> was happy to get back
the hotel and the day itself passe'd by pretty
quickly thanks to the work that had piled up
Wwhile she was absent, she couldn't help but go
back to this morning's events, 1

Tran away from him as if he were contagious. He
must have felt very offended.

Another long sigh escaped Amelie’s lips and she
decided that she had enough work for today.

Tean't continue to feel so embarrassed every
time I see him. And | certainly can't make him
feel like it's his fault that I'm dcting so strange.
It's decided.’ She rose from her seat and grabbed
her purse. 'l will go home, pack some

home-cooked food for Liam, and visit him at his
office.’ 1 il




"Lily?"

Liam hearly jumped off his chair when he saw
his wife walking toward the desk in his office at
the Diamond Group's building. Unlike this
morning, she was dressed more casually and

carried a rather large canvas bag in her right
hand.

Amelie assessed her husband's appearance,
noticing his pale face and almost lifeless eyes,
then placed the bag on the desk, and pulled up a
chair next to him, taking a seat,

“Austin told me you haye been barely eating or

taking breaks because you are too busy. Why
don't you ask me for help? I thought that was 0
one of the reasons you wanted me as your wife
in the first place.” '




which made her husband pout his lips and.
back at her from underneath his eyebrows like a
scolded puppy. She couldn't help but sigh and let
g0 of her frustration.

‘I don't mind helping you, Liam, and [ want you
to tell me if it's getting too hard.”

She pushed one of the opened glass boxes
toward him and placed a fork between his
fingers. Liam smiled and attacked the food as jf
he had been starving for many days before.

“Well, of course, T will need your help with
something," he mumbled with his mouth full of
food, ‘I obviously can't choose a wedding dress
for you. In fact, I'd like you to choose my tuxedo
as well. Perhaps we can do it together." '

turned pink again as she imagi

0o




réathmg again.

Tcame here to put an end to this
embarrassment but | only sink deeper into i
instead. I must be going insane.'

It was beginning to getridiculous; and as the
feeling of embarrassment only continued to
grow stronger, completely unaware of her own
thoughts, Amelje suddenly blurted out,

‘Can we invite Einar Ingvarsson to the wedding
too?"

Liam stopped cating and slowly set his fork on
the napkin, moving his gray eyes back to his
wife's flushed face.

‘Einar Ingvarsson?" He I'epeated and the
coldness of his tone made Amelie ﬁnally re
what she had done.

Her mind quickly went b,
Liam and Einar foug




erms," £,
thinking that starting over would be very
beneficial for both him and you. You see, I

been following the development of his plan fc
quite a while so it felt very disappointing whe
nothing real came out of it. He was planning on
striking a deal with JFC Group until.."

Liam smiled bitterly. "Until I started a fight with
him and split his eyebrow, causing your
ex-husband to throw a fit and kick him out?"

Amelie didn't like the way he talked about »
important things in such a sarcastic manner but
decided to let it go, writing it off as Liam's
youthful jealousy, even though that very same
jealousy ruined the deal that was supposed to
help JEC Group flourish.

She had to make him understand that it




our company can be on top of sol dont think
you should frown upon this opportunity simply
because you don't like the man.”

Liam parted his lips in an attempt to say
something bitter but stopped himself just in time
and only released a long sigh, silently admitting
his defeat.

"Do you really trust that Mr. Ingvarsson so much

and believe in his ideas?"

Amelie nodded and Liam sighed again, returning
to his unfinished dish.

“Alright, let's invite him then. If my wife says it
would be good for our company, then I'll be a

fool to think the opposite |
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‘Is Mr. Bennett in his office?" Vanessa's pi




the moment.”

Rachel seemed to have mistaken Christ

Liam's secretary as she furrowed her eyebr

and continued in a rather imperative tone,

“Please let Mr. Bennett know that Mrs. Vanessa
Bennett is here to see him. It's important and he

must see her urgently.”

Christina sighed and hid her phone in the pocket
of her blazer, standing up from her seat on the
guest's couch. "Like I said, Mr. Bennett is busy
right now. He is not meeting people anymore:
Please tell Mrs. Vanessa Bennett that she should
schedule a meeting with him like everybody
else




must bother my husband at such a late hour,

Vanessa?" 3

Vanessa frowned for a moment but quickly

regained her composure and faked her usual

polite smile.

“There are some family matters that I wanted to
discuss with him but [ guess you are right, it is
too late already. I will try another time"

Amelie smiled as well and nodded. "Yes, I see it
wasn't that urgent after all" 1




misunderstandings themselves without inv:

their employers, won't you agree? If your

personal assistant can't handle things on her
own, perhaps it is you who need to take care of

the matter”

As expected, her retort rendered Vanessa
speechless and Amelie was grateful for that.
With a light gesture of her hand, she asked
Christina to join her, and concluded, "My
husband is busy these days. Since you are such a
strict follower of the rules. please make sure to
adhere to the proper procedures and schedule a
meeting with him like everybody else.” 3







