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Chapter 1621

"Honey, is it because the lights are off that you can't see me clearly? My smile is clearly very 
charming." Victor defended himself unhappily.

Eden was speechless.

"You stare at me with a smile in the middle of the night. Isn't it scary? What's more, why don't you 
sleep?" Eden turned over and lay further from him.

Victor was displeased. Why did he feel he had been disgusted?

Victor pulled her back into his arms and warned her with serious eyes, "You're not allowed to 
dislike me."

Eden felt helpless. Was he out of his head in the middle of the night? Had she said that she disliked 
him?

"Just sleep. What are you doing in the middle of the night?" Eden narrowed her eyes and felt sleepy. 
She changed into a comfortable position and continued to sleep with her eyes closed.

But Victor was not drowsy at all. He wanted to have sex with her.

"Honey, do you think that Lucian and Amelia can really be together?"

Thinking of Lucian's cheerful voice, he was a bit curious. Lucian had not been so happy for a long 
time.

Eden opened her eyes slowly and looked at him, "Why do you suddenly talk about this?"

"Lucian called me last night, and I could feel how delighted he was."



Eden thought for a moment and said unconcernedly, "Maybe it's because of the Spring Festival. He 
said that he would go back and celebrate the Spring Festival with his mother."

Victor shook his head, "Eden, he is not someone who will be happy because of the Spring Festival. I 
know him so well. This matter is definitely related to Amelia. I guess he has got some news about 
Amelia."

Hearing this, Eden didn't feel sleepy at all.

"Amelia has left for a period of time, but we have no news about her. According to my 
understanding of her, she won't return to Lucian so easily after giving him up."

"Are you women so heartless?" Victor pursed his lips.

When Eden heard this, she sat up and tried to reason with him.

"Victor, what do you mean by that? Have I ever been heartless to you? You are making a deliberate 
misinterpretation out of context."

"Yes, but I don't have any evidence."

Eden was speechless. She thought about it, but she really didn't think that she was once heartless to 
him.

Eden rolled her eyes at him, took the phone at the bedside and had a look. It was almost six o'clock 
in the morning.

"If you have nothing to do, get up and make breakfast for me. Men should prepare breakfast on the 
first day of the new year according to the custom here." Eden said as she laid down again.

Victor was happy to make breakfast for her.

However, this was just an old custom that existed many years ago.



"Eden, here's your lucky money." Victor picked up a red envelope on the bedside table and handed 
it to her.

"Ha-ha..." Eden smiled brightly. It was great to receive money as soon as she woke up. A wonderful 
day started with money.

"Thank you, honey!" Eden took the red envelope and kissed Victor's handsome face.

She immediately got out of bed and took out the gift she had prepared for Victor from the closet.

Then she sat next to him happily.

"Victor, this is for you. You don't need anything. After thinking about it, I think this is what you 
need."

"Ha-ha..." Victor was as happy as a child, "Sure enough, you know me the best."

Victor couldn't wait to open it.

The moment he saw the gift, he was dumbfounded.

It was actually a mouse cuddly toy. 

"Eden, is this what I need?" Did she regard him as a three-year-old child?

Eden nodded seriously and pointed at the room, "Look at our house. You're not shot of anything and 
there are luxury goods everywhere. No one has given you such a gift, right?"

Victor was stunned. Who would send him a toy as a gift? Only she dared to do this.

Eden knew that he didn't like it at a glance.



"Look at this mouse toy carefully. It's unique. I designed it myself, and then I asked someone in the 
factory to make it for me. It's an expression of my good will."

Victor's disgusted eyes immediately changed when he heard this.

Although he couldn't tell the difference between this toy and the toys in the market, he knew that it 
was designed by Eden by looking at its clean lines.

Eden was a talented designer, and her design was ingenious and exquisite.

The longer Victor looked at it, the more he liked it. He put the little mouse toy beside the pillow, "In 
the future, you and my wife will both be my soulmates."

"Ha-ha..." Eden couldn't help laughing out loud when she saw his serious face.

Victor didn't speak. Although he was a little childish, he loved everything about her.

Victor got up quietly to make breakfast.

Eden held the thick red envelop and fell asleep again.

When she woke up, her stomach growled. She smiled happily and went to the kitchen after washing 
up.

To her surprise, Victor had made breakfast.

Smelling the aroma of fried chicken, she sat down, picked up a piece of chicken and took a bite. It 
was crispy, soft and delicious.

Victor came out with the last dish. Seeing that she had got up, he smiled and walked over, "Honey, 
are you satisfied with your first meal on New Year?"



Eden nodded with a grin. However, her smile was somewhat meaningful, "Honey, I am very 
satisfied. Here are sponge cucumber soup, fried chicken and steamed fish. They are all your 
favorites, but I only like fried chicken."

Hearing this, Victor knew that she was not satisfied. She was actually picky about food.

"I haven't brought out all the dishes yet. I cooked your favorite boiled beef."

"Wow! Hurry up and take it out." Eden was very excited. Boiled beef was very suitable to go with 
rice

Victor smiled and turned to the kitchen.

Eden filled the bowls with rice and they had the meal. They wouldn't go out on the first day of the 
new year, and they would visit their friends and wish them a happy new year the next day.

They stayed at home and had a video call with the children.

Victor transferred lucky money to them early in the morning.

However, he was despised by the three children.

Giada's face was full of dissatisfaction as she said, "Dad, grandpa gave us more lucky money than 
you."

Victor looked at Gia who was getting more and more beautiful and smiled unconsciously, "Gia, I'm 
not as rich as your grandpa. You can receive lucky money, but I can't, so you'd better be contented." 
Why was Gia not considerate at all? He didn't care whether Ricky and Kenny were thoughtful or 
not, but he hoped that Gia could be nice to him.

Giada looked at his slightly sad face and couldn't bear to tease him anymore, "Dad, give me some 
more money. I'm interested in some extra-curricular classes here, and I want to study more things. 
Only when I become versatile can I control my own life."

Eden poured a glass of water and handed it to Victor.



She looked at Gia in disbelief, "Gia, you finally become interested in extra-curricular classes."
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Giada pretended to be helpless and looked at her. Did Eden mean that she had pretended not to be 
interested in extra-curricular classes before?

"Mom, what are you talking about? I were just not interested in those extra-curricular classes 
before. The extra-curricular classes here are different from those in River City. I've experienced 
them once, and I like them very much. I want to learn lyre-playing, chess, calligraphy and painting, 
as well as horse riding and archery."

"No problem, Gia. I'll transfer the money to your grandmother's account in a minute." He was so 
happy that Gia was willing to learn so many things.

"Okay! Thank you, dad. I'll take it as the lucky money you give me. As the New Year begins, I'll 
start a new life, and I will definitely be the top student in my class. If I can't go back with excellent 
grades, I will feel sorry for myself and you two. After all, you're old now."

Eden and Victor were stunned.

"Ahem..." Victor coughed because of her words.

Eden was speechless. Did they look old?

"Alright, mom, dad, let's stop talking. I'm going to chat with grandpa. The climate here does not suit 
him, and he always feels uncomfortable."

Hearing this, Eden felt very guilty, "Gia, take good care of your grandpa."

"Okay! I will. Mom, don't be guilty. Grandpa is very happy with me by his side." Giada's face was 
full of confidence.



After hanging up the phone, Victor held Eden in his arms. Knowing that she would be worried, he 
explained, "Eden, just rest assured. Dad has been accustomed to the life there, and he went through 
an important deal. After the Spring Festival, he will start his new project."

Hearing his words, Eden didn't feel better and just nodded with a faint smile.

However, the Simpson family was in miserable atmosphere.

The people they sent last night did not hurt Victor and Eden. Instead, they were injured and caught.

The housekeeper came back and almost died. The family doctor was trying to rescue him.

Leilani said with a gloomy face, "Barrett, we can't let this matter go like this. Let's not talk about 
what Chelsea and Baylee have suffered now. The housekeeper is your right-hand man. If he dies, 
you'll lose a very important partner." In her eyes, a housekeeper was a very capable man, and he 
could solve many problems.

"I know. Everything will be fine." With depression, Barrett looked at the housekeeper who was in a 
coma.

He came back to River City with two reasons. On the one hand, he wanted to get his own things 
back. On the other hand, he missed his hometown very much. As he grew old, he became more and 
more fond of the life here.

Moreover, he wanted to have his last wish fulfilled. His beloved woman was buried here.

Barrett glanced at the servant beside him, "Ask Adrienne to come here."

The servant bowed his head and replied respectfully, "Mr. Simpson, Miss Simpson went out an hour 
ago, and she hasn't come back yet."

"Humph! How ungrateful she is! What happened last night really rankles me. They were stopped 
halfway before they could see Victor and his wife. I suspect that there's mole in our family who 
provides Victor with information!" Leilani her teeth in anger. Chelsea had been sent to jail, and the 
evidence was irrefutable. No matter how rich they were, they could not do anything about it.



Moreover, Victor wouldn't let them save Chelsea. The more Leilani thought about it, the more 
aggrieved she felt.

Barrett sighed and sat on the expensive mahogany chair. He squinted his cunning eyes and was lost 
in thought.

Seeing him like this, Leilani was quite disappointed. She thought that Barrett would blame 
Adrienne, and she said those words because she wanted him to drive Adrienne out of the house. 
However, her words did not cause Barrett to think too much.

After a while, Barrett said blandly, "We shouldn't have been so hasty."

"But, Barrett, our daughter..."

"Stephen is trying to save her. Just wait. There will be a way." Barrett wanted to talk to Irving after 
the sixth day of the first lunar month. He still had a way out, and he believed that Alwynn Group 
would be ruined.

On the second day of New Year, Victor and Eden took gifts to visit their relatives and friends.

On the third day of the New Year, Abigail's parents returned from abroad, and Jasper returned to 
River City with them.

Hearing this good news, Eden got up early in the morning and went to the market. She bought a lot 
of food ingredients to prepare for dinner. She was good at cooking the specialties of River City. 
Victor helped her in the kitchen, and they had a happy meal together.

Three days later, Jasper's parents had to go back to work, and they gave Ayman a black gold card 
before leaving.

On the seventh day of the new year, Victor and Eden finally had some free time.

Eden had been busy for a few days. Entertaining guests was tireder than going to work. However, 
she was glad that she could stay with her friends.



Time went by quickly. On the eighth day of the New Year, they went to work officially.

On the first day of work, the weather cleared up. The snow had almost thawed, and Eden was in 
high spirits.

Early in the morning, she went to the design department for a meeting and even bought lunch for 
everyone, which made everyone in the design department very delighted. They had more positive 
attitudes towards work.

Coming out of the design department, Eden took Paula to several departments for meetings without 
stop. Everyone got great year-end bonuses, and they were all right back in harness. 

Finally, Eden finished all her work at twelve o'clock at noon.

As soon as Paula entered the elevator, she squatted down tiredly.

When she squatted down, someone walked to her front.

Paula raised her head, looked at Eden timidly and quickly lowered her head.

She had seen the message sent by Eden.

Seeing her expression, Eden knew that it was her who added Irving on her WhatsApp.

"Paula, why don't you reply to my message?"

"I... didn't see it. What did you say to me?" Paula acted dumb.

"Ha-ha..." Eden sneered, and her tone was full of anger, "Is that so? But you posted a lot of photos 
about your luxurious life online."

"I... just posted the photos for snob value. I didn't pay attention to other things." Paula didn't admit. 
She lowered her head and didn't dare to look at Eden.



"Paula, how dare you! You actually used me to make money!" Eden looked at her madly. Paula 
could really do anything for money.

"I didn't." Paula suddenly stood up and argued.

"Eden, Irving is our classmate. Why can't you add him on WhatsApp? Are you enemies? Or do you 
think he has other intentions by adding you on WhatsApp just because he loves you?" Paula's words 
were offensive. Victor was very jealous. If he knew that Eden added Irving on WhatsApp, he would 
definitely be very jealous and annoyed.

Eden smiled meaningfully, "Just now you said you didn't see my message, didn't you?"

Paula looked awkward. She had seen the message, and she just had no courage to answer Eden.

Eden didn't know how valuable she was. Every time she told Irving about Eden's whereabouts, she 
would get a large sum of money.

Chelsea was in jail, so she could only get money from Irving. She had to please him.
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"I..." Paula had no idea how to explain. If she said that she did it for money, Eden would look down 
on her more. But at this time, the elevator door suddenly opened.

"I... have a lot of work to deal with, or you'll have to work overtime tonight." Paula stood up and 
ran out of the elevator.

Eden narrowed her eyes and looked at her back coldly, not following her out.

She walked out of the elevator and saw Thalia not far away.

"Thalia, check what Paula has done recently. She seems to be short of money. A few days ago, Dean 
told me that she moved to a very high-end department. Investigate whether she she bought or rented 
that house."



"Okay, Mrs. Alwynn. I will give you an answer afternoon." Thalia turned around and left.

Only then Eden return to her office.

Victor came back earlier than her. Seeing her come in, he smiled, "Eden, you're done with your 
work. Are you hungry? Let's have lunch."

Eden put the documents on the desk, "I have an appointment with Jasper. Have lunch on your own."

Victor's face darkened instantly. He knew that Jasper came back to make him feel depressed.

"Let Lucian accompany you for lunch." Eden could tell that he was dissatisfied.

"No, I'll eat in the office alone." When he had lunch together with Lucian, only the sound of eating 
could be heard. They had nothing to talk about. Instead, he would be angered by Lucian.

"It's up to you!" Eden said and began to pack up the things on the table.

Victor was speechless. Was she going to abandon him?

Looking at Eden's unconcerned face, Victor felt very bitter in heart.

He silently picked up his phone and ordered takeout. Eden left without saying a word to him, and 
his face darkened more.

Victor took his phone and dialed Dean's number.

On the first day of work in the new year, Dean was very busy.

Answering the phone call, he smiled and said, "Mr. Alwynn, happy new year!"

"It's already the eighth day of the new year! Let the bodyguards be more careful. Eden has gone 
out."



Dean swallowed and looked at the red dot on another computer. It was a dangerous place where 
there were people from the Simpson family.

"Mr. Alwynn... where did Mrs. Alwynn go?" Compared to his work, he felt that Eden was more 
important. If something bad happened to her, he had to spend more effort and be busier.

"River City Restaurant."

"Ah..." Dean was startled. Barrett's bodyguards were in River City Restaurant as well.

"What's wrong with you?" Victor's tone was very impatient, and he was annoyed to the extreme.

"It's okay, Mr. Alwynn. I'll have someone protect Mrs. Alwynn in secret."

"Okay!" Victor hung up the phone and sat on the sofa angrily.

At the same time, Dean ran out hurriedly with Thalia.

Why did Jasper want to meet Eden in River City Restaurant?

Victor didn't want to care much about their relationship. After all, Jasper really treated Eden as his 
family.

"Rat-a-tat..."

"Come in." Victor's expression returned to normal.

He got up and saw Lucian walking in with lunch boxes.

Victor felt like he got a slap in the face. Just now, he said that he didn't want to eat with Lucian, but 
he came in with lunch boxes.



"I saw Eden go out. You haven't eaten lunch yet, and you ordered takeout, so I came here for free 
meal." Lucian walked to the table, put down the lunch boxes, sat down and started to eat.

Victor walked over casually.

"You're quite observant. I didn't see you in the last few days. Did you come back yesterday?" Victor 
sat opposite him and ate the rice, but he had no appetite.

"Alright!" Lucian nodded indifferently.

"Did you go to find Amelia?" Victor touched his sore spot.

Lucian paused and looked up at him. In the end, he nodded.

"I can tell from your expression that you failed."

Lucian was stunned.

"Can you focus on your meal?"

"I am having my meal." Victor glanced at him blandly, "So, you were very happy that night because 
you got the news about Amelia."

"Yeah!" Lucian did not deny it. He did not have many friends whom he could share confidences 
with. Moreover, he liked to keep things in mind and rarely shared them with others.

"She texted me that night, but I haven't found her whereabouts. The only thing I'm sure is that she is 
still in this country."

After that, he lowered his head and ate again.

Victor looked up at him slowly, "As long as she's still in this country, you can find her sooner or 
later. Eden told me that with Amelia's character, she won't go back to you easily. She gave you all 



her love, and she only hopes that you can have a good life. She would rather watch you far away 
than show up in front of you."

Lucian stopped eating completely. He looked at Victor and said madly, "So, they women are all 
heartless."

These words... sounded so familiar.

Victor touched his nose and said lightly, "I said the same thing to Eden."

"She is more heartless to you. She had left you for more than ten years."

"Lucian, you're wrong. Is this the same thing? Eden was still young at that time." Victor argued. He 
got his retribution so fast. Why did he mention Amelia all of a sudden? Couldn't he just eat?

Eden arrived at River City Restaurant and went to the private box reserved by Jasper.

Jasper was still so handsome. He was wearing a blue suit, and there were wisps of hair on his 
forehead. He looked younger and more charming.

"Eden, here you are. Have a seat." Jasper pulled out a chair for her to sit down in a gentlemanly 
way.

Eden smiled, "Have you waited for a long time?"

"I arrived just now. I've ordered your favorite dishes. If you want to eat anything else, we can order 
again." Jasper sat down next to her.

"It's okay. I'm not very hungry. I'm just a little tired."

"On the first day of work in the new year, there are always a lot of things to deal with. You're indeed 
tired." Jasper poured her a cup of warm water thoughtfully.



Eden smiled gratefully, picked up the cup and took a sip, "I've been busy these days. I haven't asked 
you whether your work is going well in Lemmon City."

Jasper smiled slightly. His smile was always so pure and warm, just like the sunshine, "Not bad. I 
met those old clients every day. You know some of them. We've cooperated with each other for 
many years, and we know each other well."

"That's good!" Eden was relieved. She came out to chat with him.

The dishes were soon served. They ate while chatting happily.

When they were about to finish the meal, Jasper looked at her seriously, "Eden, I have heard about 
the Simpson family. Are you all right? If you need anything, just tell me." He asked her to come out 
because of this matter.

"I'm fine. Nothing bad has happened. Jasper, don't worry about me. I am safe now, and I can protect 
myself." 

Eden didn't want him to worry about her all the time. Over the years, Jasper spent half of his time 
on her. She had been guilty, and she only hoped that he could get his happiness as soon as possible.
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When his mother left, she was also very worried about his happiness.

"Okay!" Jasper did not say much. He knew that even if she was in danger, she would not tell him 
first.

"By the way, Eden, I've been busy all the time, so I didn't give this to you. This is the sunblock 
newly developed by a friend of mine. She has used it in person, and the effect was very good. I 
brought two sets for you. This is better than the sunblock of famous brand."

"Wow! So am I the first one to use it?" Eden looked at it curiously.

Jasper nodded, "Aside from her, you are the first person to use it. She'll apply for a patent. However, 
I can take it for free. If you think it's useful, remember to tell me."



Eden looked at him and smiled mysteriously, "It seems that you have a close relationship with her."

Jasper was stunned. Were women all so sensitive?

" Yeah!" He nodded, blinked his eyes and smiled.

Seeing him admit it generously, Eden heaved a sigh of relief. Jasper rarely got close to women. It 
was good for him to have such a female friend.

"Then I'll thank for her for providing me sunblock in the future." Eden opened a bottle and smelled 
it. The fragrance was refreshing and pleasant.

Jasper knew what she was thinking, and he did not say much.

"Eden, I have a meeting at noon. I will send you back first."

Jasper got up, and Eden said, "Jasper, there's no need. I drove here on my own."

"Then be careful on the way. Call me when you arrive." Jasper carried the sunscreen for her and 
they headed for the underground parking lot.

They got in their own cars and drove away.

Dean and Thalia sat in a car. Watching Eden leave safely, Dean finally breathed a sigh of relief.

"Thalia, this is really a tough job. I'm afraid that I'll lose my job all the time." Dean wiped the sweat 
on his forehead.

Thalia smiled with some embarrassment, "Dean, I'm responsible for Mrs. Alwynn's safety. I'm sorry 
that you have to protect her together with me."

"Hey, don't say that. This is the task Mr. Alwynn gives me. Brian has other things to do, and I'll 
temporarily be responsible for Mrs. Alwynn's safety."



As he said this, he drove to catch up with Eden's car. As long as Eden could arrive at the company 
safe and sound, he could be relieved.

"Ha-ha..." Thalia couldn't help laughing when she saw his serious expression. However, she was in 
awe of his attitude towards work. He was very serious about work, and he was very dutiful.

"Why are you laughing?" Hearing her laughter, Dean blushed a little.

"You are very serious about your work!"

"Alas! This is a long story. Mr. Alwynn helped me when I needed help the most, so I could live such 
a rich life now. Now I am very satisfied, and I don't want any change. I just want to live like this 
forever."

"You're easy to get satisfied." Thalia looked at him enviously.

"Life is not easy. I just want to live a normal life. After I met Mr. Alwynn, he gave me this job so 
that my mother and I can live in our own house. You know what? Buying a house in River City 
used to be my dream. Now my dream finally comes true. I regard Alwynn Group as my family."

Thalia said teasingly, "I think it's because Alwynn Group can make you rich and buy a house."

"Ha-ha..." Being seen through, Dean smiled awkwardly.

"Mr. Alwynn and Mrs. Alwynn are both kind people."

"Yes! I am an orphan supported by Mr. Alwynn. In Chaosfield Society, I'm responsible for 
investigating the finance problems of all the branches. I did a good job, so Mr. Alwynn asked me to 
protect Mrs. Alwynn." Thalia didn't hide anything. Victor trusted Dean, and Dean had known the 
existence of Chaosfield Society.

"Your life is good now. You don't have to go on business trips very often."

"Yes..." Before Thalia could finish her words, she looked at Eden's car sharply.



"Well, some people are following Mrs. Alwynn. They're in the two black cars in the front." Her tone 
was harsher than ever.

Dean had a nasty feeling. Something bad really happened. Fortunately, he had followed Eden out.

The two black cars in front of them followed Eden's car all the time.

"Is Aro around?" Dean held the steering wheel tightly.

Thalia nodded, "Yes, he has been protecting Mrs. Alwynn secretly all the time. But Anthony didn't 
come. Mrs. Alwynn's driving skills are ordinary. If my guess is right, they will force Mrs. Alwynn 
to drive straight on the next intersection. In that case, Mrs. Alwynn will drive out of this city."

Dean nodded, "Contact Aro first. I'll ask the bodyguards to take actions."

As soon as Dean finished speaking, a black car drove past at a dizzying speed.

Thalia smiled, "Aro has found out that some people are following Mrs. Alwynn. He is a 
professional bodyguard."

"Great!" Dean looked at the navigation. It took a few minutes to drive to the next intersection. There 
was no traffic jam on the road, which gave them a chance to do something to Eden.

Seeing this, Thalia immediately said, "Dean, stop the car on our left. Aro will definitely cooperate 
with you and stop the car on the right. As long as Mrs. Alwynn can turn left safely, they won't have 
the chance to do anything."

"Okay!" Dean seized the opportunity to overtake. He turned the steering wheel and the car drifted 
forward smoothly.

Jaida admired Dean's driving skills in heart.

Aro saw what Dean was doing. He immediately cooperated with him and found the right time to 
overtake the car.



As for Eden, she was chatting with Abigail on the phone happily, and she didn't sense that she was 
in danger at all.

Ayman was naughty at night, and he wouldn't sleep unless Abigail held him.

"Eden, what should I do? I didn't sleep last night, neither did Anson. Today, he wants me to hold 
him all the time. Otherwise, he would cry so sadly as if he has been pinched by someone."

"Abby, we stayed with many people during the Spring Festival. Everyone liked Ayman and held 
him in turns. Therefore, he is used to being held, and he would cry if no one holds him."

"That's right. He sleeps all day long, so he can't fall asleep at night. I even have dark eye circles." 
Abigail was helpless. She was very sleepy every day.

"Abby, Kenny used to be like this, too. I'll teach you some methods. I'll come to your house after 
work."

"Okay, Eden, I'll hug Ayman first. He cries again. I'm really drowsy now." 

"Hurry up and comfort him!" After hanging up, Eden was about to turn left.

At the same time, Aro and Dean overtook the cars that had been following Eden at the same time.

"Bang!" With a loud noise, four cars collided together.

Eden didn't hear the loud bang until she turned left smoothly.

She looked at the rearview mirror with doubts, but she did not think much and drove straight back 
to the company.

"That was close!" Dean thought, "This is not earning money but risking my own life!"
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Thalia looked back at the two cars and then looked at Dean in disbelief, "Two idiots."

Dean was stunned. Who?

Who was Thalia talking about? Oh, she meant the two men who drove the black cars.

"Ha-ha, they are really stupid."

Thalia was speechless. Dean was stupid, wasn't he? They could have avoided the car accident, but 
he and Aro suddenly braked.

Thalia pointed at the traffic lights in front of her angrily, "You're really silly. The green light is in 
the front, so you could just speed up. Did you have to rear-end the car? If they kept following Mrs. 
Alwynn, they were really fools. Do you think they would put their heads on the block?"

Dean was speechless. Thalia's words seemed to be a little strange.

"Do you mean that Aro and I are idiots?" Dean turned to look at Thalia's mad face and blinked his 
confused eyes.

"Yo! Have you just realized it? This car is very expensive. How can you explain to Mr. Alwynn 
now?" Thalia looked at him with a sneer. Just as she wanted to praise Dean, he did such a stupid 
thing.

Dean was speechless. Impulsiveness was like devil. He couldn't believe he forgot about it.

"Ha-ha..." Dean smiled brightly, "Just calm down. Don't be annoyed by such a trivial thing. Mr. 
Alwynn won't blame me for such an incident. Have a rest in the car and I'll go down to deal with it. 
I'll be back soon. I'm very experienced in this kind of things."

"So, do you often do such things?" Rebecca looked at him helplessly.

"I did the same thing on New Year's Eve." Dean got off the car with a smile. That was a fierce car 
accident, and the car was completely ruined.



Victor didn't even ask about the car.

Thalia didn't speak. What a fool! He even encountered such an unlucky thing on the New Year's 
Eve.

Of course, Thalia did not know what had happened on New Year's Eve.

While Dean and Aro were dealing with it, Thalia took out her phone and told Victor what had 
happened. 

Victor's eyes turned sharp and gloomy when he heard that.

After hanging up the phone, he waited for Eden to come back anxiously.

After waiting for five minutes, he picked up the car key on the table and walked out.

As soon as he walked to the elevator, his phone rang.

He looked down and immediately answered it, "Eden, where are you?"

"Victor, I'm in the parking lot. Have you had lunch?"

Hearing this, Victor breathed a sigh of relief, "Eden, I have had my lunch. Come up quickly."

"Okay, I'll be right there." Eden smiled and hung up the phone.

Victor breathed a sigh of relief and stood at the elevator door, waiting for her.

After waiting for five minutes, he finally saw Eden come out of the elevator.

"Why have you been away for so long?" Victor took the bag from her hand.



"I chatted with Jasper, and we didn't stay together for long." Eden glanced at the time. She only left 
for three hours.

"What's the matter?" Eden found that he looked very worried. Even his lips were pale.

"No, it's good that you're fine." Victor said lazily.

Didn't she notice the danger behind her? How careless she was!

"Mm! We can get off work in two hours. Mr. Poplar will hold a party at River City Restaurant 
tomorrow night. I won't go there with you. I received an invitation at the parking lot."

"Won't you go with me?" If she didn't go there, Victor didn't want to attend the party, either.

"No! Ayman has been naughty these days. I'll help Abby take care of him."

Victor was stunned. Was he not as important as Ayman?

"Let's talk about it tomorrow night." He didn't want to attend the party at all.

"What is this?" Victor raised the paper bag and had a look.

"The sunscreen Jasper gave me. He said it's useful." Eden smiled happily.

Victor took out a bottle and took a look. There was nothing on it. He frowned and said with a face 
of disgust, "There is no trade mark and date of manufacture on the bottle. Are you sure you can use 
it?"

"Of course! Jasper said that this is a newly developed product. His friend has tried it herself, and the 
effect is particularly good. I am the second one to use it, and I am very lucky."

"I don't think so. It seems that you're the second subject."



Eden was speechless. Why did he always misunderstand others' kindness?

Being glared at by her, Victor looked away with a guilty conscience. He always bought her the best 
cosmetics that suited her, but she had never been so happy.

"Well, don't be jealous. Jasper has no other intentions. He just thinks of me first when he has 
something nice."

"You're the first person I think of when I have something nice, too. Why don't you smile at me?" 
Victor's tone was a bit indifferent, and he did not hide his jealousy at all. His faint smile told Eden 
that he was a little angry.

"Ha-ha..." Eden smiled at him, "Are you satisfied with my smile now?"

Victor didn't speak. How perfunctory she was!

"You're like an ugly duckling." Victor said deliberately. In fact, she looked very cute, but he didn't 
want to admit it at this time.

In the end, Eden could not maintain a calm expression and stared at Victor with bright eyes, 
"Childish man!" After making a face at Victor, she strode into the office.

Not far away, Seth and Paula saw this scene, and they had different expressions on their faces.

Paula looked at Eden's back and said in an extremely unpleasant tone, "Seth, don't you think they've 
gone too far? They show off their love everyday, which makes me feel quite uncomfortable."

Seth looked at her and said, "How could it be? Mr. Alwynn loves and dotes on Mrs. Alwynn very 
much. Mrs. Alwynn is gentle and lovely. Every time they stay together, they're pleasant to the eye."

Paula trembled.

What nonsense was Seth talking about? She worked hard all day long and didn't even leave the 
office except when she went to the bathroom. Did she know what love was?



"Seth, we've been working together for such a long time. You never go out to play or participate in 
any entertainment activities. You don't even attend the annual convention. Do you really have to 
live like this? The outside world is very wonderful. You should go out and have a walk more often 
so that you can marry a good man!" Paula looked as if she worried about Seth very much.

Seth was not annoyed. She looked at Paula and said neither quickly nor slowly, "Thanks for your 
concern. I have a boyfriend and he's very handsome." Anthony had always been her Prince 
Charming.

Paula's expression instantly became unnatural, "I'm sorry. I take back the words I said just now."

"However, we're colleagues, but you didn't even tell me that you have a boyfriend. That's 
disappointing." Paula was quite displeased. Seth was several years younger than her, but she had a 
boyfriend. Paula didn't know when she could meet her Mr. Right.

"Paula, give me the documents you sort out for the meeting." Eden stood at the door and said to her.

Chapter 1626

"Oh, are you in a hurry? I'm going to the design department right now. There are some things that I 
don't understand." Paula looked very embarrassed. She had been busy sharing her photos online at 
noon. She even wanted to do live stream to make money. She had been driven into a corner by the 
mortgage.

She had to pay eight million dollars, and this was too much for her, but living in a luxurious house 
was great.

After suffering came happiness. She wanted to repay the loan and then live a wonderful life alone.

With sharp and apathetic eyes, Eden said in an unfriendly tone, "The meeting was held in the 
morning, but haven't you organized the minutes? An hour later, you have to send Grandma 
Weaving's custom-made clothes to her. It had been delayed last year, and you must give it to her 
today."

"Why should I send the clothes to her today?" Paula was stunned, and her eyes were filled with 
displeasure. She had a lot of work to do that day.



Eden frowned and was very disgusted with her working attitude. There was a hint of unhappiness in 
her bright eyes as she said, "Why can't you do it today?"

"I... see." Paula immediately went back to the office bitterly.

Seth walked over with a smile and said, "Mrs. Alwynn, have a look at these documents. Dawson 
sent them here. Besides, R. K Group bought the piece of land which was auctioned by Mr. Alwynn. 
Irving has been negotiating with Dawson, saying that he wants to cooperate with our company."

Eden refused without thinking, "Let Dawson refuse him. We won't cooperate with R. K Group." 
That was the piece of land Victor did not want. If she cooperated with Irving, Victor would get a 
slap in

the face, wouldn't he?

Moreover, no building could be built on the piece of land. If it was not close to the sea, it would 
indeed be a good place.

"Alright, I'll call Dawson later." Seth smiled and turned around to leave.

Watching her leave neither fast nor slowly, Eden smiled faintly. Seth never made mistakes in work.

After Paula left, she must hire such an assistant.

Eden took the documents back and read them one by one. The cooperation with Monroe Group had 
been going very smoothly. This commercial building was completed at the end of last year. She 
couldn't make much money, but she had learned a lot.

Seth and Dawson helped her a lot. If she could get more different experience in the future, she 
believed that she wouldn't disappoint Zaiden.

Victor looked up at her, "Eden, tonight, we..."

"I'm going to see Ayman tonight. I remember I told you about it just now." Eden said in a calm tone 
and glanced at him.



Victor instantly stopped talking. He wanted to say that they would go to Anson's house at night, and 
then go to the supermarket and go home to cook.

Looking at Eden's expression, he always felt that she didn't want to talk to him. He felt so dejected.

Victor glanced at the documents on his table. With Lucian here, he had been working at ease.

Seeing that Eden became busy again, he was bored and began to fold paper planes to kill time.

He was still depressed...

While Victor felt bored, his phone vibrated.

He took a look. It was Dean calling him.

"Hello?" His face suddenly turned serious, and he got up and walked to the window.

"Mr. Alwynn, the two drivers who followed Mrs. Alwynn have been caught. Aro said he would..."

Victor looked back at Eden who was working with her head down, and then said in a low voice, 
"Let him handle it."

After that, he hung up the phone. But he didn't let down his guard. Barrett even dared to hurt Eden 
in River City. They would definitely do something more vicious in the future.

To solve this problem once and for all, he had to ruin the Simpson family completely.

He and Lucian had been carrying out their plan in private, because the Spring Festival delayed a lot 
of time.

"Eden, I am going to see Lucian."



"Oh!" Eden answered and did not look up at him.

Out of the office door, Victor frowned hard.

There were many issues related to the Simpson family. After Barrett came back to River City, he did 
a lot of things. Although he had expected that Barrett would aim at him, he didn't expect Chelsea to 
be so troublesome to deal with.

Eden did a good job, but she made Barrett even more vigilant.

Morgan was not as intelligent as Adrienne. The Simpson family had been squeezing him dry since 
he was young. He was more or less afraid of Barrett.

He was even helping Barrett with a few things.

If Barrett wanted to find a scapegoat, he would choose Morgan first.

Victor did not knock on the door but pushed open the door of Lucian's office directly.

Lucian was resting with his eyes closed on the sofa. Upon hearing the sound of the door being 
pushed open, he suddenly opened his eyes and looked at Victor sharply. His tone was very cold as 
he asked, "Since when did you become so impolite?"

Victor casually walked to the sofa and sat down, "Since when did you start to speak so mockingly?" 

"What's the matter?" Lucian forced himself to cheer up and looked at Victor. Last night, he took the 
latest flight. He arrived in River City in the small hours and then came straight to work.

"Don't tell me that you took the latest flight last night." Victor looked at his haggard face. Lucian 
didn't even shave his beard.

Lucian nodded uncomfortably, "I went to many places, but I got no news about her."

"Alas!" Victor sighed. His friends were all trapped in love. He and Anson had finally made it.



"Tell me. What happened?" Lucian did not want to mention Amelia again.

"Barrett took actions again, but it's Stephen who did it for him." Speaking of this, Victor looked 
serious and grim.

Lucian nodded, understanding what he meant.

Chelsea was in jail. As her elder brother, Stephen wouldn't leave her alone.

After all, in the Simpson family. Barrett liked Chelsea and Stephen the most.

As long as Leilani persuaded Barrett, he would allow them to do lots of things.

With Barrett's permission, Stephen dared to do everything.

"The Kline family will hold a banquet tomorrow night, and the Simpson family will be there. I will 
go there with you tomorrow night. I'm afraid that they want to rope in the Kline family. There's no 
need to mention the Woods family. The eldest daughter of the Woods family likes Stephen. 
However, there seems to be something wrong with their relationship. We can make use of it."

"The housekeeper of the Simpson family hasn't woken up. According to my investigation, the 
housekeeper has a very high status in the Simpson family. He handles lots of things for Barrett. We 
schemed against them and hurt the housekeeper, but he's not in danger. It won't take long before he 
wakes up."

"But this period of time is enough for us to gain more information. The children of the Simpson 
family are not particularly smart. Barrett is very dependent on this housekeeper."

"What's more, Stephen has a passion for gambling, and he's a lecher."

Victor looked at him with shrewd eyes and said casually, "Do it step by step according to the 
original plan."



"I see. Don't take Eden there tomorrow. We have something to do, and Brian will go there and 
arrange it in advance."

Victor smiled helplessly, "That's good. She doesn't want to attend the party at all."

Chapter 1627

Lucian smiled playfully, "It seems that you've been rejected." 

Victor was speechless. Lucian was good at gauging his mind.

"I'm leaving." Victor got up and went out. He didn't want to be despised here as well.

Lucian also stood up and glanced at the computer. All of a sudden, his eyes turned serious. Just as 
Victor was about to walk out, he stopped him, "Victor, come back."

Victor turned around and walked back without asking anything. He fixed his eyes on Lucian's 
computer.

Seeing it, he narrowed his eyes instantly.

"What does Simpson Company want to do?" His voice was a little hoarse, but his dark eyes became 
shrewder and shrewder.

Lucian pursed his lips and was lost in thought.

After a while, he said, "Simpson Company has cooperated with R. K Group. What's more, Barrett is 
purchasing the shares of other companies."

"Irving has been here for a long time, but he hasn't penetrated Alwynn Group. I guess he has 
understood that Alwynn Group has cornered the market in River City. Therefore, they aim at our 
branches abroad now."

"The company we set up together with Evans Group in M Country will become their first goal. If 
they can target our companies aboard successful, it will be easier for them to deal with us in River 
City. They have found a breakthrough."



Lucian stared at the computer seriously.

The data could be seen clearly on the computer.

Victor pursed his lips and did not speak.

Lucian glanced at him and said unhurriedly, "Do you remember what I told you? Before you had 
the car accident, the Simpson family seemed to have been scheming against you. They place their 
focus on Eden in order to divert your attention. Some people are operating everything under cover."

At the thought of this, Lucian suddenly had a bad feeling in heart.

Victor sneered, "Sure enough, Barrett is more experienced and scheming than us!"

"What are you going to do now? Prevention is better than cure." This news was quite shocking to 
them.

Irving had always wanted to have a breakthrough in River City, and he bought many companies and 
some foreign shares to strengthen his company, but he had not had enough strength to go against 
Alwynn Group.

If they could ruin the branches of Alwynn Group aboard, Alynn Group would be affected severely, 
and they would be restrained by a lot of things.

Victor smiled coldly and looked away from the computer slowly, "Let's carry out the original plan. 
Since they want to play, we can play with them."

Victor was unconcerned.

His phone vibrated. He had a look, and it was Kenny calling him.

He smiled proudly, "It seems that Kenny has got the news, too."



"Hello? Kenny." Victor was displeased. His two sons would call Eden when they missed her, but 
they wouldn't call him until they needed his help, especially when they needed money. They would 
not call him in ordinary times.

"Dad, do you sense the strangeness of the company? The shares price of your company in M 
Country fluctuate. Mr. Evans seems to be very nervous. Now I really want to thank you for 
marrying my mother." Kenny went straight to the point and said in a grateful tone.

Victor was speechless. Was there anyone who dared to compete with him for Eden?

Humph!

What did Kenny mean by thanking him for marrying Eden?

Could Donald win Eden's heart? He was not good enough for Eden!

"Kenny, your Uncle Lucian has checked it. You're in M Country. Remember to pay more attention 
to it."

"Don't worry, dad. I've seen my master. He will help us. I can't take the computer with me at any 
time. I have to go to school." Kenny's voice was proud when he mentioned his master.

Victor became more curious about his master.

"Thank your master on my behalf. If you need anything, just tell me."

"Okay! Bye."

Victor looked at the phone and held it in his hand silently.

Lucian looked at his expression and said playfully, "If I were you, I would have two more 
daughters." Daughters were more thoughtful.



Victor looked at him, "I have Gia, and I won't let Eden get pregnant again. It is so painful to give 
birth to a baby." He knew how much Abigail suffered when she gave birth, and he saw how 
miserably she grabbed her own hair. He couldn't bear to let Eden suffer like that.

"Ha-ha..." Lucian laughed blandly and reminded him, "Did you ask Eden when you made such a 
decision? She has the right to be a mother."

Victor gave him a warning look, "You'd better keep my words a secret. Don't tell Eden about it."

Lucian was speechless. He was not as gossipy as Adonis.

The expression in Lucian's eyes changed when he thought of Adonis, and his heart ached 
uncontrollably when he thought about the child in Candace's belly.

That child must grow up with his father's company.

Adonis had to wake up.

Victor did not notice the sudden change in Lucian's expression. He strode out of the office.

Lucian sat on the sofa again and took a deep breath. There was a touch of sadness and grief in his 
eyes.

He suddenly stood up, and his tall and straight figure shook a little. He grabbed the car key on the 
table and left without even putting on his coat.

Out of the office, he received a phone call from a strange number. Hearing the person's words, he 
held the phone more and more tightly, "Okay, we'll meet in the conference room in Lux Hotel at 
nine o'clock at night." After that, he hung up the phone and left the company quickly.

After Thalia came back, she went straight to the office. Victor was not there, so she told Eden about 
the information she had found.

"Mrs. Alwynn, Paula has bought a high-end department from Symantec Group, and it costs more 
than ten million dollars. The environment is very luxurious. She has paid more than five million 



dollars, and now she has to repay tens of thousands of dollars every month. Her salary isn't enough 
to pay for it, and she needs money indeed."

"Her boyfriend gives her ten thousand dollars every month, but it is not enough."

Eden frowned and felt confused, "How she got more than five million dollars?"

Thalia said, "She seems to have sold some precious luxury goods."

Eden understood. These people were introduced to Paula by Paulina, and Paulina seemed to have 
given her some money.

She blinked her cunning eyes. Paula's new house added fuel to the fire.

"Thalia, I see. Continue to keep an eye on Paula's every move. If I'm not wrong, Paula will 
definitely contact the Simpson family frequently for money."

"Okay, Mrs. Alwynn." Thalia turned around and left.

Eden closed the documents in her hands.

She had finished her work, but she didn't know if Paula had delivered Angela's clothes on time.

Just as she was about to call Paula, Paula called her first.

"Hello..." Before Eden could ask, she heard Paula crying.

"Eden, bad news! I was robbed. My bag and Angela's clothes are all gone."

Eden was surprised. Was Paula robbed in the daytime?

Were the thieves so bold?



Chapter 1628

"Paula, make it clear. Where did you get robbed?"

"Grandma Weaving is waiting for the clothes. She has to attend a party tonight. The custom-made 
dress is worth five hundred thousand dollars. I stayed up late to design it. What's more, I chose all 
the diamonds carefully and sewed the diamonds on the dress one by one." The more Eden said, the 
angrier she became. She didn't believe a single word of Paula at this critical moment.

"Woo-woo..." Paula cried.

"Eden, I was robbed on the roadside not far from Angela's home. When I arrived, she happened to 
come back. She saw me being robbed by a man on a motorcycle in person. If you don't believe me, 
you can ask her."

Eden was stunned.

"I'll be right there. Call the police immediately. No, I'll call the police." Eden was not at ease. Paula 
was a careful person, and she was very good at doing bad things.

"Eden, why should we call the police? Do you want everyone in River City to know that the clothes 
you designed have been robbed? Eden, now the most urgent thing is to get a set of clothes for 
Angela. She is going to attend the party."

"I didn't even know that such an accident would happen!" Paula's guilty voice made Eden feel very 
agitated.

"Shut up! Why are you crying? Do you think that crying will solve the problem?" Eden roared 
furiously.

Paula stopped crying immediately.

"Alright, since you say so, I won't cry anymore. I'll be more at ease with you by my side. Angela is 
frightened. I'll help her go back to rest first."

After Paula finished speaking, she hung up the phone.



She stood up, walked back and forth for a while and then forced herself to stop. It was not the time 
to be upset. She had to give Angela a set of suitable clothes.

Eden calmed down and thought about it carefully.

However, where could she get a set of suitable dress?

She knew Angela well and knew that she loved suits very much. Although she was seventy years 
old, her figure was very well-maintained. How could she get a suitable dress for her?

Moreover, she liked elegant clothes. She spent some time on choosing before deciding which 
clothes she wanted. It could be seen how much she valued her clothes.

The party was of great significance to her.

The clothes designed by her company were all stylish and fashionable. It was not difficult to get a 
set of formal suit for Angela, but it was hard to meet her request. She liked light blue.

Eden lowered her head and thought about the solution. She looked at the time on her wrist. It was 
impossible to make a set of clothes on the spot.

Even if there was a design draft, it couldn't be made so soon.

"That's it!" Eden's eyes suddenly lit up. She immediately picked up the phone and called the design 
department.

"Hello? Director." Alyssa Kirk from the design department answered the phone.

"Alyssa, I remember that I designed a dress which was similar to Angela's for my mother before the 
New Year. Has it be made?" Jaida's figure was similar to Angela's. The dress was formal and 
elegant, but it was red.

But thinking about it carefully, she felt that the dress could flatter Angela's elegance and nobility, as 
well as her lofty temperament. Moreover, it was very feminine.



But it was red. There were many ways to match a dress, but it depended on people's preferences.

The first time she saw Angela, she knew that she was fastidious about her clothing.

"Director, I was just about to call you. The dress has been sent over, and it is packaged exquisitely. I 
checked it. It's very beautiful and graceful, and it's not vulgar at all. If my mother could wear it, she 
would absolutely jump up with joy."

Hearing this, Eden was pleasantly surprised, "Okay, Alyssa, I'll design a dress for your mother 
specially in the future. Now send the dress to the 25th floor. I need it."

"Okay, thank you, director. I'll be right there!"

After hanging up the phone, Eden felt a little guilty. She could only design a better dress for Jaida in 
the future. It should have been a New-year gift for Jaida, but she had to use it to meet an urgent 
need at this time.

Eden put on her coat, picked up her bag and walked out.

"Eden, where are you going?" Lucian went out to the bathroom and happened to see that Eden was 
about to go out.

Eden looked at Lucian, "When Victor is back, tell him to get off work first and not to wait for me. I 
have something to do."

When Eden finished her words, Alyssa sent the clothes to her.

Eden smiled at her gratefully, took the clothes and entered the elevator together with Thalia.

Lucian frowned. Eden left in such a hurry. What was going on?

In the car, Thalia asked, "Mrs. Alwynn, what happened?"



Eden said with a mad face, "Paula said that she was robbed, and even Grandma Waeaving's dress 
was taken away."

"What? How could this happen?" Thalia could not believe it.

"Thalia, you don't believe it, neither do I. Let's go there and then call the police."

"Okay!" Thalia nodded.

Half an hour later, Eden and Thalia arrived at Angela's house with the dress.

Angela and Paula sat together and chatted. Seeing Eden, Paula lowered her head with an aggrieved 
expression.

Angela looked at Eden and smiled, saying apologetically, "I'm sorry, Eden. I didn't expect that such 
a thing would happen in front of my house. The robbers were so mean. Paula's wrist was even 
grazed."

Eden glanced at Paula's wronged face and said nothing.

"Grandma Weaving, you're not hurt, are you?" Eden looked at Angela. She didn't look well. Eden 
was afraid that she would suffer an epileptic fit.

Paula was dumbfound. The one who should be cared about was her, okay?

"Eden, I'm fine. But it's almost time for the party." Angela looked at Eden with expectation, hoping 
that she would bring her a surprise.

Eden understood what she meant and took the delicate box from Thalia's hand.

"Grandma Weaving, we don't have much time. I brought you another set of dress, but it's red. 
Grandma Weaving..."

"I don't wear red clothes!" Angela suddenly interrupted Eden excitedly.



Eden stopped opening the box. She held the box tightly and looked at Angela. She was so agitated 
that she breathed heavily.

Eden immediately comforted her, "Grandma Weaving, don't be so excited. You won't wear it." 

Paula could clearly feel that Angela's body was trembling. She got up and moved aside in fear.

Eden immediately sat down. She was afraid that Angela would suffer an epileptic fit, so she hugged 
Angela and patted her back gently, "Grandma Weaving, I'm sorry. I didn't know that you dislike this 
color so much."

"Hurry up and let Mrs. Weaving take the medicine." At this time, the nanny who had taken care of 
Angela for many years hurried over with a glass of water and handed the medicine to Eden 
anxiously. It was obvious that she knew Angela's health condition very well.

Eden could feel that Angela's body was trembling violently.

She carefully put the medicine in Angela's mouth and then put the cup close to her.

"Bang..." Angela could not control her hand. She used some strength and the cup fell off Eden's 
hand, making a clear cracking sound.

Chapter 1629

"Oh! Mrs. Weaving, don't be so excited. You will hurt yourself if you do this." The nanny, Nevaeh 
Wilson, comforted Angela next to her.

Angela was very agitated, and Eden regretted bringing the red dress here.

Paula couldn't believe what she had seen. What was wrong with this Angela?

If something bad happened to Angela, she would be guilty for a lifetime. Although she liked money, 
she did not want anyone to die.



If Angela died because of her, she wouldn't even dare to sleep at night.

Didn't Eden just change the color of the dress? Why was Angela so excited?

Eden was a little anxious. There was a pill in Angela's mouth. If she continued to tremble like this, 
she would definitely get choked.

"Nevaeh, please pour another glass of water."

"Oh! Okay! Watch out for the fragments of glass." Nevaeh said this and walked to pour water 
quickly.

"Thalia, call the ambulance." Eden calmed down and arranged everything.

Nevaeh handed the glass to Eden and said, "Miss Bleu, you don't have to call the ambulance. Mrs. 
Weaving doesn't like to go to the hospital. She will be fine after taking medicine and resting for a 
while. This is not serious."

Eden looked at Nevaeh in surprise. Angela was shaking violently. Wasn't it serious?

"Don't worry. I have been taking care of her for more than twenty years. She will be all right. The 
charity party tonight is very important to her. If she doesn't go there, she will regret it for the rest of 
her life." Nevaeh looked at Angela's pale face with distress.

Eden hugged Angela tightly, trying to comfort her.

Then, she fed the water to Angela cautiously. However, Angela trembled violently. Most of the 
water flowed on her collar. Eden could see that she was trying her best to control herself.

She knew that Angela was a person who had her own stories, but she didn't know that she was so 
afraid of red.

Only then did Eden raise her head to look at Angela's house. The decoration was grayish-white, and 
she really couldn't see anything red.



It was said that people had different feelings about life at different ages. When they were young, 
they worked with all their might so that they could live a happy life when they were old.

When Angela was young, she should be a very capable and strong woman. Eden could tell it from 
her every word and action.

However, didn't she have any family? Last time, Eden only heard about her and her husband, and 
she didn't mention her family.

Nevaeh sat down, took Angela's hand and massaged it for her gently.

Eden did the same thing. After a few minutes, Angela finally felt better.

Angela leaned on the sofa weakly and closed her eyes slightly.

Nevaeh gestured for them to be quiet.

Eden nodded. Then Nevaeh stood up and left slowly.

The big living room suddenly became silent. Even their shallow breathing could hardly be heard.

Paula couldn't stand it anymore. Such an atmosphere was too weird.

But when she thought of her loan, she suppressed the discomfort in heart.

Only when she became rich could she have the confidence to survive.

About five minutes later, Angela slowly opened her eyes in this oppressive atmosphere. 

"Grandma Weaving, are you all right?" Eden looked at her worriedly.

Angela shook her head slightly, "Eden, thank you. I'm much better now."



"Grandma Weaving, do you want..."

"No." Angela knew what she was going to say and interrupted her. She knew that Eden was kind, so 
she told Eden what she wanted to do that day.

"The charity party tonight is very important to me. The only dream in my life is to find my 
granddaughter. I do charity work because I want to atone for my sin and find my granddaughter. 
Now I have some information about her. I have found her through the sample of hair in the DNA 
bank. must go there tonight."

"The reason why I asked you to make clothes for me is that I want to leave a good impression on 
her. I look very elegant in blue clothes."

As Angela said this, her eyes misted with tears.

"Many years ago, my family was one of the wealthiest families in River City. However, my 
husband, son and daughter-in-law died in a car accident. The driver escaped, and my granddaughter 
got lost. My life was ruined overnight, and I am the only one left in my family."

"I have too many sad memories in this city, so I went abroad and asked a professional manager to 
run my business for me. Now I am seventy years old and I finally have some news about my 
granddaughter. I really attach great importance to this party."

Hearing this, Eden could feel for Angela. After she got lost, her father and mother looked forward to 
her coming back to them as well, didn't they?

People would encounter all kinds of things in life, and they would be persistent and afraid of 
something. These were the obsessiveness left by the intense pain in life.

"Grandma Weaving, why don't I go there with you?" Seeing Angela like this, Eden was really 
worried about her.

"Really?" Angela held her hands tightly with excitement, "Speaking of which, my granddaughter 
should be two or three years younger than you. If I can see her tonight, I will definitely introduce 
her to you. You are a nice girl."



Eden smiled but did not say anything. She was afraid that Angela would be disappointed at night.

Paula was shocked. It turned out that there was such a sad and beautiful story. She had 
miscalculated. Angela actually had such a life.

If she accompanied Angela to the charity party and Angela did not find her granddaughter, what 
would happen was unimaginable.

"Eden, let's go there after dinner." Angela was happy, and she looked much better.

She had not experienced such joy and warmth for a long time. She had been fond of Eden since the 
first time she saw her.

When she suffered an epileptic fit, ordinary young people wouldn't dare to help her, because they 
were afraid of being blackmailed.

Eden smiled and nodded, asking Paula to go back. She sent Victor a message and told him to go 
back first.

She and Thalia accompanied Angela to the charity party.

The charity party was held in the hotel next to River City Restaurant where there was a special 
venue, and this was a hotel owned by Victor.

The charity party was held for the poor students in March, and all the money they earned at auction 
would be used to support the poor students.

Perhaps it was because the charity party showed a positive attitude towards life, the warm 
atmosphere in the hall made people feel good and want to help others.

In order to help the poor students, Eden participated in the auction. She wanted to do something for 
the poor students who really needed help.



After the auction, Angela explained that she just needed to attend the charity party, and the person 
who found her granddaughter knew her from an organization that helped people to find relatives. 
The person knew that she was old, so he made an appointment with her here.

The were supposed to meet at nine o'clock at night.

Eden took Angela to the reception room on the top floor. They had an appointment here.

Chapter 1630

After entering the elevator, Eden blinked her eyes in confusion. Was Angela going to the top floor?

"Grandma Weaving, are you sure you'll meet on the top floor?" Eden asked uncertainly.

Angela smiled and said in a loving tone, "Yeah! He told me to come to the conference room on the 
top floor, and they are waiting for me there. I'm so happy, and I want to see my granddaughter right 
away."

Eden was more puzzled. All the top floors in the hotels owned by Victor were only open to himself, 
Lucian, Anson, Adonis, Brian and Sean. The others were not allowed to go to the top floors.

"Eden, what's the matter?" Angela didn't know why she looked so confused.

"Grandma Weaving, to be honest, this is a hotel owned by my family. I know almost all the people 
who can go to the top floor. So, your granddaughter..." Eden wanted to say something but stopped. 
She was not sure.

Who was on the top floor?

"Ding..." They had arrived.

When the elevator door opened, Victor stood at the door.

Seeing Victor, Eden blinked her eyes hard, wondering if she had been deceived by her eyes. When 
she opened her eyes, she saw Victor lean against the wall slightly. She was very familiar with his 
noble and charming face.



Eden helped Angela walk out and looked at Victor in surprise, "Why are you here?"

Victor looked at her wickedly and smiled playfully, "Why can't I be here?"

He was very unhappy because Eden asked him to go home alone first.

Eden was speechless. He was not a child, but he always played such a childish trick.

"But, why are you here?" Eden asked again, "Do you know Grandma Weaving's granddaughter?" 
Eden was really confused.

"Oh! Sir, do you know my granddaughter? Where is she? Hurry up and take me to see her." Angela 
was very excited and looked at Victor with tears in her eyes.

Victor was stunned. He came here to wait for Eden. How could he know where her granddaughter 
was?

Moreover, just as he was about to go downstairs to find Eden, he saw the elevator up and wanted to 
see who was here. Unexpectedly, it was Eden.

Eden also looked at Victor curiously. Was he looking for relatives for others? She knew nothing 
about it.

She urged him, "Victor, don't just stand there. Take Grandma Weaving to see her granddaughter."

Victor looked at Eden in a daze. How could he know where Grandma Weaving's granddaughter 
was?

"Eden, I really don't know what you are talking about. You said that you were coming here, so I am 
here to wait for you. I was about to find you when you appeared in front of me."

Eden was dumbfounded. What was going on?



Angela became anxious immediately.

"Well... Then why did that person ask Grandma Weaving to come here? Moreover, they're going to 
meet in the conference room." Eden didn't want Angela to be fooled. In that case, Angela would be 
very sad.

"In the conference room?" Victor thought for a moment and looked at Angela with a frown.

No one would come here except for him and Lucian. His other friends would basically go to 
Marriott Hotel.

"Is she looking for her granddaughter?" He muttered.

"Yes!" Eden was so anxious that she wanted to kick him.

Victor thought for a moment and said, "Is it Lucian? I remember that last year, after Amelia left, I 
went to Lucian's house to see him. He used her connections to helped Amelia find her family."

"Amelia?" Eden was shocked.

Victor nodded. He thought for a while and then told her everything he knew, "Yeah, after Amelia 
left, Lucian went to see her mother once. Her mother admitted that Amelia was not her biological 
daughter. When Amelia was small, she found her next to a trash can."

"Lucian found Amelia's hair and prepared some information. He used some connections to help her 
find her family."

Eden looked at Angela worriedly. If her granddaughter was Amelia... But they didn't know where 
Amelia was.

"Eden, do you know the person whom I'm going to meet? Moreover, who is Amelia..." Angela 
wanted to say something but stopped. She was in a trance, and her expression was excited and 
complicated.



Eden comforted her, "Grandma Weaving, don't think too much. We'll go to the conference room, 
and we'll know the result soon."

"Oh! Okay!" Angela was still very hopeful. Her granddaughter was her only hope. Before she died, 
she had to see her granddaughter no matter what. Her son worked hard and got married late. That 
was his only daughter, and she must find her.

Victor led the way to the conference room.

The conference room was at the end of the corridor, and it was just a decoration. He had never had a 
meeting there. 

He pushed the door open and walked in. Sure enough, there were two young men in suits inside, 
and one of them was Lucian.

Seeing Victor, Lucian was stunned, "Victor, why are you here?"

"It's you!" Victor walked in casually.

Eden helped Angela walk into the room.

Lucian was a bit surprised to see Eden and Angela.

"Lucian, it's really you!" Eden looked at Lucian in disbelief.

Lucian was taken aback. Was it strange that he was here?

He was the most surprised to see them here.

"Oh! Mrs. Weaving, you're here." One of the men stood up and looked at Angela respectfully.

"Nash Hansen, it's you. It's you who asked me to meet that person here. I'm relieved to see you." 
Angela smiled lovingly and looked around the room. There was no other young girl here except for 
Eden. She was very disappointed.



"Nash, didn't you say you had found my granddaughter?" Angela looked at Nash with expectation.

Nash smiled. When he came in and saw Lucian, he was stunned as well. He thought that he had 
walked the wrong way, but after confirming it again and again, he realized that the one who was 
looking for Angela was Lucian.

"Mrs. Weaving, we didn't know until we came here that the person is Mr. Ronen, the second son of 
the Ronen family. He is looking for you on behalf of your granddaughter."

Eden was dumbfounded. Angela's granddaughter was really Amelia.

"So, Lucian, are you really looking for Amelia's family for her?" Eden looked at Lucian.

Lucian nodded and stood up. Then he looked at Angela, bowed slightly and said respectfully, "Nice 
to meet you, grandma! I am Lucian, Amelia's boyfriend."

Victor was speechless. Was he still Amelia's boyfriend?

He finally understood that it was impossible for Lucian to marry another woman in his life.

"Amelia is my granddaughter. Are you her boyfriend?" Angela looked at Lucian with excitement. 
Lucian looked handsome and elegant. He was definitely a nice and responsible man.

Lucian nodded, "The DNA test can't be wrong."

Angela nodded very happily, "The hair is her father's. I keep a lot of his hair." Angela lowered her 
head and burst into tears. She finally found her granddaughter, and her long-cherished wish came

true.
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