy belly subconsciously, but before I could feel the joy, the doctor’s
words shocked me.

“The bad news is that you are in poor health, so the fetus has not developed well
at all. I am afraid that it might not be safe for you to keep the baby.” His words
felt like a blow to my head, making my mind go blank instantly. “How could that
be possible? Why can’t I keep this baby?” I asked in confusion, trembling. “I’m
sorry, ma‘am.” The doctor shook his head regretfully, “Have you told my husband
about it?” “Not yet. Would you like me to tell him?” “No. I will tell himmyself.”

After the doctor left, I lay on the bed, unwilling to move my hands away frommy
belly. A baby… Iwas pregnant with another baby. However, I would not be able
to give birth to it. Tears fell from the corners of my eyes. Why was God punishing
me? That moment, Charles walked into the ward. I wondered if I should tell him
that I was pregnant. “Charles…”

When I was about to say something, a woman entered the ward, and stood beside
him with a bright smile. I was looking at the woman I despised from the bottom
of my heart, Rita.

She was still alive.

hele. JJ Pleylalily and liscarriage Charles was also a little surprised. “Rita? What
are you doing here?” • “Charles, I’ve been looking for you for a long time now.”
Saying that, she threw herself into Charles’ arms. I struggled to get up, but I was
shocked to see that he was not stopping her. He looked at her tenderly. Rita
leaned closer, trying to kiss him on the cheek. My heart stopped beating for a
second, and I could only feel coldness everywhere. Charles glanced at me for a
second before Rita grabbed his arm and walked out of the ward with him. The
coldness penetrated my skin and seeped into my soul, making me tremble. How
did Rita survive? And why did she come there now? I was not in the mood to think
about it now, but I knew something very well. Whether it was in the past or
present, Charles would always choose Rita over me. All of a sudden, I felt
something leaking frommy body and sat up in panic. ‘My baby…’ I fell
unconscious again.
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Chapter 374 Biological Father

Scarlett‘s POV I slept for a long time.
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Charles left me resolutely in my dream

And Rita was back He looked at me before he left with her happily. They were
hugging and kissing each other
like a couple who had not seen each other in a long time. I cried out his name des
perately in hopes that he would turn back and look at me.

However, he walked in holding Rita‘s hand.

Leaning against Charles’ chest, she said proudly, “Scarlett, Charles really loves
me. You were just a plaything for him to kill time when he is bored.”

Charles held her in his arms adoringly.

“Charles, have
you ever loved me?” I asked, clinging to the faint glimmer of hope in my heart.

“Never.”

His cold words shook me.

Pain and hatred rose in my heart like a tide, drowning me in emotions.

The next second, I opened my eyes and gasped.

By the time I came to my senses, I found myself in a strange room. The decor was
classy
and magnificent. Struggling to sit up from the bed, I carefully looked around.

Where was I?

Wasn‘t I in the
hospital? I recalled what happened right before I passed out and my heart twiste
d into a knot. Suddenly, the door was pushed open. A middle–aged man walked in
with another man, who seemed to be a doctor. They both seemed to be overjoye
d to find that I was
awake. The doctor examined me carefully, while the middle–aged man stood by t
he bed.

“It‘s all right now, but you are still too weak. You should try and get some rest,” t
he doctor said in a low voice.

“Doctor, how about the baby?” “I am sorry, but the baby is gone,” he replied. Alth
ough I knew that I would not be able to keep the baby, his words still left me hear
tbroken. Lowering my gaze, I touched my flat belly in tears. ‘Baby, I‘m sorry It‘s m
y fault that I didn‘t protect you well.‘ After offering me a few comforting words, t
he doctor left with his medical kit.

I was alone with the middle–aged man



He looked at me with a complex expression, Confused, I frowned and asked, “Did
you save me? Where am I?” “Scarlett, I’m your biological father, Edward Wilson,”
he explained. My eyes widened in shock. And it took me what felt like hours to co
me back to my senses.

I was familiar with the name Edward Wilson because I was a journalist,

He was the CEO of the Wilson Group, a multinational company. “Are you sure
you‘re not mistaken?” I asked tentatively. Edward walked to the bedside and sat
down. There was a hint of guilt and love in his eyes.

“Scarlett, I was so obsessed with my career that I didn‘t know your mother was
pregnant when I left her.” Edward’s eyes
were filled with regret. I could not believe him because
everyone had told me that my parents had loved each other
deeply. “I have already done the DNA tests, and you are indeed my biological dau
ghter.” Edward
took out the DNA test report from his pocket and handed it to me. Looking at the
document, a complicated emotion surged in my heart. “Scarlett, do you still love
Charles? If you still want to be with him, then I can help you get rid of the
obstacles,” Edward said in a deep voice
Looking at his cold and serious expression, I suddenly thought of what happened
right before I fainted. “No! I hate him! And Rita! I hate them both!”

Thinking of my miscarriage, hatred rose in my heart.

Edward turned on the TV, showing photos and videos of my children. Charles
and Rita were standing by the kids, smiling, it was such a warm
picture, just like... Like they were a family. “No! They were my children!‘

Tears streamed down my face.

“As far as I
know, the woman beside Charles is called Raina Hill.” Edward‘s voice was cold.

‘Raina?

I’ve never heard this name before. Why does she look exactly like Rita?

Is she really using her resemblance to Rita to marry Charles and become my kids‘
stepmom? I wouldn‘t allow it!

“Scarlett, your fate is never in the hands of
someone else. But you need to stay strong first,” Edward reminded me in a low
voice. “Strong.” I murmured, lowering my eyes. After a long while, I looked up at
Edward and pleaded, “I want to take back my children. Please help me.”

“I will arrange a mentor to teach you how
to run and manage a company. Once you recover, you can work in Wilson Group. I
will announce your identity to the whole world. From now on, you‘re Caroline Wil
son. You‘re my daughter, and to make up



for all the years that I wasn‘t there for you, I‘ll help you get whatever you want.”
Edward stood up, poured a glass of water, and handed it to me.

I took the glass and downed its contents. “Thank
you. I‘ll get my ducks in a row and get even with everyone who wronged me.”

Rita whispered in my ear, “Charles, I want
to tell you a secret. Come with me.” Thinking that she was going to tell me what h
ad happened in the past six years, I left the ward with her.

We walked to a quiet corner. “Charles, I‘m not Rita. I‘m her twin sister, Raina. I wa
s adopted when I was a child.”

Her words shocked me.

After all, she looked exactly like Rita. However, after taking a closer look at her, I
figured that her eyes were slightly bigger than Rita‘s. “Why are you here?”

“It‘s because...” Raina whispered in my ear, “I killed Rita. I know that she almost ki
lled your son, so you should thank me.”

My eyes widened in horror.

The thing that I found horrifying was
not that she had killed her own sister, but that Rita had tried to kill my son.

What the hell had happened in the past six years?

I figured that I must talk to Scarlett.

But by the time I returned to the ward, Scarlett was gone. Looking around the em
pty ward, I suddenly felt an unprecedented panic in my heart. The bodyguards se
arched the whole hospital, but they couldn‘t find Scarlett.

It seemed as though she disappeared into thin air.

I immediately decided to go back to the Moore mansion.

“Richard, what happened between me and Scarlett?” I lowered my eyes as I raised
my hand to touch my heart.

Richard glanced at me through the
rearview mirror. He seemed to want to say something, but he stopped on second
thought.

“I love Scarlett, right?” I asked in a particularly determined tone.



“Yes, Mr. Moore,” Richard replied.

“Mrs. Moore has suffered a lot in the past few years. Do you really not remember
it at all?”

I pursed my lips and kept silent.

Richard then narrated everything from the time when Scarlett returned from
France. He told me everything that had happened in

the past six years.

He was my most capable subordinate, and I knew that he would never lie to me.

So...

Had I
really hurt Scarlett so much in the past? All of a sudden, Scarlett‘s gaunt face flas
hed through my mind, causing me so much pain that I almost felt like someone
was

strangling me.

A few days later, a lawyer came to me and handed me the divorce papers. “Mr.
Moore, Miss Riley has asked me to give you this divorce agreement. She wants yo
u to sign it as soon as possible.” Looking at the document in my hand, I was stunn
ed. My heart began to ache. “Where is Scarlett? Why isn‘t she here?” I asked
in confusion. “Miss Riley said she
doesn‘t want to see you again,” the lawyer answered with a polite smile. I kept sil
ent for a long time before I finally signed the paper.

I would rather set her free if our marriage only brought her pain and despair.

After
I signed the divorce agreement, an emptiness clouded my heart, making me feel
as though I had lost the most important

thing in my life.

Ever since she left me, I had not been able to fall asleep at
all, and my head would hurt so bad every night that I felt like killing

myself.

Every time I closed my eyes, I would see her cold and desperate eyes.

I moved to Garden Street to see the traces that she left behind.

I began to drink on my own.



Gradually, I became so drunk that I felt really dizzy.

When I raised my head, I saw Scarlett walking towards me with a big smile.

“Scarlett, you‘re back!” I ran to her in a hurry and held her in my arms.

But when I looked down, I saw that she was not there.

Looking at the empty house, my heart sank.
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Chapter 375 The New President

Scarlett’s POV

One year later, I returned to my home country “Have you
prepared a birthday gift for Raina?” I asked, looking at my bodyguard, Elena, who
was standing behindme. I had just gotten off the plane. “Yes, Miss
Wilson. It‘s already in the car.” Elena said in a respectful tone. I gave her a
satisfied nod. That moment, my phone rang. Looking at it, I saw Nina’s name
flashing on the screen, and immediately answered it. “Hello, Scarlett?”

“What’s the matter? Just spill it. I‘m in a hurry,” I said with a smile. “Charles has
been looking for you ever since you left. He‘s very serious about getting back
together with you,” Nina informed. At the mention of his
name, I could not help but sneer in my heart. “If he is willing to spend
one hundred million dollars for an appointment, then I might consider
meeting him.” But I would never get back together with him! Moreover, Charles
already had a new girlfriend, Raina. I heard that they were very intimate and
often showed their affection in public. “Scarlett, do you even have a
principle in life? How can you give in so easily for money? Charles is your
ex-husband!” Nina complained. “Men are useless compared to money. And you
already said it–ex–husband. As far as I‘m concerned, he‘s no longer important. By
the way, please call me Caroline Wilson from now on.”

During the past year, I had learned a lot about business and management from
Edward, and I had found great pleasure in making

money I’d rather win
more clients for the company than to get involved with my ex–husband. The
moment I finished
speaking, I lifted my head, and I was shocked to see Charles walk into the
airport, surrounded by a group of people. My heart almost skipped a beat when I
saw his handsome face. He seemed to have noticed me too, and
was a little surprised. We looked at
each other through the crowd. I quickly glanced at him. We hadn’t seen each
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other for a year,
and in that time, he had lost a lot of weight, so he looked rather haggard now.

However, he was still just as handsome as I remembered, even though he seemed
to be more mature and stable.

I snorted and walked out of the airport, pretending like I did not see him at all. .

But before I took
another step, I felt someone grabbing my wrist. “Scarlett, is that really you?” Cha
rles was trembling and out of breath. Looking into his eyes, I sensed that he was
feeling a tangle of emotions.
Yearning, guilt, pain... All those emotions were mixed up. I withdrew my hand
without any hesitation and turned
away. “Sir, do I know you?” I asked coldly. Charles
looked at me intensely before he took off my sunglasses.
Looking at me, he said in a serious and determined tone, “Scarlett, you are my
wife. I can always recognize you!”

I snorted and slapped him.

‘Wife?

How ridiculous! Why didn’t he remember that when he left with Raina the day I
miscarried the baby?’

Adminika

nefer Charles covered his face in astonishment His bodyguards immediately step
ped forward to protect him. Looking at his red face, I suddenly felt satisfied. I
had been too weak
in the past to fight him, and even when I had been humiliated, I had
never dared to
resist. But the slap 1 gave him now was in the name of the unborn child. “I‘m fine.
”

Charles waved his hand, indicating the bodyguards to leave us alone. “I’m not
fine,” i said sarcastically. I gently rubbed my aching wrist, sneering at him. “Looks
like the men here are getting shittier and shittier.” I cast a cold glance at Charles
while complaining to Nina over the phone. “Scarlett, where have you
been in the past year? I‘ve been looking for you everywhere.” Charles stood in
front of me, staring deep into my eyes “Elena, call the police,” I ordered in a low
voice. Elena glared at Charles
before she called the airport police to report sexual harassment. The police
officer immediately rushed over and stopped Charles. With a frown, Charles
explained, “She is my wife. We just had a minor conflict.”

“Lady, is he telling the truth?” the police officer asked me in confusion. “I don’t
know this man
at all. He suddenly walked to me, grabbed my hand, and said that I am his wife!” A
smile of satisfaction appeared on my lips when I saw how embarrassed Charles



was. “Scarlett, have you
really forgotten me? Or are you just pretending like you don‘t know me?” Charles
asked anxiously. There was a hint of grievance and helplessness in his voice. I
shook my head
with a sneer, put my sunglasses on, turned around, and left. Several luxury cars
were lined up on the road outside the airport. Standing by the cars, the drivers bo
wed to me respectfully. “Welcome home, Miss Wilson.” And everyone at the
airport turned to me with a curious look in their eyes. I could not help but smile
awkwardly. It was obvious that Edward had arranged it.

It was his unique way of showing his paternal love for me. Elena put my
suitcase in the trunk and followed me to the car. Looking at the familiar surround
ings, I suddenly felt a little dazed. Nothing seemed to
have changed in the city, and
everything that had happened there was still so vivid in my mind.

That was when I heard the radio
broadcast. “News flash, Miss Raina Hill will be holding her birthday party at the P
alace Hotel. The party will be held in the form of a charity
dinner, and all the money raised will go to the Hill Charity Foundation for the dea
f and autistic children. It is also said that Miss
Lively will be announcing her engagement with Mr. Charles Moore at the party...”

I sneered

Since Charles was holding a party for Raina at the Palace Hotel, and wanted to
announce their engagement, it was quite obvious that he really cared about her.

“Ma’am, do you want to go home first or do you want to go
straight to the birthday party?” Elena asked.

“Let‘s go to the company.”

Elena
looked at her watch before she reminded me in a low voice, “The senior executiv
es of the company should be holding a

meeting right now to discuss ways to make you retreat from difficulties.” “Then l
et‘s go and see what plans they came up with.” I looked out of the window with a
faint smile, expectantly.
Twenty minutes later, the car stopped in front of a building It was the branch co
mpany of the Wilson Group that Edward specially established for me to run. Surro
unded by my bodyguards, I walked to the conference room and pushed the door
open. “Hello,
everyone. I‘m Caroline Wilson, the new president of this branch of the Wilson Gro
up. Pleasure to meet all of you.” I looked around the meeting room, greeting all
the senior executives with a smile.

Everyone seemed to be shocked by my sudden appearance.



And I already expected that, so I got straight to the point with a
smile. “I came back for the ecological park project on the west coast and I am
hoping that you will all cooperate with me. If the project gets
completed within the due date, you will be rewarded. If not, then you will all be
fired.”

“Why? That‘s so unfair.” Someone opposed in a loud voice, banging on the
desk. “The ecological park on the west coast is an extremely important project.
Why are you taking over it as soon as you come back from nowhere?”

“It‘s because I‘m the daughter of the Wilson family! If you are going to be bitter
and jealous, then keep it to yourselves,
because I don‘t give a damn!” I sneered with a cold glare. The conference room inst
antly fell as silent as a grave.
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Chapter 376 Looking For Her

Charles’ POV: “Have you found out
where she is? Where has she gone?” | anxiously asked Richard. After checking the
surveillance cameras, i found that a
bunch of luxury cars had picked up Scarlett “Sir, she is
heading to the west coast,” Richard replied respectfully, “Get me the surveillance
video of the west coast at once.”

“Sir, the road there is under
construction, so the surveillance cameras in the area have been turned off,” Richa
rd answered with an embarrassed look. “Then where was she last seen?”

“The last surveillance picture of her was taken near the west
coast‘s ecological park, which is not far from theMoore Group‘s subsidiary
company.” “Richard, we’ll head there at once.” Unable to contain my
excitement, 1 stood up, ready to find her. I had finally found her after a year.
“But sir… Today is
Miss Hill‘s birthday. Didn‘t you promise her that you would attend her birthday
party at the Palace Hotel?” Looking at my cold eyes, Richard’s voice became
lower. “Okay, sir. I‘ll go and get the car now.” While we were on our way in my
sports
car, my phone kept buzzing. I saw that it was a call from Raina, but I did not have
the slightest interest to answer it. Gazing at the beautiful view
outside, I could not help but think of the woman I had missed in the
past year. Scarlett had been the only one on
my mind in the past year. Although I had forgotten the details of our relationship,
I still remembered
how it felt. Ever since the day she left me, my heart had been aching, and I knew t
hat even though I had lost my memories, I still loved her deeply. I was
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determined to win her back. I could never forgive
myself if I lost her again. Suddenly, the car came to a screeching halt.

I frowned and asked, “What‘s wrong?”

“Sir, the construction is going on. We can‘t pass. Our only option now is to
turn back and make a detour.”

The whole road was blocked, and I saw many construction workers handling
excavators.

Soon, Richard started the car again and turned back.

‘Damn it! This cannot be happening!”

“Stop the car,” I shouted.

“What‘s the matter, sir?” After stopping the car, he turned to me with a confused
look.

I opened the door, got out of the car, and ran towards the construction site.

“Sir, it‘s dangerous. Come back!” Richard shouted in panic. “Young man, what are
you doing? Stop!” the workers shouted at me. Ignoring their
words, I ran forward recklessly, thinking only about Scarlett. I rushed into
the construction
site. The road was pitted; there were rocks and sand everywhere, and a huge
excavator was before me. But I had to stop when I reached the tall iron fence.

The workers
surrounded me, and their boss walked over to me, pointed at me, and yelled, “Wh
at are you doing? Do you have
a death wish? How can you just run into a construction site without thinking?”

“Shit!”

I pulled my tie, and glared at him. Seeing my fierce
expression, they immediately stepped back. “You...”

“Sorry, everyone. My boss had something urgent to deal with, and that’s why he
rushed over,” Richard rushed over and explained to them.

you‘re ridiculous. Get out of here right now I don‘t care how anxious your
boer kw, but he can‘t be risking his life so carelessly” “Okay. Okay

Richard bowed to them before he looked at me in embarrassment. “Sir, let‘s go b
ack now Perhaps, we can still make it.”



Looking at the road ahead gloomily, I felt like there was
really no path in front of me

I turned around and strode back to the car, the helpless feeling crippling my hear
t

That
moment, I felt my phone vibrating in my pocket I took it out, and saw that it was
a call from Amy Hey, what‘s up?” I asked coldly

Well Sir, Miss Hill just called. And she wanted to know when you will arrive at
her birthday party”

Tack! Who the hell does she think she is‘ I have something important to deal with
Tell her not to botherme.” #

I hung up irritably I had no choice but to vent the anger in my heart I
lifted my leg and kicked the door, causing a huge dent in the car, “Damn it?”

Richard stood aside quietly

I tried my best to calm down after that What should I do now?

All of a sudden, something occurred to me

“Richard, was it a bunch of luxury cars that picked up Scarlett from the airport?”

Richard nodded in reply

*Check the license plate numbers of those cars, and find out who the owner is in a
day.”

I turned around and looked at the ecological park with determination in my eyes

Raina‘s POV

My
birthday party was about to begin, and Charles was not there yet. I called him, but
he did not pick up, so I called his
secretary, and even then there was no response My heart was filled with uneasin
ess as I stood outside the Palace Hotel anxiously

I told myself that Charles would not stand me up on purpose, and that he must ha
ve something important to deal with.

“Happy birthday, Raina.Why are you still here? Come on in We are all waiting for y
ou.”



My friends walked to me and held my hand, trying to drag me inside I squeezed a s
mile and said, “Charles isn‘t here yet, so Iwant to wait for him.” “Oh, I get it now.
You are waiting for your boyfriend.” *Pana, you are so lucky to beMr. Moore‘s girlf
riend He must have spent a fortune on your birthday party. He‘s booked the

whole hotel for your birthday party”

yes, Raina, you must be the happiest woman on the planet. Mr.Moore is rich, han
dsome, and he treats you well. I really envy

you.”

My frends‘ compliments cheered me up “Raina, don‘tworry. Maybe something urge
nt came up back in the company. My brother will be here soon,” Chloe comforted
me after walking to me I immediately lowered my head and pretended to be sensib
le, I shook my head and said, “It‘s all right. I don‘t blame him at all.” As ezpected,
Chloe patted my hand lovingly, “Nonetheless, how can he be late for
his girlfriend‘s birthday? I‘ll talk to him about it later.” 1

I smiled shyly

“Happy birthday, Raina.” A middle-aged man dressed in a gray suit and leather sho
es walked in gracefully “Dad.” I welcomed him with joy, turned around, and
introduced him to
everyone. “Ladies and gentlemen, this is my father, Gary Hill, the
president of the Hill Group”

The crowd became lively again, making me the center of their
attention, and just when I was enjoying the moment, a cold voice

“Is there anyone here? Why didn‘t anyone come out to welcome me? Is this the w
ay the Hill Group
entertains their guests?” I turned towards the voice and saw a woman dressed in
a crimson Givenchy gown standing by the door She had full red lips. Her long curl
y hair lazily draped around her waist, and she was wearing a stunning diamond ne
cklace which made her glow like the star in the sky..

All of a sudden, the crowd burst into a roar of admiration. My face turned
pale and I froze.

It was Scarlett!

How could she be there? …
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Chapter 377 i Slapped Him, So What

Scarlett’s POV

“Scarlett, you’re… you’re back?” Raina stammered in disbelief. When she saw me,
her face went white as a sheet. She looked as though she had just seen a ghost.
At this moment, Elena stepped forward and introduced me to Raina. “This is Miss
Wilson.” With her eyes wide in shock, Raina pointed at me and asked
incredulously, “What? Miss Wilson? She can’t be Miss Wilson!” “It’s true. She’s
Caroline Wilson, the only child of Mr. Edward Wilson,” Elena proudly announced
my identity to everyone. As soon as she finished speaking, the crowd burst into
an uproar. “Oh my God! I can’t believe that she’s the child of the legendary
president of the Wilson Group. This is the first time she has shown up in public!”
“I never expected Miss Wilson to be this beautiful.”

“Are you all blind? She’s obviously Scarlett Riley. How could she be the daughter
of the president of the Wilson Group?” “What?! She’s Scarlett? Then that would
mean she’s Mr. Moore’s ex-wife.” I said nothing. I just stood there calmly and let
the crowd scrutinize me. “Don’t be fooled by her. She’s not Mr. Wilson’s only child.
She’s Scarlett Riley, a vicious woman who abandoned her husband and children,”
Raina loudly said for everyone to hear. In an instant, the entire hall fell into dead
silence.

“Yes! She’s a liar. She’s not a member of the Wilson family at all,” Chloe echoed.
She then pointed at me and cussed me out. “You bitch, you should get the hell
out of here. How dare you steal a rich lady’s identity to attend Raina’s party?
Have you no shame?”

“Don’t worry. I’m not as shameless as you are,” I retorted with a sneer at the
corners of my mouth. “You!” Chloe uttered, dismayed that I had the nerve to talk
back to her. “I have no idea what you’re talking about. Did I offend you in any way?
How could you say that I’m a ‘vicious woman’ when you don’t even knowme?” I
asked with feigned confusion and innocence. Raina took two steps forward and
stood side by side with Chloe. “Stop being pretentious. You’re the reason why
Charles lost his memory last year. As if that wasn’t enough, you even abandoned
your three children. Only a heartless and vicious woman could do that.” 2

I must say, Raina’s speculation was convincing. With just a few sentences, she
managed to make the crowd burst into an uproar

for the second time.

“What? Isn’t it true? If it’s not, why aren’t you defending yourself?” Raina added.
“I hate to break it to you, but the woman you’re talking about probably just looks
like me. Surely, there are many people in the world who look alike. How could
you be so sure that that woman is me?” I bantered. “Is that the best explanation
you’ve got? You look exactly like her.” “Raina, why are you so obsessed with the
way I look?” I took a closer look at her face and sighed. “If that woman looks like
me, she must be prettier than you. Don’t tell me you’re slandering me because
you’re jealous that you’re not as beautiful as me?”



“What the hell are you talking about?!” Raina bellowed. Bingo. It seemed that my
words had gotten into her.’

“I’m telling the truth! Why are you stopping me from telling the whole world how
heartless you really are?” I smiled at her sarcastically. Suddenly, I gasped and
acted as if I had realized something. “I see. You want to make it seem that you’ve
mistaken me for someone when, in reality, you just want to give your ego a boost.
And you can only do that by belittling me. What’s the matter with you? How could
you humiliate yourself on purpose?” “You…” Raina gasped. If it were not for the
fact that everyone was watching her, she would have rushed forward and fought
with me like a shrew

I, however, remained calm and composed. Like a noble swan, I raised my neck and
passed by Raina without a word. I did not have to say a word to make her look
pathetic. “Raina, what’s going on?” All of a sudden, a deep voice of a man came
frommy behind. I looked back and saw a dignified man walking toward us.

Chapter 377 1 Slapped Him, So What “Dad!” Raina exclaimed. Her face lit up when
she thought that she had found someone to back her up. With an aggrieved look
on her face, she bit her lips and ran toward the man, presumably her father. To
her surprise, he ignored her and instead went straight to me. He reached out his
hand and said, “You must be Miss Wilson. I’m Gary Hill. I’m sorry formy
daughter’s behavior. It’s my fault. I spoiled her too much. Please forgive her.” “Of
course. Don’t worry. I won’t hold it against her,” I answered politely I looked up,
and I happened to see Charles standing by the handrail on the second floor. Our
eyes met, and I almost lost my mind. For a moment, I felt like I was a drop of
water that had fallen into a hot oil pot. However, my identity could not be
exposed. So, I tried, with all my might, to suppress the hatred and resentment I
had bottled up in my heart At this moment, i pointed at Charles and calmly asked
Gary, “Who is that man?” “You mean Charles Moore? He’s my daughter’s fiance,”
Gary stressed the word ‘fiance’ as he spoke. And for some reason, his eyes
darkened in contempt when he looked at Charles. Meanwhile, Charles walked
down the stairs, and Raina’s face lit up with joy. She lifted the hem of her dress
like a princess and ran to him with a sweet smile. “Charles, why are you late? I’ve
been waiting for you for a long time.” Now that Charles was here, her arrogant
attitude changed, and she started acting like a spoiled lady. I could not help but
roll my eyes. What a hypocrite. Unfortunately for Raina, Charles ignored her and
instead went straight to me. He looked at me from head to toe with a myriad of
emotions in his eyes.

I did not want to know what emotions he had, though. “Hello, Mr. Moore,” I
greeted stiffly as if this was the first time we had met. Raina remained unfazed.
She walked up to Charles and clung to his arm, *This is Charles, my fiance,” she
proudly said. There was a complacent look on her face as if she was showing off
her most prized possession But then, Charles shook off her hand. “I don’t like it
when others touch me.” Raina was taken aback, but she quickly got ahold of
herself. She put down her hand as if nothing had just happened. “Hello…Miss
Wilson?” Doubt and confusion could be heard in Charles’s tone. He stared at me
with his intense gaze, and I looked back at him with the same intensity As if the
humiliation was not enough, Raina still had not given up. She leaned against his
shoulder to show off her affection for Charles. Because of this, she noticed that
something was wrong with him. “Oh my God! Charles, what happened to your



face? Who slapped you?!” The left side of his face was red, and my handprint was
still visible. It did not take a genius to know that someone had slapped him.

I was pleased He deserved it. The only regret I had was not slapping him harder.

Raina reached out to touch Charles’s face, but he dodged her hand. At this
moment, everyone’s attention was drawn to him

“Oh my God! Someone slapped Mr.Moore?” “Who could it be? Does that person
have a death wish?”

While everyone was talking to one another about what had happened, I smiled
and said, “I slapped him, so what?”
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