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As Wilfred, Edith, and Daryl’s family prepared to depart, Stella took a leave
from the set to accompany them to the airport. Amidst the farewells, Edith
gently held Stella’s hand and whispered, “Your grandpa and | are getting
older, Stella. We aren’t as robust as we used to be. Otherwise, we’d love to
stay a bit longer. | can’t believe we’ve only just reunited, and now we have to
part again...”

Tears welled up in Edith’s eyes, and Stella’s heart twinged. She comforted her
and said, “Grandma, Uncle Daryl has gifted US a private jet. Once all the
formalities are sorted out, | can fly over whenever you want to see me.”

Edith’s spirits lifted. “You don’t need to come too often. Once or twice a month
will do. You work too hard. Remember to take good care of yourself. m

“Okay, Grandma.”
“Why didn’t Keegan come?” Edith suddenly asked.
Wilfred snorted. “He’s probably feeling guilty!”

Stella was taken aback. “He wanted to come, but | didn’t let him. | was afraid
you might feel uncomfortable with him here,” she said.

“Oh, the Kanes are good people. And Keegan’s personality isn’'t bad either.
Why don’t you and him set a date for the wedding? We’'ll arrange a formal
meeting between the two families.” Edith spoke kindly.

Stella was momentarily surprised. She smiled and said, “Alright.”
Trevor checked the time. “It's almost boarding time. Let’s head in.”
Stella bid farewell to the family.

“‘Bye, Aunt Stella!” Her little nephew waved enthusiastically. He took three
steps forward and turned to wave again before leaving with his family.



After Stella and Trevor got in the car and fastened their seatbelts, the latter
said, “Dad asked me to bring you home for a meal.”

Wenham knew that Stella had spent time with Edith and Wilfred these past
few days. He did not want to disturb their precious family time. Now that the
elderly couple had left, he was eager to bring his daughter home.

Stella nodded.

Everything worked out perfectly. It had been a week since she acquired the
operating rights to The Velvet, and Caline’s equity transfer had gone
smoothly. However, there had been no news from Darcie. She needed to visit
and remind her to avoid any further delays.

Thinking about it, Stella took the bracelet out of her bag and wore it on her
wrist. Trevor caught sight of her action and teased, “You didn’t sell it, huh?”

Stella did not answer.

“Trevor, did you and Keegan often get into fights as kids because you couldn’t
settle your arguments?”

“Not really. | didn’t bother arguing with him. | usually just went straight to
punching.”

His response rendered her speechless.

Stella understood what he meant. “l see.” Although Trevor did not show much
emotion on the surface, she could not shake the feeling that he might not be
very fond of their stepmother.

“‘Keegan mentioned that Darcie and Mom were friends. Wasn'’t she also one
of the founders of Caline? Why did she marry Dad? Was it true love?”

Trevor explained, “Grandma really liked her. In the years after Mom passed
away, Darcie worked tirelessly at home. She cared for both me and Dad while
frequently looking after Grandma. Over time, Grandma developed a deep
bond with her.”

Stella understood what he meant. “I see.” Although Trevor did not show much
emotion on the surface, she could not shake the feeling that he might not be
very fond of their stepmother.



“‘Keegan mentioned that Darcie and Mom were friends. Wasn'’t she also one
of the founders of Caline? Why did she marry Dad? Was it true love?”

Trevor explained, “Grandma really liked her. In the years after Mom passed
away, Darcie worked tirelessly at home. She cared for both me and Dad while
frequently looking after Grandma. Over time, Grandma developed a deep
bond with her.”
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Darcie took on the role of the lady of the house despite Wenham'’s initial
reluctance. She often cited reasons like being good friends with Freesia and
not wanting to see Trevor suffer to make frequent visits to the Saun residence.

As a widower and a single mother, rumors began to circulate over time about
their relationship. It did not take long for these whispers to reach the ears of
the Saun family elders.

“‘Grandma’s health was deteriorating, and she was bedridden in her last few
years. Darcie’s own daughter could not bring herself to serve her in such
close quarters, but Darcie could. She not only cared for her meticulously but
also personally tested the alternative medicine

prescribed by the doctor to ensure its safety before Grandma took it,” said
Trevor.

Wenham’s mother, Eleanor Albott, saw Darcie as a kind woman who knew
how to manage a household. Thinking about her son, who was reluctant to
remarry, and her poor motherless grandson, she felt reassured knowing a
woman like Darcie was looking after them. So, she began to play Cupid.

Wenham was initially unwilling to marry Darcie; he even felt a bit repulsed. It
was not until his mother was critically ill and about to undergo surgery that he
decided to marry Darcie. Otherwise, she would not agree to the operation. In
order to appease his mother, Wenham eventually consented.

“After the surgery, Grandma got better and insisted Dad fulfill his promise.”
So, six years after Freesia’'s passing, Wenham married Darcie. The wedding

was kept very low-key, as it was not a marriage Wenham had willingly entered
into from the start.



In the days after their wedding, they treated each other with respect. With a
woman in the house, the lives of Wenham and Trevor became more
organized. Eleanor was also very happy with the outcome.

Five years into their marriage, Eleanor passed away. Wenham feelings for his
new family had gradually grown over those five years, especially toward
Jaylene. Every time he saw her, he could not help but think of his own
daughter, who he assumed had died. ‘If she were still alive, she would be
around the same age,’ he thought.

Humans are emotional creatures. Even if there was no romantic love after so
many years of being together, there was always familial love. And so, this
family continued to exist.

“This version is different from what Keegan told me. In his version, Dad and
Darcie gradually fell in love with each other,” said Stella.

Trevor chuckled. “That’s just the story we tell outsiders. Who would want to let
the world know they were pressured into marriage?”

Stella paused. It seemed like there was an underlying meaning behind
Trevor’s words, hinting at something about Darcie.

She glanced at him. “What do you think of her?”
Trevor curtly said, “She’s as sharp as a sword and a wolf in sheep’s clothing.
Stella did not expect Trevor to be so direct with his words.

After some thought, Trevor added, “She’s good to him though. When Dad was
seriously injured at the mine years ago, her quick thinking saved him. She did
not care about the storm and brought him back to the city in the middle of the

night. The doctors said if it had been any later, they might not have been able
to save him.”

‘If that was the case, why does she harbor such strong animosity toward me?’
thought Stella. ‘It's not like | would threaten her position as Mrs. Saun.’ This
was something Stella could not fathom.

Soon, they arrived at the Saun residence. Situated in Clear Water Cove, the
ecological environment was excellent, and the atmosphere was serene. Stella
did not get a good look at the place the last time she was there because it was



already evening. This time, she was able to appreciate the garden
landscapes.

They both got out of the car after it came to a stop. As Trevor knocked on the
door, Stella noticed two flowerpots covered with plastic wrap not far from the
entrance. Inside, there were two identical plants. They were short and
delicate. They looked like roses.

Stella found it a bit strange. Roses were tough plants and did not require
insulation. Even if they withered in winter, they would bounce back up in
spring. They did not need protection.

Stella was about to ask Trevor about the flowers, but the doors opened. A
woman in her forties called out, “Mr. Saun, Ms. Saun, you’re back.”
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The titles left Stella feeling a bit out of place. It also reminded her of Cordelia’s
butler, Baldwin. She could not help but wonder why everyone seemed to favor
such formalities. Trevor seemed equally uncomfortable with these formalities.

“Sandra, you can just call me by my name.”

Sandra nodded in agreement. “Of course, Mr. Saun.”

Trevor was speechless. He turned to Stella and decided to introduce them.
‘This is Sandra. She used to work as a caregiver and took care of Jaylene.”

Stella exchanged greetings with Sandra, and she warmly welcomed them
inside. Wenham, unable to contain his excitement, had already left the living
room. When he heard the sound of the engine at the door, he rushed to greet
them.

As Stella passed through the entryway, Wenham’s voice reached her ears.
‘Why did it take you so long to come home?”

Trevor sighed, “As soon as Grandpa and Grandma entered the boarding
gates, | brought Stella straight here. It's not like we flew a plane, Dad.”

Wenham was in high spirits and did not pay much attention to his son’s
response. He greeted Stella eagerly and asked, “Stella, are you hungry?



Dinner will be ready soon. | personally prepared a fruit platter for you. Please,
have a seat and enjoy.”

Trevor glanced at the plate full of fruit and let out an impressed sound. ’
Woah. What in the world is that supposed to be?”

Wenham's lips twitched, and he playfully scolded, “You rascal- It's a rabb-.
Before he could finish, he noticed Stella gazing at him, eyes wide.

Wenham paused, then suddenly said. “Stella, since you were born in the year
of the rabbit, | specially carved out this bunny for you.”

‘Dad, I'm actually born in the year of the tiger,” Stella whispered.
Wenham was taken aback. “Well, tigers do eat rabbits, so it all works out.”

Trevor could not help but chuckle. “Maybe we should talk about something
other than your bunny, Dad.”

Wenham was about to reprimand his son for his constant teasing when
Darcie’s voice came from behind. “Stella, you’re here.”

Trevor’'s smile was nearly wiped off his face while Stella remained composed.
“Mrs. Saun, thank you for having US.”

‘There’s no need for such formalities, child. We’re family,” Darcie said warmly.
She was dressed in a light gray, long-knit coat with a white long skirt
underneath. Her curled hair framed her shoulders. She emitted an aura of
sophistication and grace. Even her voice held a gentle, soothing tone.

‘Where's Jaylene? Hasn'’t she come down yet?” Wenham turned to ask.
“‘Jaylene is upstairs helping Sandra get Stella’s room ready.”

Wenham was momentarily surprised and felt a touch of melancholy.” What?
But | haven’t had a chance to discuss it with Stella yet.”

“What’s there to discuss? Now that Stella’s back, of course, she should stay at
home,” Darcie said, turning her gaze to Stella. “We’ve been busy preparing
your room these days. Your dad was worried you might not like it. You just
rest, and I'll take you upstairs to have a look later.”



Wenham was frustrated. He had intended to subtly gauge his daughter’s
feelings about moving in over dinner. While he longed for his daughter to
come home and grow closer to him, he also wanted to respect her wishes.
Yet, before he could even try, Darcie had ruined the surprise.

Wenham thought that Stella would reject the offer, but reality proved
otherwise. Stella smiled and softly said, “Alright. Thank you, Darcie.”



