
Gluey Love 1641

Chapter 1641

Victor squinted his eyes maliciously and glanced at the sea outside the window. The sea breeze was 
very cold, and his tone was full of hostility, "If it was in ancient times, I would definitely cut off his 
head. Tell Brian to stop. There's no need to kill anyone. Barrett wants to have dirt on me and ruin 
my reputation."

Lucian said, "I thought that you only know how to date and dote on your wife."

Victor was speechless. Was he so irresponsible? He should dote on Eden, but he wouldn't relax his 
will to develop his business.

His eyes suddenly became sharp, and he looked very aggressive, "Irving went to see Eden today."

"No wonder you are in a bad mood. Since Eden knows that Irving has cooperated with Barrett, she 
wouldn't treat Irving kindly."

Victor turned to look at him. His dejected tone showed how depressed he was at the moment. "What 
he said makes me very uneasy. Am I very domineering in front of Eden?" He remembered Lucian 
once said that only Eden could accept his temper.

Lucian looked at him with puzzlement, "You've married for a long time. Why do you have to worry 
about this?"

Victor didn't speak. No wonder Amelia left Lucian. He was too confident in himself, and he had no 
sense of crisis.

"Dean, start the car and go to my house. I'll have hot pot for dinner."

"Wow, Mr. Alwynn, are we going to eat with you? Thank you! I'm so excited!" Dean started the car 
happily.

Lucian was speechless. Dean thought too much.



"No, I'll eat with my wife." Victor said word by word.

Dean was stunned, and he couldn't be more embarrassed. He must be out of his head just now.

Twenty minutes later, Barrett received a phone call and was told that Stephen was being sent to the 
hospital for rescue. He fell on the sofa weakly.

Stephen went to the cruise ship with so many people. However, not only Victor didn't show up, but 
the top managers on the cruise ship also didn't come forward. Instead, they were all thrown into the 
sea. They suffered from frostbite and were all sent to the hospital.

More importantly, those who went to the cruise ship with Stephen all had criminal records or once 
broke the law. They would suffer a great loss if the police investigated it.

Seeing him this, Irving knew that Stephen had failed, and he was not surprised at all.

Irving got up and said nothing. After knowing the truth, he was in a very complicated mood. His 
father had the same thoughts as he did, but their mentalities were different.

He wanted Alwynn Group to disappear in this world, because the woman he liked was Victor's wife. 

Barrett suddenly said, "Mr. Matthews, don't you want to say anything?"

Irving looked down at Barrett who was sitting on the sofa. At this time, Barrett's face was gloomy 
and angry.

"Chairman Simpson, do you know why you can never beat Victor?"

Barrett raised his head and looked at him with shrewd eyes, but he did not say anything.

Irving slowly sat back down on the leather sofa and said, "Victor has forethought. After hearing the 
news that you had come back, he sent away his three children. You wanted to deal him a head-on 
blow at the first encounter on the ship, but he was not so easy to deal with. Instead, you fell into his 
trap. Chelsea and Baylee were sent to jail. Even your most trusted butler had an accident."



"Do you understand now? You played those dirty tricks aboard to get success, but those don't work 
on Victor. To deal with Victor, you need absolute wisdom and courage. Otherwise, you can never 
win." After saying this, Irving got up, buttoned up his shirt and left without looking back.

While Barrett was thinking about Irving's words, Leilani came downstairs in tears.

"Barrett, something bad happened to Stephen. Hurry up and contact the best doctor!" Leilani sat 
beside Barrett, shook his arm and pleaded him.

Her daughter had been put in prison, and her son must be safe and sound.

"What's more, when will you deal with Victor? Our daughter and son have suffered a lot because of 
him. Should we just stand by and watch?"

Her heart ached as soon as she thought of Chelsea who was in jail.

"Shut up!" Barrett took a look at her. Her crying and sad face made him so disgusted, "Look at you. 
You don't look like the hostess of the Simpson family at all!"

Leilani immediately wiped the tears on her face. It was not easy for her to control everything in this 
family.

She couldn't lose her power because of a moment of panic and let his other two wives take 
advantages.

"Barrett, then I'll go to the hospital to see Stephen first."

"Okay! Don't worry. I won't let anything bad happen to our son. He is in the best hospital now, and 
he's not in danger. Go to see him first."

"Okay!" Leilani didn't say anything else. He didn't do anything, but she wouldn't let her son and 
daughter suffer like this.

She turned around and went downstairs with a sinister face.



Barrett's eyes were gloomy. The failure reminded him of Victor's arrogant words, "Chairman 
Simpson, I won't let you down."

Yeah, Victor really did not let him down.

The more thoroughly he investigated, the more he found that Victor was not simple.

He was afraid that his hidden power had been found out by Victor.

"D*mn it! Phillip, your son really makes me feel annoyed!" Barrett flew off the handle and waved 
his arms with a frenzy of rage.

On the way back, Victor was in a good mood. When he passed by the shopping mall, he asked Dean 
to stop the car and bought a gift for Eden before he went back.

Lucian glanced at the gift in his hand and said with a look of disgust, "You buy her a bag again. 
Can't you buy something else?"

Victor was quite delighted, so he talked a lot, "I buy her a bag again, but so what? My wife likes it. 
She doesn't like something too expensive. Even if I buy something expensive for her, she would 
only put it at home. She likes things that are suitable for her. Women want to have as many bags as 
possible."

Lucian looked at the brand and said in a light tone, "This bag is very expensive. It's an exclusive 
bag of LQ Brand, and it's the new design this year."

"Hey! Lucian, how do you know women's bag so well?"

Lucian looked at him as if he was looking at an idiot, "Our company runs women's clothing, and we 
have cooperation with the companies who design women's bags and jewelry. I'm familiar with these 
things. Don't always think that I am a dull and ascetic workaholic."

After he was with Amelia, he paid more attention to what girls liked intentionally. However, she... 
left before he could buy her something good...



"Ha-ha... I thought that you only knew about computer. It turns out that you know a lot." Victor 
smiled happily. His bright smile was as warm and pleasant as the spring breeze.

Chapter 1642

Lucian looked away silently. Victor was so charming to people of all ages and both sexes.

"I thought you knew nothing except for work. But when will you end your bland life?" Victor 
looked at him. Angela was very touched by what he had done for Amelia.

Lucian looked out of the window, and the expression in his brooding and deep eyes was hard to 
understand. After a while, he said, "Amelia doesn't want to see me, but she will see Grandma 
Weaving. She may find her before I do."

"That's possible." Victor nodded slightly.

Lucian leaned against the seat slowly and still looked out of the window. Spring came round to the 
earth again and everything looked fresh and gay. The trees on both sides of the road were budding. 
So many thoughts of Amelia were crowded into his mind.

When he sent Angela back that night, he told Angela a lot along the way.

Angela didn't give up looking for Amelia, either. 

Amelia was on guard against him, but she would not guard against others, let alone strangers. It was 
more likely for Angela to find her.

Angela promised him that as long as she found Amelia, she would tell him where Amelia was.

"Victor, my dreams are very strange during this period of time. I often dream of snakes, and the 
snacks circle around me. Sometimes, I dream of snacks of all kinds of colors, and sometimes I 
dream of two snacks. They follow me very happily. I hate snakes so much, but I don't feel disgusted 
in my dream." His words made Victor stunned.

He shook his head, "I don't know how to explain dreams."



Dean smiled and said, "Mr. Ronen, these are dreams about babies."

Lucian was stunned. He was a man.

"Dean, you idiot. Are you a woman?" Victor glanced at him.

"Mr. Alwynn, you are the father of three children, and you should understand such dreams." Dean 
smiled and looked at Victor from the rearview mirror.

Unexpectedly, Victor's face suddenly darkened, and he pursed his lips tightly.

Whenever someone talked about this, his sore spot would be touched.

However, Lucian asked with interest, "If you're very experienced, talk about it."

Dean was dumbfounded. He didn't even have a girlfriend. How could he have experience in such a 
thing?

"Mr. Ronen, dreaming of snakes means that your son will be born. My mother once said that when 
she was pregnant with me, my father always dreamed of snakes, and I am indeed a man."

Hearing this, Lucian said with disdain, "If there is such a magical thing, we'll know the sex of the 
embryo without scientific verification."

"Therefore, Mr. Ronen, this is really something amazing." Dean did not notice Victor's expression at 
all.

"If you don't believe me, you can search for information online." Dean added.

"Boring!" Lucian simply closed his eyes and had a rest. Amelia had taken the contraceptive pills. 
How could she be pregnant with his child?

Lucian's heart ached severely.



Feeling that there was something wrong with the atmosphere, Dean immediately stopped talking.

He shouldn't have talked about this. He made Lucian feel sad, didn't he?

Amelia had left him. How could he have a baby? He was really stupid.

When Lucian returned to his office, Dean's words still rang in his ears.

He didn't know why, but he picked up his phone and searched on the Internet.

There was really such a saying. It was said that if he dreamed of one snake, he might have a son, 
and he might have twins if he dreamed of many snacks. Then he laughed self-mockingly. Such a 
thing could not happen to him.

He didn't believe these explanations, and he thought that perhaps he had such dreams because he 
often met Candace recently.

He had been praying that the child of Adonis and Candace could be safe and sound.

It was time to get off work, so he put on his clothes, picked up the car key and left the office. He 
went to see Adonis every day after work.

Before going there, he would go to the restaurant that Candace liked and buy dinner for her.

There were signs that Adonis was about to wake up. Every day, he would talk to Adonis and tell 
him what had happened recently.

Adonis had a reaction every time he talked to him, and he was very excited.

He hoped that Adonis could wake up before Candace gave birth to the baby.

"Mr. Ronen, where are you going?" Dean was preparing to get off work.



Lucian looked at him as if he was an idiot, "I've got off work."

"Oh! It's time to get off work. I'm about to leave, too."

Lucian was speechless.

Looking at Lucian's cold face, Dean said with a smile, "Mr. Ronen, what do you do after work 
every day? Don't you go out to play?"

"No!" Lucian shook his head expressionlessly.

"Why don't I treat you to hot pot tonight?" After hearing Victor's words, he really wanted to have 
hot pot.

"No." Lucian said indifferently and then walked toward the elevator gracefully.

Dean was taken aback. He was disliked.

Lucian entered the elevator. Seeing that Dean stood still, he pressed the button without hesitation. 
The elevator door closed and he went straight to the first floor.

Seeing this, Dean was completely dumbfounded.

"Dean, let's go together." Thalia was about to get off work.

Dean smiled and nodded.

"Thalia, would you like to have hot pot?" He didn't believe that he couldn't find anyone to 
accompany him to eat hot pot at night.

"Oh, no. Maybe tomorrow night. I have something to do tonight. I'm going to a blind date." Thalia 
said with a grin.



Dean asked, "Do people still go on a blind date in this era?"

Thalia looked at him and smiled, "Yeah, blind dates always exist. My friend introduced me a nice 
man. I'll meet him."

Dean felt a bit unpleasant.

He was refused again!

"Alright, you can leave first." Dean smiled, "I won't delay your blind date."

"Okay!" Thalia grinned and entered the elevator.

Paula saw everything that had just happened, "Dean, how about me accompanying you to eat 
hotpot?"

Dean looked at her, "That's a bad idea. I don't want to eat with you."

Paula was stunned. Why didn't he want to eat with her?

"Dean, you'd better not be so snooty." Paula went berserk.

Dean looked at her very unhappily, "I don't care what you think about."

At this time, the elevator stopped. Dean walked into the elevator with annoyance and closed the 
door quickly.

Paula was mad. Dean was indeed a poor and hateful man!

Paula stamped her feet in anger.

"It seems that many people don't like you." An indifferent voice sounded behind Paula.



"Humph! He's just a poor man. Is he qualified to dislike me? He thinks too much of himself." Paula 
blurted out when she heard Eden's voice. When she turned around and saw Victor, her face suddenly 
turned pale.

Although she knew that Victor was not so horrible, she lowered her head in fear when she saw him.

"I'll... leave first." Paula entered the elevator in panic.

A trace of ridicule flashed across Eden's clear and bright eyes. Paula had never changed.

Chapter 1643

Victor looked at her and smiled slightly, "Eden, when will you send her to prison?"

He lowered his head and looked at her with a faint smile.

Eden looked at him doubtfully, "You..."

"In fact, I am very clear about Delmont's car accident. He called you specially to ask about it, didn't 
he? Why didn't you tell him the truth?" Victor looked at her curiously.

Eden immediately looked away, lowered her head and did not speak. Her light brown curly hair 
gently fell beside her ear, making her look sweet and beautiful.

"Eden, why don't you send her to prison? Such a cruel woman like her will hurt you one day. She is 
your classmate. If you're in a dilemma, I will do it."

"No." Eden shook her head quickly.

Although there was evidence to prove that it was Paula who arranged the car accident, it was not the 
right time to send her to prison.

"Victor, I will deal with this matter on my own." Her voice was exceptionally clear as she smiled at 
him gently.



Victor stepped forward and reached out to rub her head tenderly. His handsome features were 
incomparably gentle at this time, and he looked affectionate and warm, "Okay, let's go!"

He took her into the elevator.

In the car, Victor fastened the seat belt for her, picked up the bag he had bought on the back seat and 
handed it to her.

"Honey, this is for you." His voice was pleasant and touching.

Eden looked at the bag in pleasantly surprise, "Thank you, darling!"

Seeing that it was an exclusive bag of LQ Brand, she was overjoyed.

"Victor, I was going to buy this bag. Its leather is very soft. I've been fond of it since I saw it."

Hearing her words, Victor was in a better mood, and he smiled more and more brightly.

He started the car and left.

Eden opened the package and looked at the color of the bag. She liked white, and her starry eyes lit 
up. The longer she looked at the bag, the more she liked it.

"Victor, this is the color I like, and I like this style so much!" Eden said excitedly.

She liked things that were suitable for her.

Victor parked the car at the intersection and looked sideways at her, "It's really rare for you to be so 
happy when you receive gifts from me."

Eden raised her head and looked at him with a smile. She did not want to conceal her happiness at 
all, "Who doesn't like good things? Especially bags! I have a lot of bags, but I only like a few of 
them."



"How picky you are." Victor's tone was full of affection. In his opinion, her bags were very 
beautiful.

She didn't want expensive things, but things she liked very much. Of course, expensive things were 
always nice and beautiful.

As long as she was happy.

After they had hot pot, they went home and had a video call with the children. Then they took a 
bath before going to bed.

Eden received a message from Aro before she fell asleep.

"Mrs. Alwynn, Stephen is hospitalized."

Eden was stunned. Why was he hospitalized?

"Aro, what happened?"

"It seems that he was injured in the sea. Mr. Alwynn went out today, but I don't know where he 
went."

Eden looked sideways at Victor who was about to lie down.

Then she replied, "I see."

"After hearing that Stephen had an accident, Karlee's mother took her for an abortion."

Eden was taken aback, and her mind kept turning in an endless loop.

Since Karlee had an abortion, it was really impossible for her to marry into the Simpson family. 



This was what she wanted to do at the beginning. The Simpson family had just returned to River 
City, and they needed some time to establish a relative network.

She wanted to prevent them from building a strong relative network during this period of time. If 
the Simpson family had no backer or supporter, they couldn't do anything to threat her and Victor.

Eden put aside the phone and asked Victor, "Where have you been today?"

Victor pulled her into his arms, "I went out to work. What's the matter?"

Victor took her fingers and played with them gently. Every second with her was sweet.

"Nothing." Eden lay in his arms. Anyway, Karlee had given up Stephen completely because of this.

As long as the Woods family and the Simpson family couldn't be related by marriage, the Simpson 
family couldn't become the most powerful.

Victor looked at her quietly for a while. Obviously, she had something on her mind.

Eden looked at him. He suddenly approached her, and his delicate features were so handsome and 
good-looking. At this time, he was looking at her with an expression that was hard to understand.

A hint of panic flashed through Eden's eyes as she lowered her head and said in a low voice, "Just 
sleep." Her soft voice was pleasant to hear.

She seemed to be avoiding something, and she didn't want to be seen through.

Victor's breathing became slightly rapid, and his eyes were bright and intense.

"I can't fall asleep." His voice was hoarse, and he leaned closer to her. When he couldn't fall asleep, 
he always hoped that she could coax him. Unfortunately, she didn't understand what he was 
thinking.

He liked to coax her. Although he was a man, he liked her soft and tender words.



Eden smiled gently, "Didn't you say you were tired? Why can't you fall asleep?"

His charming face looked sleepy indeed.

Victor grabbed her hand and kissed it tightly. His voice was low and affectionate, "I miss you."

Eden couldn't help but punch him, and her face was as red as a ripe apple, "You're so bad. By the 
way, Victor, there will be an exhibition in Lemmon City in a few days. I have to go there."

Hearing this, Victor frowned, "How many days should you stay there?"

"About a week. I'll bring Thalia and Aro with me. Anthony and Seth are in love. We can't always 
separate them."

Victor was stunned and said discontentedly, "You are quite considerate towards others. What about 
me?"

Hearing his complaining tone, Eden burst into laughter.

"What are you laughing at?" Victor was more and more dissatisfied.

"I'm laughing at you." Eden admitted it generously. He always behaved like a child in front of her. 
Her bright eyes were filled with smiles, and she looked as appealing as the stars.

When she was a child, he liked her starry and bright eyes very much. She could always warm his 
broken heart.

He reached out and stroked her delicate eyebrows under the moonlight. Even the cold room became 
very warm at this time.

"In fact, I heard what you and Irving said."



Eden was surprised and somewhat angry, "Did you come back just because you heard that I met 
Irving?"

"Ha-ha..." Victor chuckled, "Eden, I couldn't fly. How could I come back in such a short time? I 
happened to see you in the conference room when I came back. I thought you were going to meet a

new partner, and I wanted to acted as a gatekeeper. But when I reached the door, I heard Irving's 
voice."

Eden was a little speechless and helpless, "Then why are you so uneasy today?"

Victor slightly pursed his lips and kissed her face, whispering in her ear, "Now I'm no longer 
uneasy, because you will never dislike me."

Chapter 1644

Eden rolled her eyes at him. Just as she was about to say something, Victor kissed her. It was 
destined to be an extraordinary night. Eden did not struggle. She was happy to enjoy his love. They 
had married for several years, and he always cared about her feelings on bed.

She met all kinds of people in life. She knew that although Victor was a little overbearing, he was a 
very nice husband.

Moreover, he was overbearing just because he loved her.

At the same time, Irving was in a low spirit all day long.

Standing in front of the French window in the living room and looking at the dark night, he was 
somewhat dejected.

He thought of the time when they were in high school.

In high school, Eden's lonely and thin figure was attractive. He always stood behind her and looked 
at her silently.

Myra bullied her, which caused her to have no friend in school. She was a loner.



Paula made things difficult for her. She would only appear in the classroom during classes.

He knew that she was very smart. Beautiful girls were very eye-catching. At that time, only a few 
people had phones, so writing love letters was popular among students.

There was beautiful writing paper of all kinds of colors. After the evening self-study, a few boys 
would stand at the door of the classroom and hand love letters to the girls they liked. After that, they 
would turn around and run away immediately. That was the unique innocence and shyness of youth.

Eden had good grades, and she was beautiful. She was the most popular among the girls. Although 
she didn't like to talk and her thick bangs covered her beautiful face, she was well-shaped, and her 
eyes were bright and starry. She was unique and outstanding among all the students.

He knew that she had never read the love letters, including the love letters he wrote to her.

She didn't want to cause any trouble. Every time she received a love letter, she would throw it into 
the trash can when there were few people.

The love letters he wrote were thrown away, too.

Every time that happened, he would follow her silently. After she left, he would pick up the love 
letters.

Then he opened them one by one to see who wrote them to her.

He would know how many rivals he had in love.

At that time, although he could not get a response from her, he liked her very much.

She would sit in the corner quietly and eat what she liked, holding a textbook and reading.

During her free periods at school, she would stay at a quite place where there were few people. In 
summer, she would be very happy as long as she could have a strawberry-flavored ice cream.



She was her real self when she read quietly. She would smile and talk to herself. At that time, she 
looked more active and livelier than usual.

She lived in her own world and disassociated herself from others.

He saw all those wonderful moments clearly far away from her.

At that time, he had fallen in love with her. Nothing could change his love for her.

The past was so wonderful, but he was the only one who remembered it clearly.

Irving laughed self-mockingly and looked back at the cabinet. There was something valuable in it.

He slowly walked over and pulled out a box. In high school, she received a box of love letters.

Irving thought that it was time to return these things to her. At that time, she had no time to 
appreciate others' affection towards her. If she read these love letters at this time, perhaps she would 
have different feelings.

He opened the box slowly. The love letters on the top were written by him.

At that time, he was thinking that if he could make achievement in the future, he would definitely 
find her, be with her and give her the best life.

However, life was too hard. In order to complete the task that his father gave him, he had been busy 
over the years.

They were destined to miss each other. They were not fated.

Over the years, he had been living in low profile in his own world but living in high profile in 
others' world.



He wanted to wait until he could weather the storm. At that time, he would definitely give her 
everything of him and marry her.

However...

Eden got up early the next morning to make breakfast. When Victor got up, he heard the doorbell 
ringing and went to open the door.

A courier stood outside the door with a big box in his arms.

"Sir, this is your parcel." He was very friendly.

Victor frowned and glanced at the box in his arms. He did not buy anything online. Thinking that it 
was Eden's, he signed it and took it home.

It was a little heavy. Victor put it in the living room and asked, "Eden, what did you buy? It's pretty 
heavy."

Eden came out with breakfast and looked at the box in confusion.

"No, I didn't order anything recently."

Victor looked up at her, picked up the scissors on the table and opened the box.

What he saw was a lovely pink paper with strawberry patterns printed on both sides.

The handwriting on the paper was very beautiful.

"Eden, I have kept them for you for more than ten years. It's time to give them back to you. You 
might not want to read them at that time, but now you may have different feelings. You were not 
lonely at that time. There were so many people who paid attention to you and liked you. Yours, 
Irving."



Victor's heart suddenly skipped a beat. He looked down at the yellowing paper and envelopes which 
were folded beautifully. Most of them were heart-shaped. 

He once studied in high school as well, and he instantly understood what was in the box.

When Victor opened the box, Eden returned to the kitchen to get the vegetables she cooked.

She didn't ask until she put the plate on the table, "Victor, what is it?"

Victor looked at her silently and closed the box, "Nothing. I suddenly remember that this is my 
parcel. I'll carry it upstairs first."

He had selfish intentions, and he did not want Eden to see these love letters.

"Oh! Then hurry up and come down. Time for breakfast."

Victor nodded and carried the box to the third floor.

Locking the door, Victor trembled with anger. What did Irving mean by doing this?

Did he write these love letters?

He wanted to disgust him deliberately.

"Phew..." Victor took a deep breath and kicked the box, making a dull sound.

Were these love letters written by Irving? Did Eden reject them back then?

Victor picked up a few love letters to read unconsciously, but he found that they were written by 
different people.

Because their grades and names were clearly written.



As if to confirm something, Victor opened those yellowing love letters very quickly. They were 
written by different people from different classes.

He knew that Eden had good grades in high school, but he did not know that she was so popular.

Chapter 1645

Looking at a box of love letters, Victor was overwhelmed by jealousy.

At that time, he was the most handsome boy in high school, but he had never received so many love 
letters.

Victor read a lot at one go. Irving wrote about ten love letters to Eden. There were faint strawberry 
patterns on the pink paper.

Therefore, Irving also knew that Eden liked to eat strawberries.

The love letters written by high school students were very pure. Some boys' words were too sappy 
and bold. He couldn't stand it anymore.

"Victor." Eden called him downstairs.

Victor was stunned. "Bang..." He smashed the love letters back into the box and looked around the 
storage room. Then he put the box at the bottom of the shelf. Eden would not come here often, so 
she would not find it.

Glancing at the box, he was so angry that he wanted to kill Irving.

This b*stard! Why did he have the love letters written by others?

Victor turned around and went out with a gloomy face.

When he walked to the dinning room, Eden was drinking milk.

Putting down the glass, she looked at him, "Hurry up and eat. It will be cold soon." 



"Mm." Victor walked to the opposite side and sat down, picked up the milk and drank it in one 
breath.

He was too angry.

Looking at his straight face, Eden asked, "What's wrong?"

"Nothing." Victor lowered his head to drink the porridge. It was very delicious.

He took a mouthful of it. However, thinking about those love letters, he suddenly lost his appetite.

He asked casually, "Eden, did you receive love letters when you were in high school?"

He was wondering if Irving had taken all the love letters and hidden them secretly.

Hearing this, Eden smiled very brightly, "When I was in high school, quite a few boys wrote love 
letters to me. I don't remember it clearly. Anyway, I often received love letters."

"Often?" Victor raised his voice. But why did Irving have those love letters?

Victor was puzzled.

"Yeah! I am a natural beauty, and my charm couldn't be hidden." Eden was a little proud.

She remembered that she often received love letters at that time, but she never took them seriously 
and threw them into the trash can.

If she dated with a boy, she would definitely be scolded and slandered by Myra and Paula.

Victor was speechless. She was so narcissistic... But she was really a natural beauty. She was a 
mother of three children, but she was still very beautiful. Time seemed to have left no trace on her 
face. She looked as young and pretty as an eighteen-year-old girl.



"What about those love letters?" Victor pretended to be curious and asked.

"In the trash can."

"Ahem..." Victor coughed and spat out the porridge he had just drunk.

Eden raised her head. Why was so he so surprised?

It took Victor quite a while to calm down, "So, after you received the love letters, you threw them 
into the trash can."

Irving picked up those love letters from the trash can.

He still remembered the love letters written by Irving.

"Eden, I really hope that I can be with you. I don't know how long we can be together, but I know 
that I will love you until I die. No matter whether we can be together or not, I love you."

"Eden, you know what? I've been standing behind you. I've been looking forward to the day you 
turn around to see me. If one day you need a shoulder to reply on, as long as you look back, you can 
see me behind you." At that time, he expressed his love boldly and directly.

Victor asked again, "Haven't you read those love letters?"

Eden nodded, "No, I didn't read them and threw all them into the trash can."

Victor sympathized with those pure boys who wrote love letters to Eden. Their enthusiasm was 
thrown into the trash can.

Victor felt much better in an instant. He was relieved.

He picked up his phone and sent a message to Lucian.



"Tell Irving about the piece of land."

After a long while, Lucian replied to him, "Okay."

Victor ate two bowls of porridge in one breath. After washing the dishes together with Eden, he 
went to the company with her.

He was in a good mood. Thinking that Irving would go off the deep end, he was so pleased.

Irving went to work early in the morning. After the morning meeting, Dahlia followed him into the 
office.

"Irving, did you meet Eden?" She looked at Irving. She accompanied him cautiously, but he still 
loved Eden.

Irving frowned irritably and looked at her with sharp eyes, "This is not something you should think 
about."

"But you should pay attention to it. We are nominally engaged. Do you know how others talk about 
us now?" She was really angry. Since he met Eden, he had been in a bad mood. Last night, he didn't 
even have dinner. She couldn't understand him.

He seemed to be ruthless on the surface, but he was an affectionate man. At least, he was sincere to 
Eden. Of course, he was definitely hypocritical to her.

Irving looked at her coldly and said mockingly, "You know that we're just nominally engaged. Only 
you and my father know the details. Am I right?"

Dahlia was stunned. Was he suspecting her?

"Irving, listen to me. I..."

"Mr. Matthews, bad news! Something goes wrong with the piece of land Victor auctioned." Aidan 
rushed in.



Irving held his forehead helplessly and asked in a deep voice, "What happened?"

Aidan's face was pale, and his voice trembled violently, "That piece of land is close to the sea. No 
one is allowed to build buildings there. We can only plant trees."

"What?" Irving's face darkened to the extreme.

He suddenly realized that Victor might have seen the love letters he sent to Eden, and he did this to 
fight back.

"You... will lose." Eden's words flashed through his mind.

Irving laughed self-mockingly. In fact, no matter how strong-willed a man was, he would become 
childish in love. Both of him and Victor were childish.

He sent the love letters to Eden just to tell her that she was not alone back then.

However, Victor regarded him as a rival in love, so he naturally misunderstood him.

Victor was cold-blooded and brutal to others, but he was extremely gentle and considerate to Eden.

"Mr. Matthews, what should we do now?" Aidan was furious. They were wasting money in River 
City.

Victor was a b*stard. He really had the ability to drive them into a corner.

Before the auction, he had asked Irving to think about it carefully.

Victor was a cunning fox. If he could make money, he would develop the piece of land on his own, 
and it was impossible for him to sell it.

He doted on Eden so much, so he would rather give the piece of land to Eden to let her practice than 
auction it.



Irving was quite calm at this time. Victor wanted him to get furious, but he wouldn't let Victor get 
he wanted. He could afford to loss the money.

Chapter 1646

"Mr. Matthews, what should we do? We lost so much money. How should we explain to the board 
of directors?" Aidan was so anxious that his heart almost jumped out of his chest. He had worked 
with Irving for many years, but he had never seen him suffer such a big loss.

Hearing his words, Dahlia was angry as well, "Victor is a hateful b*stard. We must teach him a 
lesson."

She looked at Irving, "Don't you want to do something?"

Chelsea had been sent to prison, so she did not dare to act rashly during this period of time.

Eden had recognized her a long time ago. However, she was polite every time she saw her. She 
didn't understand why Eden treated her like this.

Last time, she stole the design drafts of children's clothing from Alwynn Group. Although she found 
a scapegoat, Eden knew that she did it. However, she did not take any action.

She didn't understand what Eden was thinking.

Irving looked at her indifferently, "Tell me. What do you want to do? Chelsea is in prison, and 
Stephen is dying in the hospital. Do you... have any good ideas?"

Dahlia looked at him quietly and then asked, "Irving, do you have feelings for Eden?"

"We're going to deal with Victor. Why do you talk about this?" Irving looked at her leisurely, 
wanting to know if she had any good solutions.

As far as his understanding of Dahlia, all she could do was to be jealous.



"Irving, of course the two things are related. Eden is Victor's weakness. In River City, it is known to 
everyone that they're in deep love. Victor only loves Eden, and it's impossible to ruin their marriage 
by asking a woman to seduce him." They had tried this method before, but they failed every time.

At this time, they could only plot against Victor in the business world. As long as Victor could never 
bring about an upswing, she would no longer be afraid of him.

She wanted Victor to lose everything.

Irving looked at her quietly for a while. He had reached an agreement with someone before, and he 
wanted to ruin the relationship between Victor and Eden by himself. However, he failed.

He didn't know why, but he was no longer interested in this matter.

He just wanted to compete with Victor in business, but he failed again and again.

As for Eden, he wanted to leave a good impression on her. In this case, what he had done for her 
wouldn't be in vain.

"Irving, as long as we ruin some of Victor's cooperation, Alwynn Group will be less powerful." She 
knew that Barrett had launched an attack on the branches of Alwynn Group aboard.

These days, the share prices of Alwynn Group took a sharp tumble in M Country.

Dahlia pulled out a few documents and handed them to Irving.

"This is the list of the business partners of Alwynn Group. As long as we can poach these clients, 
Alwynn Group will be isolated and helpless." Dahlia smiled proudly. She got the list from Paula.

"Oh!" Irving looked at the documents in front of him and felt quite surprised, "Dahlia, you're really 
amazing. You can even get the list of the clients of Alwynn Group. So, do you know who are in

charge of these areas?"



He didn't think that he could ruin the whole Alwynn Group just by a list.

Since it was so easy for them to get the list, Victor didn't care whether the information would be 
leaked or not.

Dahlia was stunned. She really didn't think of this.

"Now his brother-in-law is in charge of Southern region and the north district. His brother-in-law is 
rich and powerful, and he is a famous rich man in Southern region. Do you think he will betray 
Victor and cooperate with us? The products of our company are featureless."

"The clients in the southwest region and the northeast region have cooperated with Alwynn Group 
for many years. They used to be clients of Jotham Alwynn Group, and they are loyal to Victor. Do 
you think these people will betray Alwynn Group?"

"The Klein family is the richest in Lemmon Ctiy, while the daughter of the Klein family likes 
Victor's second son very much. Bert will always cooperate with Victor for the sake of his daughter."

"You want Alwynn Group to go bankrupt just because of a list. Do you think it's possible?"

Being questioned by Irving, Dahlia went deathly pale. Every word he said hit the nail on the head, 
and she could only look at him in a trance.

At this moment, she finally realized how superficial she was in his heart.

Moreover, she had oversimplified the problem.

In Irving's opinion, the dirty tricks she had played were all ridiculous.

They looked foolish, while he was the onlooker.

Dahlia clenched her fists tightly. However, she was a bit confused, "Irving, since you know that it's 
hard for us to develop in this city, why did you choose to come here?"



Irving lowered his head slightly and didn't speak.

However, Aidan knew the reason well. It was all because of Eden.

He had told Irving that the market here had been saturated.

Irving was well aware of the situation, but he wanted to have a try. 

For example, in real estate, in addition to Alwynn Group, they could cooperate with Symantec 
Group.

But Symantec Group placed great demands on their partners. Even if they had money, Symantec 
Group might not cooperate with them.

Moreover, Symantec Group was the most qualified real estate company in this country. They had 
enough funds and advanced technology, so they were not afraid of other partners.

The houses built by Symantec Group would be sold out before they were open to booking.

This was strength.

They were so powerful that one could beat them so easily.

Irving said in a deep voice, "You can go out now."

"Irving, you haven't answered the question I asked you just now." Dahlia didn't want to give up.

She wanted to lose temper, but she knew that she was nothing to him. Even if she was angry, he 
wouldn't have any reaction.

Irving suddenly looked at her apathetically, "Get out! I don't want to repeat it."

Aidan immediately turned around and left. He didn't want to be a punching bag.



Gritting her teeth hard and clenching her fists tightly, Dahlia turned round and left unwillingly.

Irving stood up slowly, walked to the wine cabinet and took out a bottle of red wine. After pouring 
himself a glass of wine, he walked to the French window and took a sip. Then he looked at the city 
in a daze. The expression in his brooding eyes was hard to understand.

After a while, he couldn't help laughing. There were complicated emotions surging in his black 
eyes.

Since he came here, he had never defeated Victor.

"You... will lose." These words kept ringing in his mind as if he had been possessed.

He said in heart, "Eden, you win. I am finally convinced by your words, but please let me do one 
last thing for you before I leave."

Irving couldn't help but think of a sentence he had read in a book. "If you love her, give her the best 
happiness!"

Chapter 1647

At this time, Victor was in Lucian's office.

Both of them looked at the data on the computer seriously.

Lucian pursed his thin lips tightly, "The shares of the branch in M Country continues to depreciate. 
In this case, the share prices will crash to an all-time low. Mr. Evans has been anxious, and he keeps 
calling me. If the share prices keep falling tomorrow, I guess he will immediately book a ticket and 
fly to River City to find you."

Hearing this, Victor suddenly thought of Kenny's words.

"Dad, thank you for marrying mom!"



"Don't worry. It won't happen." Victor smiled confidently.

Lucian's eyes flashed, "Do you want your son to do something bad for you again?"

Victor looked down at him, "Why do you speak unpleasantly? He will take over Alwynn Group in 
the future, and he should do something for the company now."

Lucian was speechless. He worried about Kenny's life very much because he had such a wicked 
father.

Lucian looked at the time, "Kenny is in class at this time. I'll contact him at night and talk to him. 
He knows a lot about this matter, and he's more familiar with it than us."

Victor smiled proudly, "Look, now even you're dependent on my son."

"Humph!" Lucian snorted coldly. If he had a son, his son wouldn't be inferior to Kenny.

Thinking that he often dreamed of snakes these days, Lucian felt extremely agitated.

In the past few nights, he even dreamed of lotus and red flowers. He never dreamed of such things 
before.

Therefore, he was influenced by Dean's words. If he was thinking about something when awake, he 
would continue thinking about it in his dreams

He checked the time, and he always woke up at three o'clock in the morning. He had an impulse to 
beat Dean.

"Get out." With a gloomy face, Lucian asked Victor to leave.

Victor touched his nose. What an ungrateful man!

"I don't want to stay here at all. I'll accompany my wife." Victor walked out proudly with his back 
straight.



As soon as Victor returned to the office, he saw Eden going out with her bag.

He asked, "Eden, are you going out again?"

Eden nodded, "I'll go to the construction site."

"Just let Seth do it. Why do you have to go there?" Victor frowned. The construction site was 
dangerous, and she couldn't go there.

Eden looked at him and smiled, "I've only been there once since the construction began. Dad often 
says that I need to watch more, work more and learn more so that I can gain experience as soon as 
possible."

"Then I'll go with you."

"Aren't you going to another construction site later? Adonis hasn't woken up, so you have a lot of 
things to deal with now. Don't worry. I'll just go there to have a look. Mr. Booth is there." Eden 
comforted him with a smile.

Seth and Thalia had come out.

Paula would go with them, too.

Victor was quite helpless, "Then come back soon. Don't stay there for too long. I will be back in an 
hour."

"Okay!" Eden smiled and left with the three of them.

Anthony drove the car. On the way, Seth reported what had happened to Eden.

Paula was bored. She was not in charge of these things. Why did she have to go with them?

When Eden mentioned this matter yesterday, she asked if she could stay in the company.



Eden refused her.

Last night, Leilani asked her about Eden's whereabouts. Did anything bad happen?

Paula was a little uneasy. Although she hated Eden, she didn't want to have any death on her 
conscience.

She only wanted Eden to lose everything. As long as Eden's life was harder than hers, she would be 
happy.

"Miss, Mr. Booth has been worried about the sales of the houses. He's been calling you to ask if you 
have any good ideas. Not so many people booked the houses in advance." In fact, Seth was also 
worried about this. After all, it was the first time that Eden had done business in real estate.

Eden looked at her with a frown, "Have we got all the credentials? Have the houses been open to 
booking?"

Seth said, "We'll know it when we arrive."

Eden nodded slightly. Before they got all the credentials, there would be many uncertain factors. If 
they opened the houses to book in advance, the house buyers would be afraid of risks and be more 
prudent.

She learned about the construction materials from Adonis before Adonis had an accident. As long as 
there was no problem in this aspect, she didn't have to worry about the sales.

Even if the houses couldn't be sold, she had Symantec Group, and she was not worried at all.

Paula listened to their conversation and asked curiously, "Seth, I really don't understand. Others 
address Eden as Mrs. Alwynn. But do you two always call her Miss?"

Hearing her question, Seth frown slightly and tilted her head to look at her, "This is just an address. 
What's so strange about this?"



"She has got married. Is it appropriate for you to call her Miss?" Paula was puzzled. The way 
Anthony and Seth addressed Eden was very strange.

Seth smiled, "Paula, we call her like this because we know her parents."

"How old are you? You're so old-fashioned and inflexible." Paula snorted.

She was so jealous of Eden's good luck.

Seth smiled and explained, "We're raised by her family, so we've gotten used to addressing her like 
this."

"Alas! Comparisons are odious. Eden, why are you so lucky?" Paula's face was filled with jealousy.

In the past, she bullied Eden so severely that Eden didn't dare to show up, but Eden actually became 
so rich and powerful, which really surprised her a lot.

Moreover, the rich did charity work and raised a group of loyal slaves.

Eden looked back at her and said meaningfully, "Paula, good luck is based on kindness. If you do 
more good things and become a kindhearted person, you'll naturally be lucky."

"Humph!" Paula looked unhappy, "You make me feel that I often do bad things." After Paula said 
this, she had a guilty conscience for no reason.

Last night, Leilani asked her about Eden's schedule in detail. Although she got one hundred 
thousand dollars as a reward, she always felt so nervous.

Eden had known that she was in touch with Barrett. If anything bad happened to Eden on the 
construction site, even Victor would not spare her, not to mention Eden.

Furthermore, Eden often took her deliberately when she went out.



Last time, Eden could have gone to the hospital alone, but she asked her to go with her and made 
her betray herself.

Paula looked at Eden with disgust, "Eden, the construction site is so messy, dirty and dangerous. 
Why do you have to go there? You can just enjoy your comfortable life. Seth is in good charge of 
the affairs, isn't she?"

Eden answered her calmly, "My comfortable life is based on my own strength."

"Are you not capable enough? Your husband is a billionaire, and you can't even spend all your 
money this life." She was the most envious of Eden's marriage.

Even if she didn't marry Victor, the Clement family could provide her a rich life.

Their classmates admired Eden and Irving the most.

Chapter 1648

Paula actually persuaded Eden not to go to the construction site, which made Eden somewhat 
surprised.

Paula had been in contact with the Simpson family.

Since something bad had happened to Chelsea and Stephen, Leilani would be the next one to suffer.

Eden met Leilani at the banquet that night, and she knew that Leilani was not easy to deal with.

Therefore, she brought Paula with her wherever she went.

She knew that Leilani would not spare her and the Alwynn family.

She did not reply to Paula's question but ordered her, "Paula, we'll go to Lemmon Ctiy for an 
exhibition next week. You and Thalia will go with me."



"Ah... It's a business trip. Could I stay in the company?" She felt that Eden would be in danger if 
she left this city.

The Simpson family had been paying attention to her and Victor.

When something bad happened to Eden, what should she do if they blamed her?

Eden had been suspecting her.

"Okay!" Eden nodded, "If you don't want to go with us, I'll give you another task. The key is that 
you should complete it by yourself."

Hearing this, Paula was anxious. She was really not devoted to her work, "No, I'll go with you."

Eden smiled and closed her eyes to rest. Victor had sex with her for a long time last night. Sitting in 
the car, she was a little sleepy.

After she closed her eyes, she thought that there was nothing she couldn't do as long as she 
overcame herself. As long as she did not break the law, it was not so hard to take revenge on others.

She narrowed her eyes and looked at the scenery ahead. The spring breeze was blowing, and the 
trees on the trees on both sides of the road were budding, which made her feel good.

When would Leilani attack her?

She was actually very curious about this.

After thirty minutes, they arrived at the construction site.

They wore safety helmets and went in. A man who was responsible for their safety reported the 
progress to Eden.

Eden listened to him very carefully.



When she reached downstairs, she looked up at the high buildings and had a sense of pride in heart. 
Although she invested in the buildings, those hard-working workers played the most important role.

The project was going on well. The construction team here was introduced to her by her father, and 
the workers were all reliable.

The workers wearing safety helmets were busying working, which made Eden feel very excited and 
relieved.

Eden ordered Paula, "Go buy lunch for the workers here. They are very tired."

Hearing this, the man thanked Eden on behalf of the workers.

Paula blurted out without thinking, "Eden, are you out of your mind? There are at least a thousand 
workers here. How much will it cost to buy lunch for them? They will have lunch by themselves. 
Why do you have to do this?"

Eden looked at her with a frown and said indifferently, "Just do what I say! Don't talk so much 
nonsense!"

After that, she saw the labour contractor walking toward them with a smile.

Paula was furious, but she couldn't say anything. She was an idiot! Anyway, she wouldn't pay the 
bill. Why did she have to say so much?

Thalia had disliked Paula's attitude for a long time. She reminded her aside, "Miss Koch, remember 
who you are. Although you used to be Mrs. Alwynn's classmate, you are her subordinate now."

"Shut up! It's none of your business!" Paula was very embarrassed after being scolded by Eden. At 
this time, how could she treat Thalia in a friendly way?

Thalia stared at her coldly for a while. In the end, she didn't say anything else. Eden had her own 
plan, and she shouldn't meddle in it.

"Mrs. Alwynn, nice to meet you." The labour contractor looked at Eden and smiled politely.



Eden smiled faintly and nodded.

Hayden Booth was a middle-aged man, and he was fat. With his hair slicked back, he looked quite 
amiable.

Eden had met him several times. He was a diligent and dedicated person. She often heard from Seth 
that he had been paying close attention to the progress of the construction. Before the snow at the 
end of the year, the construction could definitely be finished.

Eden took the initiative to greet him, "Hello, Mr. Booth."

"Mrs. Alwynn, thank you for coming here." Hayden had a kind expression on his face. He looked at 
Eden who was about the same age as his daughter. His daughter had been very impatient and bad- 
tempered in the past. 

After suffering losses in front of Eden, she became much maturer. At this time, she was studying 
abroad, and she would be outstanding when she came back.

Eden smiled and chatted with Hayden for a while. Then she waited for the ordered food to be 
delivered. Eden had lunch at the construction site and learned about the situation before going to the 
office.

"Mr. Booth, have you finished the presale plan? How about the necessary credentials?" Eden felt 
that she should ask about this. They couldn't sell the buildings without the approval of the 
government and go against the rules.

Hayden smiled, "Don't worry, Mrs. Alwynn. I've been running real estate business for many years, 
and I never break the rules. I've gone through all the necessary procedures."

"But recently, the buildings near by are being pulled down. I heard that Symantec Group invested in 
it. I'm afraid that we will be affected once they advertise their project."

He had been worried about this matter these days. Alwynn Group was influential. It would be better 
if they sold the buildings in the name of Alwynn Group in advance.



Eden knew about this matter. Dawson was busy with it recently.

"It's okay, Mr. Booth. You have to believe in our own plan. In addition, the buildings can be used for 
shops and residences, and there are entertainment facilities and schools near by. Life here is very 
convenient. The sales can't be bad."

Sometimes, ability was as important as luck.

Although she had learned a lot in this industry, compared to such an experienced businessman like 
Hayden, she was unworthy of mentioning.

"I'm relieved to hear you say so." Anyone who worked together with Alwynn Group could make a 
lot of money.

Back then, he wanted to seek connections with Alwynn Group, but he did not have any chance. 
Later, he profited from a misfortune. Eden was kindhearted and cooperated with him so that he 
went through the difficult period. If it was someone else, his company would have been taken over.

He was no longer young, and he didn't want to end his career in dismay.

In the past, he made a mistake and chose the wrong partner, so the project was underfinanced and 
he was in trouble. He was very grateful for Eden's help.

Eden talked with Hayden about something she didn't understand, and she was enlightened.

She could study theories and knowledge by herself, but being instructed by a master was entirely 
different matter. Experience was more useful than theories.

Eden didn't want to leave. She was just like this. Once she was interested in something, she wanted 
to do it all the time. But Hayden was tired, so she didn't want to disturb his rest.

Just as she went out and passed by the left building, an accident happened.

Chapter 1649

Many steel bars fell from somewhere above Eden's head.



The sound of the collision of steel sounded terrifying.

At this moment, only Thalia was with her, Paula and Anthony were waiting for them in the car.

Paula didn't want to get down because she felt it was too dirty here, so she stayed in the car.

"Watch out!" Thalia pulled Eden and started running as fast as she could.

However, Eden was tripped by a piece of brick all of a sudden.

Thalia's pupils trembled. At this critical moment, she held Eden in her arms and rolled down the 
other side of the hill without hesitation.

All the steel bars fell on the ground, making very loud sounds.

Not long after the two of them rolled out, the steel bars fell to the ground and stuck deep into the 
soil.

A few of them hit Eden and Thalia on their backs and rolled into the mud under the slope.

Anthony, who was in the car not far away, saw this scene and was frightened to death.

"Mrs. Alwynn, Thalia." He opened the door and ran down quickly while he was calling Aro at the 
same time.

Paula was so shocked that her eyes widened. Seeing that Eden and Thalia had disappeared, she 
covered her mouth in shock and stared blankly at the scene of horror.

She couldn't believe that something really happened.

Everyone who saw this scene was frightened and looked at the two women in the mire.



The contractor also came to help with his workers.

Hearing the sound, Mr. Booth ran out and saw Eden and Thalia rolled down, so he immediately 
called the ambulance.

He couldn't let anything happen to Eden here, otherwise, Victor would definitely tear this whole 
place down.

"Thalia, are you alright?" Eden got up slowly. She wiped the mud off her face and pulled Thalia up, 
using all her strength.

She felt a pain in her waist, and every part of her body was aching.

Thalia's whole body was covered with mud. After trying a few times, she finally got up with Eden's 
help.

"I'm fine. What about you?" Thalia looked up and down at Eden first before checking herself, but 
both of them were covered with mud, so they couldn't tell if either of them was hurt.

"I'm sorry, madam. I should have protected you." Thalia felt very guilty.

"Let's not talk about this now. I'm fine anyway. We will have to catch the person who wants to kill 
me. Do you know what I'm talking about?"

Thalia was so shocked, didn't even notice it when e muddy water dripped into her mouth. "But 
Stephen is already in the hospital. Didn't you promise Mr. Alwynn that you won't interfere in this 
matter anymore?"

Eden shook her head and said sincerely, "Do you think that they will let us go even if I leave it?"

Thalia fell silent. She knew the biggest weakness of Victor was Eden.

Therefore, the other party would still go after Eden.



"Mrs. Alwynn, Thalia." Aro took off his coat and put it on Eden.

"Aro, we're fine." Eden glanced at the hill, fortunately, it was not too high. They were lucky that 
they only had some scratches on their bodies.

Neither of them was seriously injured, so Mr. Booth was also relieved. After having a shower, Eden 
and Thalia were sent to the ambulance and sent directly to the hospital of Alwynn Group.

They were not seriously injured, but there were various bruises and scratches on their bodies. After 
being treated in the hospital, they were given an anti-inflammatory injection.

After receiving the news from Paula, Victor quickly came to the hospital with Dean.

Dean went to take care of Thalia, and Victor went to see Eden directly.

Eden could see his gloomy face as soon as he entered the ward.

Her heart skipped a beat. She secretly pinched the wound on her leg and instantly, tears of pain 
welled up in her eyes.

She lowered her head, tears fell on the white sheet.

Seeing this, Victor's heart ached in an instant.

He pulled over the chair and sat down next to her bed. "Why are you crying? I haven't said anything 
yet."

It would be too late to wait until he said something first.

And she knew that Victor knew her very well. As long as something went wrong, he would know 
straight away what she was up to.

Instead of letting him telling her off, it was better to let him feel sorry for her first.



She always hoped that she could become a person who was confident and living the life she dreamt 
of.

She had been working hard to become a person like this. Now that she finally had achieved 
something, she did not want it to be ruined by the Simpson family. 

"You'd better tell me what happened today first. Lucian went there already, and It was not an 
accident. Someone wants to kill you." Victor said excitedly. Thinking of her situation at that time, 
he still felt horrified and helpless at the same time.

However, Eden blinked her big eyes and pretended that she didn't know anything about it. "Could it 
be that Lucian made a mistake? Murdering people is illegal."

She knew that she was a little capricious sometimes, but she was much more mature and knew how 
to turn the page over now.

She wanted to play dumb now, just because she didn't want anything to ruin the relationship 
between them.

She knew Victor was only worried about her.

He was so cautious of everything about her. Some people might not be able to stand this kind of 
man, but Eden could only feel that she loved him more and more.

She could feel his worry every time when she was hurt.

He wanted to protect her, but there was nothing he could do. After she got hurt, he always ran to her 
as fast as he could. However, except for being anxious and telling her off, there was nothing else he 
could do.

He had sent someone to protect her, but everything happened too fast.

He had never felt this helpless before in his life.



Seeing that she was still trying to play dumb, his heart started aching again. He could feel 
something was flowing through his whole body until his eyes were wet.

He tried his best to protect her, but it seemed that he failed again.

He knew she wouldn't listen to her because she had her own thought.

She was so independent that she never actually relied on him at all. She earned everything on her 
own.

He thought that he had prepared everything for her, but she never wanted to take anything.

Eden lowered her head, and she could feel Victor's heavy breath.

She could tell that something was not right. She quickly looked up, but Victor suddenly got up and 
turned to leave. Eden didn't even see his face.

He would not let her see how sad he was.

Eden looked at his back as he strode away. At this time, her tears truly fell down because of heard 
broken.

She didn't want to be separated from him, but somehow, she isolated him from her world.

He loved her so much, how could he not notice it?

She had hurt him in the heart.

Eden cried for a while and fell asleep. When she woke up again, Victor was still sitting next to the 
bed.

His face looked normal. Seeing that she woke up, he picked up the water glass and handed it to her



Chapter 1650

After drinking some water, Eden closed her eyes comfortably and wanted to continue to sleep. 
Victor did not say anything but just covered her shoulders with the quilt.

When he put her hands in the quilt, he saw the scratches on the back of her hand. He instantly felt 
his heart ached. The scratches were treated by the nurse already, still had some yellow stain from 
the medicine. He had similar scratches before, so he knew how painful they were.

He took the cotton pad on the cabinet and gently wiped it clean.

He did it very gently, but Eden's hand still moved because of the pain.

He glanced at Eden who was still sleeping, wondering why she still didn't learn from it even though 
it was so painful.

Then he went out quietly, standing in the cold wind for a long time.

He knew why she did this. She was so eager to have a happy family, so she would not give up on it 
now after she finally had it.

She worked so hard, and now she finally had a big lovely family. She loved her mother, her father, 
her children, as well as Victor.

She loved everyone around her, but she forgot to love herself.

She had worked so hard since she was a child, but she never complained about the unfairness at all. 
The only thing she could do was to work harder and harder.

"Silly girl, please love yourself more," Victor said to Eden from the bottom of his heart.

But he knew how stubborn she was. So he had to love her more.

The ward was so warm and cozy, so Eden fell asleep deeply.



It was not until eight o'clock in the evening that she opened her eyes again.

She could feel her stomach grumbling.

She looked around and realized that she was still in the ward. She turned her head and saw Victor 
was still sitting quietly by the side of her bed. He didn't have many expressions on his face, so she 
couldn't tell what he was thinking.

"You are awake." Victor's voice was hoarse and low.

He was wearing a black shirt, and the two top buttons were not buttoned up, looking very sexy.

Black made him look even colder and more distanced.

Eden's heart ached as her eyes fell on him. She looked at him silently for a while and blinked her 
beautiful eyes.

"Are you hungry?" He asked.

Eden blinked her eyes and nodded.

Victor took over the container and said, "I've asked them to make some congee for you. You can 
have some first."

"I want to eat something spicy." She especially wanted to have hotpot.

"No, you have a lot of scratches on your body. You can't eat anything spicy." Victor said seriously.

He walked to the other side of the bed, pressed the button to raise the head of the bed so that she 
could sit up, then slowly took the congee out for her.

The fragrance of the congee made Eden instantly forgot about hotpot. She knew Victor wouldn't let 
her have it anyway.



After watching her finish the congee, Victor got up and packed up, ready to go home. 

"Candace came to see you earlier. Seeing that you were not seriously injured, she went back."

"Alright," Eden answered lightly. She was sleeping soundly., so she did not even know that Candace 
had come.

"By the way, how is Thalia?" She wanted to ask earlier, but she was too sleepy and tired.

"She is fine. Dean will take good care of her. Don't worry. We'll go back home first." Victor turned 
around and walked to the bed with her shoes in his hands.

Eden lifted up the quilt and sat up. Victor took the shoes and helped her put them on.

However, Eden was still a little worried about Thalia, so she went to Thalia's ward to see her before 
they left.

As soon as they walked to the door, they heard Thalia's voice came from inside.

"Dean, I want an orange."

"Sure," Dean immediately stood up and peeled an orange for her.

Thalia took a bite, and then mumbled, "Can you get some hot water for me?"

"Yes."

"Can you peel an apple for me?"

"Sure!"

"And some grapes as well."



"You shouldn't eat so much at night. It's not good for you." Dean finally couldn't help retorting.

Thalia slowly took a bite of the apple and glanced at him. "I'm not marrying you anyway, so why 
are you worried?"

Dean choked on his words. Why did he feel her words were so intimate?

He looked up at Thalia, and she instantly lowered her head. Her face seemed to have turned red. 
Was she being shy?

"Haha, Thalia, why do I feel like you want to marry me?"

Thalia almost choked on the apple. She really wished that she could just throw the apple in his face.

"What... what are you talking about? You are thinking too much. No wonder you haven't got a 
girlfriend yet."

Hearing this from outside, Eden pulled Victor away silently. She didn't want to interrupt them when 
they were having such a romantic moment.

They walked all the way back to their car. The breeze was still cold in the early spring.

Victor turned on the heater in the car, fastened her seat belt, and started driving home.

Along the way, Eden was drowsy again as it was so warm and cozy in the car.

She always could sleep very well in such a warm temperature, especially on rainy days.

Victor drove the car very steadily, so she didn't wake up until they arrived home.

It was not until Victor carried her out of the car and the cold air hit her that she opened her eyes 
slowly.



Seeing that she was awake, Victor couldn't help but turn a little angry with the cold wind.

"Let me down. I will walk by myself." Eden said with her sleepy voice.

Victor's black eyes flashed and quickened his pace. "Are you worried about me?"

Eden blinked her bright eyes gently and nodded.

"If I don't worry about you, who would do?" Eden lowered her head and said.

Victor slightly raised the corner of his mouth.

After opening the door, he took her directly to the bedroom.

Eden did not want to talk too much anyway, after all, all the bruises and scratches on her body made 
her very uncomfortable.

Victor knew that she was tired, so he didn't say anything.

"If you're tired, go to sleep first. We'll talk about it tomorrow morning."

"Sounds good." Eden nodded obediently.

After seeing that she fell asleep, Victor got up and walked out of the room quietly.

He took out his phone.

Then he called Lucian.

"Where are you?"



"I'm at the warehouse. Do you wanna come over? He said everything already. He took someone's 
money and did what that person asked him to do."

"Who is it?" Victor's tone was very cold.

"He doesn't know that person. He needs money because his mother is in the hospital. So when he 
saw something offered him money, he decided to take the risk. If you don't come, I will hand him to 
the police."

"Okay." Victor nodded and hung up the phone.

Lucian on the other end was a little surprised. Victor usually wouldn't be like this at all. He would 
definitely not let this person get away with it so easily. But why he was so calm today?

"Is Eden alright?" He asked before Victor hung up the phone. This must be the only reason that he 
was so calm.

"She only has some scratches on her body. Take him to the police if we haven't caught the real boss 
yet," Victor said and hung up the phone.
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