were weighing heavily on her mind and she
couldn't help but feel extremely anxious which
proved to be very taxing considering her current
condition. !

Exhausted and weak, she finally sank into the
rocking chair Richard had bought specifically for
her, placing her hands on her slightly rounded

stomach.

'l don't understand this," she thought, "Why is
she back here? According to the maids, she
returned last evening, and Richard brought her
to her bedroom. She hasn't left since!

Samantha glanced at the electric alarm clock on.
the bedstand next to Richard's sid: ' i




This behavior was indeed alarming. With her
being pregnant and Richard agreeing to her i

of creating a false account for her to convince:
everyonc that she wasn't just a poor orphan but
a hardworking and knowledgeable woman, she
was certain that the ball had finally started
rolling and it would only be a matter of time

before Amelie would be completely out the door.

So what changed?

"I can't simply sit around and wait until my
situation worsens. This anxiety will eat me alive.
I need to talk to him.

Samantha stood in front of the door to Richard's
study and took a deep breath. She rapped her
knuckles lightly on the cold, dark wood

moment later, the man's low, rasy

her to come in. |




Richard glanced at his wristwatch, then mo ' falgili
his tired, bloodshot eyes back to the woman wh"' it
had already seated herself on his lap, nestling .
into his arms.

"Miss Smith was supposed to bring me fresh
coffee. I thought it was her”

Samantha pouted and brushed his disheveled

hair back, revealing his forehead where her lips

planted a tender Kiss.

"The maid told me you have been cooped up
here since yesterday. Is everything alright? Mrs.
Ashford is also back here for some reason..."

"You don't need to worry about her, Sam. She




stomach and smiled again. "Can you feel it? It's
growing already. Slowly, but the bump is already
forming. Can you believe it? It's still so tiny, but ':”'{
soon, it will be another human being. Our child” 1"

Richard gently slid his palm over the woman's
belly and couldn't help but smile. He still couldn’t
believe it; he would become a father. Strangely,
this thought invited an unexpected

contemplation to his exhausted mind.

'

'If only it were Amelie...

The man then shifted his dark eyes back to
Samantha and noticed her upset expression, His
eyes widened. "What's wrong?" '

"Well," she started quietly, "This is yo
[ can't help feeling bad for it. Wheﬁn

born, people w111 look do




it would be Amelie, but she was unlucky; in all
her life, being infertile was her only flaw. 2

The one flaw nobody could overlook.

A long sigh escaped Richard's lips and he smiled
again.

"l wanted to wait a little more but I guess.1 might

as well say it now. Amelie can't have children.

She will never be able to give me an heir. Your...
Our child will be the one. First one... in

everything.

For some unknown reason, Richard found it
difficult to utter those words calmly, but now,
they were finally out there.

Samantha's heart started beating fa




i {
Il

the child is born. With his money and
connections, he might even get rid of me, lea
me penniless in the end. I need a more secure
position.’

She pouted again. "I feel bad for Mrs. Ashford
but... I don't think she will agree to this. Don't
you remember Mr. Harris and his ex-wife? She
refused to accept that child, it was such a mess!
Mrs. Ashford is a very proud woman, what if she
does something to me because she is jealous?”

Now that Richard knew about Amelie's
relationship with Liam Bennett, he, too, didn't
exclude the idea of Amelie plotting something
like that as well. Even if she would continue
having an affair with that man, she couldn't
become his wife because of her inability to

allow it, especially since the Benn
already dying. i




and our Chlld will be alright. Once you aré
wife, you will be safe "

“Your wife?!" Samantha's voice trembled as she

couldn't conceal her pleasant bewilderment. "Are
you being serious?"

Richard only nodded. "Yes, Sam. [ will divorce
Amelie and marry you instead." 4




