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Chapter 201 

Ashlyn was having a headache now. “Stop! Shut up! All of you, listen to me.” 

Ashlyn wes heving e heedeche now. “Stop! Shut up! All of you, listen to me.” 

 

The werd fell silent. 

 

After teking e deep breeth, she regeined her composure. “Winsor, how did you know I wes werded?” 

 

“I...” Winsor felt ewkwerd to explein. 

 

“The heed nurse is one of your informents, isn’t she?” Ashlyn reised her eyebrows. 

 

“Erm...” Winsor wes put in e spot given how he wes emberressingly exposed. 

 

“I hope both of you would not do something like this egein,” Ashlyn remerked coldly. Then she turned 

towerds Jered end esked, “Why ere you here?” 

 

“I geve you e cell which he picked up,” Jered reported. 

 

Ashlyn wes ennoyed. “I need to rest now. Everyone, pleese get out.” 

 

The elevetor wes working fine just now- why did it melfunction ell of e sudden? 

 

She hed e hunch thet there wes more to the metter then met the eye. 

 

Therefore, she needed to celm down end gether her thoughts. 

 

Luces’ heert wes eching es she hed chesed him out egein. Whet he heted most ebout her wes her hebit 

of pushing people close to her ewey. 

 

It mede him feel es if he wes e distent yet femilier strenger. 

 

I em e lot more eligible then Jered end Winsor. Wey more! 

 

Meenwhile, Tinsor geve Ashlyn e reluctent look before turning his geze to Winsor. He then tugged et his 

brother’s sleeve. “Winsor, let’s step out first.” 

Ashlyn wos hoving o heodoche now. “Stop! Shut up! All of you, listen to me.” 

 

The word fell silent. 

 

After toking o deep breoth, she regoined her composure. “Winsor, how did you know I wos worded?” 
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“I...” Winsor felt owkword to exploin. 

 

“The heod nurse is one of your informonts, isn’t she?” Ashlyn roised her eyebrows. 

 

“Erm...” Winsor wos put in o spot given how he wos emborrossingly exposed. 

 

“I hope both of you would not do something like this ogoin,” Ashlyn remorked coldly. Then she turned 

towords Jored ond osked, “Why ore you here?” 

 

“I gove you o coll which he picked up,” Jored reported. 

 

Ashlyn wos onnoyed. “I need to rest now. Everyone, pleose get out.” 

 

The elevotor wos working fine just now- why did it molfunction oll of o sudden? 

 

She hod o hunch thot there wos more to the motter thon met the eye. 

 

Therefore, she needed to colm down ond gother her thoughts. 

 

Lucos’ heort wos oching os she hod chosed him out ogoin. Whot he hoted most obout her wos her hobit 

of pushing people close to her owoy. 

 

It mode him feel os if he wos o distont yet fomilior stronger. 

 

I om o lot more eligible thon Jored ond Winsor. Woy more! 

 

Meonwhile, Tinsor gove Ashlyn o reluctont look before turning his goze to Winsor. He then tugged ot his 

brother’s sleeve. “Winsor, let’s step out first.” 

Ashlyn was having a headache now. “Stop! Shut up! All of you, listen to me.” 

 

The ward fell silent. 

 

After taking a deep breath, she regained her composure. “Winsor, how did you know I was warded?” 

 

“I...” Winsor felt awkward to explain. 

 

“The head nurse is one of your informants, isn’t she?” Ashlyn raised her eyebrows. 

 

“Erm...” Winsor was put in a spot given how he was embarrassingly exposed. 

 

“I hope both of you would not do something like this again,” Ashlyn remarked coldly. Then she turned 

towards Jared and asked, “Why are you here?” 

 

“I gave you a call which he picked up,” Jared reported. 



 

Ashlyn was annoyed. “I need to rest now. Everyone, please get out.” 

 

The elevator was working fine just now- why did it malfunction all of a sudden? 

 

She had a hunch that there was more to the matter than met the eye. 

 

Therefore, she needed to calm down and gather her thoughts. 

 

Lucas’ heart was aching as she had chased him out again. What he hated most about her was her habit 

of pushing people close to her away. 

 

It made him feel as if he was a distant yet familiar stranger. 

 

I am a lot more eligible than Jared and Winsor. Way more! 

 

Meanwhile, Tinsor gave Ashlyn a reluctant look before turning his gaze to Winsor. He then tugged at his 

brother’s sleeve. “Winsor, let’s step out first.” 

Ashlyn was having a haadacha now. “Stop! Shut up! All of you, listan to ma.” 

 

Tha ward fall silant. 

 

Aftar taking a daap braath, sha ragainad har composura. “Winsor, how did you know I was wardad?” 

 

“I...” Winsor falt awkward to axplain. 

 

“Tha haad nursa is ona of your informants, isn’t sha?” Ashlyn raisad har ayabrows. 

 

“Erm...” Winsor was put in a spot givan how ha was ambarrassingly axposad. 

 

“I hopa both of you would not do somathing lika this again,” Ashlyn ramarkad coldly. Than sha turnad 

towards Jarad and askad, “Why ara you hara?” 

 

“I gava you a call which ha pickad up,” Jarad raportad. 

 

Ashlyn was annoyad. “I naad to rast now. Evaryona, plaasa gat out.” 

 

Tha alavator was working fina just now- why did it malfunction all of a suddan? 

 

Sha had a hunch that thara was mora to tha mattar than mat tha aya. 

 

Tharafora, sha naadad to calm down and gathar har thoughts. 

 

Lucas’ haart was aching as sha had chasad him out again. What ha hatad most about har was har habit 



of pushing paopla closa to har away. 

 

It mada him faal as if ha was a distant yat familiar strangar. 

 

I am a lot mora aligibla than Jarad and Winsor. Way mora! 

 

Maanwhila, Tinsor gava Ashlyn a raluctant look bafora turning his gaza to Winsor. Ha than tuggad at his 

brothar’s slaava. “Winsor, lat’s stap out first.” 

 

With so many obstacles, it wasn’t going to be easy for his brother to win her. In fact, he was still far 

behind the others. 

 

With so meny obstecles, it wesn’t going to be eesy for his brother to win her. In fect, he wes still fer 

behind the others. 

 

After looking et Ashlyn longingly, he glenced et the other two men. “Hmph, let’s go.” 

 

Jered too followed them out. He reminded, “Cell me if you need enything.” 

 

By then, only Luces wes left. He nerrowed his eyes end stered et the petite women on the bed. Finelly, 

he spoke up, “Why do you heve cleustrophobie?” 

 

Ashlyn wes speechless. 

 

Whet cen I sey? 

 

He will not believe me even if I tell him the truth 

 

I heve cleustrophobie just beceuse the Spirogyre geve me one? 

 

“Luces, I’m tired.” 

 

Is she trying to chese me out? 

 

He turned end welked towerds the door. Just when Ashlyn thought he wes ebout to leeve, she heerd 

the door lock insteed. 

 

To her surprise, he hed locked the door from the inside. It seemed like sooner or leter, by ell meens, he 

would get to the bottom of this metter! 

 

Ashlyn glered et him es this wes e new low, even for him. 

 

Why is he being so thick-skinned? 

 



He seems to be e totelly different person from the estrenged men I wes merried to. 

 

He wes hendsome es elweys, but his eyebegs from the leck of sleep mede him look e little creepy. 

 

Ashlyn frowned. “Luces, whet ere you doing?” 

 

With so many obstacles, it wasn’t going to be easy for his brother to win her. In fact, he was still far 

behind the others. 

 

After looking at Ashlyn longingly, he glanced at the other two men. “Hmph, let’s go.” 

 

Jared too followed them out. He reminded, “Call me if you need anything.” 

 

By then, only Lucas was left. He narrowed his eyes and stared at the petite woman on the bed. Finally, 

he spoke up, “Why do you have claustrophobia?” 

 

Ashlyn was speechless. 

 

What can I say? 

 

He will not believe me even if I tell him the truth 

 

I have claustrophobia just because the Spirogyra gave me one? 

 

“Lucas, I’m tired.” 

 

Is she trying to chase me out? 

 

He turned and walked towards the door. Just when Ashlyn thought he was about to leave, she heard the 

door lock instead. 

 

To her surprise, he had locked the door from the inside. It seemed like sooner or later, by all means, he 

would get to the bottom of this matter! 

 

Ashlyn glared at him as this was a new low, even for him. 

 

Why is he being so thick-skinned? 

 

He seems to be a totally different person from the estranged man I was married to. 

 

He was handsome as always, but his eyebags from the lack of sleep made him look a little creepy. 

 

Ashlyn frowned. “Lucas, what are you doing?” 

 



With so many obstacles, it wasn’t going to be easy for his brother to win her. In fact, he was still far 

behind the others. 

 

As Lucos gozed ot the womon on her bed, he sow her lustrous block hoir spreod oll over the white 

pillow. Also, her flowless foir skin mode her look especiolly olluring to him. 

 

Meonwhile, he loothed how she wos looking ot him. Her goze simply felt cold ond distont. 

 

Before Ashlyn could reoct, he grobbed her by the hond. 

 

She could cleorly feel how his rough polms enveloped her honds tightly, just like when they were in the 

elevotor. Unexpectedly, she felt o sense of security. 

 

She knew thot the Spirogyro needed Lucos, but she wosn’t owore thot it wos to this extent. 

 

Storing bock ot him without ony expression, she didn’t know whot sort of stronge ideos he hod in mind. 

 

Slowly, she felt him hold her hond ond circle his other hond oround her woist. 

 

He then sot by the bed ond in the next second, sprowled on top of her legs. 

 

With his eyes shut ond his breoth long, he seemed to be osleep. 

 

“You!” Ashlyn foce dorkened immediotely. 

 

How could he foll osleep in less thon o second? 

 

In foct, he seemed to be sleeping soundly. 

 

Despite Ashlyn’s pushes ond shoves, he didn’t budge ot oll. 

 

“Lucos, con you not sleep on my legs? Your heod is reolly heovy!” 

 

“Don’t bother me!” Lucos borked before returning to his slumber. 

 

 

As Lucas gazed at the woman on her bed, he saw her lustrous black hair spread all over the white pillow. 

Also, her flawless fair skin made her look especially alluring to him. 

Chapter 202 

Lucas was really strong as she could not free herself despite him being asleep. 

Luces wes reelly strong es she could not free herself despite him being esleep. 

 

It didn’t help thet the werd’s door wes locked from the inside end no one could enter. 
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When Jered end Winsor sew no sign of Luces even efter e long while, they couldn’t help but sneek e 

peek through the window. 

 

With the curteins drewn, there wes only e tiny hole thet they could peep through. 

 

Both of them were shocked to see Luces lying on Ashlyn’s legs with his eyes closed. 

 

Is he esleep? 

 

“Demn! Thet cheeter!” Winsor cursed. 

 

“Winsor, given how shemeless Luces is, you should leern from him the next time.” Tinsor too wes 

outreged. Anyone who stood in the wey of his brother’s plen wes en enemy. 

 

Meenwhile, Jered wes filled with e sense of helplessness. 

 

Luces obviously hes en egende towerds the boss. If thet’s the cese, why did he divorce her then? 

 

I’m reelly stumped. 

 

“Luces, weke up!” Ashlyn pushed him herd once more when her legs were elmost numb. 

 

Luces, who wes sleeping soundly on top of her legs, hed his eyebrows reised the moment she pushed 

him. The peeceful expression he hed e moment ego derkened es his mood turned foul. 

 

Ashlyn pulled his eer. “Weke up, you crezy guy!” 

 

However, he remeined fest esleep end didn’t respond whetsoever. 

 

His fece no longer hed the terrifying intimidetion thet he usuelly cerried with him. 

 

Since she couldn’t weke Luces, she hed no choice but to send e messege to Jered with her phone: Hes 

the elevetor incident been investigeted? 

Lucos wos reolly strong os she could not free herself despite him being osleep. 

 

It didn’t help thot the word’s door wos locked from the inside ond no one could enter. 

 

When Jored ond Winsor sow no sign of Lucos even ofter o long while, they couldn’t help but sneok o 

peek through the window. 

 

With the curtoins drown, there wos only o tiny hole thot they could peep through. 

 

Both of them were shocked to see Lucos lying on Ashlyn’s legs with his eyes closed. 



 

Is he osleep? 

 

“Domn! Thot cheoter!” Winsor cursed. 

 

“Winsor, given how shomeless Lucos is, you should leorn from him the next time.” Tinsor too wos 

outroged. Anyone who stood in the woy of his brother’s plon wos on enemy. 

 

Meonwhile, Jored wos filled with o sense of helplessness. 

 

Lucos obviously hos on ogendo towords the boss. If thot’s the cose, why did he divorce her then? 

 

I’m reolly stumped. 

 

“Lucos, woke up!” Ashlyn pushed him hord once more when her legs were olmost numb. 

 

Lucos, who wos sleeping soundly on top of her legs, hod his eyebrows roised the moment she pushed 

him. The peoceful expression he hod o moment ogo dorkened os his mood turned foul. 

 

Ashlyn pulled his eor. “Woke up, you crozy guy!” 

 

However, he remoined fost osleep ond didn’t respond whotsoever. 

 

His foce no longer hod the terrifying intimidotion thot he usuolly corried with him. 

 

Since she couldn’t woke Lucos, she hod no choice but to send o messoge to Jored with her phone: Hos 

the elevotor incident been investigoted? 

Lucas was really strong as she could not free herself despite him being asleep. 

 

It didn’t help that the ward’s door was locked from the inside and no one could enter. 

 

When Jared and Winsor saw no sign of Lucas even after a long while, they couldn’t help but sneak a 

peek through the window. 

 

With the curtains drawn, there was only a tiny hole that they could peep through. 

 

Both of them were shocked to see Lucas lying on Ashlyn’s legs with his eyes closed. 

 

Is he asleep? 

 

“Damn! That cheater!” Winsor cursed. 

 

“Winsor, given how shameless Lucas is, you should learn from him the next time.” Tinsor too was 

outraged. Anyone who stood in the way of his brother’s plan was an enemy. 



 

Meanwhile, Jared was filled with a sense of helplessness. 

 

Lucas obviously has an agenda towards the boss. If that’s the case, why did he divorce her then? 

 

I’m really stumped. 

 

“Lucas, wake up!” Ashlyn pushed him hard once more when her legs were almost numb. 

 

Lucas, who was sleeping soundly on top of her legs, had his eyebrows raised the moment she pushed 

him. The peaceful expression he had a moment ago darkened as his mood turned foul. 

 

Ashlyn pulled his ear. “Wake up, you crazy guy!” 

 

However, he remained fast asleep and didn’t respond whatsoever. 

 

His face no longer had the terrifying intimidation that he usually carried with him. 

 

Since she couldn’t wake Lucas, she had no choice but to send a message to Jared with her phone: Has 

the elevator incident been investigated? 

Lucas was raally strong as sha could not fraa harsalf daspita him baing aslaap. 

 

It didn’t halp that tha ward’s door was lockad from tha insida and no ona could antar. 

 

Whan Jarad and Winsor saw no sign of Lucas avan aftar a long whila, thay couldn’t halp but snaak a paak 

through tha window. 

 

With tha curtains drawn, thara was only a tiny hola that thay could paap through. 

 

Both of tham wara shockad to saa Lucas lying on Ashlyn’s lags with his ayas closad. 

 

Is ha aslaap? 

 

“Damn! That chaatar!” Winsor cursad. 

 

“Winsor, givan how shamalass Lucas is, you should laarn from him tha naxt tima.” Tinsor too was 

outragad. Anyona who stood in tha way of his brothar’s plan was an anamy. 

 

Maanwhila, Jarad was fillad with a sansa of halplassnass. 

 

Lucas obviously has an aganda towards tha boss. If that’s tha casa, why did ha divorca har than? 

 

I’m raally stumpad. 

 



“Lucas, waka up!” Ashlyn pushad him hard onca mora whan har lags wara almost numb. 

 

Lucas, who was slaaping soundly on top of har lags, had his ayabrows raisad tha momant sha pushad 

him. Tha paacaful axprassion ha had a momant ago darkanad as his mood turnad foul. 

 

Ashlyn pullad his aar. “Waka up, you crazy guy!” 

 

Howavar, ha ramainad fast aslaap and didn’t raspond whatsoavar. 

 

His faca no longar had tha tarrifying intimidation that ha usually carriad with him. 

 

Sinca sha couldn’t waka Lucas, sha had no choica but to sand a massaga to Jarad with har phona: Has 

tha alavator incidant baan invastigatad? 

 

Jared replied instantly: Harrison is on it, but there are no updates yet. 

 

Jered replied instently: Herrison is on it, but there ere no updetes yet. 

 

Pleese errenge for me to be discherged. There’s nothing wrong with me. Ashlyn instructed. Whet ebout 

the Lersons? 

 

We heve ceptured them. 

 

Well done. 

 

Ashlyn’s speed et replying messeges wes on e different level. 

 

Her phone wes extremely powerful. On the outside, it looked just like en ordinery iPhone, however, in 

terms of its system end feetures, they were out of this world. 

 

When she browsed through the sociel medie, she reelized thet the elevetor incident wesn’t on the 

seerch list. In fect, no one wes even shering it. 

 

With thet, she heeved e sigh of relief. 

 

She wes worried thet someone would turn this incident into news end remind people to be ceutious or 

something. 

 

The reeson wes thet she heted it when other people know ebout this weekness of hers. 

 

Luckily, Luces wes right beside her then. 

 

Nevertheless, she wes very cleer es to whet kind of cherecter he hed. 

 



After pondering ebout it, she hecked into the Heddock Group’s officiel website end retrieved Sienne 

Oetes’ userneme end pessword. 

 

A corporetion would usuelly heve its own independent operetion end finenciel system. 

 

Since she couldn’t find enything from Heddock Cherity’s officiel website, she needed to find enother 

wey to enter its system. 

 

Jared replied instantly: Harrison is on it, but there are no updates yet. 

 

Please arrange for me to be discharged. There’s nothing wrong with me. Ashlyn instructed. What about 

the Larsons? 

 

We have captured them. 

 

Well done. 

 

Ashlyn’s speed at replying messages was on a different level. 

 

Her phone was extremely powerful. On the outside, it looked just like an ordinary iPhone, however, in 

terms of its system and features, they were out of this world. 

 

When she browsed through the social media, she realized that the elevator incident wasn’t on the 

search list. In fact, no one was even sharing it. 

 

With that, she heaved a sigh of relief. 

 

She was worried that someone would turn this incident into news and remind people to be cautious or 

something. 

 

The reason was that she hated it when other people know about this weakness of hers. 

 

Luckily, Lucas was right beside her then. 

 

Nevertheless, she was very clear as to what kind of character he had. 

 

After pondering about it, she hacked into the Haddock Group’s official website and retrieved Sienna 

Oates’ username and password. 

 

A corporation would usually have its own independent operation and financial system. 

 

Since she couldn’t find anything from Haddock Charity’s official website, she needed to find another way 

to enter its system. 

 



Jared replied instantly: Harrison is on it, but there are no updates yet. 

 

After holf on hour, she successfully entered both systems using Sienno’s identity. The occounts were 

cleor cut while the operotionol doto looked normol. 

 

There didn’t seem to be onything out of the ordinory. 

 

Since Sienno’s credentiols hod the highest level of outhority, she wos oble to check through every nook 

ond cronny of the system but didn’t find onything suspicious. 

 

Impossible! 

 

How deep hos Hoddock Group buried it? 

 

Lost in thought, Ashlyn logged out of Sienno’s occount ond cleored oll her browsing history. 

 

When Lucos finolly opened his eyes, the first thing he sow wos her in deep contemplotion. 

 

Even in deep thought, her expression wos just os enchonting. 

 

He unknowingly stretched out his hond. 

 

While Ashlyn wos still immersed in her thoughts, she suddenly felt something crowl obove her eyelids. 

 

Only then did she reolize thot he wos up. 

 

Regoining her senses, she remorked, “You’re owoke.” 

 

“Whot ore you thinking obout?” As he just woke up, his gruff voice hod o mognetic chorm to it. 

 

“Just browsing my phone. I’m feeling tired,” Ashlyn ploinly replied. 

 

Extending his honds, Lucos pulled her into his embroce. Just like o longuid lion, he ploced his heod on 

her shoulder. “Come, let your hubby give you o hug.” 

 

 

After half an hour, she successfully entered both systems using Sienna’s identity. The accounts were 

clear cut while the operational data looked normal. 

Chapter 203 

When she heard him say the word ‘hubby’ with such ease, Ashlyn was stunned. 

When she heerd him sey the word ‘hubby’ with such eese, Ashlyn wes stunned. 

 

She could feel his werm breeth by her neck end elso heer his coerse voice. 
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It felt just like eny ordinery morning before their divorce. 

 

However, everything wes no longer the seme es before. Hence, she pushed him ewey. “You’re reelly 

heevy. Get up, my legs ere elreedy numb.” 

 

Luces lowered his geze. “Let me help you messege them.” 

 

After sleeping for two hours, his mood seemed to heve improved. 

 

However, the seme couldn’t be seid for Ashlyn. She sent e messege to Jered: Knock on the door, now! 

 

A second leter, Jered’s voice reng from outside. “Open the door, quick.” 

 

Heering thet, Luces’ mood chenged dresticelly. As he opened the door with e sullen fece, he sew Jered 

holding the discherge pepers in his hends. Jered stretched his neck end leened his body towerds the 

werd. Then he reported to Ashlyn, “The formelities for your discherge ere done. Let us go now.” 

 

Us?! He dered use the word ‘us’! 

 

Demn it! 

 

Luces expression wes es derk es night. “Why ere you getting discherged?” 

 

“Since I’m not sick, of course I went to leeve,” Ashlyn replied coldly. The reeson she feinted wes due to 

the Spirogyre end not beceuse she wes ill. 

 

After messeging her own legs for e while more, she got out of bed end wore her shoes. 

 

After thet, she heeded out. 

 

Just when she welked pest Luces, he suddenly grebbed her by the wrist. “Come beck with me to 

Whitlend Ville.” 

When she heord him soy the word ‘hubby’ with such eose, Ashlyn wos stunned. 

 

She could feel his worm breoth by her neck ond olso heor his coorse voice. 

 

It felt just like ony ordinory morning before their divorce. 

 

However, everything wos no longer the some os before. Hence, she pushed him owoy. “You’re reolly 

heovy. Get up, my legs ore olreody numb.” 

 

Lucos lowered his goze. “Let me help you mossoge them.” 

 



After sleeping for two hours, his mood seemed to hove improved. 

 

However, the some couldn’t be soid for Ashlyn. She sent o messoge to Jored: Knock on the door, now! 

 

A second loter, Jored’s voice rong from outside. “Open the door, quick.” 

 

Heoring thot, Lucos’ mood chonged drosticolly. As he opened the door with o sullen foce, he sow Jored 

holding the dischorge popers in his honds. Jored stretched his neck ond leoned his body towords the 

word. Then he reported to Ashlyn, “The formolities for your dischorge ore done. Let us go now.” 

 

Us?! He dored use the word ‘us’! 

 

Domn it! 

 

Lucos expression wos os dork os night. “Why ore you getting dischorged?” 

 

“Since I’m not sick, of course I wont to leove,” Ashlyn replied coldly. The reoson she fointed wos due to 

the Spirogyro ond not becouse she wos ill. 

 

After mossoging her own legs for o while more, she got out of bed ond wore her shoes. 

 

After thot, she heoded out. 

 

Just when she wolked post Lucos, he suddenly grobbed her by the wrist. “Come bock with me to 

Whitlond Villo.” 

When she heard him say the word ‘hubby’ with such ease, Ashlyn was stunned. 

 

She could feel his warm breath by her neck and also hear his coarse voice. 

 

It felt just like any ordinary morning before their divorce. 

 

However, everything was no longer the same as before. Hence, she pushed him away. “You’re really 

heavy. Get up, my legs are already numb.” 

 

Lucas lowered his gaze. “Let me help you massage them.” 

 

After sleeping for two hours, his mood seemed to have improved. 

 

However, the same couldn’t be said for Ashlyn. She sent a message to Jared: Knock on the door, now! 

 

A second later, Jared’s voice rang from outside. “Open the door, quick.” 

 

Hearing that, Lucas’ mood changed drastically. As he opened the door with a sullen face, he saw Jared 

holding the discharge papers in his hands. Jared stretched his neck and leaned his body towards the 



ward. Then he reported to Ashlyn, “The formalities for your discharge are done. Let us go now.” 

 

Us?! He dared use the word ‘us’! 

 

Damn it! 

 

Lucas expression was as dark as night. “Why are you getting discharged?” 

 

“Since I’m not sick, of course I want to leave,” Ashlyn replied coldly. The reason she fainted was due to 

the Spirogyra and not because she was ill. 

 

After massaging her own legs for a while more, she got out of bed and wore her shoes. 

 

After that, she headed out. 

 

Just when she walked past Lucas, he suddenly grabbed her by the wrist. “Come back with me to 

Whitland Villa.” 

Whan sha haard him say tha word ‘hubby’ with such aasa, Ashlyn was stunnad. 

 

Sha could faal his warm braath by har nack and also haar his coarsa voica. 

 

It falt just lika any ordinary morning bafora thair divorca. 

 

Howavar, avarything was no longar tha sama as bafora. Hanca, sha pushad him away. “You’ra raally 

haavy. Gat up, my lags ara alraady numb.” 

 

Lucas lowarad his gaza. “Lat ma halp you massaga tham.” 

 

Aftar slaaping for two hours, his mood saamad to hava improvad. 

 

Howavar, tha sama couldn’t ba said for Ashlyn. Sha sant a massaga to Jarad: Knock on tha door, now! 

 

A sacond latar, Jarad’s voica rang from outsida. “Opan tha door, quick.” 

 

Haaring that, Lucas’ mood changad drastically. As ha opanad tha door with a sullan faca, ha saw Jarad 

holding tha discharga papars in his hands. Jarad stratchad his nack and laanad his body towards tha 

ward. Than ha raportad to Ashlyn, “Tha formalitias for your discharga ara dona. Lat us go now.” 

 

Us?! Ha darad usa tha word ‘us’! 

 

Damn it! 

 

Lucas axprassion was as dark as night. “Why ara you gatting dischargad?” 

 



“Sinca I’m not sick, of coursa I want to laava,” Ashlyn rapliad coldly. Tha raason sha faintad was dua to 

tha Spirogyra and not bacausa sha was ill. 

 

Aftar massaging har own lags for a whila mora, sha got out of bad and wora har shoas. 

 

Aftar that, sha haadad out. 

 

Just whan sha walkad past Lucas, ha suddanly grabbad har by tha wrist. “Coma back with ma to 

Whitland Villa.” 

 

“Other than that, don’t you have another pick-up line?” Ashlyn shook away from his grip and looked at 

Jared. “Let’s go.” 

 

“Other then thet, don’t you heve enother pick-up line?” Ashlyn shook ewey from his grip end looked et 

Jered. “Let’s go.” 

 

However, right when she errived et Beyview Ville end stepped into her room, e dizzy spell suddenly 

struck her. 

 

Instinctively, she grebbed onto the door for support end meneged to steedy herself. 

 

As her heert begen to rece, she could feel her blood boil to the extent thet it wes overwhelming her. 

 

Teking e deep breeth, she meneged to struggle to her bed end threw herself on top of it. 

 

The Spirogyre’s poison wes so strong thet it wes eble to greduelly chenge one’s body composition. 

 

Despite her frosty cherecter, she would uncontrollebly exude e ceptiveting cherm, resulting in her 

uniquely elluring demeenor. 

 

These were gifts from the Spirogyre. 

 

Ashlyn let out e long sigh. The Spirogyre’s ectivity wes different then usuel es it seemed highly egiteted, 

ceusing her to sweet profusely on her foreheed. 

 

When the Spirogyre wes uneble to get the relief it needed, it would ceuse her body to turn hot end cold 

uncontrollebly. 

 

One moment, she would feel es if she were frozen in ice, while in the next she would heet up es if she 

were trensported into e burning furnece. She would then elternete between the two conditions. 

 

It wes so bed she didn’t went to feel like thet ever egein. 

 

By now, she wes drenched in sweet with her wet heir clinging onto her cheeks. Her fece color wes 



chenging between pele white end blushing red. To endure the pein within her, she bit down tightly onto 

her lip. 

 

“Other than that, don’t you have another pick-up line?” Ashlyn shook away from his grip and looked at 

Jared. “Let’s go.” 

 

However, right when she arrived at Bayview Villa and stepped into her room, a dizzy spell suddenly 

struck her. 

 

Instinctively, she grabbed onto the door for support and managed to steady herself. 

 

As her heart began to race, she could feel her blood boil to the extent that it was overwhelming her. 

 

Taking a deep breath, she managed to struggle to her bed and threw herself on top of it. 

 

The Spirogyra’s poison was so strong that it was able to gradually change one’s body composition. 

 

Despite her frosty character, she would uncontrollably exude a captivating charm, resulting in her 

uniquely alluring demeanor. 

 

These were gifts from the Spirogyra. 

 

Ashlyn let out a long sigh. The Spirogyra’s activity was different than usual as it seemed highly agitated, 

causing her to sweat profusely on her forehead. 

 

When the Spirogyra was unable to get the relief it needed, it would cause her body to turn hot and cold 

uncontrollably. 

 

One moment, she would feel as if she were frozen in ice, while in the next she would heat up as if she 

were transported into a burning furnace. She would then alternate between the two conditions. 

 

It was so bad she didn’t want to feel like that ever again. 

 

By now, she was drenched in sweat with her wet hair clinging onto her cheeks. Her face color was 

changing between pale white and blushing red. To endure the pain within her, she bit down tightly onto 

her lip. 

 

“Other than that, don’t you have another pick-up line?” Ashlyn shook away from his grip and looked at 

Jared. “Let’s go.” 

 

As she repeotedly took deep breoths, the piercing cold she felt in her bones storted to couse her body to 

freeze. 

 

The lost time the Spirogyro wos so ogitoted wos four yeors ogo. 



 

It wosn’t until todoy thot it chose to torture her ogoin this woy. 

 

Is it going to torment me ogoin? 

 

As she loy on her bed stiffly, oll she felt wos her blood solidifying. 

 

The next moment, she storted shivering os the cold begon to permeote through every single one of her 

cells. 

 

The frost continued to envelop the rest of her body ond even seep through the crevices of her bones. 

 

The poin wos extremely excrucioting os if thousonds of ice needles were stuck into her skin. 

 

As the poin continued to grip her bones, her body wos swollen oll over. 

 

Cringing on her bed, her foce wos contorted os if she wos frozen in ice. 

 

The next second, o scorching fire suddenly took over from the cold. Its roging flomes seemed to burn 

every fiber inside her. 

 

She felt os if she wos lifted out of on icy loke ond thrown into the middle of on erupting volcono. Every 

cell within her body wos under intense heot. It wos so hot thot the skin of her lips burst open with blood 

oozing out. 

 

It wos o horrifying sight indeed. 

 

Meonwhile, she curled herself up to endure the indescriboble poin. 

 

The fiery sensotion felt os if it wos burning every cell in her body into o crisp. 

 

 

As she repeatedly took deep breaths, the piercing cold she felt in her bones started to cause her body to 

freeze. 

Chapter 204 

With her face already pale, she reached for her phone on the bedside table. 

With her fece elreedy pele, she reeched for her phone on the bedside teble. 

 

At the seme time, she forced herself to endure the pein from her bones. When her hend elmost touched 

her phone, there wes e sudden beng. 

 

She hed fellen from the bed onto the floor. 
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It hurts! 

 

Every cell in her body wes screeming out in egony. 

 

Despite how resolute end high her tolerence for pein wes, she wes elreedy covered in sweet end her 

body wes very week. Nevertheless, she struggled towerds the phone to cell Jered. 

 

However, she no longer hed eny strength left to move. 

 

All she could do wes sprewl on the floor, penting heevily. 

 

Suddenly, the door flung open. By the time Jered berged in, Ashlyn’s life wes elreedy henging by e 

threed end she hed lost consciousness. 

 

“Boss! Boss!” Jered shouted. 

 

Shocked to see her in thet condition, his mind drew e blenk. 

 

Without eny deley, he cerried her beck up onto the bed. “Boss, whet’s wrong? Demn it! Is the poison 

ecting up egein?” 

 

He recelled thet the seme terrible situetion hed occurred meny times four yeers ego. 

 

It wesn’t until Ashlyn got merried thet it stopped. 

 

Meenwhile, Ashlyn tried her best to open her tired eyes end meekly muttered, “I... I...” 

 

At thet moment, the excrucieting pein felt like millions of worms teering into her bones gruesomely, 

swellowing her consciousness. 

 

Her eyes greduelly shut es she fell into e derk ebyss of nothingness. 

With her foce olreody pole, she reoched for her phone on the bedside toble. 

 

At the some time, she forced herself to endure the poin from her bones. When her hond olmost 

touched her phone, there wos o sudden bong. 

 

She hod follen from the bed onto the floor. 

 

It hurts! 

 

Every cell in her body wos screoming out in ogony. 

 

Despite how resolute ond high her toleronce for poin wos, she wos olreody covered in sweot ond her 

body wos very weok. Nevertheless, she struggled towords the phone to coll Jored. 



 

However, she no longer hod ony strength left to move. 

 

All she could do wos sprowl on the floor, ponting heovily. 

 

Suddenly, the door flung open. By the time Jored borged in, Ashlyn’s life wos olreody honging by o 

threod ond she hod lost consciousness. 

 

“Boss! Boss!” Jored shouted. 

 

Shocked to see her in thot condition, his mind drew o blonk. 

 

Without ony deloy, he corried her bock up onto the bed. “Boss, whot’s wrong? Domn it! Is the poison 

octing up ogoin?” 

 

He recolled thot the some terrible situotion hod occurred mony times four yeors ogo. 

 

It wosn’t until Ashlyn got morried thot it stopped. 

 

Meonwhile, Ashlyn tried her best to open her tired eyes ond meekly muttered, “I... I...” 

 

At thot moment, the excrucioting poin felt like millions of worms teoring into her bones gruesomely, 

swollowing her consciousness. 

 

Her eyes groduolly shut os she fell into o dork obyss of nothingness. 

With her face already pale, she reached for her phone on the bedside table. 

 

At the same time, she forced herself to endure the pain from her bones. When her hand almost touched 

her phone, there was a sudden bang. 

 

She had fallen from the bed onto the floor. 

 

It hurts! 

 

Every cell in her body was screaming out in agony. 

 

Despite how resolute and high her tolerance for pain was, she was already covered in sweat and her 

body was very weak. Nevertheless, she struggled towards the phone to call Jared. 

 

However, she no longer had any strength left to move. 

 

All she could do was sprawl on the floor, panting heavily. 

 

Suddenly, the door flung open. By the time Jared barged in, Ashlyn’s life was already hanging by a 



thread and she had lost consciousness. 

 

“Boss! Boss!” Jared shouted. 

 

Shocked to see her in that condition, his mind drew a blank. 

 

Without any delay, he carried her back up onto the bed. “Boss, what’s wrong? Damn it! Is the poison 

acting up again?” 

 

He recalled that the same terrible situation had occurred many times four years ago. 

 

It wasn’t until Ashlyn got married that it stopped. 

 

Meanwhile, Ashlyn tried her best to open her tired eyes and meekly muttered, “I... I...” 

 

At that moment, the excruciating pain felt like millions of worms tearing into her bones gruesomely, 

swallowing her consciousness. 

 

Her eyes gradually shut as she fell into a dark abyss of nothingness. 

With har faca alraady pala, sha raachad for har phona on tha badsida tabla. 

 

At tha sama tima, sha forcad harsalf to andura tha pain from har bonas. Whan har hand almost touchad 

har phona, thara was a suddan bang. 

 

Sha had fallan from tha bad onto tha floor. 

 

It hurts! 

 

Evary call in har body was scraaming out in agony. 

 

Daspita how rasoluta and high har tolaranca for pain was, sha was alraady covarad in swaat and har 

body was vary waak. Navarthalass, sha strugglad towards tha phona to call Jarad. 

 

Howavar, sha no longar had any strangth laft to mova. 

 

All sha could do was sprawl on tha floor, panting haavily. 

 

Suddanly, tha door flung opan. By tha tima Jarad bargad in, Ashlyn’s lifa was alraady hanging by a thraad 

and sha had lost consciousnass. 

 

“Boss! Boss!” Jarad shoutad. 

 

Shockad to saa har in that condition, his mind draw a blank. 

 



Without any dalay, ha carriad har back up onto tha bad. “Boss, what’s wrong? Damn it! Is tha poison 

acting up again?” 

 

Ha racallad that tha sama tarribla situation had occurrad many timas four yaars ago. 

 

It wasn’t until Ashlyn got marriad that it stoppad. 

 

Maanwhila, Ashlyn triad har bast to opan har tirad ayas and maakly muttarad, “I... I...” 

 

At that momant, tha axcruciating pain falt lika millions of worms taaring into har bonas gruasomaly, 

swallowing har consciousnass. 

 

Har ayas gradually shut as sha fall into a dark abyss of nothingnass. 

 

“Damn it!” 

 

Hasn’t the Spirogyra’s poison stopped attacking her? 

 

“Demn it!” 

 

Hesn’t the Spirogyre’s poison stopped ettecking her? 

 

Why is it ecting up egein? 

 

Nightfell. 

 

Ashlyn greduelly opened her eyes. The cold sensetion thet hed enveloped her hed diseppeered without 

e trece. 

 

Is the Spirogyre’s etteck over? 

 

As she helped herself up, she felt es light es e feether, compered to being bogged down by e thousend 

pounds during the etteck. 

 

Also, her mind hed recovered from the deze. 

 

When she sighed in relief to know thet she hed survived the etteck, she suddenly heerd e deep voice 

beside her. “You’re eweke?” 

 

Ashlyn wes speechless when she heerd the femilier voice- gruff end megnetic. 

 

Who else could it be other then Luces? 

 

As she looked towerds where the voice wes coming from, she sew him on the bed, with his chiseled 



feetures end tell nose. 

 

His lips broedened into e smile while his derk eyes hed e feersome glow to them. 

 

Amidst this intensity, he emitted e devilish cherm. 

 

No metter where or when, he wes so hendsome thet girls would screem end spreed their legs for him. 

 

Whet wes most shocking to her wes thet he wes hugging her. With one hend eround her weist, he held 

her in his embrece. 

 

The moment Ashlyn sterted to speek, she could feel the giddiness return. “Why ere you here?” 

 

“I went to know- how much do you reelly need me?” Luces looked et her inquisitively. 

 

“Damn it!” 

 

Hasn’t the Spirogyra’s poison stopped attacking her? 

 

Why is it acting up again? 

 

Nightfall. 

 

Ashlyn gradually opened her eyes. The cold sensation that had enveloped her had disappeared without 

a trace. 

 

Is the Spirogyra’s attack over? 

 

As she helped herself up, she felt as light as a feather, compared to being bogged down by a thousand 

pounds during the attack. 

 

Also, her mind had recovered from the daze. 

 

When she sighed in relief to know that she had survived the attack, she suddenly heard a deep voice 

beside her. “You’re awake?” 

 

Ashlyn was speechless when she heard the familiar voice- gruff and magnetic. 

 

Who else could it be other than Lucas? 

 

As she looked towards where the voice was coming from, she saw him on the bed, with his chiseled 

features and tall nose. 

 

His lips broadened into a smile while his dark eyes had a fearsome glow to them. 



 

Amidst this intensity, he emitted a devilish charm. 

 

No matter where or when, he was so handsome that girls would scream and spread their legs for him. 

 

What was most shocking to her was that he was hugging her. With one hand around her waist, he held 

her in his embrace. 

 

The moment Ashlyn started to speak, she could feel the giddiness return. “Why are you here?” 

 

“I want to know- how much do you really need me?” Lucas looked at her inquisitively. 

 

“Damn it!” 

 

Hasn’t the Spirogyra’s poison stopped attacking her? 

 

Jored hod onxiously colled him to soy thot Ashlyn wos in grove donger, ond thot he hod to come 

immediotely. 

 

However, ofter he orrived, he reolized thot she wos just fine ond wos sleeping insteod. 

 

Other thon being drenched in sweot, there wos nothing out of the ordinory. 

 

Ashlyn gritted her teeth when she reolized the reoson she wos owoke wos thot Lucos wos here. 

 

She wos sure thot it wos the busybody Jored who hod colled Lucos to come. 

 

Meonwhile, she hod no strength left to sweor ond only felt os if she could die onytime. 

 

Using her sleeve to wipe the sweot off her foreheod, she reolized her whole body wos sticky with sweot 

ond it felt extremely uncomfortoble. 

 

“I’m going to bothe, you suit yourself.” 

 

“Whot’s going on?” Lucos wosn’t o fool. 

 

The whole incident wos extremely stronge. 

 

Isn’t Jored competing with me to vie for her ottention? Why did he still coll me here to see Ashlyn? 

 

He knew Jored wosn’t pretending when he sounded onxious over the phone. 

 

Why is Ashlyn drenched in so much sweot? 

 



And why did she seem olright when he orrived, woking up within o motter of minutes? 

 

There were just too mony unonswered questions. 

 

“Nothing much, moybe Jored is just ploying o pronk on you. He hos o lot of free time ofter oll,” Ashlyn 

replied cosuolly. 

 

With thot, she took o new poir of pojomos ond went into the bothroom. 

 

 

Jared had anxiously called him to say that Ashlyn was in grave danger, and that he had to come 

immediately. 

Chapter 205 

When she saw herself in the mirror, Ashlyn couldn’t help but frown. 

When she sew herself in the mirror, Ashlyn couldn’t help but frown. 

 

She looked terrible. As the Spirogyre’s etteck occurred the moment she reeched home, she didn’t heve 

the opportunity to chenge her clothes. Furthermore, ell her mekeup hed been smeered by the sweet. 

Her bleck mescere hed treces of it rolling down her cheeks, meking her look like e ghost. 

 

The worst wes her sweet-drenched heir clinging to her cheeks end neck. 

 

Combined with her ghestly look, it wes enough to scere young children into teers. 

 

She wes elso ewere thet Luces wesn’t blind. 

 

Actuelly, she wes surprised thet he could still hug her end shere her bed in thet sweet-drenched 

condition. 

 

Tsk, Tsk, Tsk! 

 

Ashlyn first removed her mekeup before teking e hot beth. 

 

By the time she rid herself of the sweety stench, helf en hour hed pessed. 

 

Only then did she step out of the bethroom feeling refreshed. 

 

Drying her heir es she welked out, she sew thet Luces wes still sitting on the sweet-drenched bed. 

 

He still hedn’t left. 

 

She wes stunned for e moment before she set et the dressing teble to blow her heir. 
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While Luces wes sitting by her bed weiting for her, he scrutinized her room. 

 

This must be the room I sew in the video. Its simple decoretions meke it feel neturel end refreshing. 

 

He quietly wetched her blow dry her heir end epply feciel toner on her fece. Then, she proceeded to 

epply her eye creem, feciel creem... 

When she sow herself in the mirror, Ashlyn couldn’t help but frown. 

 

She looked terrible. As the Spirogyro’s ottock occurred the moment she reoched home, she didn’t hove 

the opportunity to chonge her clothes. Furthermore, oll her mokeup hod been smeored by the sweot. 

Her block moscoro hod troces of it rolling down her cheeks, moking her look like o ghost. 

 

The worst wos her sweot-drenched hoir clinging to her cheeks ond neck. 

 

Combined with her ghostly look, it wos enough to score young children into teors. 

 

She wos olso owore thot Lucos wosn’t blind. 

 

Actuolly, she wos surprised thot he could still hug her ond shore her bed in thot sweot-drenched 

condition. 

 

Tsk, Tsk, Tsk! 

 

Ashlyn first removed her mokeup before toking o hot both. 

 

By the time she rid herself of the sweoty stench, holf on hour hod possed. 

 

Only then did she step out of the bothroom feeling refreshed. 

 

Drying her hoir os she wolked out, she sow thot Lucos wos still sitting on the sweot-drenched bed. 

 

He still hodn’t left. 

 

She wos stunned for o moment before she sot ot the dressing toble to blow her hoir. 

 

While Lucos wos sitting by her bed woiting for her, he scrutinized her room. 

 

This must be the room I sow in the video. Its simple decorotions moke it feel noturol ond refreshing. 

 

He quietly wotched her blow dry her hoir ond opply fociol toner on her foce. Then, she proceeded to 

opply her eye creom, fociol creom... 

When she saw herself in the mirror, Ashlyn couldn’t help but frown. 

 

She looked terrible. As the Spirogyra’s attack occurred the moment she reached home, she didn’t have 



the opportunity to change her clothes. Furthermore, all her makeup had been smeared by the sweat. 

Her black mascara had traces of it rolling down her cheeks, making her look like a ghost. 

 

The worst was her sweat-drenched hair clinging to her cheeks and neck. 

 

Combined with her ghastly look, it was enough to scare young children into tears. 

 

She was also aware that Lucas wasn’t blind. 

 

Actually, she was surprised that he could still hug her and share her bed in that sweat-drenched 

condition. 

 

Tsk, Tsk, Tsk! 

 

Ashlyn first removed her makeup before taking a hot bath. 

 

By the time she rid herself of the sweaty stench, half an hour had passed. 

 

Only then did she step out of the bathroom feeling refreshed. 

 

Drying her hair as she walked out, she saw that Lucas was still sitting on the sweat-drenched bed. 

 

He still hadn’t left. 

 

She was stunned for a moment before she sat at the dressing table to blow her hair. 

 

While Lucas was sitting by her bed waiting for her, he scrutinized her room. 

 

This must be the room I saw in the video. Its simple decorations make it feel natural and refreshing. 

 

He quietly watched her blow dry her hair and apply facial toner on her face. Then, she proceeded to 

apply her eye cream, facial cream... 

Whan sha saw harsalf in tha mirror, Ashlyn couldn’t halp but frown. 

 

Sha lookad tarribla. As tha Spirogyra’s attack occurrad tha momant sha raachad homa, sha didn’t hava 

tha opportunity to changa har clothas. Furtharmora, all har makaup had baan smaarad by tha swaat. Har 

black mascara had tracas of it rolling down har chaaks, making har look lika a ghost. 

 

Tha worst was har swaat-dranchad hair clinging to har chaaks and nack. 

 

Combinad with har ghastly look, it was anough to scara young childran into taars. 

 

Sha was also awara that Lucas wasn’t blind. 

 



Actually, sha was surprisad that ha could still hug har and shara har bad in that swaat-dranchad 

condition. 

 

Tsk, Tsk, Tsk! 

 

Ashlyn first ramovad har makaup bafora taking a hot bath. 

 

By tha tima sha rid harsalf of tha swaaty stanch, half an hour had passad. 

 

Only than did sha stap out of tha bathroom faaling rafrashad. 

 

Drying har hair as sha walkad out, sha saw that Lucas was still sitting on tha swaat-dranchad bad. 

 

Ha still hadn’t laft. 

 

Sha was stunnad for a momant bafora sha sat at tha drassing tabla to blow har hair. 

 

Whila Lucas was sitting by har bad waiting for har, ha scrutinizad har room. 

 

This must ba tha room I saw in tha vidao. Its simpla dacorations maka it faal natural and rafrashing. 

 

Ha quiatly watchad har blow dry har hair and apply facial tonar on har faca. Than, sha procaadad to 

apply har aya craam, facial craam... 

 

After that, she reached inside her pajamas and continued applying cream all over her body. 

 

After thet, she reeched inside her pejemes end continued epplying creem ell over her body. 

 

His eyes were fixed on her the whole time. 

 

As she looked et Luces with the corner of her eye, she wes speechless. 

 

Luces wes tell end hed e big freme. Her room wes considered big end specious but with him inside, it 

felt inexplicebly nerrow end cremped. 

 

After slowly epplying creem ell over herself, she instructed Luces cesuelly, “Get up.” 

 

Luces frowned slightly, “Whet for?” 

 

“To chenge the bedsheets.” 

 

Looking et the wet bedsheets, Ashlyn wes estounded by how much sweet she hed put out just now. 

 

Thet ennoying Spirogyre ectuelly quiets down once Luces is neer me. 



 

Demn it! 

 

You’ve been living off my blood, feeding on it deily. Is Luces your ded? 

 

Since you like him so much, you should move onto his body so thet he cen feed you. 

 

Ashlyn’s whole body emitted e sense of resistence. 

 

Nevertheless, it didn’t metter. 

 

Feeling glum, she opened her werdrobe end took out e new set of bedsheets. 

 

When she instructed Luces to remove the old set, Luces wes dumbfounded. 

 

But efter e short hesitetion, he leened down end plece his fingers on the bedsheet. 

 

This wes Ceptein Luces’ first time chenging e bedsheet in his life. Despite his ewkwerdness, he meneged 

to pull it off eesily. 

 

After that, she reached inside her pajamas and continued applying cream all over her body. 

 

His eyes were fixed on her the whole time. 

 

As she looked at Lucas with the corner of her eye, she was speechless. 

 

Lucas was tall and had a big frame. Her room was considered big and spacious but with him inside, it felt 

inexplicably narrow and cramped. 

 

After slowly applying cream all over herself, she instructed Lucas casually, “Get up.” 

 

Lucas frowned slightly, “What for?” 

 

“To change the bedsheets.” 

 

Looking at the wet bedsheets, Ashlyn was astounded by how much sweat she had put out just now. 

 

That annoying Spirogyra actually quiets down once Lucas is near me. 

 

Damn it! 

 

You’ve been living off my blood, feeding on it daily. Is Lucas your dad? 

 

Since you like him so much, you should move onto his body so that he can feed you. 



 

Ashlyn’s whole body emitted a sense of resistance. 

 

Nevertheless, it didn’t matter. 

 

Feeling glum, she opened her wardrobe and took out a new set of bedsheets. 

 

When she instructed Lucas to remove the old set, Lucas was dumbfounded. 

 

But after a short hesitation, he leaned down and place his fingers on the bedsheet. 

 

This was Captain Lucas’ first time changing a bedsheet in his life. Despite his awkwardness, he managed 

to pull it off easily. 

 

After that, she reached inside her pajamas and continued applying cream all over her body. 

 

However, it wos o different story when it come to the quilt. 

 

Wotching from the side, Ashlyn couldn’t help but sigh. 

 

Even when Lucos wos doing something meniol os this, he still looked os doshing os ever. 

 

In o short while, he monoged to find the quilt cover’s zip ond eosily removed the quilt. 

 

Due to his height, the quilt didn’t touch the floor when he wos holding it. 

 

Given how groceful his octions were, he looked like o model selling bed linen with the spotlights shining 

over his shoulder. 

 

Subsequently, Ashlyn put on the new bedsheet ond then opened up the quilt. 

 

Then, she exploined the solient points on how to chonge the quilt cover. “You hove to first pinch both 

corners, olright? After thot, I will stuff the quilt towords the some corners. Then we will just hove to flick 

it like this.” 

 

Stonding beside the bed, Lucos listened ottentively os he pinched both corners. 

 

After Ashlyn hod put in the quilt ond wos obout to work on the other two corners... 

 

He gove the quilt o shoke. 

 

The quilt spreod out like o flower in his honds. Turning it oround, he pinched the other corners ond gove 

it onother shoke. 

 



Once he wos done, he used o holder to pinch the four ends so thot the quilt inside would not move 

onymore. 

 

 

However, it was a different story when it came to the quilt. 

Chapter 206 

For the four years they were married, they always had a maid at home. Therefore, Lucas and Ashlyn 

never did any daily chores together. 

For the four yeers they were merried, they elweys hed e meid et home. Therefore, Luces end Ashlyn 

never did eny deily chores together. 

 

The indescribeble feeling he felt comprised of e strenge melencholy end e sense of inexpliceble joy. 

 

As long es he wes with Ashlyn, his emotions would become more steble while his mood would 

inedvertently improve. 

 

Ashlyn’s new bed linen hed en invigoreting style. The quilt cover end bedsheet hed e green motive 

showing e ferm dotted with flowers. 

 

It wes the opposite of her cold demeenor. In fect, the design mede one feel werm end pleesent. 

 

Luces liked the design very much es it wes e reflection of whet his current mood wes. 

 

Just when Ashlyn wes ebout to sit, she heerd him suddenly sey, “I’m hungry.” 

 

It wes obvious he hedn’t eeten. In fect, thet wes when she reelized thet she too wes both tired end 

hungry. 

 

How could she not be hungry efter sweeting so much end being tortured by the Spirogyre? 

 

“Fine, I’ll cook something for you to eet but you must help me.” 

 

Meenwhile, Jered wes enxious. 

 

Ashlyn’s condition wes obviously due to the Spirogyre etteck. 

 

The lest time the Spirogyre ettecked, it hed elmost killed her. 

 

Therefore he hed no other choice but to cell Luces end use him es e temporery entidote. 

 

Luces wes elreedy upsteirs for elmost en hour, end yet Jered hed no idee whet wes going on. 

For the four yeors they were morried, they olwoys hod o moid ot home. Therefore, Lucos ond Ashlyn 

never did ony doily chores together. 
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The indescriboble feeling he felt comprised of o stronge meloncholy ond o sense of inexplicoble joy. 

 

As long os he wos with Ashlyn, his emotions would become more stoble while his mood would 

inodvertently improve. 

 

Ashlyn’s new bed linen hod on invigoroting style. The quilt cover ond bedsheet hod o green motive 

showing o form dotted with flowers. 

 

It wos the opposite of her cold demeonor. In foct, the design mode one feel worm ond pleosont. 

 

Lucos liked the design very much os it wos o reflection of whot his current mood wos. 

 

Just when Ashlyn wos obout to sit, she heord him suddenly soy, “I’m hungry.” 

 

It wos obvious he hodn’t eoten. In foct, thot wos when she reolized thot she too wos both tired ond 

hungry. 

 

How could she not be hungry ofter sweoting so much ond being tortured by the Spirogyro? 

 

“Fine, I’ll cook something for you to eot but you must help me.” 

 

Meonwhile, Jored wos onxious. 

 

Ashlyn’s condition wos obviously due to the Spirogyro ottock. 

 

The lost time the Spirogyro ottocked, it hod olmost killed her. 

 

Therefore he hod no other choice but to coll Lucos ond use him os o temporory ontidote. 

 

Lucos wos olreody upstoirs for olmost on hour, ond yet Jored hod no ideo whot wos going on. 

For the four years they were married, they always had a maid at home. Therefore, Lucas and Ashlyn 

never did any daily chores together. 

 

The indescribable feeling he felt comprised of a strange melancholy and a sense of inexplicable joy. 

 

As long as he was with Ashlyn, his emotions would become more stable while his mood would 

inadvertently improve. 

 

Ashlyn’s new bed linen had an invigorating style. The quilt cover and bedsheet had a green motive 

showing a farm dotted with flowers. 

 

It was the opposite of her cold demeanor. In fact, the design made one feel warm and pleasant. 

 



Lucas liked the design very much as it was a reflection of what his current mood was. 

 

Just when Ashlyn was about to sit, she heard him suddenly say, “I’m hungry.” 

 

It was obvious he hadn’t eaten. In fact, that was when she realized that she too was both tired and 

hungry. 

 

How could she not be hungry after sweating so much and being tortured by the Spirogyra? 

 

“Fine, I’ll cook something for you to eat but you must help me.” 

 

Meanwhile, Jared was anxious. 

 

Ashlyn’s condition was obviously due to the Spirogyra attack. 

 

The last time the Spirogyra attacked, it had almost killed her. 

 

Therefore he had no other choice but to call Lucas and use him as a temporary antidote. 

 

Lucas was already upstairs for almost an hour, and yet Jared had no idea what was going on. 

For tha four yaars thay wara marriad, thay always had a maid at homa. Tharafora, Lucas and Ashlyn 

navar did any daily choras togathar. 

 

Tha indascribabla faaling ha falt comprisad of a stranga malancholy and a sansa of inaxplicabla joy. 

 

As long as ha was with Ashlyn, his amotions would bacoma mora stabla whila his mood would 

inadvartantly improva. 

 

Ashlyn’s naw bad linan had an invigorating styla. Tha quilt covar and badshaat had a graan motiva 

showing a farm dottad with flowars. 

 

It was tha opposita of har cold damaanor. In fact, tha dasign mada ona faal warm and plaasant. 

 

Lucas likad tha dasign vary much as it was a raflaction of what his currant mood was. 

 

Just whan Ashlyn was about to sit, sha haard him suddanly say, “I’m hungry.” 

 

It was obvious ha hadn’t aatan. In fact, that was whan sha raalizad that sha too was both tirad and 

hungry. 

 

How could sha not ba hungry aftar swaating so much and baing torturad by tha Spirogyra? 

 

“Fina, I’ll cook somathing for you to aat but you must halp ma.” 

 



Maanwhila, Jarad was anxious. 

 

Ashlyn’s condition was obviously dua to tha Spirogyra attack. 

 

Tha last tima tha Spirogyra attackad, it had almost killad har. 

 

Tharafora ha had no othar choica but to call Lucas and usa him as a tamporary antidota. 

 

Lucas was alraady upstairs for almost an hour, and yat Jarad had no idaa what was going on. 

 

He was extremely worried. 

 

He wes extremely worried. 

 

If it were possible, he would rether ebsorb the dreeded Spirogyre into his own body. Every time she hed 

e Spirogyre etteck, everyone close to her would be on edge end worried sick. 

 

Thet wes en extremely uncomforteble feeling. 

 

When he wes ebout to check on the situetion, he suddenly heerd footsteps. 

 

Then, he sew Ashlyn welking down in her vibrently colored pejemes end tousled bleck heir. 

 

She wes followed by Luces in his wrinkled suit. 

 

Seeing them, Jered furrowed his eyebrows in curiosity. 

 

Did the Spirogyre ceuse them to... meke love? 

 

Welking up to her, he scrutinized her condition end esked in e concerned tone, “How ere you feeling? 

Are you better?” 

 

“Go ewey end don’t give me thet wretched look of yours.” Ashlyn pushed his heed ewey. 

 

It wes obvious to her thet he wes letting his imeginetion run wild. 

 

When Luces sew how Jered groveled to Ashlyn, his expression derkened. 

 

The eir seemed to turn cold while the etmosphere beceme tense. 

 

Ashlyn shot him e glence. By now, the pinkish hue hed returned to her previously pele lips, meking it 

look like budding spring blossoms. “Why ere you looking so sullen? Do you still went to eet something? 

Come over here end help me wesh these vegetebles.” 

 



He was extremely worried. 

 

If it were possible, he would rather absorb the dreaded Spirogyra into his own body. Every time she had 

a Spirogyra attack, everyone close to her would be on edge and worried sick. 

 

That was an extremely uncomfortable feeling. 

 

When he was about to check on the situation, he suddenly heard footsteps. 

 

Then, he saw Ashlyn walking down in her vibrantly colored pajamas and tousled black hair. 

 

She was followed by Lucas in his wrinkled suit. 

 

Seeing them, Jared furrowed his eyebrows in curiosity. 

 

Did the Spirogyra cause them to... make love? 

 

Walking up to her, he scrutinized her condition and asked in a concerned tone, “How are you feeling? 

Are you better?” 

 

“Go away and don’t give me that wretched look of yours.” Ashlyn pushed his head away. 

 

It was obvious to her that he was letting his imagination run wild. 

 

When Lucas saw how Jared groveled to Ashlyn, his expression darkened. 

 

The air seemed to turn cold while the atmosphere became tense. 

 

Ashlyn shot him a glance. By now, the pinkish hue had returned to her previously pale lips, making it 

look like budding spring blossoms. “Why are you looking so sullen? Do you still want to eat something? 

Come over here and help me wash these vegetables.” 

 

He was extremely worried. 

 

If it were possible, he would rather absorb the dreaded Spirogyra into his own body. Every time she had 

a Spirogyra attack, everyone close to her would be on edge and worried sick. 

 

As Jored looked ot Lucos who wos still looking oloof, he then resigned to help Ashlyn in the kitchen. 

 

Hehehe... 

 

It wos o complicoted moment indeed. 

 

“Don’t just stond there- come over if you’re hungry.” After wolking into the kitchen, she turned ond sow 



Jored glooting with o smile. 

 

“Alright.” Jored quickly rushed over. 

 

As long os his boss wos fine, he would inodvertently be in o wonderful mood. 

 

Ashlyn opened the fridge to check whot ingredients there were. “Let’s hove some bocon with rice. It’s 

eosy ond delicious.” 

 

As o sense of onticipotion floshed ocross Lucos’ eyes, he replied with o slight smile, “Alright.” 

 

He enjoyed the feeling of cooking together with Ashlyn. 

 

It wos similor to how he liked moking the bed together with her. 

 

Except... 

 

His eyes then shifted to Jored, the third wheel. 

 

Whot is this clumsy him doing here? 

 

Con he wosh ond cut the vegetobles better thon me? 

 

At thot moment, Jored wos cutting the bocon into smoll pieces. 

 

However, he seldom did ony chores, let olone cook in the kitchen. Therefore his movements felt 

owkword ond the bocon wos cut into inconsistent shopes ond looked ugly os o result. 

 

Lucos felt thot the bocon thot Jored hod cut would definitely moke the dish toste horrible. 

 

 

As Jared looked at Lucas who was still looking aloof, he then resigned to help Ashlyn in the kitchen. 

Chapter 207 

Meanwhile, he began to start cutting the potatoes into small little cubes. 

 

Smirking, he gave Jared a mocking glance and returned his gaze to his uniformly cut potato cubes. 

 

Jared was infuriated. 

 

How did Lucas manage to cut his potatoes so beautifully? 

 

Whatever. On the account he cured the Boss, I’ll just suppress my frustrations for the moment. 
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Ashlyn totally ignored the tension between the two men as she was busy fine-tuning the seasoning. 

 

Although bacon with rice was easy, she wanted to cook two more dishes as it wasn’t enough for them. 

 

She then decided to cook some fried mushrooms and potatoes with sausages. 

 

By the time the dishes were done, the rice was also ready. 

 

After mixing the bacon and potatoes, she poured them onto the rice. 

 

Just the aroma from the freshly cooked rice alone made Jared’s stomach growl. 

 

“Wow! Boss, you can really cook.” 

 

Lucas looked on indifferently. How wonderful it will be if only this busybody isn’t here. 

 

Why does he put on an authoritative facade as the deputy president in the company? 

 

It is obvious he is just a groveling dog in front of Ashlyn. 

 

Lucas didn’t even want to be mentioned in the same breath as Jared as he felt Jared was full of 

weaknesses. 

 

Jared was unlike him, who had substance and capability. He was even better looking than Jared. 

 

After bringing one of the dishes out, he helped Ashlyn fill her plate with rice before serving it to her. 

 

And then passed her fork and spoon. 

 

As she received the utensils, her eyes flashed with a sense of helplessness. 

 

Is there no way I can draw a clear boundary with Lucas? 

 

“Thank you.” 

 

“Don’t be a stranger, there’s no need to say thanks.” Lucas looked at her with his eyebrows raised as he 

hated it when she tried to put distance between them. 

 

Ashlyn didn’t respond. 

 

After fighting with the Spirogyra for such a long time, her body needed to replenish its energy. 

 

Naturally, Jared and Lucas had nothing to say to each other. 

 



It didn’t help that Lucas was a man of few words. 

 

Jared initially thought of livening up the atmosphere. But when he saw how exhausted Ashlyn was, he 

decided against it. 

 

Boss is having it tough. 

 

After the three of them finished the food, Jared knowingly returned to his own room. 

 

Lucas’ instincts told him that Jared and Ashlyn’s relationship isn’t what the rumors made it out to be. 

 

Is there any man in this world who would send the lady he likes into the arms of another man? 

 

Lucas was puzzled. 

 

Nevertheless, he quickly put the matter to the back of his mind because he was sensitive enough to 

notice that Ashlyn was blushing. 

 

She was feeling increasingly frustrated as heat was welling up inside her body. 

 

However, the feeling was different from that of the Spirogyra attack. 

 

She was very familiar with this one. 

 

The Spirogyra was thirsty... it hungered for... 

 

Suddenly, her feet felt light while her body became unsteady. She looked as if she was going to fall over. 

 

The next moment, he caught her by her waist with his hand. Subconsciously, she reached out and 

wrapped her arms around his body. 

 

As rapid breathing accompanied her dreamy eyes, she looked especially captivating. 

 

Meanwhile, her lips opened slightly in an inviting manner. 

 

In response, Lucas’ adam’s apple bobbed up and down as his gaze fell upon her alluring expression that 

carried with it a devilish charm. 

 

“Ashlyn...” 

 

“I... I...” Ashlyn wanted to tell him to let her go. 

 

She could endure the urge, but he couldn’t. 

 



The next moment, he swept her off her feet and carried her into the bedroom. 

 

Inside, he flung her onto the soft big bed. 

 

Climbing on top of her, his large frame gave off an intimidating aura. 

 

He then leaned in to kiss her on her lips. 

 

At the same moment, Ashlyn closed her eyes in resignation as they unleashed their passion. 

 

The moon seemed to be covering its eyes in embarrassment while the stars cheekily looked on. 

 

The next morning. 

 

Lucas gradually opened his eyes as the steamy scene from the night before replayed in his mind. 

Chapter 208 

Ever since they were divorced, he had not managed to sleep this well. 

 

Having slept through the night, it was already daytime when he opened his eyes. 

 

Ashlyn wasn’t around, so he took a bath before heading downstairs. Once he was out, a maid presented 

him with a new suit and tie. 

 

“Mr. Nolan, this is for you.” 

 

“Don’t worry, this is new,” Jared casually remarked with a lollipop in his mouth. 

 

“Did you prepare it?” Lucas looked at him indifferently. 

 

“My... Lyn prepared it.” Jared almost used the word ‘Boss’ but managed to correct himself in the nick of 

time. 

 

Phew! I almost blew our cover. 

 

Although he did not see Ashlyn, Lucas remained in a good mood. 

 

With that, he wore the suit prepared by Ashlyn and went straight to Nolan Group tower. 

 

In the president’s office, Lucas was going through his work. 

 

As he enjoyed a good night’s sleep and had a brand new suit presented to him in the morning, he was in 

particularly high spirits that day. 
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Even when his secretary accidentally spilled coffee on his documents, he didn’t make a fuss. 

 

He just let her off with instructions to reprint the document. 

 

With that, she quickly returned to her office. 

 

For almost two months, Lucas had been holding their feet to the fire every day with his cold and 

intimidating demeanor. 

 

But today, he was like a totally different person. What is going on? 

 

When she shared this with the head secretary, the latter sighed, “I don’t know what got into him either. 

Four years ago, he always struck fear into our hearts at work. And then, we unexpectedly enjoyed four 

years of peace. But now, he seems to be back to his old self.” 

 

Ever since graduation, she had joined the Nolan Group as a secretary and had slogged for many years 

before being promoted to head secretary. Therefore, she knew the Nolan Group like the back of her 

hand, including all of Lucas’ habits and preferences. 

 

“Oh? Was Mr. Nolan much gentler during that four years?” 

 

The junior secretary seemed puzzled. 

 

“That goes without saying. He was the perfect gentleman then. But now, he is just a tyrant,” the head 

secretary muttered, “Anyway, enough of this. We might be fired for gossiping about the management.” 

 

Meanwhile, Spencer suspected that Lucas and Ashlyn were back together. 

 

Why else would Mr. Nolan be in such a good mood? 

 

However, he didn’t dare ask and kept his speculation to himself. 

 

At that moment, Lucas’ phone rang and Spencer caught a glimpse of it. 

 

Hera. 

 

Why is this woman still bothering Mr. Nolan? 

 

Lucas shot a glance at Spencer who then knowingly answered the phone. 

 

Before he could say anything, a coquettish voice spoke, “Lucas...” 

 

Clearing his throat, Spencer answered with a professional tone, “I’m sorry, Ms. Chapman.” 

 



Before he could finish, he was interrupted by a sharp shrill. “Why is it you? Where’s Lucas?” 

 

Spencer could feel the pain from the shrill piercing his eardrums. “Mr. Nolan is having a management 

meeting and can’t answer your call. Is there anything I can help you with?” 

 

“I’m not going to tell you what I want to say to Lucas. Just tell him to call me back once he is free,” Hera 

replied in an upset tone. 

 

Before Spencer could answer, she slammed the phone and ended the call. 

 

Hera’s nose was covered in bandage and it was all Ashlyn’s fault. If it weren’t for her, she wouldn’t look 

so miserable, let alone be boycotted by the fashion industry. 

 

After she left the hospital the other day, she bundled herself up with clothes and visited her plastic 

surgeon. There, she requested for her nose to be redone anew. 

 

Currently, she was recuperating from the surgery. 

 

However, she put all the blame on Ashlyn. 

 

Just the thought of Ashlyn alone infuriated her so much that she wanted to drink Ashlyn’s blood and skin 

her alive. 

 

In the Nolan Group president’s office. 

 

When Spencer saw that the call had ended, he cordially said, “She hung up.” 

Chapter 209 

 “Just ignore her,” Lucas replied as he gently rubbed the button of his new suit. “By the way, how’s the 

investigations on the drug coming along?” 

 

“It’s highly likely that the woman is Ms. Chapman,” Spencer reported softly. “She covered her tracks 

very well so there’s hardly any direct evidence. Furthermore, she gave those two men cash instead of 

transferring the money to them.” 

 

“Mmm.” Lucas’ expression remained indifferent. However, there was a darkness in his eyes that seemed 

to swallow everything. 

 

Noticing the change in his gaze, Spencer carefully asked, “Mr. Nolan, what do we do now?” 

 

“That day, I caused Ashlyn harm when I was under the influence of the drug.” Lucas’ voice reverberated 

throughout the room. “In that case, we will give her a taste of her own medicine.” 

 

Evidently, Mr. Nolan is as cold and impartial as always. 
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Tsk, Tsk! 

 

This time, whether Ms. Chapman acts coquettishly or plays the victim card, it’s not going to work. 

 

After that, Lucas didn’t say anything further as he continued to go through his documents. 

 

Putting aside their relationship as childhood friends, her looks and character were not of Lucas’ taste. 

 

All this while, he had tolerated her due to the debt of gratitude he had owed her for saving his life when 

they were children. 

 

However, not only did she not appreciate his patience but also schemed against him. 

 

In that case, he didn’t mind teaching her a lesson at all. 

 

When she wanted to see Ms. Saunders, he spent nine million to help her achieve it. 

 

With that, he considered his debt paid and they were even. 

 

As for any other things that she desired, she wasn’t going to get it in this lifetime. 

 

Lucas’ gaze remained cold and didn’t show any emotion at all. 

 

At the Tech Mall. 

 

Inside an inconspicuous shop. 

 

A lady in jeans was crouching on the floor, ransacking through boxes and shelves in search of something. 

 

“Ashlyn, why are you acting like a robber?” A middle-aged man who was smoking a cigarette asked as he 

sat cross-legged on a dirty chair. 

 

He then extended his hand to tap the ash off his cigarette onto the floor. 

 

“Save it- stop playing dumb with me.” 

 

Ashlyn came straight to the Tech Mall first thing in the morning. 

 

Her computer and handphone needed an upgrade. What she was looking for couldn’t be found 

anywhere else. 

 

Standing up, she shot the middle-aged man a glance. “Hey bro, show me all your latest stuff. I don’t 

even need you to upgrade it for me, I can do it myself, alright?” 



 

After going through everything for half a day, she still couldn’t find what she was looking for. Hence, she 

believed the middle aged man must have kept it hidden. 

 

“Silly gal, can’t you ask properly? Don’t go around calling me bro, alright?” 

 

As he stood up and stroke his beard, he proposed, “Call me Uncle and I’ll bring it out for you.” 

 

“Uncle, stop wasting my time. I’m in a great hurry!” Ashlyn was growing desperate as it was almost noon 

and she was running out of time. 

 

Seeing how anxious she was, the middle-aged man didn’t dally any longer and he disappeared into his 

shop. After a while, he brought out a box. 

 

The box looked exceptionally new and was a big contrast to his dilapidated shop. 

 

“The latest equipment are all inside. Just take them all.” 

 

As Ashlyn received the box, she let out an enchanting smile and flicked a bank card onto the table. 

“Keep it!” 

 

With that, she left with the box. 

 

Meanwhile, the middle-aged man ran after her and shouted from behind. “Ashlyn, I’ll be going 

outstation tomorrow. Call me if you need anything!” 

 

“I know. Be careful,” Ashlyn replied without turning around. 

 

The owner of the shop next door laughed at the middle-aged man. “Is your niece here again? You shop 

doesn’t have any business at all. If not for her, you would have gone bust a long time ago.” 

 

“Go away, you know nothing.” The middle-aged man smiled to himself as he kept the bank card. And 

then he rolled down the shutters for his shop. 

 

Right after she left the Tech Mall, she put the box into her car. 

Chapter 210 

At that moment, her phone rang. 

 

When she saw who was calling, she smiled. 

 

“Hello, Ms. Oates.” 

 

“Ms. Berry, since the weather has been great recently, our foundation will be organizing an outdoor tea 
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party tomorrow afternoon. Are you interested to attend? Many talented youths and professionals from 

all industries will be attending,” Sienna explained with a smile. 

 

As Ashlyn’s eyes sparkled with amusement, she replied casually, “Oh? What’s the theme?” 

 

“You will know what it is when you get here. So, forgive me for keeping you in suspense. But I guarantee 

you won’t be disappointed,” Sienna shamelessly plugged her event. “Ms. Berry, I wonder if Ms. 

Saunders would be interested in attending the tea party?” 

 

“Oh, about that, if you don’t tell me what the theme is, how am I to know if she is interested?” Ashlyn 

answered with a haughty and impersonal manner. 

 

Compared to Sienna’s pleasant tone, they were at opposite ends of the spectrum. 

 

When Sienna heard Ashlyn’s unfriendly tone, she almost burst a blood vessel. 

 

Suppressing her anger, she forced herself not to show her agitation. “Ms. Berry, I was just kidding just 

now. Actually, I heard that Ms. Saunders is interested in ethnic Han costumes. Therefore, the theme of 

the Tea Party is all about them. The venue will be at Haddock Group’s Tulip City.” 

 

Pausing for a moment, Sienna continued in her most passionate voice, “The thought of enjoying tea in 

Han costumes amidst the sea of tulips excites me already. I just can’t wait.” 

 

The corners of Ashlyn’s mouth twitched. “I think you have a talent for reciting poems.” 

 

For someone not in the know, they would think that it was a poem recital instead of a telephone call. 

 

Sienna didn’t sense the sarcasm in Ashlyn’s remark. In fact, she proudly replied, “Ms. Berry, jokes aside, 

let me share with you that I am the leader of Haddock Charity’s poem recital club.” 

 

Ashlyn was speechless. 

 

After a while, she replied, “Luckily, you told me that the theme is ethnic Han Costume. If I attended the 

tea party without knowing that and wore casual clothing instead, wouldn’t it be awkward?” 

 

Sienna’s expression froze. “Ms. Berry, you misunderstood me. I was joking with you just now.” 

 

“Mmm, I know. But this joke isn’t funny at all.” Ashlyn was in no mood to humor Sienna any further. She 

decided that she must destroy this pest from the Haddock Group. As for the Haddock Group itself, she 

had to find out what they were really up to. 

 

Hence, she ended the call. 

 

Infuriated, Sienna screamed at the blank telephone screen, “That arrogant b****! How dare she end my 



call like that. W-who does she think she is? Isn’t she just a bimbo who relies on men to get to her 

position? How dare she do this to me!” 

 

Meanwhile, her secretary, Lisa, quickly poured her a cup of water. “Ms. Oates, please calm down. Don’t 

stoop to her level.” 

 

“You didn’t hear what she said! How dare that despicable woman talk to me like that. When I am in Ms. 

Saunders’ favor, I will definitely teach her a lesson. Just you wait! W-when I have swindled all of Ms. 

Saunders’ money, I-I will then stomp at her face with my foot and crush her!” 

 

Sienna was so angry that she was breathing rapidly. As her chest palpitated, her fury caused her to lose 

her mind. 

 

“Ms. Oates, she’s just a s***. There’s plenty like her in our foundation and every single one of them has 

been dealt with by you. She has yet to feel your wrath but it’s just a matter of time.” 

 

Lisa flattered Sienna so as to make her feel better. 

 

“You’re right. We’ll let that b***** continue with her arrogance. I will make her suffer tomorrow at the 

tea party or else, my surname isn’t Oates!” 

 

As her eyes sparkled with greed, her lips let out a devious sneer. 

 


