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Chapter 53 William Davis Paying A Visit
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Emilia came back to reality after being reminded by her mother.

Was he never coming back?

How could she still not let him go even when she knew that this man was a liar?

Perhaps.....

This man was the one who had been with her through her younger days.

She looked at Olivia, who was looking hopeful as she stared at the door. In fact...

She couldn't even let him go. How would a child be able to do so?

The more love there was, the deeper the memory, and the accompanying wounds would be deeper as
well.

Mary Grimm cleaned the boxes, and there was a sense of sadness in her that she couldn't put into
words. After seeing how Emilia was suffering with her marriage, she couldn't help but think of her own
as well.
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What right did she have to tell Emilia to let go of the past?



Maybe they were the same kind..... They could only love one man for their entire lives!

Once they fell in love, it would be forever.

"Hmmm..."

After stowing away the lunchbox, she sighed, but when she turned around, she was frozen to the core!

The man standing before her was someone she had never expected.

Since the door was at their blind spot, Emilia couldn't see who it was. However, she still stood up and
rushed to the door. Her pupil then shrunk as soon as she saw the man who was filled with smiles on his
face.

Why.....why was he here?

But.....how would they be able to hide this from the Davis family now that Olivia was still in the hospital?

At the same time, Olivia, who was hoping to see her father, couldn't help but ask timidly, "Is....is he
here?"

She didn't dare call him 'daddy’, afraid that her mother would be unhappy.

So, she replaced it with using 'he'.
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Deep inside her heart, she believed that her father was a good man. Her mother must have
misunderstood him and ended up disliking him.

"Looks like you have been waiting for me!"



William Davis had a cold smile on his face. "l didn't think that even at this state, you would still welcome
guests."

Such insults instantly caused Mary Grim and Emilia's hearts to burn with rage.

On the other hand, Olivia, who had never heard this voice, felt uncomfortable as well after hearing the
man.

The entire room turned quiet.

William Davis had already expected this to happen. He didn't look shocked at all and asked instead,
"Aren't you going to invite me inside?"

Technically speaking, Mary Grimm was his aunt, and Emilia was his elder sister.

However, his tone did not seem respectful at all. He was speaking like a victor talking to his defeated
opponent!

Mary Grimm looked worried as her voice trembled, "What.....are you doing here?"

It was stupid of her to ask.

Other than ridiculing their family, why else would William Davis be here?
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Eight years ago, it was Williams Davis who reported Isaac Davis. This was something that they admitted
was their fault.

After all, Isaac Davis was the one who committed a horrible crime, and they had the evidence.



action

But, William Davis and his family were the ones who used this problem to force Emilia out of the
company, and he was the one who instilled the ban.

"I heard that Olivia was admitted, and | thought | should pay her a 'visit'. | am her uncle after all. | should
show more 'love' to her. | can't have others say that I'm a cruel man.

"Am | right?"

William Davis emphasized the words 'visit' and 'love'. The meaning behind it was obvious.

Emilia's eyes turned red after meeting her enemies from years ago. She stood by the door and
screamed, "Leave right now!

"We don't welcome you here, and we don't need you to care!"

What good would come out of this?

In fact, Williams Davis wasn't only here to insult them.

She.....had a bad feeling about it.

But...how could she stop him?

The entire atmosphere dropped below zero degrees!

"Emilia...why do you have to be so rude?"



William Davis scoffed as he asked, "Did you really think that you could stop me?"
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