think what to do about you”

His nagging tone made Amelie chuckle for a
brief second before the man shot her 2 stern,
warning glance which made her immediately
dssume a serious expression.

He liked that her husband was worried about
her, but sometimes it was just too much.
“‘Why did you jump after that stupid dog

anyway?" Liam continued, "He might look
useless but he can swim!" 2

iy

'You are fine now, but people don't Just get s ck b
right away after standing in cold water! [ want i
you to stay under the doctor's supervision until
tomorrow evening at least and only then will I




- coldness of his w1fe s skin.

‘I will go get some hot tea," he told her, leavmg
his seat beside her, "You just rest and don't
worry about anything."

"Alright.’

Liam offered the woman a short wave and left
the room, sliding the door shut behind him. He
turned to the right to see if there was someone
who could direct him to the cafeteria when his
eyes met Richard's dark glare.

Marching angrily past him, I.iam grabbed the
man by the wrist and pulled him around the
closest corner,

‘What the hell are you doing next to her rooi
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going to press charges agamst yOu for e
that mutt of yours attack my pregnant wife! M y
child could have been endangered!"

“Ah, yes, your child," Liam couldn't help but scoff.
“But you know, Mr. Clark, as a future father
myself, I can tell you the same thing. Your wife
provoked my wife and my baby could have been

endangered”

"What?" Richard's face turned even paler from
shock. "Amelie... is pregnant?"

‘"Whether she is pregnant or not is none of your
business. But | do want to warn you, Mr. Clark

Liam took a step forward, closing the distance
between them, his dark gray eyes flickering with
menace. "If you or anyone related to you dares to"; i
do anything remotely harinful to Amelie a

swear to God, I will destroy you" 2




i

‘*6_'u"said you were scared of h
answered almost carelessly.

“Yes, but... Well, I am worried about thebaby :
too, you know... I think it's better to be safe”

“Fine," Richard sighed and slid the door open. -"‘l._ |

will send someone to fetch you tomorrow then*

He left without even giving Sam an opportunity |
to say anything else. The woman watched the ‘
closed door silently for several long moments
before narrowing her eyes, her fists clenching at
the edge of the soft blanket.

He doesn't care anymore, huh?'Samantha's lips
stretched into a bitter smile. 'Yes, I am only of
value to him right now because I am pregnant. |
Soon, he will discard me like I am abso]uteljt [EHt
nothing and I won't let him do that, no ma

what.’

Her situation was truly des
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a public place but Kyle mszsted onm y meetin
him here to protect my privacy, so here I am...
God, after Richard's mansion, this place feels
suffocating.’

Sipping on her tea, Samantha took a quick look

around the living room, grimacing in clear
disgust.

Jason's apartment was not small; it actually
looked just as she imagined it, however, it was
still rather plain compared to the places she had
visited so far.

The surrounding design was simple yet
tasteful--a clear indication of hire




'eﬁdice but to let her in.

Samantha offered him another dlsgusted look ' it
placing her cup back on the table. "I don't care A

for your sarcasm, so save it. [ came here to givei 7
you a warning. The games are over, Jason. Leave
me alone and | will do you no harm."

"Harm?" The man almost choked on his drink,
spilling it all over his chin. "Since when are you
so brave, Sam? What kind of harm can you even
cause me?”"

His laughter cut through the living room like
resounding steel but Samantha did not care for
it. A slight flicker of worry behind Jason's scoff
made her realize that he still got nervous.

“Laugh all you want, but if you don‘t play your
cards right, I can guarantee you that yo'_ It
regret it." i




SC itated assessing Sam's compc%e’__,_ -
%Eh a long, suspicious look. Then, releasinga
heavy sigh, he picked up the pictures, his
eyebrows shooting up as his eyes registered
their contents.

“Don't tell me you haven't noticed that Penelope
has not been home in a while. I don't think a

sixteen-vear-old can be out of the house freely

for so long”

Jason was stunned and speechless, his wide eyes
running over the pictures, and Samantha truly"

enjoved that sight

Indeed, the pictures were shocking; they
showcased both Tyler and Penelope in a dark,
empty room, their eyes covered with a piece of
black cloth, their legs and arms tied up behind
their backs.




She leaned back on the couch, clasping her

hands on top of her round stomach, her lips

spreading into a wider grin. "And if you still think

I am joking around here, I guess I can do the o
same thing to your brother William too. What do

you think about that?"

Jason finally got a hold of himself, his fingers
clenching, trembling with rage. "You crazy bitch!
Do you really think something like that could
scare me?!"

“You should be scared! the woman's face

suddenly grew dark and cold, "or perhaps I
should take it one step farther? How would you
feel if your niece Pene]ope became a prosti uf




) people hke you J

“Fine," the man tossed the pictures onto th
and they slid down to the floor right away.
Samantha ignored that and Jason continued.

“You won. I won't bother you ever again. Happy’_?""_".;_.._ =

"Almost." Sam pulled out a notebook, a pen, and a’
stamping kit from her purse, handing it over to
Jason. "Write it down, sign it, and leave your '
thumbprint next to it. Then, we will be even.

Jason was left with no choice but to follow her
demands. Once the statement was signed,
Samantha quickly hid the notebook back in her
purse and smiled again.

“One last thing... Give me back all the money [
have given you."

‘What?! This money--"

~"Don t make me angry again




man's hands. “I will text you the bank account
number later today. >

With that, Samantha offered him one last fake
smile and left Jason's apartment, shutting the
door behind her back with a resounding thud.
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