had weighed heavily on her mind and she soon
realized that she had forgotten which way she
was supposed Lo go to reach Liam's bedroom.

‘Should I go back and ask Mr. Bennett to show
me the way? And not a maid in sight.

Fortunately, Amelie didn't have to ask for help as
another woman's voice called for her from
behind her back.

"Miss Ashford?"

Surprised, she turned around and saw a woman

approximately her age, with short straight

blonde hair that barely reached her shoulders in
one stralght line. She had narrow blue eyes and




he woman's eyes moved down to Amelie's
dress and Amelie felt a little embarrassed that
she didn't change her attire before she came 1::31
this house. Nevertheless, she smiled as welland
tried to sound as friendly as she could,

"It's nice to meet you, Mrs. Bennett. | am late
because we have never met before, but please
accept my condolences. 1 know your late

husband was a great man.”

Vanessa nodded while Amelie was battling with
her own thoughts.

I didn't expect to see Noah's widow in this
house. Liam didn't tell me anything either. I
know some families allow the widows to remain

at their husbands' homes but this is making me a
little uncomfortable. It's like... I came to take her
place here.




d cide
re and took the bedroom that
meant to be yours!' 2

‘Ah, there it is. She really thinks I am replacing
her for some reason.'

Amelie shook her head. "It's alright. My husband
offered me his bedroom in the meantime.”

Vanessa's face briefly distorted with a flicker of
a frown which Amelie's perceptive eyes still
managed to notice. Was she disappointed or
annoyed? She had to be careful of this woman
until she would be able to figure out what exactly

was on her mind.

The woman then stood right next to Amelie and
asked, "Are you lost? Would you like me to show:




them, Amelie heard a ]omed suppressed

whispering which was clearly directed at her.

Vanessa smiled again. "Don't pay too much
attention to them, Miss Ashford. It was bound to
happen. You were the toast of the town before,
and now you are in the middle of all the goSsip. It

will die down soon." |

Amelie's face remained emotionless. She didn't
mind people talking behind her back but she
preferred not to be that talk's direct witness.
Somehow, it felt a little humiliating. She knew
she was probably overreacting but she couldn’t
help it. With Vanessa's voice sounding so i
condescending, she felt as if the entire
household was there to mock her.




‘ could let them continue working here! 4

Amelie took a moment to think about Vanessa's
request before finally answering, "The last thing I
want is to have people lose their jobs on my
account. I will not fire anyone unless they fail to
do their job. However, I will hire additional staff
regardless and they will be the ones who will

answer directly to me." 2

Amelie felt that such a decision was reasonable,
especially after what happened to the help at her
previous mansion when Samantha decided to
interfere. Although she wanted to remain
level-headed, she needed her own people in this
house too. Just to be safe.




“Perhaps we should call each other by our first
names then. We arc a family now. What do yo
think?"

Amelie agreed. "Yes, that would help avoid
confusion.

Vanessa nodded again and watched as she
disappeared inside Liam's bedroom. The
moment she closed the doors, Vanessa turned
around and started walking towards her own

rooin.

Her mind was in disarray.

'From what I've learned about her, I didn't expect

her to start feeling so comfortable in this
mansion from the very first day. Why didn’







