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Love Letters, Divorce Papers (Jared and Amber) 

Chapter 871 He's Easy to Be Jealous 

"What... What's wrong?" The lawyer was confused. He didn't know how he had offended Jared. Why did 

Jared look at him in such a terrible way? 

When he was about to ask, Jared said in a cold and ruthless voice, "get out!" 

The lawyer was shocked. Knowing that Jared was really angry, he didn't dare to stay any longer. He 

nodded and hurried away. 

Amber removed the man's hand from her eyes, pouted, and looked at him discontentedly. "What are 

you doing?" 

Jared didn't say anything. He held her face with both hands and got close to her. Then he said word by 

word in a deep voice, "don't look at other men like this with appreciation. Understand? You can only 

look at me like this!" 

The jealousy in the man's tone immediately made Amber realize that the way she looked at the lawyer 

just now made him uncomfortable. She thought he was so funny. 

Seeing that Amber didn't answer his question, Jared just smiled and became unhappy. "Did you hear 

that?" 

He repeated and squeezed Amber's face. 

Amber nodded, "yes, I did." 

Seeing this, Jared reached back his hand. 

Amber rubbed her flushed face and said helplessly, "you are really easy to be jealous of someone. 

What's wrong with you today? You have been jealous three times today." 

Jared kept silent for a few seconds and then answered, "because I love you too much and care about 

you too much. I was hypnotized in the past. I didn't know that I love you so much when you were with 

me. I got and then lose. I don't want to experience it again, so I cherish you more than anything else. 

Naturally, I can't accept that you pay attention to other men." 

In fact, he also knew that he was too jealous. He always got jealous for no reason. 

But he couldn't control himself. 

She was the treasure he had lost and then found. He wished he could keep her with him all her life. How 

could he allow her to focus on other men? 

Hearing the man's words and looking at his expression, Amber sighed. She knew that he just didn't have 

a sense of security. 

He had lost her once, so he didn't want to lose her again. 



He had always been afraid that she would leave him again because she had been disappointed in him 

and did not love him before. 

Amber sighed and held Jared's arm. 

In the past, she was the one who felt insecure. But now, it was him. 

"Don't worry." Amber leaned her head on the man's shoulder and said in a gentle voice, "in my heart, 

you are the most important person. Even if I pay attention to others, I'm just curious about them, not 

interested in them. So you don't need to worry at all. I will always pay the most attention to you." 

When they were no longer lovers, but irrelevant strangers, then she wouldn't pay attention to him 

anymore. 

Of course, she didn't have to say these words. 

Otherwise, this man would be unhappy again. 

After hearing Amber's words, Jared's tense face softened a lot, but his voice was still a little stuffy. "Why 

are you curious about him? Why are you looking at him with appreciation?" 

Amber held his arm tightly and said, "of course, I'm curious about his resume. What do you think it is?" 

She looked up at him and said, "he is not as good-looking and well-shaped as you. Why should I be 

interested in him?" 

Jared couldn't help but smile when he heard the woman praise him. "That's more like it." 

Amber rolled her eyes and smiled. 

This man was really funny. 

He was overjoyed when she praised him. 

However, when she praised him just now, she spoke ill of the lawyer, York. It was her fault. She could 

only apologize to York Wall in her heart. 

"But why are you so curious about his resume?" Jared looked at the woman leaning on his shoulder and 

asked. 

Although he was happy that he had such a good image in her heart, he still had to ask her about her 

concern for that lawyer. 

Amber knew that he wouldn't give up until she made it clear to him. She felt a headache. 

Well, if he wanted to know, just tell him. 

Or he would keep asking. 

Amber rubbed her temples and replied, "I just think York is eloquent, so I wondered if he is a famous 

lawyer. Then I searched his information online and found that he is one of the top ten lawyers in the 

country, and also one of the top three. I had thought he is a common lawyer who was greedy for money, 

but I didn't expect him to be so famous, so I was surprised." 



Speaking of this, she looked at the man and looked into his eyes. "Speaking of this, why did you let such 

a famous lawyer go instead of keeping him in the Farrell group?" 

Although it cost a lot of money to keep a famous lawyer every year, it was nothing for Jared. 

Therefore, she was very curious why he let the lawyer go. 

"He resigned," Jared said. 

"Why?" Amber was confused. "He is the director of the legal department. The annual salary you give 

him is definitely not low. At least, it must be higher than that of his next job. He is so greedy. Is he willing 

to give up the high salary?" 

"If he doesn't leave, his position as the director will be replaced sooner or later. Compared with being 

replaced, he'd better give it up himself. At least, it will be more decent." Jared replied, stroking her soft 

hand. 

Amber tilted her head and asked, "what do you mean?" 

"I mean, in addition to him, one of the top three lawyers in the country, I also have the number one 

lawyer in the country, who is just the current director of the legal department of the Farrell Group." 

Jared lifted the back of her hand and kissed it. 

Amber's eyes widened. "I see. I understand." 

If she were York, she would resign, too. 

After all, the number one lawyer in the country was coveting his position at any time. If he didn't have 

much confidence to keep his position, he might as well quit. 

"By the way," Suddenly, something occurred to Amber. She sat up straight and said, "York has always 

mentioned Mr. Stockert before. Is Mr. Stockert just Connor?" 

"It's him." Jared raised his chin affirmatively. 

Amber frowned with chagrin. "If I had known it earlier, I would have asked York about the relationship 

between Connor and Alice." 

"It doesn't matter. We have plenty of opportunities." Jared narrowed his eyes. 

Amber looked at him and was about to say something when a policeman came over and said, "Mr. 

Farrell, Ms. Reed, you can go to see Alice now." 

Hearing this, Amber immediately pulled Jared to stand up and said, "Okay, please show us the way." 

The policeman smiled politely and led them to go. 

Amber and Jared came to the interrogation room. As soon as they entered, they saw Alice sitting in a 

wheelchair with her head down. No one could see her expression clearly. 

Alice couldn't walk, for the time being, so the police were kind and didn't force her to sit in the 

interrogation seat, but in her own wheelchair. 



But even so, Alice still suffered a lot and her mental state was very bad. 

Obviously, Alice didn't have a good time at the police station last night. 

Although the police couldn't punish her physically, she would also get hurt mentally herself. 

Therefore, Alice's current situation was almost caused by herself. 

Chapter 872 Jared's Unreasonable Love 

A guilty conscience, fear, and mental tension would all lead to mental weakness. 

But in Amber's eyes, Alice deserved it. 

"Ms. Reed, Mr. Farrell, welcome." The policemen in charge of interrogating Alice greeted Amber and 

Jared as soon as they saw them. 

Jared nodded simply. 

Amber was more polite and nodded at them with a smile. "Sorry to bother you." 

Hearing her voice, Alice, who had been lowering her head, raised her head in an instant and stared at 

Amber. 

His eyes were so fierce. 

Seeing this, Jared became angry at once. 

Amber gently pinched his hand, asking him to calm down first. Then she released his hand and was 

about to walk towards Alice. 

However, as soon as she took a step forward, her hand was grabbed by Jared. "Don't go, or she will hurt 

you." 

Amber turned around and smiled at him. "Don't worry. This is the police station. She doesn't dare to do 

that. Besides, she is sitting in a wheelchair, and she can't hurt me." 

She was confident in herself. 

Although she was not as strong as a man, she was stronger than most women. 

She could even suppress Braylee, let alone Alice, who was sitting in a wheelchair and couldn't stand up. 

She believed that if she learned boxing in the right way, even some men might not be able to beat her. 

Seeing the confidence in Amber's eyes, Jared had to believe her. He temporarily suppressed his worries 

and let go of her hand. But he still said, "be careful and keep vigilant." 

Even if Alice was no match for Amber, Amber would still get hurt if she was caught off guard. 

Looking at the nervous look on the man's face, Amber felt warm in her heart. She nodded with a smile, 

"I will, and you are still behind me, aren't you? I believe that you will always protect me and won't let 

me get hurt, right?" 

Jared's thin lips slightly raised, "yes." 



"That's enough." With a big smile on her face, Amber turned her head back and continued to walk 

toward Alice. 

Jared just looked at her with a frown, fearing that something dangerous would happen to her. 

Seeing this scene, several policemen beside were all speechless. 

At least, they should be clear of the occasion! 

This was the police station, and they were busy with serious work now. It was not the time for the two 

to show off their love. 

Although, they didn't say these words. 

Under the worried gaze of Jared, Amber came to Alice. 

Alice's hands were handcuffed and she put them on her legs, but her fists were tightly clenched. As 

Amber approached, she clenched her fists more tightly, and blood vessels stood out from the back of 

her hands. 

It was obvious how much anger and hatred she was suppressing at the moment. 

Amber glanced at Alice's tightly clenched hands, and then at Alice's pale face and the resentment in her 

eyes. She suddenly sneered, "do you hate me?" 

Alice bit her lips and didn't say anything, but her meaning was obvious. 

She admitted that she hated Amber. 

Amber sneered and raised her hand. To everyone's surprise, she suddenly slapped Alice's face. 

Slap! 

A loud slap was heard. 

Alice's head was slapped aside. 

She covered her face with her hands and widened her eyes. Her face was pale and her brain was 

buzzing. She was totally confused. 

Not to mention Alice, the others in the interrogation room were also shocked. 

For a moment, no one spoke in the large interrogation room, and the atmosphere was so quiet. 

No one had expected that Amber would suddenly do that so directly. 

Jared was the first one to react. 

Jared also didn't expect that Amber would suddenly slap Alice, so he was also stunned at that time. But 

when he reacted, he smiled. 

Then he stepped forward and walked toward Amber. 

After Amber finished the slap, she lowered her head and rubbed her wrist. 



She slapped Alice hard just now without mercy. 

So now, her wrist was somewhat numb. 

After all, the force worked on each other, and when she hit Alice, her hand would also get hurt. 

"Let me have a look." When he came to Amber's side, Jared happened to see Amber stretching his wrist. 

The smile on his face disappeared and he said in a deep voice. 

Amber stopped what she was doing and turned around. "Why are you here?" 

"Let me see if you are hurt." As Jared spoke, he pulled her hand to check it. 

Amber chuckled, "how could I get hurt? I hit her, not she hit me." 

That was the truth! 

At this time, those policemen who were in a daze also came to their senses. 

They were shocked by Jared's words again as soon as they came to their senses. 

Fortunately, Ms. Reed was a reasonable woman. 

It was Ms. Reed who slapped Alice. How could Mr. Farrell think that Ms. Reed was injured? 

Mr. Farrell was somewhat shameless. 

As for Alice, she was still in shock with her hand covering her face. 

Jared didn't know that these policemen were complaining about him in their hearts, but he didn't give 

them a look at all. 

And even if he knew, he didn't care. 

He only cared about Amber. 

He opened Amber's hand and looked at it again and again. Seeing that her hand was red, he got 

nervous. 

"What's wrong?" Amber's heart skipped a beat when she saw his serious expression. 

Was there anything wrong since he had such a terrible expression? 

Feeling worried about Amber, Jared touched her palm and said in a deeper voice, "you said you were 

not hurt. Look at your hand. It's red." 

Amber was speechless and her face froze. 

The policemen still kept silent. 

They also saw the serious look on Jared's face just now. Just like Amber, they thought something 

important had happened. 

But it turned out that Mr. Farrell suddenly looked so serious just because Ms. Reed's hand was red? 



That was all? 

It was just that her palm was red. Why did he make such a serious expression to make them so nervous? 

The policemen roared in their hearts, but they kept a forced smile on their faces. 

If it weren't for the man's identity, they really wanted to curse him, for he had scared them. 

On the other side, Amber finally calmed down. She took a deep breath and looked at Jared with one 

hand on her forehead, helpless. "Since I slapped her, my palm will definitely be red. It's not surprising." 

Jared pressed his lips tightly and said, "It's so red. You must have hurt yourself when you slapped her, 

right?" 

Amber couldn't deny it. 

As she said just now, the force worked on each other. If she hit Alice, her palm would definitely get hurt. 

Moreover, her wrist was a little numb. 

Otherwise, she wouldn't have rubbed her wrist just now. 

Seeing that Amber nodded, Jared felt sorry for her and gave her a kiss on the palm of her hand. "Don't 

do it yourself in the future. Just let others do it, in case you hurt yourself. Especially when you slap this 

kind of shameless woman, you are more likely to be injured. Even if no one helps you, you can find a 

tool to hit her, and you won't feel pain in this way." 

After he said this, there was a moment of silence in the interrogation room. 

The policemen looked at Jared with weird eyes. 

What a shameless man Mr. Farrell was! 

His girlfriend hit someone in front of the police, but he didn't blame her for her rude behavior. Instead, 

he even spoke for her and gave her advice to ask others to do that in case she got hurt. 

Didn't he know that he was in the police station? 

Although they were complaining in their hearts, they didn't dare to say anything. 

Love Letters, Divorce Papers (Jared and Amber) 

Chapter 873 Stupid Woman 

Amber had recovered. Looking at the man who was massaging her wrist and kissing her palm and the 

worry in his eyes, she smiled gently. 

This man was so cute. 

"Well, I'm fine. It doesn't hurt anymore." Noticing that Jared didn't stop kissing, Amber realized that 

they were still in the police station and many policemen were watching them behind. At this moment, 

she felt a little embarrassed and quickly pulled her hand back to stop the man. 

She was afraid that if she didn't stop him, he would go too far. 



Jared knew her well and knew why she suddenly drew back her hand. 

He glanced coldly at the policemen. Although he was reluctant to stop, he still respected Amber and let 

go of her hand. "Remember what I said just now. Ask others to do it if you want to hit someone. Don't 

do it yourself, or use a tool. Or you'll hurt yourself and dirty your hands." 

Seeing that he was saying so seriously, Amber was moved. She nodded and said, "Okay, I remember. I'll 

find someone else to do that in the future." 

"Okay." Jared was satisfied. 

Alice, who had been in a daze, finally came to her sense. 

She turned her head back, but she still covered her face with her hand. 

Her face was still burning and her ears were buzzing. 

Obviously, the slap was so heavy. 

Even if she couldn't see her own face, she could imagine what her face looked like now. It must be 

swollen! 

Alice touched her burning face and looked at the two people who were doing such a disgusting thing in 

front of her. The malice in her eyes was surging. Her body trembled and her voice was hoarse like a 

ghost's voice. "Amber, how dare you hit me!" 

She roared. 

Amber and Jared looked in the direction where the voice came from. 

Jared's eyes narrowed slightly. The coldness and killing intent in his eyes was so obvious. 

But now Alice's attention was all on Amber, so she wasn't affected at all. 

Amber smiled and looked at Alice indifferently, "why don't I dare to hit you? You hate me so much that 

you even want to kill me. Also, I can't control myself. Since I can't, I'd better not control it and just do it 

directly, in case I feel bad in my heart." 

Then she looked at her red hand. 

It was the hand that she used to hit Alice. 

She showed her hand to Alice, and the smile on her face became eviler. "How was it? Did you feel 

comfortable with that slap?" 

"You..." Alice glared at Amber. 

Amber wasn't afraid of her glare at all. She reached back her hand calmly and said, "it seems that you 

are very comfortable. You are too comfortable to speak." 

Jared stood aside and looked at Amber's naughty smile with affection. 

She looked like the evil queen who was teasing a pet. 



It would be cuter if she held a whip and wore leather clothes. 

A weird light flashed over his eyes. He couldn't help but imagine what Amber looked like when she was 

wearing a leather jacket and holding a whip. 

After imitating that, Jared took a deep breath. His Adam's apple moved up and down, and his eyes 

darkened. 

Maybe he could buy some leather clothes for her to wear and let her show them to him. 

Jared rubbed his chin and thought. 

Amber seemed to feel something and couldn't help shivering. Then she looked around. 

Seeing nothing wrong, she tilted her head. 

It was so weird just now... 

She felt as if she had been targeted by something. It was not malicious, but she had an indescribable 

strange feeling. 

But when she looked back just now, she didn't feel it at all. 

Was it because the air conditioner in the interrogation room was not warm enough? It was a little cold. 

Thinking of this, Amber didn't think too much about it. Soon, she turned her attention to Alice. She 

stretched out her hand, raised Alice's chin, and pinched it hard. 

Alice groaned in pain. Her face changed and her eyes widened in disbelief. "Amber, how dare you?" 

She didn't expect that Amber would be so bold to hit her in front of so many policemen. 

No one had expected the slap, so the policemen didn't say anything just now. 

But now, with what had happened just now, Amber still dared to do this. Wasn't she afraid that these 

police officers would be angry? 

"Why not?" Amber lifted Alice's chin and said, "You are so annoying, I can't be satisfied with just a slap, 

and want to let you suffer more. As I said, I can't control myself, so I'll just do it." 

"You..." Alice's eyes turned red. "This is the police station!" 

"So what?" 

So what? 

Alice looked at the policemen in front of her with a ferocious face. "Are you all blind? Can't you see that 

she's beating me? You are policemen. This woman attacks me in your territory, but you don't stop her. 

Are you all cowards?" 

Hearing Alice's words, all the policemen were angry. They all looked at her sullenly without saying 

anything. 

Amber couldn't help but burst into laughter. 



Jared raised his eyebrows in surprise. He looked at Alice as if she was an idiot. 

He had never seen such a fool. 

Why didn't these policemen stop Amber? It was because Jared was here, so they wouldn't stop Amber. 

Even if Amber attacked Alice in their territory in front of them, they would just pretend not to see and 

turn a blind eye to it. 

Although it did embarrass them, they were more unwilling to offend Jared. 

To put it bluntly, he was the benefactor of these policemen. 

He had invested in the official cars and equipment these policemen usually used, so they would turn a 

blind eye to him when he dealt with certain matters, let alone such a trifle. 

However, Alice didn't know that. She directly exposed that the police didn't stop Amber on purpose. She 

not only said something that couldn't be exposed but also scolded them as cowards. Now, the 

policemen would naturally hate her. 

In a word, it was the first time that Jared had seen such a stupid person. She had offended everyone and 

blocked her own way of retreat. 

The point was that she hadn't realized what was wrong with her words. 

"Oh, what time is it now?" Suddenly, a policeman stood up and asked. 

Another policeman pretended to look at his watch and stood up. "It's almost twelve o'clock. It's time for 

lunch. How about we go out for lunch first?" 

"Okay, let's get off work first." Another policeman nodded in agreement. 

Then, the policemen said goodbye to Amber and Jared and left the interrogation room one by one. 

Both Amber and Jared understood their meaning. They told them that Amber could continue to attack 

Alice without scruple, as long as she didn't cause too obvious wounds on Alice's body. 

Amber accepted their kindness with a smile. 

On the other side, Alice was stunned when she saw the policemen going out. 

Obviously, she didn't understand why these policemen left. 

Noticing the shock and confusion in Alice's eyes, Amber lowered her eyes and sneered, "don't you know 

why they left? Then I'll tell you kindly. That's because you have offended them." 

She had offended them? 

Alice's pupils shrank and then shook her head. "Impossible! When did I offend them?"� 

Chapter 874 I've Been Paying Attention to You 

Amber's mouth twitched. 

She had never seen someone so stupid. 



It turned out that this woman hadn't realized how she had offended the police just now. 

Indeed, this woman was annoying. 

Amber stared at Alice sarcastically. "You called them cowards. Do you think they'll be happy?" 

She was always so soft-hearted. 

Otherwise, she wouldn't have reminded Alice. 

Hearing Amber's reminder, Alice was shocked. It was not until then that she realized why those 

policemen suddenly left. 

Was it because of her words? 

Alice looked at the gate where the police officers left, then looked at Amber in front of her, and Jared, 

who was sitting on a chair aside and was quiet. She trembled more violently. 

She was not afraid, but angry. 

Those policemen knew that these two people had bad intentions for her, but they still left her alone 

here. They were still policemen! 

Even if she said something wrong and had offended them, so what? 

Did she say anything wrong? 

She didn't say anything wrong. They were cowards and didn't do anything! 

It was ridiculous that they left here angrily after she spoke the truth. 

Shouldn't they stay and stop Amber and Jared to prove that they were not cowards? 

But they didn't. instead, they were even against her, a citizen. Did they deserve to wear the police 

uniforms? 

Seeing Alice gasping for breath and her eyes turning red, Amber knew what Alice was thinking. 

Although she had only met this woman two or three times, she didn't know why, but she felt that she 

knew this woman very well. 

This woman was the kind of person who thought she was always right, and that everyone should help 

and support her. 

If someone thought she was wrong and didn't support her, it would be his fault. It was not her fault at 

all, but the whole world was sorry for her. 

All in all, she was just like Makenna. 

At the thought of Makenna, Amber's eyes flashed with hatred. 

Makenna had ruined one of her relationships, her marriage, and even almost killed her several times. 

No matter how good-tempered she was, she couldn't tolerate Makenna's provocation. She even swore 

that if she found that woman, she would make her die. 



What Makenna had done to her was enough to sentence her to death. 

But she didn't know where Makenna was now! 

Amber glanced at Alice and thought she was so unlucky. 

She had thought that she had finally gotten rid of her bad luck when she met Makenna, the most 

malicious woman in the world. 

But when she met Alice, who was just like Makenna, she realized that her bad luck hadn't gone away 

yet. 

She even doubted if she was born to attract the bad guys. Why were there so many bad guys around 

her? 

Of course, she could also attract good people. Otherwise, how could there be so many people to help 

her? 

Thinking of this, Amber was in a better mood, with a faint smile on her face. 

However, in Alice's eyes, this smile was regarded as a mockery. 

Amber was laughing at her stupidity because she had offended the only group of people who could help 

her. 

But even if she had offended all of them, so what? 

Why should Braylee laugh at her! 

"Shut up! Don't laugh!" Alice suddenly lost her temper. She glared at Amber ferociously and shouted in a 

deep voice. 

Amber's mockery reminded her of what she had suffered under that guy in the past few months. 

That guy was always like this. He always sneered at her, shattered all her pride, and made her hate all 

the people who treated her like this. 

So Amber's ridicule undoubtedly hit the weakest part of her heart. 

Amber didn't expect that Alice would go crazy all of a sudden. Her eyes were wide open, which made 

people feel scared. 

However, Amber was not afraid. After all, Alice was sitting in the wheelchair. Even if Alice struggled hard 

to get up from the wheelchair, she could do nothing. 

So no matter how terrible Alice looked, there was nothing to be afraid of. 

Amber just felt confused. 

"What's wrong with my smile? Can't I smile?" Amber said coldly. 

Jared didn't say anything. He just looked at Alice, lost in thought. 

Alice stared at Amber, gnashing her teeth, "you can't smile. No one can smile at me like that!" 



"No one?" Amber narrowed her eyes and said, "do you think you are a big shot? You can make the rule 

that no one can laugh? Well, I just want to laugh. What can you do to me?" 

As she spoke, she moved closer to Alice and gave her a beautiful smile, deliberately teasing and irritating 

Alice. 

Even if Alice was stupid, she could see that it was a real mocking and disdainful smile. 

Yes, Amber was mocking Alice and disdaining Alice. 

People should have a clear estimation of themselves. 

But Alice didn't. She was still making rules, demanding everyone to follow her rules. 

Well, that was a sign of her snot knowing herself well. She was not God, and she couldn't make rules to 

force other people. 

Amber rolled her eyes at Alice. 

That was why she mocked Alice and despised Alice. 

Jared was amused to see that Amber was playing with Alice like playing with a pet, and there was indeed 

a faint smile on his face. The smile was pampering and gentle, and he was thinking about something. 

He knew that she was never a person who would be so merciless and liked teasing others, even if that 

person was her enemy because she had a broad mind. 

Just like how she treated Braylee, she sent Braylee to jail and didn't even want to see Braylee. She had 

never treated Braylee like this and never teased Braylee. 

He didn't know why she did that. 

He thought perhaps it was because she hated Alice too much. 

As for what she wanted to do, he would support her no matter what happened as long as it was not 

dangerous. 

Moreover, she looked much more lively when she teased Alice. 

Then he would support her more. 

Anyway, Alice was not a good woman. If she liked teasing Alice, it was the only value Alice had. 

Jared sat there with his legs crossed, with one hand supporting his head and the other resting on the 

armrest of the chair. With a faint smile on his face, he looked like an emperor who was overlooking all 

the people. 

But the way he looked at Amber made him look like a loyal knight guarding his queen. 

Of course, Amber could feel the man's eyes on her, which were so burning. 

She turned around and smiled at the man, telling him that she had been paying attention to him all the 

time. She didn't forget him even when she teased Alice. 



After all, she knew how jealous this man was. 

Not only men, but he would also be jealous of women. 

Sure enough, Jared was in a good mood when he saw Amber looking back at him. 

Amber seemed to see a wagging tail behind him. When he wagged it, he was happy, just like a dog. 

Amber laughed and shook her head. Then she turned her head back and looked at Alice again. 

Alice didn't care about the interaction between Amber and Jared. To be honest, it was nothing 

compared to Amber's mockery. 

"Amber Reed" Alice clenched her fists tightly and shouted Amber's name. 

Amber listened to the hatred in Alice's voice, and the smile on her face slowly disappeared, and finally, 

she was expressionless.���� 

Chapter 875 Why Does Alice Hate Her So Much? 

"You hate me so much." Amber's voice was calm and emotionless. 

Frowning, Jared stared at Alice. Obviously, he was displeased with Alice's hatred towards Amber. 

This kind of hatred was really terrifying. 

People who didn't know the truth might think that Amber had done something evil to Alice, such as 

killing Alice's parents. 

After all, this kind of hatred had far exceeded the degree of hatred that should be caused by two trivial 

matters. 

The grudge between Amber and Alice was not small, but it was absolutely not big. 

Normally, Alice should hate Amber. After all, Amber had sent her to prison. 

But her hatred couldn't be so strong. 

It was the kind of hatred that would drive her to kill Amber. 

There was actually no such hatred between Amber and Alice, but Alice hated Amber so much. Was it 

because Alice liked to magnify the hatred? Or was there any other reason? 

Jared narrowed his long eyes and stared at Alice. No one knew what he was thinking about. 

Amber didn't notice the change in the man's eyes when he looked at Alice. She calmly looked into Alice's 

eyes and said coldly, "look, you hate me so much that you even want to tear me into pieces! Speaking of 

this, I don't understand why you hate me so much." 

While she was speaking, Amber reached out her hand and pinched Alice's chin again. Then she raised 

Alice's head hard to make Alice look at her. "We even didn't know each other before. If you hadn't 

suddenly appeared in front of my honey's car, we wouldn't have known each other for the rest of our 

lives, let alone have any intersection." 



Hearing Amber's word "honey", Jared was immediately elated and stopped sitting lazily. He immediately 

put down his legs, sat up straight, and raised his chin slightly, looking complacent. 

He looked so proud! 

Amber had never introduced him to anyone as her honey since they had a relationship again. 

Although everyone knew this matter, it was another thing whether she introduced him or not. 

It was the first time that she had taken the initiative to admit his identity to an outsider. He was not only 

her boyfriend but also her honey. 

Honey was much more intimate than a boyfriend. 

Thinking of this, Jared couldn't help smiling. 

Amber and Alice didn't know what the man was thinking, but the two of them still looked at each other. 

Amber tightened her grip on Alice's chin, making Alice's face distorted in pain. 

However, Amber didn't show any mercy to Alice. She still held Alice's chin tightly, "The first time we 

met, you provoked me and wanted to take my man from me. I asked you to apologize, but you were 

unwilling to do so. Do you think I don't know that? I know it well. I just didn't want to argue with you, 

because I thought we wouldn't have any intersection in the future. I have always been soft-hearted. I 

decide to let it go because I don't want trouble." 

As she spoke, she exerted more strength on her hand. 

Alice cried out in pain, with tears in her eyes. 

She was very flustered at the moment. She struggled violently and said in a hurry, "Amber, let go of my 

chin. Don't pinch my chin anymore. It's deformed!" 

Hearing this, Amber was stunned for a while and then realized that this woman had full-body plastic 

surgery. 

Therefore, when she did pinch Alice's chin so hard, the artificial part in Alice's chin might be deformed. 

Just as Amber was thinking about whether she should let go of Alice or not, Jared said in a cold voice, 

"don't worry about it. Let it be deformed. We can afford it." 

Amber raised her eyebrows at first and then looked at Alice's unbelievable look. She suddenly smiled 

and said, "you're right. We can afford it." 

Since she could afford it, she didn't have to worry about it. 

She had been wanting to beat this woman a long time ago. 

Back in Jared's ward, when this woman provoked her face to face and tried to seduce Jared, she had 

begun to hate her. 

But at that time, she thought it was the first time they met, so she didn't want to make a scene, so she 

bore it. 



But this woman was so shameless and disgusting. Yesterday in the dress shop, she shamelessly fought 

with her for the dress. When she failed, she even asked someone to rob and destroy it. 

This completely irritated Amber. That was why she slapped this woman without hesitation today. She 

had never seen such a crazy woman except for Makenna. 

However, that slap did not calm down all her anger. She even wanted to forget her identity and beat this 

woman up to vent her anger. 

But this was the police station, so she couldn't do this. Secondly, she couldn't really hurt this woman, or 

she would also be punished by law. 

But she couldn't vent her anger if she did nothing. 

So she had no choice but to do something to vent her anger through some small actions. 

Her small actions were to tease Alice, humiliate Alice, and mentally hurt Alice, and as for her body, she 

was just pinching her chin. 

Only in this way could she ease her anger without hurting Alice and without being caught by the law. 

Thinking of this, Amber pinched Alice's chin a little harder and left a cute nail mark on Alice's chin. "Did 

you hear that? We can compensate, so we don't care if your chin is deformed." 

"You..." Alice didn't expect them to be so shameless. Her eyes widened. 

Amber pressed her lips and said, "what's wrong with us? You hate me so much that you want to tear me 

into pieces. So why do you think that I will still care about your chin? Just because you are so 

shameless?" 

She sneered and continued, "yes, you are shameless. We have only met two times in total. When we 

met for the first time, you wanted to seduce my man, and for the second time, you wanted to take my 

dress. When you failed, you directly asked your people to destroy my dress. It was you who took the 

initiative to provoke me, so I don't know why you hate me so much? And how can you hate me like 

this?" 

As Amber spoke, she patted Alice on the cheek. 

Her action was obviously full of humiliation. 

Just as Jared thought, she was never a merciless person, nor was she a person who liked to humiliate 

others when they were in trouble, even if this person was her enemy. 

Since her enemy had already lost, there was no need for her to waste time humiliating them. 

But for Alice, she couldn't help humiliating her, because Alice was too shameless. 

Amber had broken her principles. 

Why did Alice hate her so much? 

How could she hate her so much? 



Alice suddenly sneered and looked at Amber with her red and fierce eyes. "Do you really think that the 

hatred between us is just the grudge caused by the two short encounters?" 

Hearing this, Amber became serious and asked, "what do you mean?" 

Jared also leaned forward and stared at Alice. 

Alice suddenly burst into laughter, tears streaming down her face. "You want to know? But I won't tell 

you. Just guess it yourself." 

Amber didn't say anything but looked at her calmly and coldly. 

Under Amber's gaze, Alice couldn't smile anymore. She twitched her mouth and said, "it's useless to 

look at me like this. I won't tell you even if I die." 

But when Amber knew the truth, she would be desperate! 

Thinking of Amber's desperate look, Alice became excited. 

Chapter 876 She's Insane 

She looked like a psychosis with a sudden relapse, which made Amber feel bad. 

Afraid of being infected, Amber shook off Alice's chin and took a step back. 

Jared stood up, walked behind her, and covered her with his body in case she fell or hit something. 

If anything happened to her, he would be worried. 

"Wipe your hands." Jared took out a handkerchief from his pocket and handed it to Amber, indicating 

Amber to wipe the hand that she had just used to touch Alice. 

Amber smiled at the man and said, "sure enough, we have a connection. I was about to take something 

to wipe it just now." 

But before she could find it in her bag, he had already handed her a handkerchief. 

Hearing her words, Jared chuckled and said, "that means we are meant to be together. Even if you don't 

say anything, I will always know what you are thinking and what you want as long as you look at me." 

Moreover, he would prepare and send it to her as soon as possible. 

Amber was moved by his words. 

After wiping her hand, she put away the handkerchief and reached out to hug the man. 

The man was stunned at first and then smiled. He raised his arm and hugged her back. 

The two of them began to show their love in front of Alice. 

Normally, Alice would go crazy. 

But now, Alice was completely in a state of madness, laughing madly and creepily, and muttering 

something. 



However, Amber and Jared didn't hear clearly what she was muttering. She spoke too fast and 

disorderly. 

In a word, Alice was really like a psychopath now. 

Amber let go of Jared and frowned. She said in a serious voice, "she doesn't seem to be pretending." 

Jared nodded. 

Obviously, he also thought that Alice was not pretending. 

Amber pursed her lips and continued, "she became like this after she said that the hatred between me 

and her was far more than that. What does she mean by that? Does she want to say that there are other 

grudges and hatred between me and her that I don't know? But I even didn't know her before." 

Jared looked down at Amber in his arms and said, "don't think too much. She looks sick now. Maybe she 

has imagined something." 

Amber nodded and said, "maybe. But I didn't expect that she would have a mental illness." 

Then she looked at Alice, who was still laughing crazily. "Maybe she has experienced something in the 

past." 

"No matter what she has experienced, it has nothing to do with us. I don't think we can ask her anything 

or talk normally to her. Let's go out first." Jared gently pinched Amber's hand. 

Amber nodded and walked towards the door. 

Amber stopped at the door of the interrogation room. 

Jared felt that she stopped, and so did he. He turned to look at her and asked, "what's wrong?" 

Amber didn't answer. She just shook her head and turned to look at Alice. 

Alice was still the same. She lowered her head, lost in thought, muttered something, and laughed 

weirdly from time to time. She looked scary. 

Seeing this, Jared squinted his eyes in disgust. Then he turned Amber's head back with his big hand and 

said. "Well, don't look at her. It's so disgusting." 

Amber chuckled, "I've never seen a person with mental problems, so I'm curious." 

"You did have seen one." 

"I've seen one before?" Amber was a little stunned. "When? Why didn't I know?" 

Jared pulled her out of the interrogation room, "Jeremy." 

Amber was speechless. "What? Jere just has a split personality, not a mental disease." 

"Split personality is a mental disease in a sense because it is a symptom of schizophrenia." Jared looked 

at her and said seriously. 

Amber rolled her eyes. She didn't want to talk to him anymore, but she was worried about Jeremy now. 



She hadn't seen Jere for months. 

Last time on the phone, she knew that Jere hadn't regained control of his body. Jere's body was still 

occupied by another personality. 

It had been a while since the last call. She didn't know if Jere had woken up and taken his body back. 

Perhaps he hadn't. 

Stella didn't call her, which meant the answer. 

And if Jere regained his body, he would definitely contact her. 

"What are you thinking about?" Seeing that Amber walked slowly and lowered her eyes, thinking about 

something, Jared turned around and stood in front of her, asking with concern. 

Amber rubbed between her eyebrows and said, "I'm thinking about Jere." 

Hearing this, Jared was unhappy. "For what?" 

Amber was amused and said, "it's all your fault. If you didn't mention it, I wouldn't remember that I 

haven't contacted Jere for a long time." 

Jared opened his mouth but couldn't say anything. 

It seemed that he did mention it himself. 

So he set a trap for himself? 

For a moment, Jared's face darkened. 

Looking at the man's gloomy face, Amber shook her head and said, "well, don't be sad. I won't mention 

Jere anymore. Let's go to see York first." 

Amber changed the topic. 

Jared's gloomy face slowly turned into a happy one. 

He knew that she was deliberately pleasing him. 

And he, of course, was pleased. 

When Jared and Amber arrived at the hall of the police station, Alice's lawyer was also there, holding a 

mobile phone and talking to someone on the other end of the phone. 

Amber heard that his tone was very respectful and even a little flattering when he talked to the person 

on the other end of the phone, but actually, he didn't look respectful at all. 

Obviously, York seemed to be respectful to the person on the other end of the phone, but in fact, he 

didn't take the person seriously at all. 

York seemed to feel that someone was watching him. He looked up at Amber and met Amber's eyes. 

Amber didn't expect him to be so alert. She was stunned at first, and then nodded at him with a smile 

gracefully, without the panic of being caught. 



After all, she was just looking at him openly, not furtively. There was no need to panic. 

She didn't do anything shady. 

Seeing that Amber greeted him, York didn't respond immediately. Instead, he took a look at Jared beside 

her. 

Seeing that Jared was expressionless and didn't look unhappy, he was relieved and smiled back politely 

at Amber. 

"Let's go and sit there. He will come later." Jared held Amber's hand and pointed at the sofa. 

Amber followed him and asked with a faint smile, "are you not jealous this time?" 

She had watched York and greeted York. She believed that he had noticed it. 

But strangely, he didn't get jealous this time. 

After all, it was easy for him to be jealous of any men who were close to her. If she looked at others 

seriously, he would be jealous of them. 

But this time, he was normal, which made her curious.�� 

Chapter 877 I Can't Be Jealous So Frequently 

"Actually, I'm jealous." Jared sat down and glanced at Amber. 

He said this in an indifferent tone. Obviously, he was really jealous of York. 

Amber rubbed her chin and nodded, "but you didn't look jealous at all." 

"I'm a little jealous. I don't have to put it on my face." Jared grabbed her hand, put it on his lap, and 

played with it. 

Her hand was much smaller than his. It was white and soft. It felt very good to touch, and he loved 

touching it. 

Therefore, most of the time, he liked to hold her hand and play with it. 

"Yes, some people won't put their emotions on their faces, but you are not one of them." Amber tilted 

her head and looked at Jared with amusement. "You are the kind of person who will show your 

emotions on your face when you are jealous. People can tell at a glance that you are jealous. So I was 

surprised that you didn't show any emotions on your face just now. I thought you weren't jealous." 

"I was jealous." Jared looked up at her and said, "but I know you don't like York, so I don't have to be too 

jealous." 

He was right. 

Amber raised her eyebrows, "Oh? Why do you think I don't like him?" 

"He is not as good-looking and well-shaped as me." Jared straightened his back up and said proudly, 

"you have good taste!" 



Amber burst into laughter. 

Wasn't this what she had said to coax him before? 

That was how she coaxed him when he was jealous of York. 

She didn't expect that he would really keep it in mind. 

But what he said was right. She had good taste. 

It was not that York was not a good man, but that people liked to see more beautiful things. 

She was not interested in York's appearance, so she really didn't like York much. 

"Now that you know I'm not interested in York, why are you still jealous of Cole? Do you think I'm 

interested in Cole?" Amber held Jared's arm and asked. 

Jared pressed his lips and said, "it's different. Although they are also not as good-looking and well-

shaped as me, they are much better than other men. Most importantly, he has feelings for you." 

He would naturally feel a sense of crisis and be more jealous than usual. 

Amber couldn't help laughing when she heard that the man praised himself while belittling other men. 

"Well, no matter what, I'm yours and won't be taken away by others, unless we break up one day. But as 

long as we are together, you can always be at ease." 

As soon as she finished speaking, Jared covered her mouth. 

"What's wrong?" Amber blinked her eyes and said in a low voice. 

Jared looked at her with a very serious expression and said, "we won't break up. We will be together for 

the rest of our lives, and no one will separate us, including ourselves. We have to die together." 

Amber smiled and took his hand off her mouth. "I thought you wanted to say something important since 

you looked so serious." 

"I'm serious." 

"I know you are serious." Amber turned her head and leaned on his shoulder. "But sometimes, don't 

make so many promises. Life is too long. Who knows what will happen in the future?" 

Jared hugged her tightly and said, "I won't break it in the future. It won't change." 

Seeing that he was so stubborn that he didn't want to think about the future and firmly believed that 

the future would never change, Amber sighed and didn't say anything more. 

She was afraid that if she said something bad about the future, this man would go crazy. 

Perhaps he had experienced the loss of her, so he was very resistant and sensitive to the words "break 

up". 

He didn't like to hear these words, and he believed that none of these would happen in the future. 



She didn't know why he was so confident that their relationship would never change even after many 

years. 

But it had to be said that his insistence had really relieved her confusion and uneasiness about the 

future. 

Well, the future was too far. No one could know it now. 

So sometimes, she also shouldn't think about the future, but focus on the present. 

No matter whether they would be together in the future or not, at least now they were together and 

loved each other very much. 

Thinking of this, Amber smiled and held the man's arm more tightly. "Well, it won't change. As long as 

we can maintain such a relationship, I think our future will be the same as it is now. It won't change, 

right?" 

"Of course." Jared touched her hair. 

Amber said with a big smile. 

At this time, York, who had been answering the phone, finally finished it. 

"Hello, Mr. Farrell, Ms. Reed." He put away his phone and greeted the two people. 

Jared looked up at him and slowly asked, "Connor Stockert?" 

York was stunned. "How do you know?" 

Amber sat up straight and asked, "what? He is on the phone with the head of the Stockert family?" 

"When I passed by him just now, I heard him call the person Mr. Stockert." Jared looked at the pocket of 

York's suit and said. 

There was York's phone. 

Amber was even more surprised. "Can you hear that from such a long distance?" 

When they came out of the interrogation room and greeted York, they were not far from York. 

But that didn't mean that it was easy to hear York's conversation with the person on the other end of 

the phone. 

At least, she didn't hear anything. 

But he heard it. 

Amber looked at Jared's ears in surprise. "It turns out that you not only have a keen nose but also a good 

hearing." 

"Not bad," Jared replied modestly, but his smile showed his joy. 

Obviously, he was quite satisfied with the woman's praise, and he was not as calm as he pretended to 

be. 



The longer she stayed with him, the more Amber knew that he wasn't as aloof and cold as he looked. In 

fact, he was a childish man. 

He would often say something and do something childish. 

So when she saw the man's expression on his face, she didn't say much. She just thought it was funny. 

"Well, forget it. Let's get down to business." Amber nudged the man's arm to remind him. 

The man coughed slightly, and the smile disappeared. His expression returned to the usual cold look 

when he was dealing with business. "What did Connor say to you?" 

York pushed up his glasses and said, "actually, he just wants to ask if I have met you, your attitude 

towards Ms. Stockert and if there is any chance to save Ms. Stockert." 

"What's your answer?" Jared squinted. 

York smiled and said, "of course, I told him the truth. He is not satisfied with the result. He scolded me 

just now, so I have to coax him patiently, or he won't pay me." 

Amber smiled and said, "no wonder I just saw you speak in a respectful tone to him on the phone, but 

you didn't show much respect on your face." 

"It's funny." York smiled sheepishly. 

Amber shook her head and replied, "No." 

All he did was make money. 

If she were him, she would do the same thing. 

So there was nothing funny. 

"By the way, Mr. Farrell," Suddenly, something occurred to York. With a serious look on his face, he said, 

"Mr. Stockert has known that I can do nothing about this. He might come to you in person." 

Love Letters, Divorce Papers (Jared and Amber) 

Chapter 878 Jeremiah Gets Hurt 

Jared was a little dissatisfied with his expression. He frowned and said, "what? Am I afraid that he will 

come to me?" 

"No, no. I didn't mean that." Knowing that he had misunderstood, York shook his head and waved his 

hand to explain, "I mean, Mr. Stockert's way of doing things is somewhat unacceptable, so Mr. Farrell, 

you should be careful at that time." 

Hearing this, Amber became serious. "What do you mean? Is he going to play tricks again?" 

Jared also stared at York, waiting for York's answer. 

York pushed his glasses up and said, "Mr. Stockert has some dirty tricks. I don't know if he dares to play 

these tricks on Mr. Farrell, but I know that to achieve some goals, he has done a lot of things to other 



families. Some time ago, I received an order and especially went to the Capital. I heard that the Rylands 

family is fighting with the Stockert family." 

"The Rylands family!" Hearing the name, Amber suddenly straightened up and asked, "what's wrong 

with the Rylands family?" 

The Rylands family was just Jere's family. 

No matter which personality was controlling Jere now, it couldn't change the fact that he was also a part 

of Jere. 

So when it came to Jere, she couldn't help paying more attention to it. 

Seeing that Amber cared so much about the Rylands family, Jared knew the reason well. He pursed his 

thin lips. Although he was a little unhappy, he didn't say anything, nor did he feel jealous as usual. 

Perhaps it was because of what Amber had just said to him. He had kept it in mind and felt more secure. 

So he wouldn't be jealous as usual. 

York didn't know the relationship between Amber and Jeremy. Although he was curious why Amber 

cared about the Rylands family so much, he answered honestly, "The new head of the Rylands family 

wanted to get a piece of land in the Capital some time ago. Coincidentally, Mr. Stockert also liked it. The 

two didn't want to give up on it in the bidding. However, in the end, because of more connections, Mr. 

Stockert won the bidding successfully. However, the head of the Rylands family was unwilling to give up. 

I don't know what kind of method he used to make the original owner of the land tear up the contract 

with Mr. Stockert and sell the land to Mr. Rylands. Mr. Stockert was furious about it. Then on the next 

day, the head of the Rylands family got injured. " 

"What?" Amber suddenly stood up and her face changed dramatically. "Is Jere injured?" 

"Jere？" York titled his head in confusion.= 

Amber was nervous, and she answered in a hoarse voice, "Jere is the new head of the Rylands family, 

Jeremiah, and my brother." 

"I see." York nodded. 

Jared was still unhappy with Amber's reaction to Jeremy's injury. 

After all, she cared too much about Jeremy, much more than she care about the Rylands family. Even 

though he felt a sense of security and didn't feel jealous, he was still unhappy. 

But in the end, when he heard her call Jeremy brother, he raised his eyebrows and felt better. 

After all, that guy was her brother. 

A brother was always a brother, and would never become a boyfriend. 

So what though Jeremy was capable? He was regarded as a brother by Amber, and he could only be a 

brother for the rest of his life! 

Therefore, there was no need to care about him! 



As Jeremy's brother-in-law, he wouldn't be jealous of his wife's brother. 

The more he thought about it, the happier he became. Jared couldn't help smiling happily. 

Amber didn't pay attention to the man's reaction. All she could think about was Jeremy's injury. 

Clenching her fists, she looked at York and asked anxiously, "York, is it true that Jere is injured?" 

She was worried and wanted to confirm it again. 

York shook his head and said, "I've only heard about it. After all, I'm not qualified to meet the head of 

the Rylands family. The news is widely spread in the Capital, and all of them are quite consistent. So 

what I heard should be true." 

It was true... 

Amber bit her lips and looked at Jared, trying to seek some comfort from Jared. 

However, Jared shrugged his shoulders and told her with sorry, "I haven't paid attention to the news in 

the Capital recently. But since the news is spread so widely that even a lawyer can hear it, it shouldn't be 

false. After all, the Rylands family and the Stockert family have high status, and no one dares to spread 

rumors about them." 

No one could afford the price of spreading rumors about two powerful families. 

At the thought of this, Amber's heart sank. Her body shook and she fell back to the sofa weakly. 

Jared held her waist and frowned. "Don't worry. Jeremy is just injured. He's not dead." 

Amber rubbed her temples and said, "I know. But how can I not worry? Jeremy is my brother. He has 

suffered so much in the past. I..." 

"Jeremy now is not the Jeremy you know." Jared interrupted her and reminded her. 

He reminded her that Jeremy was under the control of a strange personality, not the main personality 

she knew. 

Although they had the same body, their consciousness was not the same. They were like two different 

people. 

In other words, it was another person who got hurt, not Jeremy whom she cared about. She didn't have 

to worry so much. 

"I know what you mean, but it's also Jere's body. I..." 

"If Jeremy has been devoured by him, or if Jeremy is willing to give his body to Jeremiah and doesn't 

want to wake up again, then this body will always belong to Jeremiah. In the future, there will be no 

Jeremy in the world. Then what you care about now is only Jeremiah, not Jeremy." 

Jared looked at her and said, "even if Jeremy will come back in the future, it's something in the future, 

not now. Now it's not Jeremy, but Jeremiah. So you don't have to care about a stranger." 

Amber opened her mouth but couldn't say anything. 



He was right. 

The one who used this body now was a strange personality, Jeremiah, not Jere she knew. 

Jeremiah was not her brother, but a stranger whom she had a bad impression of. 

She really didn't need to care too much. 

Although she thought so, she was still a little worried. 

Taking a deep breath, Amber bit her lips and asked, "Can't Jere really wake up?" 

Jared thought for a moment and replied, "I don't know. It depends on whether he is willing to take his 

body back or not. At the same time, it depends on whether he is stronger than Jeremiah or not. If he 

isn't, then he can't." 

"Can't we find a doctor to help Jere wake up?" Amber looked up at the man and asked expectantly. 

Jared shook his head slightly. "I don't know. I asked Mikel in the past. He is a master of hypnosis and 

knows a lot about it. He told me that since the master personality can be suppressed by another 

personality, it means that the master personality is not very strong. Or he doesn't want to face the world 

and is willing to give up the control of his body. Therefore, if we want to rely on external factors to help 

Jeremy wake up, the probability of success is not high." 

He didn't lie to her. 

He really didn't want Jeremy to take back the control of his body. After all, Jeremy's love for Amber was 

not less than that of Cole, and it was more crazy and dangerous. 

To get Amber, Jeremy could poison Amber, though he said he loved Amber. Therefore, Jeremy was a 

time bomb that could explode at any time. 

On the other hand, Amber had always been soft-hearted to Jeremy. She even had forgiven Jeremy for 

poisoning, Amber would not be on guard against Jeremy when he came back. 

All in all, if Jeremy returned, he would definitely pester Amber. Jared was worried that Jeremy would 

hurt Amber again. In his opinion, Jeremy would definitely do it. 

Chapter 879 No Evidence 

So he would rather Jeremy keep sleeping and never wake up. 

Although he thought so, he would not lie to her with these words, because it was unnecessary. 

"I see." Amber lowered her head and didn't doubt Jared's words. 

The probability of success was not high... 

Well, if it were high, Jere would have come back long ago. 

She believed that Stella had asked the doctors to check on Jere. 

After all, Stella supported Jere, not Jeremiah. 



It seemed that Jere would never wake up. 

Jared could read Amber's mind. He stretched out his hand and held her back in his arms, letting her lean 

on his shoulder. He comforted her in a gentle voice, "don't think too much. Although the doctor can't 

wake up Jeremy directly, there is still a way." 

Hearing this, Amber cheered up. "Is there a way to wake Jere up?" 

Jared nodded and said, "Mikel said that there used to be cases about the main personality taking back 

the control of the body, but these cases all have one thing in common." 

"What do they have in common?" Amber grabbed Jared's sleeve and asked eagerly. 

If there was a way to wake Jere up, she was willing to have a try. 

"Miracle." Looking at Amber, Jared opened his mouth and slowly said this. 

Amber was stunned. "What? Miracle?" 

Obviously, she didn't expect that the only hope was a miracle. 

Jared slightly raised his chin and nodded, "yes, a miracle. The people in the cases mentioned by Mikel 

are all woken up by some people or some things accidentally, which is called a miracle. Perhaps as long 

as we find the reason why Jeremy is unwilling to wake up and solve it, Jeremy will wake up." 

As for the reason, he was very clear that it was Amber. 

If Amber told Jeremiah that she was willing to be with Jeremy. 

Then Jeremy would definitely take back the control of his body. 

But obviously, it was impossible. 

He would never let Amber do that. 

Jared stared at Amber with a serious look. His meaning was obvious. 

In fact, Amber also realized that she might be the only person to wake up Jeremy, so she stopped being 

excited in an instant. 

After all, she really couldn't do it to wake Jeremy up. 

It was not that she didn't care about Jeremy. 

She just couldn't do it. 

If she did, it would be hypocritical, and she would feel sorry for Jared, herself, and Jere. 

She just treated Jere as her brother. Even if she agreed to be with Jere, it would be painful and 

tormenting for Jere and herself. 

Jere was a boy who was always worried about gain and loss and felt insecure and gloomy. Being in the 

pain of love for a long time would only make Jere crazier. At that time, he would have more personality. 

By then, things would only get worse. 



Thinking of this, Amber sighed and put her hand on the back of the man's hand. She forced a smile and 

said, "well, don't think too much. I won't do that. Even if I want Jere to wake up, I should find the right 

way which is good for everyone. I can't just wake up Jere regardless of everything else, right?" 

Hearing her promise, Jared immediately relaxed. He looked at her with gentle eyes again, lowered his 

head, and kissed her on the forehead. "Well, I'm glad that you think so." 

He was worried that she would be too soft-hearted and do something stupid to wake Jeremy up. 

Fortunately, she was smart all the time. 

York, who was standing beside them, heard all the conversation between the two people and felt 

confused. 

What were they talking about? 

What body control? 

What personality? 

Why couldn't he understand their words? 

They were saying that the head of the Rylands family had a split personality? Now he was under the 

control of another personality but not the main personality? 

While York was thinking, Amber suddenly asked, "by the way, York, how is Jere? Is he seriously injured?" 

Anyway, even if it was Jeremiah, not Jere, they had the same body. 

She didn't know if Jere would wake up in the future, but at least, before that, she didn't want anything 

bad to happen to Jere's body. 

If Jere woke up in the future and found that there was something wrong with his body, how could Jere 

accept it? 

Jared glanced at Amber and seemed to know what Amber was thinking. This time, he didn't persuade 

Amber not to care about Jeremiah. 

He knew that in fact, she had already distinguished the difference between Jeremiah and Jeremy, so 

what she was concerned about now was just a body whose master was still unknown. 

Now that she had made it clear, that was enough. 

He wouldn't be jealous of a body with no soul. 

York pushed his glasses and replied, "I've heard that Mr. Rylands's arm seems to have been injured. He 

often uses that arm, and it's seriously injured. It can't recover in less than half a year." 

Amber took a deep breath and said, "It can't recover in less than half a year..." 

It was really serious. 

At least it was much more serious than the injury to Jared's arm. 



Jared's arm could get rid of the plaster in two months and he could move it slowly. It was only the third 

month now and he had recovered well. 

However, Jere's arm still needed at least half a year! 

The bone should be broken, otherwise, it wouldn't be like this. 

"How did he get hurt?" Jared suddenly asked, "is there any other injury except for his arm?" 

York thought for a while and replied, "I heard that he was hurt by the wheels of the shopping cart." 

"The wheel of the shopping cart?" Amber asked in confusion, "what cart? Why was Jere hurt by the 

cart?" 

Such a strange way of getting hurt was really confusing. 

"I don't know the details exactly. I just heard that after the bidding, Mr. Rylands was knocked down to 

the ground on the way out by a shopping cart with goods. It lost control and directly ran over his right 

arm. However, someone pushed the cart at that time. How could it lose control? So people thought that 

it must be Mr. Stockert who hated him because of the land war, so he deliberately hired someone to 

injure Mr. Rylands's arm. Then Mr. Ryland can't sign the contract. The owner of the land was in a hurry 

to use money and couldn't wait for him for half a year. I heard that the land had been taken by the 

Stockert family now. " Said York. 

Amber's face darkened. 

A shopping cart with goods was so heavy. 

With such a heavy weight, it directly hit his body. It could be imagined how painful Jere was at that time. 

Even if Mr. Ryland was not her brother, Jere, he was born because of Jere. She couldn't help worrying 

about him when he was injured. 

"As soon as the bidding was over, Jeremiah's arm was injured, and the land he got was taken by Connor. 

Such a coincidence made Connor the most suspicious one." Jared rubbed his chin and suddenly said. 

York nodded, "yes. In the Capital, it is said that Mr. Stockert did it, but no one has any evidence, 

including the Rylands family. So it seems that this matter has been left unsettled. But in fact, everyone 

knows that it was Mr. Stockert. After all, it's not the first time that such a coincidence happened." 

"Oh?" Jared narrowed his eyes. 

York continued, "it's true. Many people in the Capital said that those people who competed with Connor 

for business, there would have an accident soon, and then Mr. Stockert would win. But he just does it 

too secretly and there was no evidence. Even if everyone knows it was him, they can't do anything to 

him without evidence." 

York sighed, shrugging his shoulders. 

Chapter 880 Connor's Daughter 

But at the same time, York thought Connor was capable. 



After all, everyone knew that Connor was not a good man who would do bad things, but no one could 

find any evidence. 

This was enough to make people admire him. 

It was known that as long as a person did something bad, there would always be some traces or clues, 

but Connor was different. 

This was enough to prove how cautious and scheming Connor was so that no one could do anything to 

him. 

Hearing York's words, Amber took a deep breath and said, "I didn't expect Connor to be such a scheming 

person. Does it mean that Jere can't do anything to fight back?" 

There was no evidence to prove that it was Connor who hurt him. 

That meant Jere couldn't take revenge. 

"No." Jared smiled coldly. 

Amber looked at him. He said, "don't forget that Jeremy is also not a merciful person. Whether it is him 

or his strange personality, he is a scheming guy. He is definitely not the kind of person who will forget 

the hatred even if he has no evidence. There is no evidence, but it doesn't mean that he won't take 

revenge on Connor. After all, in this world, not everything needs evidence." 

Hearing what he said, Amber couldn't refute it. 

Indeed, as long as they knew who did it, it didn't matter whether they had evidence or not. 

It was just that she was too kind. 

"But how Jeremy will deal with Connor is not what we should care about. Instead, the way Connor 

behaves makes me firmly believe that he is the enemy of the Farrell family!" Jared suddenly clenched his 

fists and said with a gloomy face. 

Amber looked at him and asked, "what do you mean?" 

"Twelve years ago, my father was killed in a hotel abroad, but I couldn't find any clues of the murderer, 

so the case has been suspended till now. A few months ago, I had a car accident, and everyone knew 

that someone deliberately caused it, but in the end, we still couldn't find any clue of the murderer 

behind it." 

Jared and Amber looked at each other. Then Jared said, "we can't find any evidence or even clues in 

these two cases. Except for Connor, who else can do things without clues like this?" 

"It's true!" Amber was stunned and quickly nodded. "The way of doing things is really the same. And 

Connor has a grudge against your family. Maybe you are right." 

Jared clenched his fists more tightly and his joints made a sound. "If it's really him, I'll make him pay with 

his life!" 



When he said this, his face was extremely cold, his eyes were scarlet, and his whole body was emitting a 

terrifying coldness. 

For him, Connor not only killed his father but also had something to do with his mother's death. 

Although her mother committed suicide, it was because of Connor. 

It could be said that Connor had killed both his parents. 

It was merciful for Jared to only take Connor's life. 

Noticing that Jared was obviously in a bad mood, Amber held his hand and comforted him, "Jared, calm 

down. You just persuaded me not to be influenced by hatred. Why are you now like this?" 

Hearing the woman's voice, Jared gradually recovered. 

Looking at Amber's worried and nervous look, he felt a little guilty and said in a hoarse voice, "Sorry to 

scare you." 

Amber shook her head, "no, I'm not scared. I'm just worried about you." 

Jared hugged her and said, "I'm fine. I just lost control of my emotions." 

"I know. That's why I'm worried about you." Amber patted the man on the back. 

The two hugged each other. After Jared calmed down, Amber let go of him. Then she looked at York, 

who had been watching them. "By the way, York, I haven't asked you about the relationship between 

Connor and Alice. Connor found you. You are the lawyer of Alice. You should know the relationship 

between them, right?" 

Upon hearing this, Jared also squinted at York. 

Under the gaze of the two people, York felt more stressed. He pushed his glasses on the bridge of his 

nose and replied, "they are father and daughter." 

"Father and daughter!" Hearing this answer, even though Amber had already known the answer in her 

heart, she was still a little surprised. 

Jared wasn't surprised, but his face darkened again. 

Obviously, he was not happy that Alice was Connor's daughter. 

He was even very angry. 

Obviously, he didn't want Alice to be Connor's daughter. 

Amber read the man's mind and felt a little strange. "What's wrong?" 

Jared didn't answer. Instead, he stared at York and asked, "Connor isn't married. Is Alice his illegitimate 

daughter?" 

"Yes." York nodded and replied "I also heard from Mr. Stockert's assistant that Alice was Mr. Stockert's 

illegitimate daughter who had been lost by Mr. Stockert. Half a year ago, she accidentally recognized Mr. 

Stockert. But for some reason, Mr. Stockert didn't immediately change her name. It was not until some 



time ago that she changed her name to Alice. However, even if she changed her name, the other 

information about her didn't change. Moreover, Mr. Stockert didn't make it public that Alice is his 

daughter, So it is still unknown to the public that Mr. Stockert has a daughter." 

"I see." Amber nodded. 

Jared sneered, "if my memory serves me right, Alice is twenty-seven years old, right?" 

"Yes," York replied. 

Jared sneered again, "she's only three years younger than me. Connor did a good job!" 

When he said this, he was gritting his teeth. 

He was furious that Connor had an illegitimate daughter. 

Why? 

Amber lowered her head, with confusion in her eyes. 

Then they said goodbye to York and got back into the car. There were only the two of them in the car. 

Finally, she asked. 

Jared didn't answer immediately. Instead, he lowered his head slightly, seeming to be thinking about 

something. 

After a while, he replied in a gloomy voice, "I feel sorry for my mother." 

"She loves Connor, and Connor has an illegitimate child. So you feel sorry for her?" Amber raised her 

eyebrows. 

If that was the case, she didn't think it was necessary. 

Jared's mother and Connor were in love, but Jared's mother finally married Jared's father. She broke up 

with Connor and gave birth to Jared. 

Then there was no need for Connor to keep single for Jared's mother. 

After all, they were not together at that time. 

Therefore, there was no need for Jared to feel sorry for his mother because of Connor's illegitimate 

child. 

It seemed that Jared had read Amber's mind. He looked at her for a while and pursed his lips. He said in 

a strange voice, "in fact, I haven't told you that I'm not my parents' real child." 

"What do you mean?" Amber was stunned. 

Jared clenched the steering wheel with both hands and his face was tense. "I was a test-tube baby." 

"What?" Amber was shocked and raised her voice, "Test-tube?" 

Jared had expected her reaction. 



Jared pulled over and replied emotionlessly, "yes, I found it when I dealt with my mother's belongings 

after she died." 

 

 


