The Godsend Trio - My Terrible yet Heartwarming CEO Husband > Chapter 120 | Offer These for Exchange

After lunch, Cathy brought the two little guys back home.

Flynn had a filming session scheduled in the afternoon, hence he pleaded Cathy to take care of
Ariel.

The little princess excitedly got in the car and chattered incessantly throughout the trip.

"Aunt Cathy, 1s this the way to your home? I will try my best to memorize it since I will be going
there often in the future!"

"Arius, you are rather quiet, but that's okay, I can chat for both of us, guys should be cool and
handsome!"

"Arius..."

As with most kids, she was likely proven to be malleable and highly impressionable; in less than a
couple of hours, Ariel had transformed from someone who was antagonistic towards the twins to
being chummy altogether.

Abner was wearing a forlorn expression.

With arms tucked in, he questioned Ariel, "Am I really not handsome?"

"You are for sure not comparable to Arius!"

Ariel's eyes were glittering with starlight as she longingly looked at Arius, "Arius, once we reach
your place let's start our tutoring classes, shall we?"

Abner's face was even more downcast.

His face was similar to his brother's in every way.

Why did little sister keep praising Arius' look but not his?

This 1s sad!

Cathy's lips uncontrollably curled up as she observed the trio's interactions.

It was great to have Ariel around; with a little sister, it seemed to have injected energy into the

twins.

As she was feeling sentimental, her phone rang.

Tyrell sent two pictures with the caption 'Thanks'.

Cathy tapped on the pictures.

The first shot was of Tyrell and Penelope's wedding certificate.

The second shot was of Tyrell and Penelope's family standing before Penelope's bed.

Her parents' eyes were still swollen, it seemed that they had just learned of the tragedy.

Cathy was shocked as she reopened the pictures to confirm their authenticity.

... Tyrell and Penelope were officially married that quickly?

Was he afraid that he might regret his decision?

Cathy had quite profound feelings as she relooked at the pictures.

She could not determine whether it was beneficial for Penelope, even more so how the pair would
end up.

It was all unknown.

However, she had an inkling that Tyrell's decision may have unexpected consequences on both of
their lives.

"Cathy!"

Before she could close her messaging application, her phone started ringing.

It was Quinn on the line.

"Hot news!"

Quinn's voice almost shattered Cathy's eardrum, "Penelope 1s getting married!"

"Thunder Studio had just announced that Penelope is getting married next week, hence, they are
canceling all appointments next week even though it means that they will have to pay quite
significantly for breaching of contract!"

"They even added that she 1s planning for a honeymoon and has not set a date for return."

"Do you think she might just quit for good?"

Quinn sighed and continued, "I guess last night's incident struck her quite a bit, to take an
indefinite leave, I'm sure there's more than a mere marriage."

Cathy bit her lips; she had yet to disclose to Quinn what happened to Penelope.

However, the lesser people who knew about it, the safer right?

She smiled and replied, "Perhaps?"

"Oh yeah."

Quinn paused and shifted the topic, "Your dad called me just now."

"My dad?"

"Yeah."

Quinn frowned, "However it was not your biological dad, it was Dorian."

"What was he looking for?"

"He wanted to ask if I have pictures or videos of your pregnancy."

Her voice was full of disdain, "Why would he be asking this?"

Cathy's hands trembled.

It seemed that Dorian had reached the end of the road.

He could not get Ember exonerated nor to use the jade to blackmail her.

So, he intended to make a big fuss out of her pregnancy.

"Do you have any pictures?"

"One."

Quinn was grinning, "It was the time when I said that your tummy was so big, there must be a
triplet in there, and we took a shot then."

"I thought you were really glowing in that picture, even though your stomach was protruding, you
were still beautiful."

"Hence, I kept it."

"However, Cathy you can relax, that picture is kept well in my house."

"When Dorian came to me, I berated him and told him off, I said that I do have one, but I will
never give it to him!"

"As 1f I will help him!"

Cathy was amused by Quinn's expression.

"I'm no longer scared."

The past, even though 1t may be terrible, 1t was what she went through.

Previously, it was her greatest fear that once Adrian knew about it, he will despise and dispose
her.

However, winter had passed, and the worst was gone.

"It 1s not a matter of whether you are scared."

Quinn sighed, "Cathy, you must remember, the tongue is not steel yet it cuts."

"You are just a new actress, but the past 1s always there, 1f anyone caught wind of this it will
greatly influence your future."

"Also, even if Adrian is fine with it, does his family hold the same opinion?"

"Didn't you mention that Adrian has a lady around him who self declares that she is his fiancée?"

"Would she not care?"

"Imagine what it would be like 1f she speaks up about it. I'm sure she will ensure the whole family
knows about 1t and you will never have a peaceful day ahead!"

Quinn's words struck Cathy and she tightened her grip in fear.

"I understand now."

After she hung up, Cathy reclined on the leather seat and rested.

Soon, they had arrived at Bolton's Villa.

'!Lady. "

As the entourage arrived by the entrance, the servant rushed forward, "Someone's looking for

"

you.

"He has been here for quite a while, we couldn't get him to leave...."

Cathy frowned and had a look, speaking of the devil, who else was it except for the person of the
day: Dorian.

The middle-aged man quickly stood up, "Cathy."

Cathy took a deep breath, then instructed the servant to bring the trio upstairs and sat on the sofa.

"Mr. Shaw, to what do I owe this pleasure?"

Dorian smiled and lifted a teacup, "The Bolton family is truly in a different league, even the tea
served 1s exquisite!"

He took a sip, then placed a pile of photos on the table, "I would like to propose an exchange."

Cathy did not bother looking; she knew that it was definitely pictures of her pregnancy.

She raised her eyebrow, "For?"

Dorian paused, breathed then took out a jade from his pocket, "I offer all of these."

"In exchange, you will retract your testimony."

"Perhaps Emmy will no longer be sentenced to jail."

Cathy sneered, "Adrian was undoubtedly clear to you."

"He was not bothered by the fact that I was pregnant, your pictures are useless to me."

"Yes that's all true."

Dorian nodded in agreement, "Pregnancy shots are indeed nothing to you."

"But..."

His tone shifted, "These aren't your pregnancy shots."

Curious, Cathy took up the pile of pictures.

All of a sudden, she was frozen on the spot. She was unable to even move a finger.
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