tmn. sendmg shivers down.. S
sspine. 1
1 though he had just gotten divorced and

witnessed his now ex-wife get married again, he
still had to go back to his office at JFC and
continue with his work, but the lingering feeling
of frustration and disbelief prevented him from
thinking straight. 2
He had spent the entire day thinking but nothing

good came out of it in the end.

*How could she do this?! How could HE do this?!

She is older than him and can't have kids, what is

the point of this marriage?! Maybe I should tell

him then... That she can't have children” 4

“Mr. Clark, you really need to calm down! Ron
offered Richard a glass of whiskey in an attempt
- to soothe his boss' anger. "You absolutely car not




angry?It was his decision to ot
-. Te, dld he really expect her to contin ue
living her life the way he wanted?" &

“I should have let her and everybody else know
that she was infertile” Richard started suddenly,
“This way, no man from our surroundings would

have approached her with marriage in mind” 4

“I'm sorry for asking this, Mr. Clark, Ron asked
carefully, “But why do you want her to remain

single?"

Richard glared at his assistant, as if the latter
were a complete idiot. "Why? Because I need her
by my side, you moron! Do you really think
Samantha can ever become as capable as
Amelie? It took almost two decades for Amelie to
Jearn everything she needed to be perfect in

every aspect. No woman can even dare to be |

‘her, no matter how hard she tries!"




erything ‘l would have helped her get back
0 the company, her charity—everything! And
then, once Samantha realized that being my wife
was too hard for her, she would have asked for a
divorce, and I would have taken Amelie back” ¢

Ron's lips parted in disbelief.

‘Could this man really be so shameless? So
delusional? Did he really think that simply
because Amelie was stripped of her title as his
wife and left with almost no money, she would
agree to this? That woman... Samantha’s hold on

him is making him insane.’

‘Mr. Clark,' Ron started again, threading
carefully through every word eager to escape his
lips. "I think you should calm down first and do
what is expected of you. Send your ex-wife a gift
to congratulate her on getting married. Ac ept i
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any of you sent as much as a smgle text message
to congratulate her on her marriage, I will end

your career in a heartbeat.” E
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"Please take a seat, Miss Ashford. Or perhaps
Mrs. Bennett is what I should call you. I'll get the
paperwork ready tomorrow." Oscar Bennett
pointed his open palm at the leather couch in the
middle of his study while he positioned himself
on the couch opposite it. He then carefully
placed the dog on a large velvet pillow next to

him and offered him a few gentle pats.

'He really does treat him like a king... What a
peculiar sight.’




about you and trust rny grandson S feeh gs
1 like you to understand one important thing -
Sbout your being married to him.

A Amehe swallowed hard; somehow, the more thlS
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- man spoke, the more intimidating he looked and
- she started fecling like a little girl about to be :
! Ecomed The man continued,




Suddenly, Oscar's lips curled into something that
looked like a relaxed, even friendly smile as he
leaned against the back of the couch and joined

his hands on his knees.

"He likes you a lot, that boy. I never knew he was
capable of that, he was always so distant, so...
depressed. But he has changed a lot ever since
you appeared in his life. 1 guess I should thank

you for that too."

‘Liam was distant and depressed? I've always

thought he was anything but that...

A strange sense of sadness settled deep inside
Amelie's heart as she realized that she never
really had a chance to learn anything about Liam.
With her, he was always cheerful and warm,_}_t,)'{it‘ '

now it felt as if he was only trying for her
‘benefit. She felt regretful. i




to level the study when Oscar spok‘e_agél_in_).j

"Amelie... Welcome to the family-” 8
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