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Puzzlement inundated Elias. “Why? You're Essie’s grandmother. Why would Roxanne
forbid you from visiting Essie? Is there some misunderstanding between you both?”

At that, Sonya sighed bitterly. “What misunderstanding could there be? She never liked
me when she left six years ago. That aside, I'd always wanted Lucian to be with Aubree
and objected to her being with him. Thus, she holds a grudge against me.”

While saying that, she hung her head and nestled into the man’s embrace as though
she had suffered untold grievances.

Subsequently, she added, “She’s already treating me in such a manner now when she
hasn’t gotten back together with Lucian. What should | do if she were to really marry
into the Farwell family in the future? Am | going to be prohibited from visiting my own
son and granddaughter?”

Elias knew absolutely nothing about the issue between the two women.

After hearing his wife’s complaints, his first reaction was to mediate a peaceful
resolution.

“There must be some misunderstanding between the two of you. Everything will be fine
after talking things out.”

At the end of the day, he didn’t believe that his son would take an interest in a petty
woman.

When Sonya noticed that the man showed no signs of siding with her, panic swamped
her. She even eked out some tears.

“It's all on me. | shouldn’t have poked my nose into her relationship with Lucian. But it
wasn’t me who forced her to leave six years ago. After she left, | even searched for her
for a long time. And now, she wants to come back. What does she take the Farwell
family for?”

Tightening his grip on her, Elias stated solemnly, “I'll ask Lucian about it.”

Only when Sonya heard that did she feel somewhat gratified.

Right then and there, Elias took out his phone and gave Lucian a call.

Meanwhile, Lucian was working in the study.




As soon as he saw that his father was calling, he could surmise that his mother must
have said something to the man upon her return.

However, he knew that Elias rarely interfered in his relationships.
Without giving it further thought, he answered the call. “Is something the matter, Dad?”

Elias’ baritone voice rang out from the other end of the phone. “Where’s Essie right
now?”

“At her mother’s place,” Lucian answered honestly. Then, he asked, “What about it?”

“Your mother claims that Roxanne didn'’t allow Essie to approach her. What'’s that
about? Does she have some misunderstanding toward your mother?”

Verily, that was the only possibility Elias could think of.

Lucian had known that his mother would undoubtedly complain to his father after
returning home, but he had never expected her to make such a bogus claim.

His head throbbing, he put aside the work at hand and explained patiently, “It's true that
Essie isn’t close to her these days, but | can promise you that it isn’t because of
Roxanne.”

Hearing that, Elias lowered his eyes and studied the woman in his arms. “Are you
saying that it's your mother’s fault?”

At a loss for words, Lucian went silent for a few seconds in contemplation before
elaborating, “Precisely speaking, there’s some misunderstanding between her and
Essie. For some reason, Essie has a slight aversion to her. It has nothing to do with
Roxanne.”

Elias’ eyes brimmed with confusion.
Essie has an aversion to Sonya? We watched Essie grow up, and I've seen how much

Sonya doted on her. All this while, their relationship had been pretty great. Why has that
changed recently?

Seemingly having guessed his father’s thoughts, Lucian added, “If you’re worried, you
can go and see for yourself. I'll tell Roxanne about it. You can go over anytime.”

It so happened that Elias wanted to go and have a look personally. Hence, he agreed
without any hesitation when he obtained that reply. “It's decided, then. I'll go and pick
Essie up from kindergarten tomorrow evening.”
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Lucian didn’t expect his father to be in such a hurry to go and pick Estella up.

After hanging up the phone, he glanced at the time. Seeing that it was still relatively
early, he wanted to phone Roxanne to inform her about the situation. But on second
thought, he snagged his jacket and went downstairs.

Downstairs, Catalina had just prepared dinner. When she saw her employer coming
down, she hollered, “The food is ready, Mr. Farwell.”

Lucian halted in his steps for a fleeting second. “Go on and eat. I'm not having dinner at
home.”

Having said that, he left in huge strides without waiting for a response from her.

Catalina stared at the man’s back, bewildered for a moment. In the next heartbeat,
understanding dawned upon her.

Aha! Who else could induce such an expression on Mr. Farwell’s face? He must be on
his way out to visit Ms. Jarvis once more. Thus, he’s also likely having dinner there!

Roxanne had just finished cooking dinner and led the three children to the dining table.
They had all taken their seats when the doorbell outside rang.

Putting the fork in her hand down, she got up for a look. The instant she saw the person
on the screen, she was momentarily stunned before she spun on her heel and went to
open the door.

Lucian was waiting at the door, tenderness showing in his eyes at the sight of her.

After the few days they spent at Miralaea, the man’s demeanor toward her had grown
increasingly gentle.

Despite being used to seeing him with such an expression, Roxanne still felt a sense of
dissonance.

After all, he had only ever been cold to the outside world.

“Why are you here? Didn’t we agree on you staying away for two days?” Corralling her
thoughts, she regarded Lucian before her in mystification.

On the way back from Miralaea, Madilyn suggested that they avoid meeting each other
for the next two days on the off chance that someone might spot them together.

That was also Roxanne’s plan, but she didn’t expect Lucian to pay her a sudden visit.




The man at the door quirked a brow, his tone teasing. “Shouldn’t you allow me in first if
you want to avoid being seen with me? If | continue standing here, and the media gets a
snapshot of me...”

A flash of panic flittered across Roxanne’s eyes, and she hastily turned sideways to
allow him in.

Thereafter, she carefully peeked out. It wasn’t until after she had darted her eyes
around and found nothing amiss that she closed the door.

At the sight of her all tense and wary, Lucian assured in a deep voice, “Don’t worry. |
had the bodyguards do a sweep of the area.”

Only then did Roxanne truly rest easy.

The project was getting back on track these few days, so she really didn’t want a repeat
of her experience a few days ago.

Lucian’s arrival appeared to thrill Archie, Benny, and Estella greatly. They didn’t even
bother eating anymore but crowded over to him intimately.

Deep within her, Roxanne still found it pretty unbelievable.

She had always thought the man’s character would be off-putting to Archie and Benny.
Unexpectedly, he was extraordinarily patient with them.

In fact, the boys almost liked him as much as they did her.
As astonishment flooded her, she also couldn’t help feeling relieved.

Since they like him so much, | don’t have to worry that they won'’t be able to accept the
reality when they learn about their identities in the future.

Roxanne took a set of tableware for Lucian. “You haven’t had dinner, right? Let’s eat
together.”

After her interactions with him the past few days, her attitude toward him had also done
a one-eighty. She was no longer as awkward before him.

Nodding, Lucian sat down across from her.
“Is something the matter that you came over at this hour?” Roxanne asked once more.

Lucian glanced at the children around them before murmuring, “We’ll talk about that
later. Let’s eat first.”




Clocking his expression, Roxanne bobbed her head in understanding. She didn’t press
him for an answer anymore.

The family of five was finally together again. That made the three children so happy that
they were all smiles even as they ate.

After dinner, they knew their parents had something to discuss, so they tactfully went to
the back garden to play.
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Roxanne took the tableware into the kitchen. Initially, she thought that Lucian had
something important to say and planned to take him to the study to talk.

To her surprise, Lucian was standing at the kitchen door with his head lowered as he
rolled his sleeves up when she whirled around.

Before she could wrap her mind around it, the man had already strolled over casually.
Picking up the bowl she had washed, he wiped it dry.

Seeing that, Roxanne was again startled.

That action of his gave her the illusion that they were a couple who had been married
for a long time.

Moreover, the picture of the high and mighty CEO of Farwell Group entering the kitchen
gave others the impression that he had stepped down from his pedestal.

Sheer shock deluged her.

Conversely, Lucian nonchalantly started speaking of the purpose of his visit. “My father
wants to go to the kindergarten to take Essie home tomorrow.”

As his words drifted into her ears, Roxanne abruptly snapped back to reality. “Have you
agreed?”

She remembered him saying back then that his consent was required if his parents
wanted to take Estella away.

“Yeah. He seems to have misunderstood the relationship between you and my mother.
For that reason, | think he should have a look for himself,” Lucian replied.

Although his father didn’t spell things out, he knew the man suspected that Estella was
only hostile toward his mother because of Roxanne’s instigation.




Since Elias had such a concern, he didn’t mind allowing his father to see where exactly
Estella’s aversion to Sonya came from.

Roxanne nodded in acknowledgment. “Got it. Essie might be reluctant to leave me for
the time being. Anyway, I'll talk to her.”

At that, Lucian cast her a grateful look. “Thank you.”

Lowering her gaze, Roxanne chuckled airily. “They were the ones who raised Essie in
the first place. It's normal for the elderly to miss their grandchildren. However, Essie is
pretty stubborn. I'll do my best to coax her.”

Despite saying that, she was actually worried inwardly. For some reason, Estella was
exceedingly averse to Sonya. Hence, she was afraid that the latter would upset the little

girl.

Seemingly seeing right through her, Lucian softened his voice and promised, “I'll get my
mother to see reason slowly. I’'m sorry you have to put up with her.”

When Roxanne heard that, she stilled imperceptibly. A glimmer of elation flashed across
her eyes.

| thought he would, at the very least, maintain a neutral stance between me and Sonya.
| honestly didn’t expect him to side with me. It turns out that I’'m not the only one working
hard when it comes to his mother’s attitude toward our relationship.

For a moment, she didn’t quite know how to describe her feelings.

Some time passed before she gradually composed herself. Lifting her eyes to him, she
whispered, “Thank you.”

Lucian stared at her intently. “| should be the one thanking you for your willingness to
persist until now despite my mother’s attitude toward you.”

After he had said that, his gaze darkened a shade. Guilt stained his eyes. “If she
realizes her mistakes in the future, | think—"

Before he had finished speaking, Roxanne had already chortled aloud. “As long as Mrs.
Farwell can divest herself of her prejudice toward the boys and me, I'll be more than
glad to be a family with her.”

She sounded incredibly sincere, her voice devoid of any pretense.

Locking gazes with her earnest eyes, Lucian couldn’t help leaning toward her bit by bit.

Meanwhile, Roxanne was inexorably taken aback when she sensed his approach.




By the time she gathered her wits about her, the man had already captured her lips. His
hands spanned her waist, leaving her with no way of escaping.

Fortunately, Lucian merely kissed her briefly. Shortly after, he dropped his hold on her.
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Upon seeing that Roxanne was still in a daze, Lucian couldn’t resist lifting his hand and
caressing her face.

“You...”

Roxanne was stupefied for several seconds before she belatedly snapped back to her
senses. Mild embarrassment showed in her eyes.

While the man had sneaked up on her countless times when they were in Miralaea, she
could more or less postulate the reason after the fact.

But this time, | didn’t do anything. Why did he simply kiss me?

Innocence was written all over Lucian’s face. “Sorry, | lost control.”

At that answer, Roxanne’s eyes went wide in fury. However, she couldn’t really censure
him either. All she could do was turn around as though nothing had happened and put

the washed tableware aside.

The two of them spent some time doing the dishes. When they exited the kitchen,
Archie, Benny, and Estella pestered Lucian to play with them for a while.

Only when it was rather late did Lucian drive home.
Needless to say, Roxanne saw him off with the three children.

When they had gone back into the mansion, she watched as Archie and Benny got into
bed before making her way to her bedroom to take care of Estella.

“Essie, would you like to go home with your grandpa and grandma tomorrow?”

Lying on the bed, Roxanne only started coaxing Estella after spending a long time
bracing herself mentally.

As soon as Estella heard that, her initially smiling face fell. She clutched at Roxanne’s
arm tightly. “No! | want to be with you, Mommy!”




Roxanne hugged her comfortingly. “I want to be with you too, Essie, but your grandpa
and grandma miss you. Why don’t you go back and keep them company for two days?
Then, I'll go over and bring you back here again. How about that?”

It took a lengthy persuasion before Estella was finally less averse to that idea.

Early the following morning, Roxanne sent all three children to the kindergarten. When
she was planning to leave, Estella clung onto the hem of her clothes, unwilling to loosen
her grip.

She patiently cajoled the little girl for a while before the latter entered the kindergarten at
long last.

Nevertheless, Estella remained morose the entire day as her mind was occupied with
the fact that she had to go back with her grandparents later in the day.

In the afternoon, the kindergarten hosted a mini sports competition. Only then did
Estella’s spark of life gradually return. Under Archie and Benny’s lead, she got along
smashingly with the other children.

At the sight of the children all fired up, Jeffrey and the other teachers wore expressions
of gratification.

‘I never expected Ms. Jarvis to be Essie’s biological mother,” Jeffrey lamented.

It wasn’t until he had spoken that the others dared comment on that subject.

“‘Exactly. | didn’t expect Essie to be Archie and Benny’s biological sister. No wonder she
always clung to the boys when she used to like to keep to herself.”

Likewise, gladness shone in Pippa’s eyes as she regarded the three children.

She had been teaching Estella for a long time, so she was happier than anyone else to
see the little girl's personality turning bubbly.

Hearing that they were clearly favoring Roxanne, Ophelia was disgruntled. Even so, she
went along with the flow. “I know, right? The world of the rich is really complicated.”

The instant those words rang out, Pippa eyed her strangely.

She couldn’t shake off the feeling that Ophelia’s words carried an underlying meaning to
them.

Sensing Pippa’s gaze, Ophelia chuckled blithely. “But then, they’ve got a happy ending.
The fact that the kids have a whole family is far more important than anything else.”




Following that remark, the sense of incongruity within Pippa finally dissipated. She
bobbed her head in agreement.

No sooner had she retracted her gaze than a chilly gleam glinted in Ophelia’s eyes.
Hah! Isn’t Roxanne and her family’s so-called happy ending thanks to that b*tch stealing

my best friend’s man? If it weren’t for her, Aubree wouldn’t have ended up in such a
state today! I'll definitely teach this family a lesson on Aubree’s behalf!
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Ophelia couldn’t help but recall how she lived frugally overseas as she watched the kids
having fun.

Without Aubree’s assistance, she likely would have encountered difficulties in carrying
on with her studies.

Initially, Aubree wanted her to join Pearson Group after she returned to the country.

Ophelia was filled with deep gratitude for Aubree, who went above and beyond to assist
her.

When Aubree voiced her discontentment about Roxanne, Ophelia was quick to join in,
expressing her own disdain as well.

Alas, none of them expected that Pearson Group would meet its end before Ophelia
could return to the country.

According to Aubree, the downfall of the Pearson family was mainly due to Roxanne’s
influence on Lucian. She was able to snatch him away from Aubree and convince him to
do whatever it took to destroy the Pearson family. There were, of course, other causes
that culminated in the eventual demise of the Pearson family, but Roxanne’s
interference was ultimately the most decisive factor.

Roxanne had hurt her friend and brought about the ruin of the Pearson family, leaving
Ophelia without any opportunity to achieve her ambitions.

Hence, it was only natural for Ophelia to despise Roxanne.
Getting a job at the kindergarten after her return was also Aubree’s idea.
Since Roxanne was the cause of their misery, they must teach her a lesson!

Ophelia agreed to Aubree’s suggestion readily.




Her goal was to inflict harm upon Roxanne’s children in order to teach her a lesson, but
she hadn’t gotten a chance to do so for the past few days.

The sports competition was the perfect opportunity for her to carry out her plan.
Ophelia kept her gaze on the kids as she racked her brains to figure out a plan.
Meanwhile, the children were focused on the games.

The first game they took part in was the puzzle game.

It was a competition, so the teachers had selected some difficult puzzles for the kids.
The other kids had been born into affluent households and had received additional
tutoring beyond their regular schooling, yet they were completely bewildered by the
challenging puzzles.

Archie and Benny were pleased with themselves after completing their puzzles with
ease. They started clapping their hands smugly and turned around to find that Estella

was also clapping her hands with them.

The boys exchanged a look and assumed Estella had yet to complete her puzzle. They
were about to go and help her when they realized she had already finished her puzzle.

“Essie, you're so smart!” Benny praised her excitedly.

Estella’s lips curled into a smug grin.

The other children forgot to complete their own puzzles and gathered to lavish praises
on the three of them.

The three children were surrounded by their friends.

The next game was an obstacle course that required them to put on blindfolds. Archie
and Benny were the first ones to make it through the obstacle course with their
blindfolds on. After taking them off, they turned their attention to Estella, offering her
assistance as she attempted to complete the same challenge.

Under their guidance, Estella soon completed the course. Her grin grew wider.

They were so engrossed in completing the games that they didn’t notice Ophelia’s gaze
on them.

Jeffrey and the other teachers were ing attention to the kids, too.




It took Ophelia some time before she came up with an idea. Carefully, she observed her
surroundings.

Once she made sure no one was looking at her, she sneaked away and ran to the
equipment room.

The children’s sneakers for their upcoming game were neatly arranged in the equipment
room.

Their parents had lovingly prepared the shoes for them, taking great care to label their
shoes with their name stickers.

Ophelia meandered around the area until she eventually spotted Benny’s shoes at the
most outward corner. Her expression was dark as she picked them up.
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The next game was hopping on one foot. The kids filed to the equipment room to
change into their sneakers.

After changing into his shoes, Benny felt slightly uncomfortable. He assumed that it was
probably because he had not worn these types of shoes in quite some time and wasn’t
used to the fit. Nonetheless, he didn’t give it too much thought and kept going.

Archie and Estella were urging him to hurry up, so he pushed aside the thought of his
uncomfortable shoes and hurried over to them, beaming happily.

This was an individual game, and Benny’s turn wasn’t until later.
After Archie and Estella finished their turns, they stood aside to watch Benny play.

“‘Remember to be careful. Safety comes first,” Pippa told them repeatedly.

Ophelia stood aside and acted like she was ready to spring into action and protect the
children at any moment.

The three children had done a good job in the previous games, so when it was Benny’s
turn, their friends cheered him on and watched him expectantly.

Benny’s competitive nature was unleashed, and he began to hop quickly.
He picked up speed as his friends cheered him on.
When he realized something was wrong, it was too late for him to stop.

“‘Benny!” Archie yelled.




He was the first one to take note of Benny’s strange behavior and ran over to his
brother hastily.

Benny did his best to halt in his tracks.

However, the harder he tried, the more out of balance he got.

In the end, he toppled to the ground.

Beneath him was a hurdle that they were supposed to hop over.

Crack!

Benny crashed into the hurdle, breaking it in half. Wincing in pain, he landed awkwardly,
his hand twisted beneath him in an unnatural position. He felt a sharp pain flaring up his
arm.

Without warning, Benny, who was typically strong, burst into noisy tears.

“‘Benny, what happened? Let me see your injury!”

Ophelia stood the closest to Benny, so she was the first one who rushed up to him and

embraced him tightly. She was also careful to wipe away the oil on the ground discreetly
with her free hand.

Archie soon arrived and knelt down beside Benny. Spotting Benny’s injured wrist, he
exclaimed, “Ms. Smith, | think Benny’s wrist is fractured!”

The boys practically grew up in the research institute. They might not be skilled in
medicine but had learned something from their time there.

It was rare to see Benny wailing loudly, so Archie was sure that his younger brother was
seriously injured.

“‘Ms. Smith, let’s bring Benny to the doctor! He must be in pain!”

Ophelia pretended to agree. “Calm down. I'll bring him to the doctor now!”

Despite saying that, she slowly removed Benny’s sneakers, taking the time to put them
away in an obscure location before any of the other teachers arrived. She then brought
Benny to the infirmary.

Benny didn’t stop bawling his eyes out during the entire journey.

Estella had never seen Benny crying hysterically before. She felt a stab of pain in her
heart as she took Archie’s hand. “Is Benny seriously injured? | think he... I'm scared.”




Her eyes turned red as she urged, “Let’s call Mommy and ask her to come. I'm sure
she’s capable enough of treating Benny!”

Archie was feeling quite flustered, but he managed to assure her calmly, “There’s no
need to be scared. The doctor will look at Benny and assess his condition. If it turns out
that something serious has happened, then we’ll call Mommy right away. She’s busy at
work, so we shouldn’t disturb her unless it's absolutely necessary.”

After hearing his comforting words, Estella calmed down a little. She stopped talking
and clutched Archie’s clothes nervously.
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Jeffrey, Pippa, and Ophelia brought Benny to the infirmary while the other teachers
stayed back to take care of the remaining children.

Benny was sobbing uncontrollably, so the atmosphere in the infirmary was incredibly
tense.

“Doctor, how is he?” Jeffrey asked in a tight voice when the doctor completed the
examination.

Never mind if this had happened in the past. Benny is now Mr. Farwell’s son. If
something were to occur while he was under my watch in the kindergarten, | can’t bear
the consequences!

Beside him, Archie and Estella lifted their heads to gaze at the doctor earnestly.

The doctor retrieved a medical kit to dress Benny’s scratches. “The abrasions aren’t
concerning, but | believe he may have a bruised cartilage. It's advisable to take him to
the hospital for a comprehensive examination.”

Hearing that, Jeffrey’s vision swam, and he nearly stumbled on his feet.

Archie’s expression was grim as he led Estella out of the infirmary to call Roxanne.

He knew that Benny’s injury was serious as the doctor advised them to send him to the
hospital.

Roxanne was immersed in her research for new medication in her laboratory when her
phone suddenly lit up, indicating an incoming call. However, she was too busy to take it.

“Dr. Jarvis, it's Archie,” someone told her.

Hearing that, Roxanne put a halt to her work and paused her experiment to answer the
call.




As soon as the call was connected, Archie spoke in a rush without giving her a chance
to say anything. “Mommy, Benny is hurt. | think he needs to go to the hospital. Are you
free to come over now?”

Roxanne was stunned. Benny is hurt?

Archie’s voice sounded composed. “If you're busy, I'll call Mr. Farwell.”

“No. Wait for me. I'll be there right away.” Roxanne snapped out of her reverie and
asked sternly, “Is your teacher with you? Give the watch to her so | can talk to her.”

After learning that Roxanne would be there, Archie relaxed and obediently gave his
watch to Pippa.

Roxanne asked which hospital they were sending Benny to before hanging up in a rush.
She then informed Linda and left the research institute hastily.

She had no intention of snubbing Lucian by not wanting him to be present.

It was simply that she was a doctor and knew that her expertise was more beneficial
than his in this situation.

In the infirmary, Pippa and Jeffrey prepared to send Benny to the hospital.

Ophelia pretended to ask, “Should we all go together? What about the other kids from
the class? Should | tell the other teachers to take care of them?”

Pippa answered without hesitation, “It’s fine. | can manage, so you should go back to
the class.”

Jeffrey wasn'’t about to let her go to the hospital alone. “Ms. Ward and | will go together.
You can leave now.”

Ophelia expressed her concern pretentiously before turning to leave.

When she returned to the field, the other kids had already started another game under
their teachers’ lead.

Ophelia made sure no one saw her retrieving Benny’s shoes which she had hidden
earlier. She worked diligently to rid the footwear of the oil stains and then arranged them
alongside the other sneakers.

Once all that was done, she returned to the other children with a smile on her face.

The children gathered around Ophelia to inquire about Benny’s injury. Internally,
Ophelia was elated, though on the outside she kept a worried expression.




“I'm not sure, but you must be careful to avoid getting hurt as Benny did.”

The children nodded readily.
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Roxanne’s heart was lodged in her throat as she made her way to the hospital. She
floored the accelerator, on the verge of breaking the speed limit.

Archie and Benny might be independent since young, but it was the first time one of
them had gotten hurt.

Roxanne felt a surge of anxiety wash over her.
Upon arrival, Roxanne parked her car hastily and strode into the hospital.

Pippa was considerate enough to text her the ward number after Benny was admitted to
the hospital.

Thus, Roxanne found them without any difficulty.

‘Mommy!”

Archie firmly grasped her hand, squeezing it with such force that it caused her pain.
Estella also clutched at the corner of her shirt.

Roxanne patted their heads comfortingly before turning to Pippa. “Ms. Ward, what
happened?”

Pippa answered apologetically, “We’re not sure yet. The doctor at the infirmary said it
might be a bruised cartilage. Benny is taking an X-ray inside.”

Roxanne felt a stab of pain in her heart after she heard the news.

“Ms. Jarvis, we’re really sorry. It was our fault that Benny got hurt as we didn’t take good
care of him,” Jeffrey apologized profusely. “We had hoped that the sports day would
help to strengthen the bond between the children, and we never anticipated that this
would happen. | promise the children will no longer be allowed to participate in any
activities that could put them at risk.”

Roxanne gazed at the kids, seeking their confirmation.

After Aubree had previously poisoned the children, she was extremely vigilant when it
came to the wellbeing of the kids. She made sure to take every precaution possible and
to be very mindful of their safety.




Estella’s eyes were red. The little girl was so overwhelmed that she couldn’t utter a
word.

Archie remained composed as he nodded and clarified, “It was a game of hopping on
one foot. Benny’s turn was behind us. I’'m not sure why he suddenly stumbled and fell.”

Hearing his confirmation, Roxanne relaxed and turned to Jeffrey. “You don’t have to
blame yourself. It's normal for children to get bumps and bruises when they play
around. As long as they’re not seriously hurt, everything should be okay.”

Right after she spoke, the doctor led Benny out.

Upon spotting her, Benny, who had managed to put an end to his weeping only
moments ago, was overcome with emotion again. He burst into tears and leaped into
her arms.

He sobbed, “Mommy, it hurts!”

Roxanne glanced at his wounded arm.

He had a long, noticeable scrape that extended from his wrist to his palm. His hand was
already beginning to swell up in response to the injury.

Benny’s wrist was stiff. Roxanne couldn’t tell if it was due to the pain or some other
cause.

Feeling bad for him, she gave him a comforting hug. “Don’t be afraid. I'm here, so you
won'’t feel the pain soon. Be a good boy, okay?”

She then brought him to see the doctor. “Doctor, how is he doing? Can | see the X-ray?”

Naturally, the doctor gave her the X-ray and explained, “He has a soft tissue injury.
Children are not good at enduring pain, so | believe this injury will cause him to
experience a long period of discomfort.”

Roxanne observed the X-ray carefully and furrowed her brows.

It was a serious injury, so she could imagine how abrupt Benny’s fall had been.

As she was a doctor herself, she had taught Archie and Benny from a young age how to
minimize their risk of harm in the event that they ever encountered any difficulties.

Benny shouldn’t have forgotten her teachings unless it was a sudden situation.

Suspicion flashed across her eyes.




“I would suggest that he remain in the hospital for a few days of observation. If he is
recovering satisfactorily, he can then be discharged,” the doctor added.

‘I don’t want to stay in the hospital!” Benny wailed by her ear.

Roxanne patted Benny’s head and told the doctor, “No need. I'm a doctor, so | can take
care of him myself. Thank you.”
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After getting the doctor’s permission, Roxanne brought the children back.

Meanwhile, Elias and Sonya were waiting outside the kindergarten after school hours,
but they saw no signs of Estella.

Soon, most of the children had been picked up, but there were still no signs of their
granddaughter.

The two of them wanted to ask the teacher about what was going on, but they belatedly
realized that they rarely sent and picked up Estella, so they did not even know which
class the girl was in.

“There’s no sign of Essie around. | thought he said we could pick her up,” Sonya
grumbled.

Elias had a grimace on his face, and he immediately called Lucian to question, “Did you
talk to Roxanne about this? We’re at the kindergarten entrance, but we don’t see Essie
anywhere.”

Lucian was confused when he heard that. “Give me a second. I’'m going to call
Roxanne. She agreed to this yesterday, so maybe something popped up.”

Elias said nothing to that, and Lucian called Roxanne after ending the call with Elias.

Roxanne was treating Benny’s wound, so it took her a while before she could answer
the call.

“Where’s Essie?” came Lucian’s voice. “Did something happen?”

It was only then Roxanne recalled that Elias and his wife were supposed to pick Estella
up that afternoon.

Lowering her gaze to look at the girl, Roxanne then apologetically said to Lucian,
“Something happened on my side, so | picked Essie up first. Please ask if your parents
mind picking her up from my place. | can’t leave at the moment.”




Estella seemed to have heard Roxanne’s words, for her already-worried expression
became even more obvious.

Roxanne reached out to pat her head reassuringly.
Lucian furrowed his brows and asked, “What happened?”

Perhaps his voice had a certain soothing quality to it as Roxanne did not realize she let
some of her weariness seep into her tone.

“‘Benny was hurt this afternoon, and Archie and Essie accompanied him to the hospital.
| wasn’t thinking clearly in my hurry, so | ended up taking Essie back as well.”

A solemn look appeared on Lucian’s face. “Is it bad? Do you need me there?”

Roxanne’s heart melted a little at that, but she chuckled and rejected him. “No, it’s fine.
Do remember that I’'m a doctor, so | can treat him. | just need to trouble you to talk to
your parents. If they want to come over, I'll be waiting for them.”

Lucian was worried, but he did not insist after hearing her reassurance.

After ending the call with her, he called his father to explain the situation.

Elias uttered no words of protest when he heard that it was because one of the boys
was hurt. He was understanding, in fact. “I'm sure she’s very busy if he’s hurt. Let’s not
disturb her, then. We'll go another day.”

Lucian thanked his father on behalf of Roxanne and the children.

“How can this be so coincidental?” Sonya was upset. “She must have done this on
purpose. She’s just lying to us; she doesn’t want us to take Essie away. In fact, she

must be thinking of marrying into the Farwell family as Essie’s biological mother!”

After hanging up, Elias turned to look at his wife in exasperation. “We’ll know whether
the kid is injured or not when we see him. Why would she make such a flimsy lie?”

“Who knows? You’re not even intending to go to her place. You must be on her side!”
With that, Sonya whipped her head to the side, not wanting to look at him anymore.
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Elias knitted his brows when he saw his wife acting in that way. “I don’t remember any
conflicts between the two of you six years ago. Why are you so biased against her?”

“Are you saying that I'm unreasonable?” Sonya snapped, turning around to glare at him.




The resignation on Elias’ face deepened. “I'm only stating facts. Why are you taking this
so personally?”

“Then we’ll go to her place to check it out right now! We'll see if the kid really is hurt!
Didn’t she ask us to pick Essie up from her house? We’ll go right now!”

Elias knew that she was only saying that because she was furious, so he just drove
them back to the Farwell main residence.

Sonya was even more irked when she realized where they were heading, and she kept
grumbling on their way back.

Elias pretended not to hear anything she said.

He was already relenting much by accompanying her to pick Estella up from the
kindergarten.

As Farwell Group’s chairman, he simply could not do something ludicrous like kicking
up a fuss in another person’s house with her.

Even if his wife said it was for the Farwell family’s sake, Elias still thought that they had
no need to do something that extreme.

Meanwhile, after Lucian conveyed the message to his father, he found himself fretting
about Benny’s injury. Thus, he went to Roxanne’s place.

At the same time, Benny was staring at his mother and muttering, “Mommy, was that
call from Mr. Farwell?”

As Roxanne treated his wound, she answered, “Mhm. | forgot that Essie was supposed
to go home with her grandparents today.”

Benny did not care about that; he only cared about whether or not his father was
coming. “Will Mr. Farwell be coming?”

He was hurt, and he wanted his father to give him words of encouragement.

However, Roxanne halted in her tracks and hesitantly started, “Mr. Farwell is a busy

”

man...
Before she could finish her sentence, the sound of the doorbell rang out.

Thinking that it was Elias and Sonya, Roxanne rose to her feet and went over to open
the door.

However, upon registering the face of the man by the entrance, she blinked in surprise.




“Why are you here? Didn’t you say...”

Lucian had been in a hurry to come, so he was only wearing a plain dress shirt and a
tie. In a quiet voice, he said, “They said they’ll come and pick Essie up another day and
asked you to take good care of Benny.”

Shock flashed across Roxanne’s eyes when she heard that.

“Where’s Benny? How is he? Is it bad?”

As if he had arrived at his own house, he easily navigated his way inside.

By the time Roxanne came back to her senses, the man was already in the living room.

Benny immediately forgot about his pain when he heard his father’s voice. He cried out,
“I'm here!”

To access his wound easier, Roxanne had asked the boy to sit at the dining table.

She was only in the middle of applying medicine to his wound when Lucian arrived, so
the boy still had iodine on his wrist.

Archie and Estella then walked over to Lucian as well.

When Lucian followed the two children into the dining room, he was greeted by the sight
of Benny with reddened eyes.

His forehead creased.

It was his first time seeing the boy cry, and it even seemed like the boy had been
bawling.

He guessed that it must have hurt quite a bit.

‘I heard that you were injured. Does it hurt a lot?” Lucian said in heartache as he walked
over to look at Benny’s injured wrist.

As he did not know the extent of Benny’s injury, he dared not simply touch the boy.

Nevertheless, Benny flashed him a smile and said, “It doesn’t hurt anymore! I'm really
tough!”

‘I wonder who was the one who started crying when he saw me,” Roxanne mercilessly
pointed out as she entered the dining room.
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Benny frowned and corrected himself, “It only hurts a little!”

To emphasize his point, he even made a gesture of a pinching hand with his thumb and
index finger.

Seeing how insistent the kid was, Roxanne couldn’t help but burst into laughter.

Lucian, too, smiled and patted Benny on his head. “You’re a tough boy, Benny.”

Upon hearing his father’'s compliment, Benny held his head high and beamed with pride.
Archie, on the contrary, felt a twinge of envy for his brother and glanced at his mother.

Argh. | wonder when Mommy will accept Daddy’s proposal. That way, I'll also have a
chance of being praised by Daddy in the future...

“‘How’s his injury? Is it serious?” Lucian asked as he turned to Roxanne, who was still
treating Benny’s wound.

“I've developed a medicine recently to treat bruises, and it’s pretty effective,” she
explained. “In the meantime, however, Benny will have to take extra care of his wrist.
He can’t be as reckless as before.”

That was a reminder Benny had long heard from his mother, but even so, he couldn’t
hold back from putting on a sad face in front of his father.

Lucian gently caressed the boy’s face and smiled. “There, there. Remember to be extra
careful during this time. That way, you'll recover faster.”

Having been comforted by his father, Benny nodded obediently in response.

A glint of exasperation flashed across Roxanne’s eyes when she realized her son was
acting cute.

The nerve of this kid... He hasn’t known Lucian that long, yet he’s already clinging to
him.

“By the way, I'll bring more medicine over in a while. Take some with you when you
leave,” Roxanne suddenly added.

Lucian promptly nodded without saying anything.

After tending to Benny’s injury, Roxanne still had a lot on her mind, so she told the kids
to run along and play.

Soon, only she and Lucian were left in the dining room.




“What's the matter?” the latter asked as soon he saw how distracted the woman was.

Roxanne furrowed her brows. “I had agreed to let them take Essie home, but in the end,
| still took her back to mine. Will your parents think I'm not a woman of my word?”

Mrs. Farwell’s already prejudiced against me, and even though Lucian hasn’t said
anything, I'm pretty sure this visit was her idea. I'm so worried that my mistake might
ruin Mr. Farwell’s impression of me...

Naturally, Lucian understood her worries. “No. I've already explained things to my
father. He won’t mind any of this.”

Despite the reassurance, Roxanne still found it impossible to dismiss all her concerns.
As she turned to look at the three children playing outside, she unconsciously heaved a
sigh.

Lucian instantly walked up and pulled her into his embrace. “Don’t worry. I'm still here.
No matter what happens, I'll always protect you and the kids.”

Feeling the comforting warmth from Lucian’s arms, Roxanne began to feel more at
ease.

All of a sudden, the sound of Lucian’s phone ringing broke the peaceful silence in the
dining room.

Lucian glanced at his phone screen, only to realize it was a call from the head of the
kindergarten, Jeffrey.

Ah, yes. | instructed Jeffrey earlier to look into how Benny had gotten injured. | guess
he’s calling to tell me the results of the investigation.

“‘Mr. Farwell, I've already gotten my men to conduct a thorough investigation. Not only
did we examine Benny’s shoes and the venue, but we also checked the surveillance
footage. There’s no problem at all,” Jeffrey said cautiously. “Benny was just careless...”

At that, the man quickly made a U-turn and shifted the blame onto himself and the
kindergarten. “It's all our fault for not putting enough safety measures in place! | take full
responsibility for it. Don’t worry. I've reminded our teachers to pay extra attention in the
future! Accidents like this won’t happen again!”
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Meanwhile, Ophelia stepped out of the kindergarten with a grim expression.




Thank goodness | handled the matter fast enough! Who’d have thought Mr. Bauer
would launch an investigation as soon as he returned? Gosh. | almost blew my cover!
Then again, this must mean that little b*stard’s injury was pretty bad...

With that thought in mind, Ophelia curled her lips into a smirk.

That b*tch Roxanne has ruined my chances of a happy and comfortable life! She
deserves this little payback from me. Ha!

Naturally, Ophelia needed to inform Aubree about the incident, so she quickly got into
her car and dialed the latter's number.

Fortunately, the call got through after just a few rings.
“How did it go? Did you succeed?” Aubree asked urgently.

Argh. Life has been incredibly tough on me lately. | need some good news to cheer me
up!

“| greased the shoes of that Benny boy, and he fell really hard!” Ophelia said with a
smug chortle. “Mr. Bauer even made a big fuss out of it when he returned, so I'm sure
that little b*stard was injured pretty badly!”

Upon hearing that, Aubree felt both gleeful and relieved. “Well done! I'm so thankful for
your help. | wouldn’t have known who else to turn to if you hadn’t agreed.”

“‘Don’t mention it. Remember how much you helped me back then? I’'m only too happy
to be able to return the favor.”

Aubree, however, wasn'’t willing to leave things just like that.

So what if I'm not as rich as before or no longer own many luxury items? Compared to
me, Ophelia is still from a lower-class background. She’s helped me, and it’s only fair
that | reward her.

After looking around and searching high and low in her room, Aubree spoke up again.
“Oh, come on. You took such a huge risk to help me. How can | not thank you? Anyway,
| have a handbag that would suit you well.”

In other words, Aubree wanted to reward Ophelia with the handbag, and the latter
quickly caught on to it.

Having long gotten used to Aubree’s condescending tone, Ophelia pretended to turn her
down. “l told you there’s no need for that! You’ve already helped me a lot in the past.”

That said, the woman truly wanted the handbag.




She had been with Aubree for so many years that she knew better than anyone else
how rich and generous the latter was.

Even the tiniest amount of money from Aubree would be a lifetime of wealth to Ophelia.

Aubree may be down and out now, but she’s still far more powerful and wealthier than
me. As for the handbag she just mentioned, I'm sure it's one I'd never be able to afford
in my entire life! Of course, | want it!

Thankfully Aubree was also very persistent in giving it away. “Are you looking down on
me because the Pearson family isn’t what it used to be?” she grumbled as her face
darkened. ‘I can still afford to gift a handbag!”

Stunned by Aubree’s outburst, Ophelia trembled and hastily explained, “No, that’s not
what | meant—"

“In that case, meet me at Orange Moon tonight. I'll bring the handbag along!” Aubree
interrupted before ending the call.

As it turned out, Orange Moon was a bar that Aubree had recently been a loyal patron
of.

It was a far cry from the high-end venues she used to frequent, but it was enough to
impress someone like Ophelia.

Once she hung up the phone, Aubree began putting on her makeup and picking out her
clothes. After what seemed like forever, she finally grabbed the handbag and left the
house.

With how put-together Aubree was, there was no way anyone could tell from her
outward appearance that the Pearson family had met its downfall.
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Since Aubree only told her where to meet that night but didn’t give her a specific time,
Ophelia could only head there earlier to wait at the entrance.

It wasn’t until after eight o’clock that she finally saw Aubree.

“It's been a while,” Aubree began as she waltzed toward Ophelia while giving the
woman a once-over.

When Aubree saw that Ophelia wasn’t doing any better than herself, relief washed over
her as the smug gleam in her eyes intensified.




Seemingly unfazed, Ophelia took a sidelong glance at the bag in Aubree’s hand and
smiled. “Indeed. Seems like you’re the same as always and haven’t changed at all.”

What she said was the truth. Aubree was dressed to the nines, carrying a bag costing
hundreds of thousands that she wouldn’t mind giving away.

If Aubree hadn’t told her about the dire situation in the Pearson family, Ophelia would
have never guessed the woman was now living a miserable life.

Hearing the compliment, Aubree curled her lips in satisfaction and handed the bag to
Ophelia before saying, “Here you go. It’s the gift | promised you. | only used the bag two
or three times, so it's almost brand new.”

Ophelia’s eyes lit up as she took the bag carefully.

Soon after, the two women went into a bar with Aubree in the lead. After booking a
booth in the corner, they ordered two bottles of wine.

Upon settling down, the two started drinking while chatting.

“You did well this time. Have you tied up all the loose ends?” Aubree asked, her tone
tinged with concern.

Ophelia flashed a smile. “Don’t worry. | made sure not to leave any traces. Jeffrey didn’t
notice anything wrong, and he simply thought that it was the little b*stard himself who
was careless.”

“That’s good to hear.” Aubree instantly felt more at ease.

Subsequently, a cold gleam settled in her eyes, and she added, “But doing this one time
won'’t be enough to alleviate the hatred in my heart!”

In her mind, Benny’s fall injury was just the tip of the iceberg of her revenge plan.
She would need a lot more to finally feel satisfied.

In fact, it would be for the best if those brats could suffer more. Only then will Roxanne
be able to experience what it’s like to live in despair.

Seeing how infuriated she was, Ophelia reassured her, “As long as | am still working in
the kindergarten, there will still be a chance to make a move. | was too hasty this time,
but I'll definitely make those b*stards pay the next time.”

Aubree raised her head to observe Ophelia when she heard those words and noticed
that the latter was filled with as much hatred as she was.




Pleased with what she saw, she filled up a glass of wine and passed it over to Ophelia.

“I only have you to help me now. Don’t worry. I'll remember everything you did for me,
and as for the position | promised you at Pearson Group, I'll keep that in mind as well.
The moment the Pearson family makes a comeback, you shall become my right-hand
woman!”

Seeing how confident Aubree was and the fact that she was still looking as glamorous
as always, Ophelia became certain that the Pearson family was simply having a stroke
of bad luck.

Filled with the hope that Aubree would make good on her promises, Ophelia raised her
glass in a toast.

As they drank, they discussed what they would do with the three little brats.
When they came out of the bar, Ophelia was no longer able to stand straight. Even so,
she still gave her word to Aubree, promising, “I'll definitely help you. I'll put those three

b*stards and that wench in their rightful places.”

Seeing how the woman was still declaring her loyalty to her when drunk, a disdainful
glint flashed across Aubree’s eyes.

The only reason | helped her back then was because it didn’'t cost me anything. | never
would have guessed that | would obtain such an obedient dog in the process.
Regardless, all that money | spent on her was wasted as she’s still as gullible as ever.

Chapter 1471

Because of Benny’s injury, Roxanne took a leave of absence for all three of her children
and stayed at home to take care of Benny for the time being.

Fortunately, the ointment she had developed was very effective, and when she applied
it to Benny, his wound healed up rather quickly.

In the past two days, Lucian would often come to visit the kids.

While Roxanne was busy taking care of Benny, she was also worrying about the
projects at the research institute.

In the end, she found out that, except for the project with the Damaris family, all the
other projects were progressing smoothly.

Due to the previous incident, the project with the Damaris family had to be handled by
Roxanne and Roxanne only. As such, the project was stalled the moment she left.




Since she was preoccupied with taking care of Benny, it took Roxanne a few days to
realize that she had forgotten to give Jack a heads-up on the situation.

Just when she was about to make a call to Jack to apologize, the man himself called
her first.

Upon seeing the caller ID, Roxanne answered the call immediately. With an apologetic
tone, she greeted, “Mr. Damaris.”

In response, Jack’s cold voice rang out. “It's been a long time, Ms. Jarvis. | wonder how
your drug research is going? Since we’re partners, shouldn’t you take the initiative to
report this matter to me?”

His tone was filled with a sense of superiority as if he was commanding Roxanne to do
her job.

Although she felt uncomfortable at being chided, Roxanne was aware that she was in
the wrong. As such, she decided to apologize. “I'm sorry, Mr. Damaris. | had some
matters to take care of at home, so the research was temporarily delayed.”

When Jack heard this, his expression darkened, and his tone became even more
displeased. “The same thing happened last time, and now, you’re giving me a similar
excuse again? How many times are you going to delay the research progress because
of your personal affairs, Ms. Jarvis?”

| bet the progress was delayed because she’s out frolicking with Lucian again.

Frowning, Roxanne explained, “Benny’s hand was injured, so | had to stay at home to
look after him for a few days. Because of this, | had neither the time nor the heart to
concern myself with matters happening at the research institute.”

Making up her mind, she added, “Of course, I'm well aware that | am the one at fault for
delaying the research progress. Mr. Damaris, if you’re willing to put your trust in me, I'll
do my best to catch up with the progress when | get back. That being said, | have no
complaints as well if you don’t want to wait any longer and wish to change a partner. |
am also willing to compensate for the delay in accordance with Damaris Group’s
requirements.”

Although the project with Damaris Group is important, it is nothing when compared to
my son’s well-being.

Jack’s anger gradually dissipated when he heard that the matter Roxanne had to deal
with involved her son. Subsequently, he started to panic when he realized she was
ing to cancel the cooperation.




Easing his tone, he said, “My apologies. | was reprimanding an employee earlier, and
my temper got the better of me. | hope you won’t mind that my tone was a bit harsh.”

Roxanne was as serious as ever when she asked, “So what are your plans, Mr.
Damaris? I'll give my full cooperation.”

Jack replied, “Naturally, I'd like to keep cooperating with your research institute. After
all, you are the best traditional medicine practitioner that | approve of in Chanaea.”

After saying that, he complained, “Why didn’t you tell me that Benny was hurt? If | had

known about this, | would have given you a few days off, and we wouldn’t be having this
awkward conversation. Anyway, how is Benny faring? I'll pay him a visit next time.”
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Roxanne felt Jack’s tone sounded a little peculiar.

Moreover, she also knew the kids weren’t fond of him, so she rejected him on the spot,
“That’s not needed. Benny’s injury has almost recovered. Thank you for your concern,
Mr. Damaris.”

Jack replied, “It's better to take more precautions since he’s just a child. | have a special
ointment passed down in the Damaris family. I'll bring it over in a while to visit him.”

Sensing his insistence, Roxanne couldn’t bring herself to refuse him again, so she had
no choice but to agree.

After hanging up the phone, Roxanne summoned the children and informed them about
Jack’s visit.

‘Mommy, can you ask him not to come?” Benny was reluctant to meet with Jack.
Roxanne felt helpless, listening to Benny’s words.

“I did turn him down, but he was determined to come. He has your best interest at heart,
so don’t blatantly show your dislike toward him later.”

With that, she turned to Estella. “And you, Essie. Do not repeat what you did previously.
I'll ask him to leave as soon as possible.”

Estella nodded reluctantly.

Although Roxanne had punished Estella by asking the latter to stand in a corner, the
little girl didn’t feel she had done anything wrong.




Roxanne could tell the children were unhappy with that arrangement. She let out a sigh
of resignation. | don’t know what to do with these kids.

Not long after, Jack showed up at the mansion’s entrance.

Roxanne opened the door and welcomed him into the house.

“Hello, Mr. Damaris,” the three kids greeted him politely but none-too-enthusiastically.

Seemingly ignorant to their indifference, Jack strode up to Benny. “| heard that you were
injured. Let me take a look.”

He reached out and grasped Benny’s wrist after saying that.

Benny was averse to Jack. Although the wound on his wrist had almost recovered, he
feigned agony when Jack touched him and swiftly retracted his arm.

“Does it hurt a lot?” Jack gazed at the kid scrutinizingly.

Benny nodded as if he was indeed in pain. “It hurts even with the slightest touch.”
Daddy is better, after all. He didn’t touch my wrist when he visited me the other day.

Jack sized up Benny for a few more seconds before standing up and handing Roxanne
the small tube of ointment in his hand.

“This is a special medicine passed down in the Damaris family. Apply this on Benny’s
arm, and the injury will recover in no time.”

Roxanne received the medicine and courteously expressed her gratitude, “Thank you,
Mr. Damaris.”

Jack bobbed his head in response. Then, he casually swept his eyes across the three
children.

The kids had gathered around Roxanne and were eyeing him warily.
They’re regarding me with that look in their eyes again!
A hint of displeasure surged within Jack.

He couldn’t be sure if Archie and Benny were Lucian’s children, but it was evident that
the boys were on Lucian’s side.

That reason alone was sufficient to invoke Jack’s distaste toward the boys.




“I need to bring the kids out in a short while, so if there’s nothing else, Mr. Damaris...”
Roxanne hinted at Jack for him to take his leave.

Fortunately, he didn’t insist on staying. “Take good care of Benny. There’s no hurry
regarding the tasks at the research institute.”

Roxanne pursed her lips and smiled. “Thank you. Don’t worry. I'll make sure to finish the
development of the new medicine within the given time frame.”

The two didn’t chat further as Jack swiftly left afterward.
Roxanne felt slightly suspicious as she watched his car disappear from her sight.

Jack’s sole purpose for making that trip was clearly to confirm whether Benny was truly
injured.

She could not shake off the feeling that Jack seemed to have changed in some aspects
compared to when they first met.
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Due to Benny’s injury, the three kids didn’t attend their classes at the kindergarten for
the time being.

As a result, Ophelia didn’t have the chance to make her move.

Aubree repeatedly received disappointing updates from Ophelia when she contacted
the latter on multiple occasions.

Exasperated, Aubree invited Ophelia out once more.

“‘Aubree, there’s nothing | can do either. Who would’ve expected that b*tch to stop the
other two kids from attending school after that little b*stard got hurt!” Ophelia uttered
helplessly.

She thought she could still target Archie and Estella while Benny recuperated at home
due to his injury.

To her surprise, she received news that all three children had applied for leave the
following day.

Aubree clenched her fists. Hatred filled her eyes as she spoke. “That b*tch!”

The two women grimaced, stumped at the development.




While vexed, Ophelia carefully observed the changes in Aubree’s countenance, fearing
the latter might get sick and tired of her.

After a long while, Aubree piped up, “You should resign.”

Upon hearing that, Ophelia furrowed her brows and hastily said, “Be patient, Aubree.
They’ll have to return to school sooner or later. I'll have my chances when that
happens.”

She thought Aubree was giving up on her.

If that were the case, the position Aubree promised to secure for her at Pearson Group
would become nothing but a dream.

However, Aubree merely glanced at her impatiently. “I suspect they are starting to
mistrust you. I’'m afraid they will find out about our plan if you continue staying there, so
there’s no need to take this risk.”

Ophelia’s tense facial expression significantly relaxed after she heard that. Still, she
remained cautious. “In that case, what should |—”

Aubree said, “| have a plan. You will resign for now and look for a place to lay low. Ill
contact you afterward.”

Ophelia agreed.

When she returned to the kindergarten, she met with Jeffrey to discuss her resignation.

Jeffrey was puzzled by Ophelia’s decision to quit after working there for just a few days.
“Is this because you think our kindergarten is not offering you optimal pay and benefits?
Please voice out if you have any requests. | believe you're also aware of how important
the class you’re handling is, so we desperately need manpower currently.”

Ophelia wore a troubled look. “That’s exactly why | wish to resign.”

He frowned. “What do you mean?”

Ophelia replied, “You mentioned it yourself. The three kids in our class are the children
of the Farwell family. I'm genuinely terrified now that one of them got hurt. | doubt my
ability to take care of them, and I’'m also afraid of facing the Farwell family’s wrath
should the kids get injured again.”

To sum it up, Ophelia was too timid.

She stood firm on leaving even after he persuaded her for some time.




Having no other choice, Jeffrey could only accept her notice to quit.

After exiting the kindergarten, Ophelia used the money Aubree gave her to check into a
hotel while waiting for the latter to contact her.

When they had their meal earlier, Aubree merely told Ophelia she had a plan but didn’t
specify the detalils.

Meanwhile, Aubree returned to the mansion in the suburb.

Disdain filled her eyes when she took in the mansion’s run-down appearance.

| will regain my previous lifestyle one day! Whoever wishes to live in this hellhole can
feel free to do so! Roxanne, you b*tch, | will never let you off! Since you’re keeping
those children so well-protected, | am left with no alternative but to target you. | will
make sure you regret snatching what belongs to me!

A vicious look crept over Aubree’s face when she thought of her plan.

“Just you wait, Roxanne! I'll let you experience the suffering I've endured. You will pay
dearly for what you’ve done to me!”
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Meanwhile, Frieda could not help but feel uneasy as she had not received any news
from Aubree for several days.

She knew Aubree would not let the matter slide without a fight.
Frieda also believed that she was the only person Aubree could rely on.

She would not have had any problem with Aubree asking her for money, but the biggest
issue was that she had not heard from Aubree in the last couple of days.

Frieda was worried that Aubree might become desperate and drag her down with her!
With each passing day without any news from Aubree, she grew increasingly restless.

In the afternoon, Frieda did not wait for the end of the workday before packing her bag
and leaving Queen Group in haste, driving toward the suburbs.

She had to go and check on Aubree personally. Otherwise, she would not feel at peace!

After arriving at the entrance of the suburban mansion, Frieda stood hesitantly outside
the gate.




The crazy look on Gina'’s face was still fresh in her memory.

Frieda was worried that Gina might confront her aggressively if she barged into the
mansion and bumped into that woman again.

After giving it some thought, she gave Aubree a call.
It did not take long before Aubree answered the call. “What’s up, Frieda?”

Aubree’s voice was calm, almost unaffected. It was as if she was not bothered by
anything at all.

Frieda was bewildered by her friend’s demeanor, but she dared not express it. She said,
“‘Aubree, I'm here to see you. I’'m downstairs at your house now. Your mom...”

Hearing the anxiety in her voice, Aubree chuckled lightly. “Come on in. They’re not at
home.”

These days, Samuel and Gina had been reaching out to others, seeking help and
hoping that someone would lend them a helping hand.

Little did they know that the entire Horington knew they had offended the Farwell family.
Who would dare to go against the Farwells to help them?

Frieda heaved a sigh of relief when she learned that Gina was away. After entering the
villa, she proceeded directly to Aubree’s bedroom.

Aubree’s room remained tidy, even though she had fallen on hard times. It looked
almost the same as her previous bedroom.

“Well, well, well. Look who's here. What brings you here today?” Aubree looked at the
person in front of her with a hint of mockery in her eyes.

A hint of guilt flashed across Frieda’s eyes. Panicked, she fished a card out of her bag
and handed it to Aubree. “I was worried you might not have enough money. There’s five
hundred thousand in this card. Feel free to use it first.”

She had come all the way here to give Aubree money. That was the only intention she
had in mind.

Yet, after seeing how carefree and cheerful Aubree was, Frieda felt a little uneasy.

Aubree seemed to be in a much better mood than before, and there was no sign of her
previous resentment.




Frieda was afraid she had already done something behind her back, but she dared not
ask directly.

She did not want to risk provoking Aubree and making her go crazy.

After a brief consideration, Frieda continued trying to please her. I think you must be
bored being alone. There’s a new bar in town. Shall we go have a drink tonight?”

Aubree sized her up for a bit before agreeing without uttering anything.

Since it would take time for her to carry out her plan, she might as well have some fun
first.

As the sky gradually darkened, Frieda drove Aubree into the city, taking numerous turns
before arriving at a narrow alley where the new bar was situated.

The dispute between the Pearsons and the Farwells had caused a big fuss, and this bar
happened to be opened by someone in their social circle.

Thus, Frieda deliberately chose a secluded booth to avoid being seen hanging out with
Aubree.

Once they were seated, Frieda began to pour alcohol for Aubree, hoping to get her
drunk and then coax some information out of her.
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The two of them drank non-stop, one shot after another.

Little did they know someone had been monitoring them from the minute they stepped
into the bar.

Upon noticing that the two women had almost finished their drinks, a man leisurely got
up, walked downstairs, and sat beside them while holding a glass of wine.

“‘Excuse me, ladies. Mind if | join you for a drink?” The man slid into the seat next to
Aubree, his movements intentionally brushing against her body.

Due to Frieda’s persistent pouring, Aubree was already inebriated by that time. Thus,
not only was her guard down, but she even leaned onto the newcomer’s chest.

Frieda, on the other hand, was more cautious. “Do we know you?” she asked.

The man flashed a calm smile and reached out to clink glasses with the glass in front of
Frieda. “Perhaps not yet, but we’ll get there eventually.”




He turned to Aubree, giving her a flirtatious grin. “Looks like this young lady is quite fond
of me.”

After downing half of the wine in his glass, he poured the remaining into Aubree’s
mouth.

Aubree, who was already not in the right state of mind, gripped his wrist, pulled the
glass closer to her, and gulped the wine.

“‘Aubree!” Frieda was getting anxious.

Although she was wary of Aubree, it did not mean she could allow a man to take
advantage of someone she was once close with!

She got up, wanting to pull Aubree over to her side.

Before she could do that, the man grabbed her wrist with a smirk and uttered in an icy
tone, “The lady accepted my drink, so she’s mine tonight. Since she didn’t turn me
down, you better not ruin my fun!”

Frieda suddenly became alert. “Who are you? Let go of Aubree!”

After pushing Freida, causing her to fall on the couch, the man gently lifted Aubree’s
body onto his shoulder in a fireman’s carry and walked to the door.

Frieda was both shocked and scared. Getting up from the couch, she tried to catch up
to the man.

Unfortunately, she found it challenging to navigate through the crowded bar as she had
sprained her ankle when the man shoved her to the couch just now.

In the blink of an eye, the man and Aubree disappeared from her view.

Frieda immediately went into panic mode. If something awful happens to Aubree
tonight...

Frieda’s concern grew as she worried that her well-intentioned actions could backfire
and cause Aubree to spiral into a state of insanity once again. If that happened, the
latter might just drag Frieda down with her.

The thought of that possibility made Frieda grit her teeth and bear the pain in her foot as
she searched through the crowd for any sign of them.

Despite her best efforts, Frieda was unable to locate Aubree and the man, leaving her
feeling helpless and uneasy. However, as she scanned the room, her eyes fell upon a
familiar figure standing in the corner.




The person was holding a mobile phone aimed in the direction of the door and seemed
to be taking photos.

Frieda walked up to the person. “Cory!”

Cory paused for a moment and put down his phone. His once delicate face had become
gaunt and unrecognizable. “Ms. Queen, long time no see.”

Frieda looked at him sternly, and her eyes filled with caution. “What are you doing here?
Whose photos are you taking?”

If her memory served her correctly, her brother had explicitly informed her that Lucian
had sent the private detective packing. Moreover, he had allegedly gotten into some
serious trouble at the casino and was supposed to be dead by now. What is he doing
here? Did he snap photos of me drinking with Aubree just now?
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Cory’s face was clouded over with disdain. “Obviously, I'm taking a picture of my lovely
ex-boss. Aubree was the one who made me who | am today. How can | possibly forgive
her so easily?”

As he spoke, an ominous aura radiated from him as if he were a devil from hell. There
was an imminent chill in the air that seemed to come from his sheer hatred toward
Aubree.

Frieda couldn’t help but shudder at his demeanor.

“‘Have you gone insane? The Pearson family is already in ruins. How are you still not
satisfied yet?”

Cory snickered. “| won’t be satisfied until she truly gets what she deserves. Besides,
she did this to herself!”

He narrowed his eyes and began scrutinizing the people in front of him.

“You don’t have to play pretend around me, Ms. Queen. Don’t you want to shut her up
for good too? In fact, you're probably still getting threatened by her, right?”

Frieda’s eyelids quivered as she forced herself to look away. “I don’t know what you'’re
talking about.”

She might have done her best to play it off, but she had faltered for a little bit too long
for Cory to miss it.




He scoffed, “You have no idea what sort of life I've been living for the past few days.
Aubree’s the one I'm after right now, so you better not get in my way. If not, I'm not
afraid to drag you down with me. | only have one life left to live, and if anyone pisses me
off, I'll make sure they pay.”

Frieda felt a chill run down her spine and found herself at a loss for words.

Cory simply glared at her before tucking his phone in his pocket and walking out of the
bar.

As she watched his retreating figure, she began to feel something wasn't right.
Eventually, she noticed he was limping. One of his legs was injured.

Her brother’s words suddenly popped into her head.

It seems Cory was really captured by those people at the casino.

She had never experienced it herself, but she knew how ruthless those people could be.
She couldn’t bear to imagine the torture Cory must have gone through with them.
However, she was curious about how he had managed to escape.

No wonder he hates Aubree so much.

The sight of a man in his prime getting reduced to such a state truly shocked her. She
was taken aback but also terrified.

The three of them had been on the same boat once. Aubree and Cory had fallen so far
from grace that she couldn’t help but wonder if she would be next.

No! | can’t become like them!
Frieda rushed to get her bag and hurried out of the bar.
She had to quickly come up with a plan to get rid of the bloodsucker named Aubree.

After walking out of the bar, Cory continued limping with difficulty into a small alley. He
was drenched in sweat even after such a simple task.

He had been hanging on the brink of death when he got captured by the casino
workers, and it was through sheer luck and desperation that he had even gotten out
alive.

Sadly, his leg would never fully recover.




It was exhausting for him to walk even a short distance.
He had to take a break to regain his strength.

He took his phone out and stared at the picture of Aubree on it with an evil glint in his
eyes.

If it wasn’t for her, he would never have gotten into such trouble.

He had been reduced to that ghastly state, and he would make sure Aubree paid for
that.

He wanted to drag her down to hell with him.

After he typed something on his phone, a notification that reads “Message sent” popped
up on his screen.

He snorted triumphantly and tucked his phone back into his pocket before limping
further into the dark alley.

Chapter 1477

At that moment in the Farwell residence, Lucian had just finished his work and was
about to give Roxanne a call.

Since Estella was now staying at Roxanne’s house, Lucian kept using it as an excuse to
call her whenever he had time.

He had just picked up his phone when a message from an unfamiliar number popped
up.

Lucian frowned and opened it.
A few pictures began loading on the screen.

They were taken in a bar, and the dim lighting made it hard to make out most of the
details.

However, right in the middle of the picture was Aubree all cozied up against a random
man as she sipped from his glass.

The pictures after that were all of them leaving together.

Lucian’s eyes gleamed with disdain.




The Pearson family was now in near shambles, but Aubree somehow still had the nerve
to go out and party as if nothing had ever happened.

Who could guarantee that she hadn’t done the same in the six years that she had been
with him?

He saved the pictures and forwarded them all to his mother without explaining anything.
He felt the pictures already spoke for themselves and Sonya would understand him well
enough.

After that, Lucian finally called Roxanne like he had been meaning to and began talking
about Estella to cover up the real reason he called.

Early the next morning, Aubree woke up in a hotel room. Her hangover made her head
hurt, and she felt sluggish.

When she opened her eyes, the unfamiliar surroundings that slowly swam into view
caused her to frown in confusion.

She was about to get up and try to find out where she was when she realized with a
shock that she was naked. Apart from that, her back and waist were also screaming in
pain.

Her eyes widened in surprise and she pulled the blanket aside, only to find bruises and
marks all over her body.

It was clearer than day what had happened last night.

She gripped the blanket so tightly she could feel her nails digging through the fabric as
she sat in a panic.

She couldn’t remember anything, not even the face of the man she had slept with last
night.

The door suddenly opened right as her panic was beginning to eat her alive.

She pulled the blanket up and wrapped it around herself tightly as she stared at the
doorway defiantly, trying to act composed.

A tall man walked into the room.
His handsome face lit up with an ambiguous smile when he saw that Aubree was

awake. “| should have been there next to you. What a shame that | had to miss such a
beautiful moment.”




As he spoke, he walked toward the bed and stood right next to Aubree. He narrowed his
almond eyes in satisfaction, staring at Aubree admiringly as if he were reminiscing the
events of last night.

“It's you!”

Aubree had a sinking gut feeling that the man in front of her was the one she had slept
with last night.

She gripped the blanket again, wishing she could disappear inside of it. “Who are you?
Who sent you here?”

The man simply continued staring at her and licked his lips greedily as his eyes glinted
coldly.

“You don’t have to be so on edge around me, Ms. Pearson. I’'m not someone who can
be ordered around so easily. What if | was just craving your beauty?”

Aubree stared at him with wide eyes, her expression full of distrust. “| don’t care what
you are! Get out right now and forget everything that happened last night or you won’t
live to see another day!”

The man shrugged almost regretfully and leaned down. The collar of his black button-up
opened slightly and as he lowered his head toward Aubree, his toned chest began to
show slightly. His entire being radiated with nonchalance.

Even Aubree couldn’t take her eyes off of him.

Chapter 1479

Aubree was still feeling ill at ease when she saw the way he behaved.

The man glanced at her calmly. True enough, he was chatting on WhatsApp.

When she saw that, she had no choice but to stop questioning him.
After breakfast, the man, being the gentleman he was, offered to send her back.
Aubree turned him down without any hesitation. “It’s fine. | can go back on my own.”

She reckoned if he saw the dire straits that the Pearson family was in, he would never
look at her again, let alone help her in the future.

Thankfully, he did not insist on sending her back.




Aubree called for a cab when she came out of the hotel. Before leaving, she checked
the rearview mirror to see if the man was following her.

When she was certain that he was not following her, she told the driver her address in
the suburbs.

The man stood at the entrance of the hotel, and the smile on his face had gone awry.
Right then, his phone rang. It was a message from his assistant that read: Mr. Crawford,
the photos have already been distributed to the various media in Horington. Very soon,
they will spread around.

Shawn Crawford smiled with satisfaction before replying: All right.

Lucian had appeared out of nowhere a few years ago and outshone all the youths in the
business world.

Shawn did not like the feeling that someone was better than him, so he decided to go
abroad to develop his career. Since he had only returned home two days ago, he had
no idea about the cancellation of the engagement between Lucian and Aubree.

The moment he returned home, he had gone drinking at the bar with some friends. That
was where he bumped into Aubree and Frieda.

Without hesitation, Shawn took advantage of Aubree.
Having been suppressed by Lucian for so long, Shawn could not wait to embarrass him.

If the world found out that Lucian’s fiancée was such a promiscuous woman, there was
no way he could face the world.

Shawn found it hilarious when he recalled how gullible Aubree was. Not only did she
believe him, but she even attempted to make use of him.

This woman is so dumb! | wonder what Lucian sees in her!

That very afternoon, one photo began spreading like wildfire all over the internet.

It was a photo of Aubree in her nightgown. Her hair was messy, and her neck was
covered with hickeys. One look and anyone could tell that they were freshly planted.

Instantly, the internet was in an uproar.

The moment Shawn knew about it, he kept his eyes on the comments online.




He had thought that people would accuse Lucian of being weak and incapable and that
he could not even keep a close watch on his fiancée.

Yet he did not expect the netizens to scold Aubree alone.

They were very supportive of Lucian instead.

One netizen commented: No wonder Mr. Farwell says there is something wrong with
her character. She claims that she has been waiting for Mr. Farwell for six years. Yet,

shortly after the cancellation of their engagement, she sleeps with another man!

Another wrote: Tsk! What a hussy! She has finally shown her true colors! She’s not fit to
be with Mr. Farwell!

Someone posted: Looks like Mr. Farwell and his original spouse are indeed a match
made in heaven! Aubree Pearson is not good enough for Mr. Farwell at all!

Shawn was perplexed as he read the online comments.

Their engagement has been called off? When did that happen? How come | didn’t hear
anything about it?

He closed the social media app and searched for Kai Jackson’s phone number. Kai was
one of his closest friends in Chanaea.

The call was answered very quickly. “Yo! | can’t believe a busy man like you has the
time to call me. | heard you came back. When shall we meet up for a meal?”

Shawn was not in the mood for small talk with his friend. Instead, he went straight to the
point. “What’s going on between Lucian and his fiancée?”
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‘Fiancée?” Kai shot back a question with a meaningful look. “Which fiancée are you
talking about? During your absence, a lot of things have happened in Mr. Farwell’s life!”

Shawn’s heart sank slightly when he heard that. “What do you mean? Isn’t Aubree
Pearson his fiancée?”

Kai laughed out loud when he heard that. “That was eight hundred years ago! Back
then, I noticed that Lucian had been treating Aubree with indifference. | found it strange
that the Farwell and Pearson families have managed to hold on to the engagement for
many years.”

Shawn did not respond. Instead, he continued to listen to his friend’s rambling.




“The Farwell family called off the engagement two years ago. Lucian even implied that
Aubree has a poor character. It turns out that his ex-wife is back in the country with two
children. Right now, the Pearson family is being made bankrupt by the Farwell family,
and Lucian is getting it on with his ex-wife again!”

Kai was very animated when he was gossiping. It was as if he could not wait to get
involved in the drama.

Back then, who would have thought that Lucian’s love life would have so many ups and
downs?

Shawn was also very shocked when he heard that.

As far as he knew, Lucian had always been a cold person. He did not expect Lucian to
do something like that.

Shawn was very disappointed when he realized that everything he had planned the
night before had gone to waste. “I can’t believe they call off their engagement. Such a
pity. Then again, that woman is not too bad at all.”

This time, Kai was the one who was startled. “Which woman are you talking about?”

Please don'’t tell me that my good buddy has slept with Lucian’s ex-wife the moment he
comes back.

Shawn tutted. “Of course, I’'m referring to Aubree. Who else can it be? | thought they
were still engaged!”

Everything had happened too abruptly the previous night.

He had noticed Frieda with Aubree and automatically assumed that the three families
were still as close as before. There was no time for him to find out about the real
situation.

However, all was not lost. That woman was really something.

The only annoying part was he ended up sleeping with Lucian’s garbage.

Kai let out a sigh of relief. “Given the position the Pearson family is in now, you will have

no issue paying for one night for her company.” Just as he finished talking, he suddenly
realized something. “Were you the one who posted that photo online?”

Shawn admitted nonchalantly, “Yes. Unfortunately, | couldn’t achieve my goal.”

Having been friends with him for several years, Kai naturally knew what he meant.




Shawn had been suppressed by Lucian all the while. All Shawn wanted to do was
embarrass Lucian.

As usual, his scheme did not go as planned.

Kai sighed because he felt sorry for his friend. “The moment you return home, you pull
off such a stunt. It looks like you intend to fight it out with Lucian this time.”

There was undisguised ambition in Shawn’s eyes. Yet, his voice gave the impression
that he did not care.

“l just want to assert my dominance. That'’s all. Even though my plan has failed, it’s fine.
I’m not in a hurry to compete against him. Lucian has made much progress in Horington
all these years. It will take more than a day for me to defeat him. I'll have to take my
time and consider my moves.”

There was also something else that Shawn did not mention.

It was only a matter of time before he would defeat Lucian. The whole world would know
that Lucian was nothing but a loser!

I, Shawn Crawford, am the true business genius!

Kai smiled respectfully. “I'm on your side. Make sure you show Lucian who you really

are.

Shawn chuckled and said nothing.

Chapter 1481

Meanwhile, Lucian also saw the scandal on the Internet.
Meanwhile, Lucian also saw the scandal on the Internet.

He could not help but frown with suspicion when he saw the way Aubree looked in the
photo.

The day before, Lucian had received a few photos, but those were showing Aubree
flirting with a man in the bar.

However, the photo in front of him was taken from a very intimate angle. He doubted
anyone would have the capability to sneak into the hotel room and take a shot like that.

There was only one possibility left. The photo was taken by the man who had fooled
around with Aubree that night at the bar.

Who is he? What is his intention for posting such a photo?




At that moment, Lucian had no answer. Furthermore, the matter had nothing to do with
him, so he was not too concerned.

Perhaps that was the handiwork of the enemies of the Pearson family who wanted to
add fuel to the fire.

Likewise, Roxanne was not interested in that scandal too.

Shortly after Benny recovered from his injury, she sent the three children to
kindergarten. She, on the other hand, went back to work at the research institute. It was
a very busy time for her.

As for those online comments, she had no time to read them.

During lunchtime, she received a phone call from Madilyn.

The instant she answered the call, she heard her best friend’s excited voice. “Roxanne,
go online now! Aubree is famous again. The internet is going wild!”

Previously, Lucian had bribed the entertainment media outlets, so there had not been
many scandals or news about any celebrities these days. The netizens were getting
bored.

Aubree’s photo was definitely what they needed at that moment. It was no less popular
than the love stories of top celebrities.

Roxanne could not help but frown when she heard what her best friend said. “What
happened? | have been very busy for the past two days and didn’t take much notice of
the news on the internet.”

Madilyn became even more agitated when she realized Roxanne knew nothing about
the matter. “You didn’t know? Aubree slept with God-knows-who. Now, the photo has
been circulating all over the internet. The netizens are calling her a hussy!”

Because of the way Aubree had made life so difficult for Roxanne in the past, it was
only natural that Madilyn would laugh at Aubree’s downfall.

“Is it?” Roxanne was a little surprised. “Why would she—"

“Why would she sleep with another man so soon? Is that what you want to ask?”

Madilyn finished Roxanne’s sentence as if she could read her mind.

There was no response from Roxanne. In other words, Madilyn was right.




As for os Roxonne wos concerned, she thought thot Aubree’s feelings for Lucion were
true even though she hod done lots of wicked deeds in the post.

Yet, she hod slept with onother mon not long ofter Lucion colled off the engogement.
Roxonne could not help but feel thot Aubree wos o lior.

Modilyn glooted ond sneered, “Don’t osk me how | guess whot you ore thinking. Lots of
netizens ore osking the some questions! They come up with the conclusion thot Aubree
is 0 promiscuous womon! Thot’s her true noture! She wos just very good ot hiding it in

the post! Thot’s oll!”

Roxonne frowned when she heord thot. When she thought of the things Aubree hod
done to the three children, she did not soy onything in response.

“Whot goes oround comes oround!”

Modilyn wos hoppy to vent her frustrotion. She wos obout to continue when Roxonne
cut her off.

“Modilyn, | still hove work to do. Tolk to you loter.”
With thot, she ended the coll.

Roxonne did not wish to heor obout Aubree onymore. Now thot she hod gotten whot
she deserved, onything thot hoppened to her hod nothing to do with Roxonne onymore.

Right now, the only thing she worried obout wos her work.

As far as Roxanne was concerned, she thought that Aubree’s feelings for Lucian were
true even though she had done lots of wicked deeds in the past.

Yet, she had slept with another man not long after Lucian called off the engagement.
Roxanne could not help but feel that Aubree was a liar.

Madilyn gloated and sneered, “Don’t ask me how | guess what you are thinking. Lots of
netizens are asking the same questions! They come up with the conclusion that Aubree
is a promiscuous woman! That’s her true nature! She was just very good at hiding it in
the past! That’s all!”

Roxanne frowned when she heard that. When she thought of the things Aubree had
done to the three children, she did not say anything in response.

“What goes around comes around!”




Madilyn was happy to vent her frustration. She was about to continue when Roxanne
cut her off.

“‘Madilyn, | still have work to do. Talk to you later.”
With that, she ended the call.

Roxanne did not wish to hear about Aubree anymore. Now that she had gotten what
she deserved, anything that happened to her had nothing to do with Roxanne anymore.

Right now, the only thing she worried about was her work.

Chapter 1482

“B*tch!”

Meanwhile, in the mansion in the suburb, Aubree was reading the comments all over
the internet. A crazed look was on her face as she shrieked, “B*stards! | will never, ever,

let you guys get away with this!”

| was wrong about that man! He said he knew me, so | thought he had nothing to do
with Roxanne.

But in hindsight, who else besides Roxanne would do something so wretched? Besides
that b*tch, who else would benefit from me becoming a joke? Roxanne must be taking
her revenge on me! It has to be her!

Aubree wanted to kill Roxanne. Her gaze hardened with unparalleled hatred.

Anger clouded Aubree’s mind as she grabbed her handbag and stormed toward the
door. The only thing on her mind was take revenge against Roxanne.

Just as she flung the door open, she was halted by her father.
Samuel’s venomous glare burned into her skin. “Have you no shame? How dare you

still think about going out at a time like this? Do you think it's not embarrassing
enough?”

With each word he spoke, Samuel took another step closer to Aubree, closing the gap
between them.

Traumatized by all his beatings, Aubree instinctively flinched and moved away at each
step he took until she was backed to the wall.

“What's with this photo? Which lowly man did you defile yourself with?” Samuel
interrogated with a stern voice.




Fixating his scorching gaze on her, he commanded, “Tell him to get his ass here this
instant! | want him to take responsibility for what he has done to you!”

When Aubree heard what Samuel said, she was so exasperated that she laughed.

“Who do you think took the photo? Do you think he’ll take responsibility if he didn’t think
twice about uploading those photos online? He wants me to be scorned by everyone!
He wants everyone to think that I’'m a promiscuous woman no one in their right mind will
marry!”

Seeing the undisguised satire behind Aubree’s eyes, Samuel was so livid that his eyes
turned bloodshot. Without missing a beat, he slapped Aubree across the cheek, causing
her to fall to the ground. “You wretch! Don’t you know how to behave well for even one
day?”

Cupping her throbbing cheek with her hand, Aubree screamed to defend herself, “I've
been framed! It's all Roxanne’s fault! That b*tch plotted against me! Why don’t you take
it out on her instead?”

Samuel laid another heavy hand on her other cheek. “Shut the hell up! How many times
do | have to tell you not to provoke Roxanne? Why won'’t you ever listen?”

Seeing her own father defending Roxanne, Aubree trembled in anger. “I didn’t provoke
her! She provoked me first this time! Don’t you see that everyone online is scolding your
own daughter? Are you blind?”

Samuel raised his hand, wanting to give Aubree another slap. Yet when he saw his
handprints on her swollen cheeks, he clenched his fist and lowered his arm back to his
side. His eyes were swirling with a mixture of disappointment as he looked at her.

“The Pearson family is in this situation because of you! Yet, you still don’t know how to
repent from your ways and still blame everything on Roxanne! Right now, you should be
thinking about how to get Lucian to forgive you so that the Pearson family can hold our
heads up in public again!”

Aubree’s face was etched with stubbornness. “Lucian is blaming us because of that
b*tch! As long as that wretched woman is gone, everything will be okay again!”

Samuel was so enraged that he almost got a heart attack. Leaning against the
bedframe for support, he took a few deep breaths to calm himself down. After a good
few minutes, he straightened himself and pointed at the door. “Out. Out! Get lost! From
this day onward, whatever you do has nothing to do with the Pearson family!”

Struggling onto her feet, Aubree shot him a glare. “| will make that b*tch pay for what
she has done! That’s a promise!”




With that, she strode out the front door without turning back.

Samuel’'s eyes darkened when he heard the front door being slammed. Staggering
briefly before steadying himself, he heaved a heavy sigh. Exhaustion and bitterness
could be seen in his pained expression.

He had put in so much effort for the Pearson family to be redeemed someday. He had
been holding onto the hope that the sun would shine on them again.

Alas, everything is ruined now.

Chapter 1483

Outside the mansion, Aubree got into the car. As she was driving, she dialed Frieda’s
number.

Frieda had already seen the news on the internet. With the news trending all over, it
was no surprise that Frieda had come across the discussions and comments about the
incident.

Ever since she saw the photo, Frieda had been feeling uneasy.

She was the one who was out drinking with Aubree last night. Not only so, but Aubree
was taken away by the man right under her nose.

| didn’t expect that man to pull a stunt like this! If Aubree finds out, she’ll never let me off
the hook!

Just as Frieda was getting fearful, she received the expected phone call from Aubree.

Frieda’s heart almost jumped out of her throat. Staring at her ringing phone, she lost all
the courage to pick up the call.

Only after the phone stopped ringing did Frieda heave a breath she did not know she
was holding.

However, before she could recover from the shock, Aubree started calling her again.

Frieda could no longer ignore the call. “Aubree...” she answered, unable to hide the
guilt in her voice.

“What the hell happened last night?” Aubree’s voice was filled with frustration.

Terrified, Frieda did not dare to tell the truth. Instead, she tried to test the waters. “Don’t
ou remember? You left with a




Aubree was on the brink of losing her mind. “If | remember, why the f*ck am | still asking
you? Who is that man?”

Upon finding out that Aubree had forgotten everything, Frieda sighed in relief. “| don’t
know. We both had too much to drink last night. | went to the toilet. By the time | came
back, | saw you leaving with a guy. | called out to you, but you didn’t stop. | tried to
chase after you but the bar was too crowded, so | lost you in the end.” Having said that,
she immediately apologized, “I'm so sorry, Aubree. | didn’t know that something like this
would happen. If | had known, | wouldn’t have brought you out drinking. It’s all my fault.”

If Aubree found out that Frieda had watched her being taken away by the man, she
would have plotted to kill Frieda.

Naturally, Frieda did not dare to admit the truth.

When Aubree heard Frieda’s answer, she huffed, “I'm heading to the bar now. You're
coming with me. We have to find the guy!”

“‘Now?” Frieda’s heart began to race. She was very reluctant to go with Aubree.

“It has to be a trap set by Roxanne against me! Once | get my hands on that guy, | will
make him reveal that b*tch’s true colors to the entire world!”

Aubree gritted her teeth. A murderous glint flashed across her eyes.

In her mind, Roxanne had made her lose everything. She wanted to settle the accounts
one at a time.

Frieda was hesitant. When she heard that Aubree wanted to cause Roxanne trouble,
she was even more reluctant to take part.

However, Aubree did not even give Frieda a chance to refuse. “I'll be waiting for you at
the entrance of the bar. If you don’t show up, I'll make sure you suffer the same fate |
did!”

With that, Aubree hung up the phone right away.

Biting her lip in frustration, Frieda eventually dragged herself to the bar.

By the time she arrived at the entrance of the bar, Aubree was already waiting for her.

When Frieda saw the two swollen hand marks on each side of Aubree’s cheeks, she
could not help but shudder.

Feeling Frieda’s sympathetic gaze on her, Aubree roared in fury, “What are you looking
at? It’s all that b*tch’s fault!”




Frieda adverted her eyes awkwardly, not daring to go against Aubree’s command. She
quickly changed the topic. “Let’s go inside. I've already informed the person in charge.”

Aubree snorted before following Frieda inside the bar with a grim expression. As she
strode into the bar, a hostile aura surrounded her.

“Two little shits! | will not let them get away with this!”

Chapter 1484

Meanwhile, in the Farwell residence, Sonya felt nauseous upon seeing the photo being
shared all over the internet.

In the past, Aubree had told Sonya time and time again that she was in love with
Lucian.

It had only been a few days since the two families had called off the engagement.
Sonya was surprised and disgusted when she saw that Aubree had already checked
into a room with another man.

Aubree even went as far as making love with him as if nothing has happened! She must
have done so willingly! This time, someone took a photo and made it viral. Who knows
whether or not she had been unfaithful during all those years of her engagement with
Lucian? Her so-called “love” for Lucian was nothing but a lie!

At the thought of herself being tricked by Aubree, Sonya could not help but feel
humiliated.

All of a sudden, the support Sonya had shown Aubree all those years seemed like a
waste of time.

If she had allowed someone like Aubree to be married into the Farwell family, people
would have thought she was a fool.

Just as her blood began to boil, Sonya received a call from Gina.

Sonya rejected the call without hesitation.

“What a wretched woman! How dare she call me at a time like this? How shameless!”
Not wanting to see anything related to the Pearsons, Sonya tossed her phone aside out
of fury. Out of sight, out of mind. From this day onward, | will no longer be associated

with the Pearsons! Whatever happens to that family will be none of my concern!

“You’ve finally realized the things Aubree has done now, haven’t you?”




Just then, Elias came down the stairs. It only took him one second to figure out what
was going on based on Sonya’s expression. “Do you still think that everything Aubree
had done in the past was because Lucian refused to marry her?”

Sonya was already feeling awful. When she heard his question, her face reddened in
anger and embarrassment. “How would | know that she’s such a good actress? She lied
to me for so many years. Serves her right to have such an ending today!”

“I've told you not to interfere too much in Lucian’s private life, especially when it comes
to romance. He’s a grown man. He can handle his own affairs,” Elias advised her
sincerely.

No matter what Sonya’s intention was, Elias truly believed that they, as parents, should
not meddle with their children’s life.

Begrudgingly, Sonya retorted, “I just want the best for him. Do you think I'd have cared if
it was anyone else?”

Knowing that he could not change her mind, Elias did not continue to press on the
subject. “Then | believe you know now that Aubree is not the best candidate for the title
Mrs. Farwell?”

Sonya’s expression darkened as she understood what he was implying. “Just because

Aubree is unfit doesn’t mean that Roxanne is! She is still unfit to marry Lucian!” Sonya’s
eyes were filled with disdain. “Aubree might be sleeping around, but at least she didn’t
get pregnant! What about Roxanne? Her two children are about the same age as Essie.
That means that she had slept with other men ever since she left the country! Now she
plans to bring the two children into our family. If | agree to it, others will see our family
as a joke!”

Even though Lucian had told the public that the children were his, the truth would be
revealed eventually. Nothing could be hidden forever.

Sonya did not want to become a laughingstock when the time came.

Seeing that Sonya was persistent, Elias could only heave a heavy sigh. “Just think
about it again, okay? We’'re not young anymore. Wouldn't it be nice if we just focus on
our own lives? Why do you insist on meddling with their affairs? Even if what you fear
becomes a reality in the future, you and | will no longer be in charge of the Farwell
family. What's there to worry about?”

Having said that, he patted Sonya’s shoulder gently before turning around and returning
upstairs.

Chapter 1485




The backlash online came fast and furious but died down just as quickly, and it only
took a few days before everyone’s focus shifted to other news. Nonetheless, Aubree
was not about to let the matter slide just like that. She was determined to make her
saboteur pay!

She and Frieda spent a whole day at the bar watching the surveillance footage yet
failed to find a shot of the culprit’s face. They had no way of ascertaining the person’s
identity.

Still feeling annoyed after getting home, Aubree contacted Ophelia immediately. | may
not be able to exact revenge on Roxanne right now because | don’t know who that guy
is, but I can always follow the original plan and teach Roxanne a lesson!

Ophelia had been waiting to hear from Aubree at the hotel for several days. She had
also seen the comments online over the past couple of days. With Aubree’s character,
there’s no way she’d let the person who leaked the photos get away with it. However, |
still haven’t heard from her after so many days. She’s probably busy looking for the
culprit and doesn’t have time to talk to me.

Just as she was about to turn in for the night, she suddenly received a call from Aubree.
Quickly answering her phone, she said, “What is it, Aubree? What can | do to help?”

In an icy tone, Aubree replied, “Go to Roxanne as we originally planned. That b*tch
dared to plot against me, so I'll make her regret it!”

Ophelia was dumbfounded when she heard that. “Are you saying the backlash over the
past two days was Roxanne’s doing?”

“What'’s the matter? Don’t you believe me? I've told you before. That b*tch is capable of
all sorts of dirty tricks. She’s trying to get back at me!” Aubree hissed through clenched
teeth.

In truth, Ophelia did not know much about Roxanne. All she had heard from Aubree was
that Roxanne had been responsible for ruining Aubree’s life of luxury. | never thought
she’d resort to such despicable measures!

As Aubree’s best friend, naturally, she felt angry and agreed immediately, “Calm down.
Don'’t let your anger affect your health. I'll go look for her at once.”

Aubree took two deep breaths. Thinking about the trouble Roxanne was about to
encounter, she finally felt a little more at ease.

After ending the call, Ophelia wasted no time setting off and headed straight for
Roxanne’s research institute, guessing that the latter would be working there at that
hour. She spent a long time trying to find Roxanne’s car in front of the research institute
but to no avail. Ophelia decided to switch locations and go to Roxanne’s house instead




but ended up getting stopped at the residential area entrance. She had no choice but to
turn back home and look for another opportunity.

A Bentley slowly drove up right as she was leaving the residential area.

Lucian had gotten a clear look at her face and recognized that she was the children’s
teacher who had resigned just two days ago. What’s she doing here? Benny’s injury has
almost completely healed, so it doesn’t make sense that she’d come to check in on him.

He sensed something amiss yet did not want to alert the enemy, so he called Cayden
and instructed him to have someone follow Ophelia, resolved to find out what she had
up her sleeve.

After settling that, he drove the Bentley into the residential area and pulled up in front of
Roxanne’s house.

All three children were sitting in the living room, bored out of their minds. As always,
Benny was the one who got up to see who it was when the doorbell rang, and his eyes
lit up the moment he saw the person standing at the door. “Mr. Farwell!”

Archie’s and Estella’s expressions shifted slightly. Almost immediately, they jumped up
from the couch and sprinted to the door with anticipation written all over their faces.

Chapter 1486

Benny opened the door, and Lucian immediately saw the three children waiting to greet
him at the door.

“‘Daddy!”

“Mr. Farwell!”

They sounded aggrieved and gazed at him as though he was their savior.

Lucian could not resist ruffling their hair affectionately at the sight of their adorable
pouting faces. Then he looked up and cast his gaze around the living room. “Where’s
your mommy?”

It's the weekend, so she should be home.

“Mommy’s working overtime. She has already been working late the past few days.
We've had to stay home alone, and it's so boring!” Benny whined, and Archie and

Estella nodded in agreement.

Lucian’s brows drew together slightly when he heard their complaints. No wonder she
sounded so tired whenever | called her the last two days. | thought she was exhausted




from looking after these three little tykes and purposely came over to take them out for a
treat. However, it turns out it's because she has been working.

Seeing how dispirited the children looked, he suggested, “Why don’t | take you guys out
to play? Where would you like to go?”

The trio perked up instantly at his words and began chattering away, discussing where
they wanted to go.

“| want to watch a movie!” Estella was the first to raise her hand. | saw that there’s a
new fairy tale movie and I really want to watch it! But Mommy has been so busy lately.

“We want to go to the amusement park!” Archie and Benny said at the same time. The
pair had been so bored recently and just wanted to go out and have fun. After hearing
Estella’s suggestion, however, they compromised and said, “All right, then. Let’'s go and
watch a movie.”

Grinning, Lucian pinched their cheeks gently and replied, “We’ll go to both. We’'ll visit
the amusement park first, then catch a movie on the way back.”

“‘Really?” Benny asked, practically bursting with joy.

Lucian nodded. “We’ll probably only be able to get movie tickets for tonight if we buy

now anyway.”

Archie was also excited for a brief moment. Then, something suddenly seemed to occur
to him, and he asked hesitantly, “If we go out, what about Mommy?”

“I'll let her know,” Lucian reassured him with a smile. And, if it's possible, | hope she’ll
join us.

After saying that, Lucian took out his phone in front of the children and called Roxanne
immediately, but there was no answer. The same thing happened even after three or
four tries.

He frowned. Taking in the children’s cautiously expectant expressions, he said in a low
voice, “In that case, I'll take you three out today first. We can take your mommy next
time.”

Archie, Benny, and Estella hesitated briefly before nodding. “Okay!”
After their discussion, Lucian sent Roxanne a text message informing her that he had

taken the children out and asked her to give him a call when she was not busy. Then,
he led the children out of the house and over to his car.




Lucian thought of something just before starting the car. Glancing at the kids in the rear
passenger seat, he said, “Archie, Benny, you have to address me as ‘Daddy’ when
we’re outside, okay?”

He had already issued a public statement about the pair’s relationship to him, so if
anyone overheard them still addressing him “Mr. Farwell,” he was worried it would invite
unnecessary trouble.

Benny’s eyes shone with joy, and he nodded emphatically. “Sure! I'll remember that.”

Lucian turned toward Archie. A faint smile tugged at the corner of the latter’s lips, and
he nodded obediently. “Got it.”
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The kids were over the moon because that was the first time Lucian brought them out.

That was especially the case for Benny, as he was basically calling Lucian “Daddy” very
naturally at that point.

Lucian let them have fun in the amusement park until the sky went dark before bringing
them to the movie theater.

When they were watching the movie, Lucian’s phone suddenly vibrated. He took a
glance at it and saw that it was a call from Roxanne.

Lucian gently told the kids to wait for him and went out to answer his phone.

The moment the call went through, he heard Roxanne asking in an anxious tone,
“Where are you? | just got home, and the kids are gone. Have they gone to look for
you?”

In the mansion, Roxanne was opening door after door to make sure the kids weren’t
hiding in one of those rooms.

She had been busy working overtime for the past few days and neglected the kids.
However, she also noticed how sluggish the kids had been over the past few days.

She had planned to take the next day off and bring the kids out to have some fun. To
her surprise, she got home that evening to find that the kids were all missing.

Upon recalling what the kids had done in the past, Roxanne was hoping that they had
gone to look for Lucian. That was why she had called him right away.




Lucian’s heart broke when he heard Roxanne’s uneasy tone. Frowning helplessly, he
answered, “| had time today, so | brought them out because they wanted to have some
fun.”

Roxanne let out a sigh of relief when she heard those words. “Why didn’t you inform
me? | was worried sick when | got home,” she grumbled.

Tenderness filled Lucian’s eyes when he heard Roxanne speaking in a softer tone. “I
called you a few times, but you didn’t answer your phone, so | sent you a text. Perhaps
you missed it because you had your hands full,” he said innocently.

Roxanne felt guilty when Lucian pointed out the fact that she had been busy. “Oh! Is it?
Let me check.”

With that, she checked her unanswered message and call log on her phone.
True enough, she had received a few missed calls and a text from Lucian.

Seeing that, Roxanne felt even more guilty. “Oh, you did! | was too busy and just saw
your missed calls and text. I'm sorry for accusing you wrongly,” she said sheepishly.

Lucian’s eyes darkened. “It’s all right. | brought the kids to watch a movie. After this, Ill
send them home. If you're tired, | can grab some food on the way back.”

“That’s not necessary. I'm free, so I'll cook and wait for you guys to come back,”
Roxanne said apologetically.

Lucian grunted in acknowledgment. He was worried about leaving the kids in the movie
hall, so he hung up the phone and went back in.

By then, the movie was finishing. The kids were so focused on the movie that they didn’t
even realize Lucian had returned.

After the movie ended, Benny turned to Lucian and called out casually, “Daddy.”

Lucian froze for a moment before regaining his senses. With a smile, he said, “Okay.
We should be heading back now. Your mommy is waiting.”

The kids were thrilled when they heard that Roxanne was waiting for them at home.
We’ve been having fun the entire day, and we get to see Mommy and eat the food she
makes when we go back! That’s the best news we can get! Furthermore, we spent the
entire day with Daddy!

The warmth in Lucian’s eyes was apparent when he saw how happy the kids were.




Lucian was most probably influenced by the kids’ mood because even he was feeling
excited when they were on their way home.
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When the four of them arrived home, Roxanne was already done preparing dinner, and
she was resting on the couch.

Upon hearing noises at the door, she woke up immediately and went to open the door.

‘Mommy!”
The kids rushed toward her and hugged her legs.

Roxanne lowered her gaze and patted their heads with a smile on her face. “Did you
guys have fun today?”

Benny nodded fervently before turning back to look at Lucian with his pair of bright
eyes. “Yes! Daddy brought us to the amusement park, and we watched a movie!”

Roxanne smiled when she heard the joy in Benny’s voice.

She only realized how Benny had addressed Lucian a few seconds later. When she did,
the smile on her face froze.

Instead of asking Benny what was going on, she gave Lucian an inquisitive glance.
Noticing that, Lucian explained matter-of-factly, “I told them to address me so when
we’re in the public. After all, I've already made it known to the public. If others were to
hear them addressing me another way, it would be troublesome.”

A weird look flashed across Roxanne’s eyes when she heard that. She patted the kids’
heads and kept mum. It's a matter of time before they address Lucian as “Daddy.”
That’s something | have to accept. | just hope the kids won’t blame me after they find
out about their backgrounds.

Archie sensed the awkward atmosphere and broke the silence by saying, “Mommy, I'm
starving!”

Roxanne came back to her senses and answered, “Let’s eat! Go and wash your hands,
okay? I'll heat up the food.”

The kids nodded obediently, took off their shoes, and entered the house.

Lucian washed his hands first and followed Roxanne into the kitchen.




His presence was just impossible to ignore, and it led to Roxanne recalling the kiss they
had shared at that exact spot. Her body stiffened instantly.

“I'm sorry. | should’ve checked you before telling the kids to address me so.”

Lucian’s deep voice rang out from behind her.

Roxanne halted in her tracks and lowered her gaze to hide her awkwardness. She
calmed herself down and uttered flatly, “It’s all right. You're right. They should address

you so in public.”

With that, Roxanne quickly changed the topic because she was afraid that Lucian would
bring up Archie’s and Benny’s backgrounds. “The food is ready. Let’s eat.”

Lucian knew she was avoiding the topic, so he didn’t pursue the matter. Instead, he
helped her bring the dishes out.

By then, the kids were already sitting at the dining table. They had even sat on one side
so that their parents could sit next to each other on the opposite side of the table.

While Lucian had taken his seat in a calm manner, Roxanne hesitated for a moment
before she eventually sat down next to him.

During dinner, Roxanne was constantly spacing out because of how Benny had
addressed Lucian. Besides, she had been kept busy at work for the past couple of days.

She only snapped out of her reverie when she saw a peeled prawn in her bowl.

“Have you been tiring yourself out for the past couple of days?” Lucian’s heart wrenched
in pain.

Roxanne pulled herself together and smiled. “I’'m fine. I'm just going to be busy for the
time being.”

With that, she wanted to serve the kids some food.

However, she saw that the kids’ plates were already filled up, so she instantly shifted
her gaze toward Lucian. At that moment, he was still peeling prawns, and he hadn’t had
time to eat his dinner.

Roxanne felt touched by what she saw, so she thanked Lucian softly.

In response, Lucian served her another peeled prawn.

Chapter 1489




After dinner, the kids tactfully went upstairs and gave their parents some privacy.

Roxanne cleared the dining table, and when she was about to do the dishes, Lucian
held her hand and pushed her to the side.

“Since you're tired, go outside and get some rest.”

With that, Lucian rolled up his sleeves and started washing the dishes.

Although that wasn’t the first time Roxanne had seen Lucian do that, she was still
surprised by what she saw. If Lucian had treated me this way six years ago, would we

be a happy family by now?

Seeing that Roxanne was still there, Lucian started making small talk. “Where’s Lysa?
Why is she not here?”

Roxanne snapped back to reality and answered, “She hasn’t been feeling well, so | told
her to rest.”

“Then I'll look for a housekeeper to help you guys at home.”
Roxanne shook her head in response. “There’s no need for that. | can’t trust anybody

else now. Once I’'m done with what I’'m busy with, I'll have the time to take care of the
kids.”

While talking, Roxanne yawned.

Lucian turned back to look at her before picking up his pace to finish doing the dishes.
With the dishes done, he brought her out of the kitchen.

Roxanne was feeling groggy, so she followed him to the couch and sat down.

Lucian massaged her temples and said, “Must you keep working with the Damaris
family? Since you’re so overworked, perhaps you should cancel the collaboration. If you
wish to make a living in Chanaea, | can help you.”

Roxanne’s tiredness subsided a little when Lucian was massaging her.

However, she couldn’t help but frown when she heard Lucian’s suggestion. With a
straight face, she uttered, “We’ve already signed the contract. How can | just cancel it?”

“I'll pay the termination fee for you,” Lucian answered in a deep voice.
“It's not that simple. It's important that | develop the drug. There’s too little anti-cancer

medication in the local market. If | can develop a new drug, I'm certain | can save a lot
of lives.” Roxanne smiled and shook her head. Prior to this, | was adamant about




working with the Damaris family because | wanted their ancient medicine books. Now,
however, | think it's more important for me to treat more diseases and help more
people.

With a solemn look in her eyes, she added, “I've been a doctor for so many years, and
I've seen too many patients who were tortured to death by diseases, especially cancer.
It's an utter nightmare. Patients are suffering every day, and there’s no cure for them.
They can’t do anything but wait for their time to end. As they approach the later stages
of the disease, their lives are basically hell. | want that to end because I've seen enough
of it.”

The look in Lucian’s eyes softened up after he listened to Roxanne. “I understand how
you feel.”

“Although I’'m exhausted, | think it's all going to be worth it.” Roxanne let out a sigh.
Still massaging her temples, Lucian said, “| know you want to help people, but you need
to take care of yourself as well. If you keep going on like this, you're going to get sick. If

that happens, won'’t your research be in vain?”

Roxanne nodded, indicating that she knew what she was doing. “I'm a doctor, so | know
my body well. Don’t worry.”

Lucian didn’t respond to that. Instead, he just kept looking at her. | understand her
feelings, but how can | not worry about her?
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The two of them didn’t continue talking after that, and Lucian had moved from
massaging her temples to massaging her shoulders.

When he was moving his hands, he either intentionally or accidentally brushed his
thumbs across her neck.

Roxanne was caught off guard, and her body froze when she suddenly felt as though an
electric current had coursed through her.

In the next second, Lucian was already massaging her shoulders. “How are you
feeling? Am | pressing too hard?” he asked softly.

Roxanne turned around to meet Lucian’s gentle gaze. She was startled, so she
immediately retracted her eyes and nodded. “It’s fine.”

Little did she know Lucian wasn’t planning to let go of her just yet. “I don’t know which
acupuncture point can help you relax. How about you teach me?”




As he was talking, he loosened his grips.
In a flash, the atmosphere became ambiguous.

Roxanne feigned calmness and cleared her throat. “Why would you want to know that?
It's not like you can massage yourself.”

In a natural tone, Lucian answered, “Well, | can help you destress if you ever get this
tired again.”

Roxanne’s eyes flickered, and she felt her heart skip a beat when she heard those
words.

“Besides, | don't think I'll be massaging myself. If both of us ever have our hands full at
the same time, one of us ought to take some time off. Otherwise, who's going to take
care of the kids?” Lucian added.

In other words, he was suggesting Roxanne massage him the next time he needed it.

Lucian spoke so naturally that Roxanne could imagine the both of them massaging
each other in the future.

In fact, she was even starting to feel it wasn'’t too late for Lucian to care for her.

When Roxanne realized what was going through her own mind, she snapped back to
her senses, and she instinctively moved her body a little. However, she couldn’t bear to
move away because she had been overwhelmed by exhaustion lately. Besides, Lucian
was using just the right amount of strength when he was massaging her.

After a moment of hesitation, Roxanne remained sitting still. “Some other day perhaps?
I’'m too tired today.”

Needless to say, Lucian noticed her hesitation. As he was wondering what she was
thinking, his grip loosened up slightly.

Feeling displeased, Roxanne held his wrist and said coyly, “Harder.”

Lucian’s eyes darkened when he saw Roxanne holding his wrist. It's obvious that she
was rejecting me purely because she was tired. She’s not rejecting me entirely.

Lucian was looking at her intently from behind. Although he could only see the back of
her fair neck, he felt a lump forming in his throat.

Suddenly, he tightened his grip on her shoulders and held her tight.

Roxanne frowned slightly and turned around, wanting to question him.




All of a sudden, she felt his hot breaths on her ear. In the next second, he was already
kissing the back of her neck.

Roxanne clenched her fists, which were placed on her knees, and she kept her body
slightly sideways. Too afraid to move a muscle, she asked, “Lucian, what—"

The second she opened her mouth, she felt Lucian kissing and nibbling on her earlobe.

At that very moment, Roxanne felt her body heating up, and the exposed parts of her
body turned pink.

Lucian grabbed her chin and turned the stunned Roxanne to an angle to allow himself
to go in for a kiss.




