believably rude and provocative. What
was he trying to achieve by asking her
something like that? Amelie had no desire to play
into his hand today. !

"How is it any of your business whether [ flirt
with other men or not?" she retorted. !

Her question seemed to add fuel to the fire.

‘It is my business because you are my wife,
Amelie" 1

There it is again, Amelie thought as she looked
at her husband's serious face, which she could
no longer recognize. ‘He is doing it again,' she
mused. He tries to stick his nose into my

personal life while his own life is all over the

place. 2

U

X She couldn't fathom Richard's erratic k
’ e und c




asonable jealousy surged, andhe
furrowed his brow, his voice dfopping even
lower. "Are you really that shallow? Does it only
take a foreign man with unusual looks and a |
cold, mysterious demeanor to make you lose
your mind and toss away your dignity?" 1

Now, this was not only absurd, it was absolutely
insane.

Amelie wanted to laugh. She couldn't tell
whether it was a hysterical reaction or a proper
response to her husband's words, but the
impulse was there, impossible to control. Yet,

somehow, she managed to contain it.

Moving just close enough to Richard's face to
make it clear she wasn't intimidated, Amelie
offered him a reserved smile and finally said,
‘Don't overreact." ©

Then, she turned on her heels and \
1 her posture strong and confide

attle. e
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The Clark residence greeted Amelie with the
fresh scent of garden flowers. She made a
mental note of it right away—the gardener had
been doing a very good job with the flowers. It
was time to discuss his raise.

Despite the pleasant aroma, she didn't feel
happy stepping back inside their family house.
Today, however, she had no choice.

As the "lady of the house" and responsible for all
the staff members she had hired when she i
became Richard's wife, Amelie had to manage
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expenses and asked,

“What is this, Mrs. Geller? It stands out like a
sore thumb compared to the rest of the report.

The housekeeper hesitated. She was still quite

confused about the situation with the mansion’s
unexpected guest and was unsure how much or
in what tone she could discuss her with Amelie.

Feeling the weight of Mrs. Ashford's piercing
gaze, she finally relented.

“These are all additional expenses created by
Miss Blackwood. You see, Mrs. Ashford, that
woman orders a lot of diet meals instead of

eating here or letting the chef cook for her..
Clark also hired two trainers for her—one fc
physical therapy and one for ﬁm




i
definitely, she ordered

approved by Mr. Clark himself in your a _4

Amelie couldn't help but sigh; her right hand
instinctively moved to her forehead to smooth
the frown that had settled there. She didn't really
care how much money Richard spent on his little
friend, but it bothered her that it created
inconveniences for others; including herself. 1

1 guess I need to have a talk with him about this,"
she thought. 'It’s ridiculous that I have to handle
all this annoyance alone. If he finally wants to get
involved in managing this house, then he should
deal with all the expenses related to his
decisions himself’

Setting the printout of the report aside
curled her lips into a faint, warm smil




Amelie let out another long s1gh 'Well atl, st
she isn't causing any trouble for the people Who I |

1

are actually working here.'

“Very well, Mrs. Geller. Thank you for your

work”

The housekeeper responded with a nod and
began to leave the room. However, she suddenly | ,
paused and turned around, her face tinged with =

uncertainty.
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"l see" Mrs. Ashford leaned back in her chair, [
tapping her nails on the desk. "Thank you, Mrs. "’I’I,
Geller. You were right to let me know" 'If
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"Good night, Mrs. Ashford. i
The housekeeper nodded again and left the il
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