Mr. Clark wrapped his fingers tightly around =
thick whiskey glass in his hand, gazing down at
the woman next to him. He thought back to what i
had transpired in his study just a few hours ago.
That seemingly simple conversation had kept
him awake ever since, and even half a bottle of
whiskey couldn't calm his tangled nerves.

She is pregnant,’he thought, gulping down the
rest of his drink, feeling a slight numbness
spread through his body, only to fade away
without a trace. He filled his glass with whiskey
again and leaned against the headrest, replaying
Dr. Bavel's words in his mind. How did it all turn
out like this?

Amelz'e is inferti[e while Samantha-is I na




wouldn't be pestered about producing an heir
later on. However, after three years of trying,
Amelie was still unable to conceive.

Dr. Bavel had tried to convince Richard to take a
fertility test first, but Richard's unreasonable
fear of hospitals prevented him from doing so.
He also didn't want to subject Amelie to invasive
fertility tests while she was still so young. The
doctor advised them to keep trying and only
start worrying if they still had no success by the
time they both turned thirty.

But they grew tired of trying, and thus, the
matter was postponed until better times, whlch
in the end, never arrived.

S0 what was he supposed to do now? U

He looked at Samantha’




1t 1s not uncommon to have children with :
mistresses... The child won't be legitimate unless
I decide to marry Sam, but... Our divorce would
significantly damage JFC. Damn. Divorcing
Amelie wouldn't mean much to me, but she
would never agree to it. She has too much to
lose. The shareholders and my supporters would
also frown upon my marrying Sam because she
has no money to bring into JFC or this family.' 1

Richard closed his stinging eyes and pressed the
empty glass against his throbbing forehead,
savoring the pleasant cold sensation spreading
across his skin.

Tll keep Samantha's pregnancy a secret until tbf,?
last possible moment. But I will find a wa
make things right... somehow.! ‘5




Mrs. Ashford slowly sipped the hot, aromatic
beverage, stealing careful glances at Einar, who
was doing the same while sitting on the soft
white couch across the coffee table.

The silence in Amelie's office was deafening, but
neither of them seemed to have the courage to
start the conversation, even though they surely

had a lot to discuss.

Something is very different about him today. He

clearly looks uncomfortable, and every time our
eyes meet, he quickly averts his gaze. He even
seems to be blushing a little... This is extremely

weird,' Amelie thought.

Mr. Ingvarsson visited her today under the




Ifit weren't for you, I might have ended up mbi
trouble” 1

Einar flinched and almost choked on his coffee,
his face turning even redder than before.
Truthfully, he would have preferred if she hadn't
mentioned it at all.

Amelie widened her eyes at Einar's clumsiness
and quickly took a seat next to him, offering a
napkin. However, the moment their hands
touched, he suddenly pulled away, nearly
jumping to his feet and taking a big step back
from the couch. 1

Mrs. Ashford was utterly baffled. Had she done




You shouldn't have worn that dress that night,
‘Mrs. Ashford... The moment I pulled you out of
& - the water and held you in my arms... the moment

my eyes saw your wet body, the thin fabric of
your dress outlining your figure... and having to
perform mouth-to-mouth resuscitation on you...

God, what am I to do now?' 4

The deep flush on Einar’'s face, combined with
the tiny beads of cold sweat on his forehead and
neck, made Amelie seriously worried. Taking
another napkin, she almost ran to him and gently
pressed the cloth against his skin. She didn't

- want to see him faint the same way Richard did
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/. Eina abbed her wrists, making
nce in surprise. Instinctively, she tried
pull away, but he drew her closer instead. His

" voice turned into a throaty whisper as he locked

0

his deep blue eyes with hers. "Are you really that

\
oblivious, Mrs. Ashford?"
Amelie didn't get a chance to respond because
the door to her office swung open, and Liam
barged in, wearing a bright smile on his
handsome face. "Good morning, Miss Ashford!"
His expression instantly turned grim as he saw

the two of them standing so close to each other.
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