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Chapter 304

Melody told Nash everything she knew.

He was Wolfgang Young’s son, so he had the right to know all these things.
“By the way... there’s something else. Your father, Wolfgang-”

“Did you

hit my

cousin?”

Hera stormed in with Yvonne by her side.

Cousin?

In that case, she must be the young lady of the house.

Melody pursed her lips and said nothing.

“Hera... there was a misunderstanding earlier!” Nash began to explain.
Pointing to the red marks on Yvonne’s neck,

with her hands on her hips and looking haughty, stared at Melody. “You were so arrogant earlier.
sternly, causing the teacup in his hand

to think of it, she should address Melody

insulted Melody even after knowing the demise of her

only tolerated her for Nash’s

to listen to an explanation, made

angry, Yvonne got scared and quickly

When she noticed the well-endowed woman on the couch, she understood everything instantly. Her
eyes turned red, and she

get angry and kick

not what you think... Mr. Nash... you need to chase after her!” Finn said
them cool down for a bit...” Outside

Hera slowed

three minutes, they finally reached the parking

Nash did not



turned gloomy. “It’s over... Nash is definitely a

heart. Without looking back,

Hera and cautiously suggested, “Hera... Maybe...

think of was that voluptuous and beautiful woman sitting on her couch.

was outstanding and would have other women around him in the

However, she had not expected this day to come so soon. He even brought another woman
home.

Where was the man who had always pampered her like a child?

Today had been a hectic day at work. She had turned down company dinners and friends’ birthday
parties, all because she wanted to return home to her beloved man. Yet this was what she had come
home to.

“Who was that woman?”
Hera asked, wiping away her tears with a tissue.

“I don’t really know... But she bullied me, and Nash didn’t even care about me. They just kept talking in
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the living room
Yvonne did not dare to tell the whole truth.

Without Uncle James’ supervision, she did not have to study or do homework. She could play as she
liked. If she were sent back to Capiton and had to face the stern Uncle James who always demanded she
do her homework, would that not be extremely annoying?

Besides, helping Hera against the bad woman seemed justifiable, right?

With that thought, Yvonne said, “Let’s run away for a couple of days. Nash will beg you to return home
by tomorrow!”

Hera choked back her tears. “l don’t want him to come begging. | just want an explanation!”

In the heat of the moment earlier, she did not listen to Nash’s explanation. She now regretted her
actions slightly.

Even so, Nash had not said a word to keep her from leaving



