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Chapter 441 Please Save Harley

At first, Melissa invited Luca to treat Tom. She did not expect that Harley would be sick,
either. Melissa thought, | am disturbing Dr. Hanson again.

Nina lowered her head slightly. She smiled wryly and helplessly. At this time, there were
two knocks on the door. Ariana’‘s voice sounded outside the door. “Nina, are you awake
? Come out and have breakfast.”

Ariana was worried that Nina would be bullied in the Timothy family. Therefore, during t
his time, she was determined to live in the Timothy family. She wanted to take care of h
er daughter.

Nina replied. She opened the door and walked out. During dinner, the atmosphere was
heavy. Carlee did not treat Nina well. Only Reid occasionally spoke to Nina.

“Nina, make?yourself?feel?at?home. You are pregnant. You must take good care of yo
urself.”

Nina smiled, nodded, and took another bite of steamed dumplings. She only put down h
er chopsticks after she finished the porridge in the bowl. She had a big reaction during h
er pregnancy. Because of Harley, she had not been resting well recently. Her appetite h
ad dropped.

“I'm full. By the way, Dr. Hanson is here in Aldness today. | have to pick him up right aw

ay.

“Dr. Hanson?” Ariana was stunned. She thought for a moment and suddenly realized on
e thing. Luca was the master with excellent medical skills. He was an otherworldly exper
t.

“Oh... Hurry up then. Don't be late.”
“OK, I understand.” Nina nodded. She hurriedly put on her coat and went out the door.

Carlee looked down on Nina and naturally ignored what they said about Luca. Carlee rol
led her eyes at Nina and slammed the bowl on the table.




“I‘'m going back to the house!”

Here was the airport.

Nina got out of the car and quickly walked into the airport

lobby. She looked around and finally saw Luca walking over with the flow of people in th
e southeast corner. Nina stood on tiptoe and waved her hand,

“Dr. Hanson!”

Luca heard the sound and looked over. He saw the woman and walked over to nod.

Nina looked at Luca and smiled ernbarrassedly, “Dr. Hanson... I'm really sorry that | hav
e to ask you to come over again this time”

“It's fine.” Luca shook his head. He did not expect that he would return to Aldness. “Go t
o the hospital directly. The person‘s condition seems to be very serious. | will go and ch
eckon him first.”

“OK.” Nina quickly nodded and let out a sigh of reliel. With Luca here, she was
much more confident.

Nina took uca to the hospital After

entering the Ward, Luca put luis bap, aside and walked to check on Harley. He carefully
checked Harley's eyes and body. He fell Harley‘s pulse again.

Lue said, “He h a Very simone will to livellowever, there
are still blood clots in his brain. That's why le carinat wake up the blood clots will disapp
ear one day. But it need time”

Nina Was anxious when she heard his Thir Lally in the belly
grew day by day. If Harley did not wake up, she would not know what to do and would f
eel guilty for the rest of her life

Nina grabbed Luca’s sleeve in a panic and pleaded, “Dr. Hanson, | bey you. Please sav
e Harley. He became like this

because of me. | can‘t leave him like this...”

Luca looked at Nina for a while. In the end, he let oui a long
sigh. “It's risky to disperse the clotted blood in the head. | will try
my best. I'm not 100% sure about that...”

At this time, Carlee also came to the hospital. When she saw Luca, she was stunned. J
ust as Carlee wanted to say something, Nina frowned and whispered, “Mrs. Timothy, thi
s is Dr. Hanson, a master with great medical skills. | invited him to treat Harley.”




When Carlee heard this, she just snorted. She did not say anything, Harley had already
been lying in the hospital for a long time. As long as her son could wake up, she was wil
ling to do anything.

“I‘'m going to do a special treatment for him.”

After saying that, Luca took out his bag. After disinfecting the needles, Luca stabbed the
needles into several acupuncture points of Harley. However, the most important thing w
as still the head.

Nina frowned in worry. Her hands clasped together. Carlee also looked at her child with
extreme worry. Her face was full of heartache.

Suddenly, Harley seemed to be stimulated by something. The index finger of his right h
and suddenly twitched. He unconsciously coughed a few times and spat out a mouthful
of black blood. However, Harley was still lying unconscious in bed.

Luca frowned and pulled the needle out bit by bit. Seeing that Harley was vomiting bloo
d, Carlee’s eyes filled with surprise. Nina quickly took a piece of paper and wiped the bl
ood off.

Luca heaved a sigh of relief. “The blood he spat out just
now is blood stasis. There is hope as long as it works.”

Carle‘s anger was about to explode. When she heard what Luca said, Carlee was stunn
ed for a moment. She quickly turned into joy. She said, “Thank you... Thank you, Doctor
' When will my son wake up?”

Luca told her the truth. “It depends on how fast we can remove all the clots. The late sta
ge of treatment is very difficult and dangerous. The structure of a person‘s head is very
complicated. I'm not sure what to expect if anything

goes wrong.”

“Alright. We understand... Thank you. Thank you, Doctor.”

Hearing that, Carlee was still very worried. She saw Harley vomiting blood just now. Mor
eover, Harley's finger twitched. Carlee felt relieved. She hurriedly thanked Luca.

After they returned home, Nina looked at Carlee’‘s
back and felt uneasy. However, although Carlee did not say anything to Nina along the
way, her expression was much better.

Nina finished changing her shoes. She thought
about it and tried to say to Carlee, “Mrs. Timothy, I'll go upstairs first and see if there are
any books about medicine...”




“Walt a minute,” Carlee called out to Nina. Nina turned around and looked at Carlee in ¢
onfusion. Carlee pursed her lips. Alter hesitating for a while, she asked with a sullen lac
e, “What do you want to eat tonight? I‘ll go out and buy some food. You e pregnant. Yo
u need nutrition.”

Nita immediately relaxed she smiled and sald to Carlec, “Anything is fine Mrs. Timothy, |
like to eat whatever you
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“Well, you are pregnant now. You should eat some nutritious food.”

Carlee was still not satisfied with Nina. But she gave up spitting Nina. After all, Nina was
pregnant with Harley‘s baby.

“Amira,” Carlee shouted.

Amira heard that and came over. She walked to Carlee and answered with a smile, “Ye
S, Mrs. Timothy.”

Carlee said to Amira, “Cook some chicken soup for
Nina. She is now pregnant with Harley‘s baby. | think she needs

somne nutritious food.”

Amira knew that Nina and Carlee had some disagreements. Sometimes, Amira felt sorr
y for Nina. However, Amira knew she had no right to accuse her employer, Carlee. Thus
, hearing Carlee say this, Amira dared to glance at Nina for just a moment. Then Amira
nodded and took off her apron, preparing to buy some groceries.

Carlee breathed a sigh of relief and looked around Nina for a while. Then Carlee stared
at Nina‘s belly and said,

“Thank you for finding that doctor for Harley. And because of that, | want to make peace
with you. From now on, please take good care of yourself and strive to give birth to a b
oy for Harley. | prefer baby boys.”




Carlee's words made Nina feel uncomfortable.
Nina would argue with Carlee about what she said if it was in the past.

But for the sake of Harley, Nina decided to keep silent instead of arguing with her. Nina
felt guilty about what happened to Harley.

Ariana heard what Carlee said, too.

Ariana was dissatisfied with

the Timothy family. She didn‘t want Nina to have any relationship with these people. Aft
er

hearing that, Ariana was furious. She walked forward and pulled Nina behind her. Then
she frowned and stared at Carlee angrily.

“‘Nonsense! You'‘re foolish and selfish! How could Nina ensure it is a baby boy? Moreov
er, Nina

needn‘t ensure that. | will let you pay for it if you use such an excuse to pick on Nina.”
Yriana hadn‘t argued with anyone for so many years. It was her first time doing so. Carl
ee was speechless because of Ariana‘s words. She was so

angry that her face turned pale. Then she pointed at Ariana and said,

“Harley is in the hospital because of Nina. Isn‘t it enough

for me to ask Nina to give birth to a baby boy? | can‘t imagine what would happen to Ha
rley. | need a grandson to comfort me.”

“Are you crazy? You must be mad. How could you tiink so? You‘d better get some thera
py,” Ariana replied.

Nina was speechless.
Ariana argued with Carlee again. And it seemed that they hated each other even more.

Nina stood in the same place and felt upset about their argument. She frowned and trie
d to find a way to stop them.

But it was too difficult. Thus, Nina decided to run away and leave them alone.

In a hotel in Paris.

Apart from Melissa, Susan had already arrived in Paris. The organizers would invite Sus
an every year. Susan didn‘t want to enter this contest at first, Alter knowing Loe would jo
in the competition, Susani changed her mind.




Susan thought she was the best designer of all time. Then Loe appeared and beat her. |
t made Susan upset. Therefore,

Susan wanted to take the opportunity to know more about Loe
Thus, Susan decided to come to Paris a month earlier than others to prepare for the co
mpetition. She planned to use this chance to beat Locand tell everybody she was the be

st

During this time, except for getting ready for the competition, Susan asked someone to f
ind out who Loe was.

“Any clue who Loe is?” Susan inade a phone call with her people.

After hearing the negative answer, Susan frowned and said impatiently, “If you don‘t find
out who Loe is, why don‘t you stop calling me and keep working? Go and find it!”

Susan was disappointed at this news.

She was confused about why she couldn‘t find any information about Loc. It seemed tha
t there was no one named Loe in the world.

But Susan didn‘t give up. She believed she could find out who Loe was one day.

After hanging

up the phone, Susan felt upset all of a sudden. She threw the pen on the table and lean
ed back in her chair, trying to relax.

Loe made Susan feel jealous.

Susan thought Loe had stolen her entire identity.

Loe was mysterious. According to the investigation, Loe never showed lip to get the aw
ard for these competitions.

However, Susan was sure there must be some clues to help her know who Loe was.

The corridor rang again with the sound of high heels.

It was Anaya. Anaya raised her hand and knocked on the door.

“Come in,” Susan said with impatience. She pinched her nose and tried to sit up straight

Anaya then walked in. Next, she found where Susan was. Then she walked over and str
etched out her hand,




“Hello, Ms. Curson. I’'m Lillian,”

Susan was vigilant when she met strangers. She frowned and glanced at Anaya with cu
riosity.

Susan didn‘t think she knew this woman.
*\Who are you?”

“Who am is not important. What is important is that | know you are looking for who Loe i
S. And | know who Loe is.”

Anwya know what Susan wanted well. And that was why she came here to make a deal
with Susan Anaya kew Melissa 985 this person

named Lor Thue, le decided to take advantage of this information,

Her eyes lit up when Susan heard that she was a little surprised, “You know Loe

Anaya bald with Indru Atter that, shetat down next to busan

“Ik

Ciman had always be the first in design competition. And it changed beate or low

“It's all Loe": Lault 14 toesn‘t matter i barow who she same can help you.”

Get

Susan didn‘t think Anaya would help her for no reason.

Thus, Susan became even more vigilant. And she wondered what Anaya wanted by hel
ping her.
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“You know him very well, so you can help me...” Susan narrowed her eyes and softly m
urmured what Anaya had just said. Somehow, she caught something in Anaya‘s words.

“‘But | don‘t know you. What are you going to do?”




“I know you don‘t know me. It‘'s not important.” Anaya looked at Susan’s face. Actually,
Susan’‘s answer was within Anaya‘s expectations. Moreover, she thought Susan was s
mart.

“Let me reintroduce myself. My name is Anaya Knowles, the eldest daughter of the Kno
wles family in Aldness. If you happen to be a fan of news about arts, you should have s
een my name in the newspapers before.

“As for Loe you're jealous of, it's even simpler. She's now an influential figure in Aldness
. She is Melissa Eugen; you should know her as well.”

Susan'’s face turned livid with anger when she was seen through by Anaya.

It was true that she was jealous of Loe, and everyone knew it, but Susan thought it was
impolite to mention it in front of her directly.

But when Susan found out that Loe was Melissa, her expression turned a little complicat
ed.

She knew Melissa. As the president of Star Entertainment and the fiancée of the head o
f the Gibson Group, Melissa often appeared in the newspaper. Moreover, Melissa cause
d a sensation some time ago.

It was hard for the people in this city to not know Melissa‘s name.

But Susan was shocked when she heard that Melissa was Loe. Honestly, she couldn‘t b
elieve it.

“Did you say that Melissa is Loe?” as if to confirm the last thought in her heart, Susan sti
Il asked, but her voice was obviously hesitant and full of disbelief.

She had always thought that Melissa was nothing but a spoiled young woman. She didn
‘t expect that Melissa was

actually an excellent woman.
Anaya smiled

and nodded, “Yes, Melissa and | are really old acquaintances. She stole my boyfriend a
nd laughed at me. Because of her, | became a laughingstock...”

Anaya’s eyes went blank. Apparently, she was remembering her miserable past. She ca
ressed her face with her right hand. As the memory surged up, the hatred filled her hear
t once again.




“If it weren‘t her, how could | have been disfigured?”

“What happened to your face?” Susan was a little confused, and her gaze naturally fixe
d on Anaya's face.

“You do not know...” Anaya gave a self—

deprecating smile to Susan. This was also a part of her plan. In Anaya‘s heart, Susan w
as just a fool who knew how to design. Seeing that Susan did not know

much about Melissa, Anaya was eager to share the story about Melissa and her with Su
san.

“l just told you that Melissa stole my boyfriend. Here is the thing...” Anaya leaned close t
0 Susan and told her everything that had happened between her and Melissa. Of cours
e, no one knew how much of her story was true.

“That is it. It was because of her that | fell off the chill and was sent to Canada for plastic
surgery.” Anaya looked at Susan sadly.

Susan was completely stunned by the information that Anaya told her.

She never thought that Melissa would be such a person. She unconsciously tightened h
er grip on the arrest of the

anything, | really didn‘t expect...”

Anaya looked at Susan‘s reaction. In fact, Susan’s reaction was also within Anaya'‘s exp
ectations. A satisfied smile appeared in Anaya's eyes, but it quickly disappeared.

“That’s right, so when | saw the news that she won the award, | felt sorry for you. That's
why | came to find you. | know that you were always first in the past. Now, she stole you
r limelight for no reason. | know that you are unconvinced.”

Anaya deliberately acted as if she was understanding. She was shrewd, and she captur
ed the ambition and pride hidden in Susan‘s eyes with a glimpse.

However, Susan was also very wary. She believed Anaya‘s words, but only part of them

“But this is the first time we have met. How can | trust you, Ms. Knowles?” Susan raised
her head slightly. She was also qualified to negotiate with others, so of course, she woul
d not act as if slie was a puslover.

“Also, you said you were going to help me. How are you going to help me?”

Anaya was naturally prepared for this. Although she didn‘t know much
about design, she had seen the competition video about how Melissa replaced Susan a




nd won the championship. The clothes that Susan designed were indeed less eye—
catching than Melissa’s.

“Do you want Melissa‘s clothing design manuscript? If you know what clothes she will d
esign, you can temporarily edit your manuscript and make it more cazzling than hers.

“I can help you get her manuscript.”
It had to be said that Anaya’s offer was indeed very tempting. Susan had also secretly s
tudied the clothes designed by Loe. The clothes designed by Susan and Loe were simil

ar in size to shape. However, Loe paid more attention to details.

Susan was indeed thinking of designing something similar to Loe‘s, such as the design
manuscript this time.

It was just that Susan encountered a bottleneck.

Nobody knew about this.

Almost subconsciously, Susan looked at the design manuscript that she had placed on t
he table. Her eyes shone for a moment. Anaya stared at Susan all the time. She was ve
ry confident in her method and was sure that Susan would be tempted.

For a loser, what they wanted the most was undoubtedly to defeat the person who mad
e them fail. This was pretty true for a person like Susan who had been proud all

the time.

“What do you think? Are you moved?” seeing that Susan did not speak for a long time,
Anaya asked,

Susan hooked her fingers, and it was undeniable that she was tempted.
Susan was indeed decisive and had a good judgment
of the situation. No wonder she could be the chief designer before she

was replaced by Melissa. After she made up her mind, slie turned to look at Anaya.

“Your conditions have indeed moved me.”

Susan was not a good person, much less a saint.

“In that case, what do you want me to do?” Susan didn‘t directly thank Anaya. She knew
that there must be some

other conditions beliind this kind of deal. Perhaps it would be very difficult.

GALERIE




“It's very simple.”

Anaya approached Susan step by step. When she was meters away
from Susan, she put her right hand on the desk “| just want her to die.”

“What?” Susan gasped, and the surprise in her eyes was replaced by shock. She did no
t expect Anaya to be such a crazy woman.
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Anaya nodded, “Yes, | want her to die. Help me. | can give you anything you need.”

Anaya'‘s idea was indeed very crazy. Susan knew that a little carelessness might bring tr
agedy to herself. Even so, she still

agreed. There was a clear joy in her eyes. It was obvious that she was very interested i
n her partner, Anaya.

“‘May luck be with us, Ms. Knowles.”
“We will make it, Ms. Curson.”

The two
women shook hands with each other with smiles on their faces, but under their beautiful
faces, they both had their own ulterior motives.

Susan did not really want to get involved in this mess. She was much smarter than Rylei
gh and the others. Susan was still

more used to calling Melissa “Loe“. Even though Anaya said that she wanted Loe to die,
Suan would not do something stupid as she was a designer, and she could not

lose everything she had.

Therefore, Susan thought their plan would still work even if she
asked someone else to do it.

Anaya looked at Susan for a moment, but she soon withdrew her gaze. The handshake
was out of courtesy, so it only lasted a few seconds.




They did not have much friendship, so there was no need for them to pretend to be clos
e friends.

“Alright, Ill wait for good news from you, Ms. Knowles.” Susan raised her eyebrows. Sh
e didn‘t think what they did was a bad thing. How could a person like Susan who was us
ed to being number one allow herself to lose her glory?

Anaya nodded. Since she had achieved her goal, there was no need for
her to stay here.

She was just about to turn and leave when she was stopped by Susan again.

Susan returned to her desk, took the key, and opened the bottom drawer. She took out

a wallet from the inside. After that, she took out a card and handed it to Anaya. “Ms. Kn
owles, although the condition you mentioned is very crazy, | think that since

you are going to help me, | have to pay you. This card will be my remuneration for you.

Remember, you must act according to the plan. If | see the design manuscript, | will find
a way to fulfill your request.”

Anaya smiled complacently. She was waiting for Susan to say this.

“With your words, | am at ease. | will definitely hand over Melissa‘s design manuscript to
you without a scratch.”

In Aldness.

Marc was really swift and decisive in his actions. Ever since Melissa and Murray had as
ked him to choose a date to hold the wedding, he had found someone to spread the ne

ws not long after that. On the one hand, he wanted to

make it known to all that Melissa was the future wife of the head of the Gibson Group. O
n the other hand, he wanted to let those who coveted this identily give up.

Because it was Marc's idea, the news

spread very quickly. In just two days, it was reported in the newspapers, magazines, an
d the internet that Murray and Melissa were going to hold the engagement ceremony on
the fifth of next month

Adela had been resting at home since she came back from Canada Declan was very fra
Id that his sister would see any news about Murray, so he ordered the servants to liide a
Il the magazines at home. But today, le happened to not be at home

“Mr. Gibson, president of the Gibson Group.”

Adela lazily picked up the remote control and changed the channel. As a result, the TV
was just broadcasting news on




showbiz. As the host read oul Murray‘s name, Adela‘s eyes lit up. She became extremel
y serious.

“According to reliable sources, Murray and Melissa will hold an engagement ceremony
on the fifth of next month. According to the insiders, the venue of
the ceremony is not decided currently.”

When Adela heard Melissa‘s name, her face suddenly turned livid with hatred and jealo
usy. In order to be with Murray, she had suffered a lot. She thought it was unfair that in t
he end, Murray still chose to be with Melissa.

She thought, what's special about that country girl?

Adela‘s eyes were full of coldness. Her fingers tightly gripped the sofa cloth. She could
not accept it. She could not tolerate that Murray was determined to marry Melissa instea
d of her, a girl of equal social status with Murray.

She couldn‘t let Murray and Melissa be together. She was pretty sure about that!
Adela didn‘t allow Melissa to get what she couldn‘t get!

Ever since Ryleigh was exposed by Melissa and the others on the day of the engageme
nt, she was taken to the police station and locked up in prison for stealing secrets and fr
aud. At least Ryleigh would receive more than a dozen years of imprisonment.

During this period, her life in prison was really a living liell.

Many prisoners, because they looked down on Ryleigh and what she had done outside,
laughed at Ryleigh. A few of them even bullied her all day long. They destroyed

the tap. When Ryleigh went to fetch water, she was hit by the water ejected out of the ta
p. They deliberately knocked Ryleigh‘s food basin on the ground, and they would alway
s let her serve a woman who had been locked in prison for five years to wash her feet.

“‘Don‘t look at me like that. You are just a liar who cheats in relationships. Do you really t
hink you are a lady from a famous family? | heard that your father is also a kidnapper,”

The woman sitting on the bed looked at Ryleigh and could not help but sneer.

She was

Mia Jones. She suffered domestic violence and was jailed after she avenged herself on
her husband. Although she had killed her husband, she did not regret it at all. Instead, s
he looked down on people like Ryleigh.

Ryleigh hated people talking about her family the most. She had suffered a lot of humilia
tion here. She knew that Mia had been in prison for several years, and it was a piece of
cake for Mia to bully her.




No matter how angry Ryleigh was, she knew that she should endure it. She
just glared at Mia with hatred. She did not say anything or make a move.

“Well, it looks like you still dare to glare at me. Do you really think that | have a good te
mper?” Mia sneered and spat on the ground again, her tone full of disdain for Ryleigh.

A female prisoner could not help but say, “Mia, don‘t be angry. Isn‘t she just like this? It’
s not the first day she‘s been here. She will behave herself if we give her a lesson.”

A short—
haired female prisoner sprinkled nuts left in her hand on the ground, and a few nutshells
even jumped on Ryleigh's face.

The more Ryleigh thought about it, the angrier she pot. She suddenly raised her head a
nd stared at the short—haired female prisoner

“Hey, what's wrong? How dare you plare at me?” Unlike Mia, the short haired lemale pri
soner clared at Ryleigh and slapped Ryleigh directly.

“‘Bang!” The woman slapped Ryleigh hard and it made a loud sound. A bright red palm p
rint appeared on Ryleigh‘s face. The woman glanced at Ryleigh. “What a spoiled girl! D
o you really think you are a girl from a rich family? You

think highly of yourself, don‘t you? Do you still dream of marrying a rich family? You mu
st be living in a dreamworld!”
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“Forget it. | have to study later. Look at this woman who doesn‘t know anything. It's so b
oring. Let's go.” A prisoner was standing next to Mia and watching the show, but she im
mediately lost the mood to keep watching

when she saw that Ryleigh just silently stood there. She walked over, frowned, and then




glanced at Ryleigh impatiently. The prisoner was tugging at the sleeve of the short—
haired female prisoner, telling her not to cause trouble.

They were unlike Ryleigh because they would be released in a few years. It would be bi
g trouble if they created a disturbance at this critical moment.

The short—

haired female prisoner was pulled away after Mia and the other two went out of the pris
on gate to study. Only then did Ryleigh slowly support herself with her back against the
wall. She stared in the direction that Mia had left full of resentment in her eyes.

Ryleigh would get back at Mia, bit by bit!

“‘Ryleigh Sofia.”

A policeman opened the prison door and shouted at Ryleigh, “Someone came to see yo
u. Come with me.”

Who would come to see her?

Ryleigh was a little confused. It could be said that everyone had abandoned her. Who w
ould come to see her after she became like this?

She still followed the police out and went to the communication room even though she c
ouldn‘t figure it out. In the end, she saw Adela standing on the other end of the room thr
ough the glass.

Ryleigh narrowed her eyes and frowned slightly.

She was too familiar with Adela.

“‘Ms. Yale, Ryleigh is here.” After the policeman finished talking, Adela turned around an
d saw Ryleigh in an orange vest. Adela showed a faint smile but still

kept the arrogance and slight provocation in her eyes as before.

She sat opposite Ryleigh

before picking up the receiver on the table. Ryleigh‘s haggard face immediately caught
her

eyes.

“It's been a long time.”

“It
has indeed been a long time. | never thought that you would come to see me.” Ryleigh f




orced a bitter smile. She didn‘t think Adela would be so kind to see her without any othe
I purpose.

Adela didn‘t show any expression after she said that. This woman, Ryleigh, might
only be a doll threatened by someone for the rest of her life. It was too easy for Adela to
see through her.

“‘Don‘t be like this... Maybe | can help you. | know you want to go out, and | can offer hel
p to let the police free you. Looking at you now, you must be living a bad life in prison, ri
ght?”

Ryleigh's eyes lit up when she heard the word “free.” God laew what she had been
suffering here since she was in prison. She had

always thought of running out to see Murray and tell him how much she loved him.

But before today, she had never thought that it would be Adela who wanted to lielp her.

Would Adela really help her?

“Are you serious? Are you so kind?” Ryleigh asked and became alert as she subconscio
usly clenched the microphone.

“‘Don‘t look at me like that. | still have sympathy.” Adela didn‘t change her expression, “I
also know what you want.

We don't talk about Murray this time. We both have a common enemy. So, the enemy o
f the enemy is a friend, isn't it

SO?”

Undoubtedly, Ryleigh couldn‘t agree more. That was right. They both
hated Melissa and even regarded her as a thorn in the flesh.

“What is
your price?” Ryleigh paused for a moment before staring at Adela with undisguised desi
re in her eyes.

Ryleigh wanted to leave here. The sooner, the better.

A trace of pride flashed through Adela‘s eyes. Since Ryleigh said this, it meant that she
had the same idea. Then, it was time for Adela to control Ryleigh.

‘I want you to tell me everything about Murray and that girl called Lily when she was kid
napped. If you tell the truth, | will get someone to free you as soon as possible.”




Adela had thought it through very clearly. If she wanted to take down Melissa, Lily was t
he key to everything

Adela had gradually become crazy from the moment she had insisted on cutting her wri
st for Murray

because she couldn‘t be with Murray and had been jealous of Melissa many times. At th
is moment, she was almost out of her mind.

It seemned that Adela was not to get Murray at all but to take down Melissa, this enemy
she imagined.

“Is it that simple?”
Seeing Adela nod, Ryleigh rekindled the light of hope as her eyes lit up,

“Alright, you have my words. As long as you can get me
out of this dark place, | will tell you everything you want to know.” Ryleigh didn‘t care ab
out anything else because she wanted to leave here so bad.

Adela already had a plan in her mind after hearing Ryleigh‘s words. Since Ryleigh wasn’
t the real Lily, Adela would rely on these details to create a new “Lily.” It wouldn‘t be diffi
cult for Adela to make it.

Luca had

been giving special treatment to Harley in the hospital for the past two days. Nina went t
o the hospital and stayed in the ward to take care of Harley when she had spare time. It
was necessary to wipe Harley‘s hands, feet and body. Besides, she would also talk with
Luca about Harley‘s current condition.

“Dr. Hanson, how's Harley?”

Luca had just finished the treatment when Nina arrived.

“The extravasated blood in his head has almost been cleaned up, but | can‘t make sure
when he

wakes up. It depends on what will happen tomorrow. What | have done can‘t guarantee
to cure everything. | have done my best.”

“Thank you, thank you, Dr. Hanson!” After knowing that the extravasated blood on Harle
y‘s head had basically been cleared, Nina became very excited. No matter whal, Harley
had the chance to wake up. It was better than waiting so bitterly.

Nina walked to the window and sat down after Luca left. She raised Harley‘s hand, whic
h was hanging by the window, and held it tightly. Her voice was choked with sobs when
she rested her face on the back of his hand.




“Harley, wake up. | promised you. As long as you wake up, | will marry you as | have pr
omised...”

Early the next morning, his hand that was placed by the bedside slightly moved before
Nina woke up. Soon, his eyebrows slightly wrinkled. It was a sign of waking up.

Harley slowly opened his eyes. After sleeping too long, he felt a little uncomfortable and
narrowed his eyes when

he saw the sunlight. The oxygen mask on his face was unfamiliar to him. When he turne
d his head slightly, Nina‘s sleeping face caught his sight. She was lying by the bed.

For a moment, Harley felt that he hadn‘t seen Nina for a century.

| have been sleeping for such a long time. Is she worried about me? She seems to have
lost weight.
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Chapter 446 Harley Wales Up

Harley's body was still trapile after waking up. However, he couldn‘t help but feel even
more distressed when Nina‘s haggard lace caught his eyes, lemised luis right and to enl
y stroller lace low times.

Nina luad been a light sleeper during this period. As soon as she tell someone stroking
her, she woke up in a daze, looked up, and happened to meet anley's eyes.

Seeing that Nina had woken up, Harley slightly moved up the corners of his mouth to sh
ow a smile.

She paused for a moment with disbelict in her eyes and then rubbed her eyes as if she
was trying to prove something, When hier vision gradually became clear, she contirmed
that it wasn‘t a dream. She could not help but reveala surprised smile with a trembling v
oice,

“Harley, Harley, it‘'s not a dream. You finally woke up. That's great...”

Nina was excited and happy because she had waited for a long time before Harley wok
e up. Even her eyes turned red, and tears tlasdied in her eyes when some indescribable




emotions mixeel in dier mind. She covered her mouth tightly to prevent herself from cryi
ng out loud.

“Yes, I'm awake.” Harley nodded gently and tried to reach out one hand to wipe her cars
, but now he had no more strength to raise his hand because of his weak body.

Harley had no choice but to say softly, “Nina, I'm sorry. |, | made you worry. I'm fine, do
n‘t cry. | think you‘ve lost a lot of weight during this period.”

Nina hurriedly wiped her cars with the back of her hand. Seeing this, Harley could not h
elp but laugh with a pale face. Although he had been unconscious for such a long time,
he could sometimes hear what the people outside said. He could not wake up mentally.

For example, he heard Nina say that she wanted to marry him.

Soon, Harley wanted to ask about this. Heturned his eyes lo Nina and beckoned her to
sit beside him. He groped for the back of her hand and asked slowly, “Nina, | heard you
speak when | was in a coma. llieard you say that you would marry me if | woke up. Is th
at true?”

Nina was in a daze for a moment because she had never expected Harley to hear this s
entence. Although she didn‘t intend to go back on her word, she couldn‘t admit it after th
ey had experienced so many things.

Nina kept silent for a few seconds and felt conflicted. She gently turned her face away a
nd wiped the tears off her face.

“1, 1 just said that casually. Who said that | would marry you?”

Although she didn‘t admit it, Harley wasn‘t angry at all. He loved Nina so much, and he
could tell if she was lying,

“Nina, | am so glad that you can agree to my proposal. You have my words. Alter | am d
ischarged, | will give
you a grand wedding and make you the happiest woman in the world. What kind of wed
ding, do you want?”

This was the best news Harley had heard since he woke up.lle had already begun to en
vision the scene of the wedding right now as if he was afraidini Nina would go back on h
er words,

However, Nina was not used to it. Although she had decided to fulfill her promise, she n
eeded more time to recept it on fall in love with Harley completely.

“Harley, you should take a food restand get well soon. We'll talk about it when you‘re all
right. You know | need time to accept it, don‘t you? | won‘t change my mind. Don‘t worry




Nina had deliberated for a long time before
sving these words to Harley. As she spoke, she fucked in

Harley nodded slightly and understood Nina. It was already a surprise for him when
she agreed. Since he would marry her sooner or later, it didn‘t matter to wait a little long
er.

Carlee heard someone talking inside when she walked to the door. She pushed open th
e door and

widened her eyes with tears inside when she saw Harley talking to Nina, The soup in C
arlee's hand almost fell to the ground due to her excitement.

“‘Harley? You‘re awake. God bless.”
It seemed that Carlee didn‘t believe what she saw. She quickly walked to the bed and di

rectly ignored Nina. When Harley heard the sound, he turned his eyes and happened to
meet Carlee's eyes. The next second, he nodded lightly.

Finally, Carlee could relax a little. However, excitement
and sadness came to Carlee’s mind soon. She could not help but cry bitterly.

“You, you silly child. You have scared me.” Carlee sobbed but revealed a smile after sh
e calmed down. “Alright, alright, alright. It's good that you‘re awake. It's great.”

Not long after, Ariana also came to the ward. Although Ariana felt sorry for her daughter
being looked down upon by Carlee, she still liked Harley very much.

As soon as Ariana entered, she saw Carlee sitting beside Harley, who was completely a
wake. Ariana was in a daze for a moment but quickly smiled and walked to the side with
a pleased expression.

“Harley, you‘re awake. That's great. It's good that you‘re awake. Nina will suffer less aft
er you‘re awake. You don‘t even know that she's been busy for you these past few days
, even your...”

Ariana was about to say what Carlee had done to Nina when she saw Nina frown. It wa
s obvious that Nina didn‘t want her to talk about this.

After thinking for a few seconds, Ariana decided not to make things difficult for Harley. C
arlee was choked by Ariana‘s words just now, but she did not say anything. Since Harle
y was awake, Carlee should at least treat the Paul family better. It was better to keep sil
ent.




“Mrs. Paul, | also know that Nina had been worried and suffered a lot these past few da

ys.

When Harley said this, he unconsciously looked at Nina with eyes full of tenderness

Seeing Harley like this, Ariana had an idea in her mind. A hint of pride flashed across he
r face. No matter how overbearing Harley‘s mother was, Harley still liked Nina.

Nina‘s phone suddenly rang when they were
talking. She took out her phone from her pocket and whispered to them to go out and an
swer a call.

As she went out, she glanced at the caller's ID only to find that it was an unknown numb
er she had never seen before.

After closing the door, Nina answered the phone and asked, “Hello, who's this?”

Unexpectedly, there was a long silence on the other side of the phone. Nina frowned an
d felt wired.
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the other side did not

speak for a long time, and only the sound of even breathing could be heard. Nina had w

anted to ask for more information, but now she had an answer in die heart

She lowered her eyes and subconsciously gripped the edge of her phone lightly.

The person on the phone was likely to be Tom.

After Nina asked this question, the phone was suddenly hung up five seconds later. Fro
m beginning to end, the caller had always remained silent,

But that was no longer important,



Nina was clear in her heart. She lowered her hand in disappointment. Suddenly, she
felt a strong sense of helplessness. It had been so long, but she realized that she still mi
ssed Tom.

Nina turned her head to look at the door. Inside the door was the joy of being reborn aft
er a disaster. Outside the door was the void and agony of despair.

she felt that her heart was now blocked by a giant stone with unbearable pressure, givin
g her nothing but pain and discomfort. She couldn‘t breathe and couldn‘t say a word. Aft
er a few seconds, Nina turned around and went into the ward, but she still looked very
worried.

She walked back to the bed and sat down. Harley noticed her change when Nina first ca
me back when Nina sat down, Harley turned his head slightly and held her hand. He as
ked Nina tenderly,

“What happened to you?”

“It's nothing. It was just a cold call. It took me time and made me a little bit tired. Nothing
serious happened.”

Harley nodded thoughtfully, expressing his understanding of her words. He then shook
Nina‘s hand, “You‘ve worked too hard during this period. Moreover, you‘re pregnant. Do
n‘t put yourself too much into work. Go back and have a good rest.”

“I'm fine” Nina shook her
head and forced a smile. She sat beside Harley and accompanied him, but most of the t
ime she was absent—minded. She would always think of Tom's face.

Nina thought, how is he doing now?

After Harley came to his senses, Nina went to the hospital almost every day to see him.
Even Carlee's attitude towards Nina had somewhat eased. Although Carlee remained st
rict most of the time, she was willing to communicate with Nina now

“Well, his condition is basically stable now. The fact that he could come to his senses be
fore means that he is a favorite of fortune He can be discharged after two days of drip in
fusion. But remember not to let him work too hard after being discharged,”

As usual, Luca let out a sigh of roller after harley linisted receiving the special treatment.
A relaxed smile also appeared on Loca’s face.

Nina nodded repeatedly. Itarley also felt very apologetic in his heart. lle nodded and sak
[, “I got this. | will take care of myself and have a good rest. Thank you, Dr. Janson | feel
really sorry for my health problem.”




“Well, then just proinise that you wo will not be tormenting yourselves again.” Luca‘s wor
ds were also filled with

sincerity. Hearing that, Nina and Harley looked at each other tacitly and did not say a w
ord,

Alter another three days, after the doctor diagnosed that Harley‘s body was basically fin
e, Nina went to deal with the hospital discharge procedure for Harley. However, she did
not expect that just as they walked out of the hospital gate, they saw a group of reporter
s with cameras in their hands, and even many fans were involved.

When the reporters outside saw them coming out, they immediately rushed toward them
and surrounded them. All kinds of questions came out, but most of them were med at N
ina,

“‘Miss Paul, | heard that Harley got into a car accident because of you, Is this true?”
“‘Miss Paul, there was once
a photo of Harley proposing to you at the airport, but | heard that you did not

agree at that time, so did he get into a car accident because of your relationship?*.

“‘Harley, are you and Nina really lovers? Why was she the one who appeared beside yo
u when you were in a car accident?”

The questions were getting more and more tricky and sharp. Nina never expected such
a terrible condition. For a moment, she did not know how to answer.

To make the matter worse, a crazy fan suddenly appeared out of the crowd and smashe
d the egg in her hand at Nina, shouting excitedly, “Il was all because of you! If it weren‘t
for you, Harley wouldn‘t have entered the hospital

at all and wouldn‘t have delayed filming. Do you know how much he will have to compe

nsate for that? It was all your fault!”

Such condemnation was favored by all the fans of Harley here. They were very excited
and even seemed to be out of control. When the security guard at the door saw this, he
quickly came to maintain order and prevent people from making trouble at the entrance
of the hospital.

Harley frowned, especially when he saw that Nina had been smashed with the CLE. He
looked nervous and quickly asked the security guard for a tissue for Nina. Then he click
ed his tongue impatiently and frowned at his fans, standing in front of Nina.

“I know that you like me very mucli, and | also know that everyone is anxious about my
work and career. But you can‘t blame Nina for the fault. The airport proposal is a good t
hing, and | like her very much. | even plan to marry her. | don‘t want you to blame Nina f




or me! You shall never hurt someone innocent in the name of loving me. If you like me,
please respect me and everything around me!”

Sure enough, the power of idols was powerful.

After hearing Harley‘s words, the fans who had been in a commotion just now slowly qui
eted down. Even the girl who had smashed the egg hesitated and walked up to them. Af
ter hesitating for a long time, she apologized to Nina, “I'm sorry for that.”

Nina did not expect Harley to speak up to defend her, nor did she expect his fans to apo
logize to her. After a short pause, she smiled and shook her head, “I'm fine. Don't take it
to heart.”

Sering that the storm had subsided, Harley turned to look at Nina, smiled, and gripped h
er hand tightly, “Let's 1:0,”

The security guard protected Harley and Nina as they left. Nina looked at the man besid
e her, and a trace of warmth appeared in her heart. Even the corners of her mouth unco
nsciously curved up

In fact, on the second day atlet llatley cu tot sensen, Ariana saw that Canlee’s attitude to
wards Nina was inuch better, so she slowly relaxed she moved out of the Thinoily‘s plac
es and moved

to the apartment hotel that Ninabad booked for her, but she did not expect that Kasen w
ould also come

The two elders gathered together and naturally had a lot to talk about their child

Alter Arland finishei watering the flowers on the balcony, she thought at Nina and couldn
‘t help but sigh, “I wonder

how Nina is doing in the Timothy family. She hasn‘t suffered at all in our family. We hav
e never scolded her before. Look at Harley‘s mother, it's as if Nina has done something
bad to Harley. When | was at their house for two days, | found much disrespect she had
for our daughter.”
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All parents in the world cared about their children. Moreover, Ariana had been living with
the Timothy family for the past two days. She was very clear about the way Carlee treat
ed Nina. Now, when she talked to Kasen, her face was full of unwillingness

Kasen was very dissatisfied when hearing this, From the moment Nina was born, he ha
d always loved and protected her with all

his might. He was even afraid that Nina would suffer the slightest

pain. How could he allow himself to just stand there and watch Nina suffer in the Timoth
y family?

However, compared to Ariana, Kasen was calmer. He just put down the things in his ha
nd and frowned seriously, “Really? Didn‘t Harley wake up from his coma already?”

...” Ariana sighed. “It was only when Harley woke up that his mother treated Nina a
little better. Otherwise, Nina may have been wronged even worse.”

“How could they bully Nina like this?” Kasen said in a low voice, Although Harley‘s matt
er was indeed because of Nina, they could not be totally objective on this matter as Nin
a's parents.

The Timothy family used this accident as an excuse to bully Nina, which was something
wrong that should not have happened.

After a while, there was a sudden knock on the door.

“Who is this?” Kasen and Ariana looked at each other, and Ariana raised her
voice to ask.

The door was pushed open. The

person who came in was Reid. When she saw Reid, Ariana relented a little. Compared t
o Carlee, Reid was more sensible.

“This is Harley's father,” As Ariana stood up, she lowered her head and whispered to K
asen. Then, she smiled at Reid and said, “Why are you here, Mr. Timothy? Is Harley fee
ling better now? | went to pick up my husband today, so | didn‘t have time to see him.”

“So, you are Nina‘s father. Nice to meet you. | am Harley's father.” Reid looked at Kase
n, and out of courtesy, he siniled and went over to shake hands with Kasen.

“Nice to meet you too.” Kasen smiled, but compared to Reid‘s enthusiasm, he appeared
to be calmer and only nodded slightly

“I heard from Nina that she had booked a room for you here. Now that Harley has woke
n




up, | think it would be better for everyone to come to our house for a meal and discuss t
he wedding of Harley and Nina.”

Reid took a deep breath. This was indeed the best solution he could
think of at the moment. He was also aware that Nina had always come to the hospital to
look after Harley, and she was a good daughter—in—law in Reid‘s heart.

“So that's how it is. Alright.” Ariana hesitated for a moment. She was reluctant to face C
arlee, but this matter had to be discussed by thein. After seeing Kasen‘s gaze, she thou
ght about it carefully and nodded.

Reid finally relaxed and said with a smile, “Since both of you agrec, why don‘t we go
back now? Harley said that he visited your house with Nina before, and now he misses
both of you very much.”

Kasen and Ariana had specially one to buy nourishment because llarley had just recove
red from the serious accident. When they arrived at the Timothy family, Carlee saw Nina
‘s parents. Even if she was unwilling in her heart, she had to do her best to serve them.
She just didn‘t talk to them much.

Nina was happy to see her parents. Harley was the same. When he came down from u
pstairs, he saw Nina'‘s parents,

Chapter 448 | Wont Let Her Suffer Any Grievance
and he smiled at them.

“Mr. Paul and Mrs. Paul, you are finally here Mr. Paul, | heard from Nina that you just arr
ived in Aldness today. Are you tired? Are you used to life here?”

“I'm line with that. Harley, you have just been discharged from the hospital these days.
You must take good care of yourself.”

Seeing Harley, Kasen's expression turned much better. He knew that Harley was good,
and they greeted each other as usual. He gently patted Harley‘s shoulder.

Carlee looked at them who got along well with each

other, but she felt uncomfortable. Although Luca was someone Nina invited for Harley's
treatment, she still felt a little uncomfortable when she thought of how Harley had wante
d to be with Nina.

Soon it was time for dinner. The parents sat face to face. Harley and Nina sat at the sid
e. For some reason, Nina suddenly felt a little apprehensive when she saw this scene.

Why did it seem like fighting between two armies?




“The meal is already prepared, you just got off the plane and must be hungry, right? Hur
ry up and try our family‘s cooking. Do you like it?”

Reid looked around for a moment. Probably, he was not used to such a serious atmosp
here, he smiled and tried to smooth things over.

They began to take the meal after Reid‘s words. Nina looked at Harley as if she was ask
ing for help, and said in a very low voice, “Why am | so nervous about this meal?”

She knew that she was here to discuss the wedding, and Reid had told her beforehand.
However, seeing her parents like this, Nina could not help but feel uneasy.

Harley glanced to the side, shook his head gently, and pinched Nina‘s palm under the ta
ble, indicating that she did not

have to be nervous.
“It's fine. Don't worry.”

After eating for a while, Reid estimated that it was time for discussion. He slowly mentio
ned in front of all of them at the table, “Actually, | invited you to liave

a meal, and take it as a chance to discuss the marriage of Harley and Nina with

you. After all, Harley finally woke up. Nina is pregnant with Harley's

baby. If we keep delaying the marriage, it will not be good for all of us, right?”

Nina lowered her eyes and even moved her fork a bit slower. This day would come soo
ner or later, but she just felt so uncomfortable in her heart.

‘I know it.” Kasen also put down his fork and wiped his mouth with a tissue. He said to R
eid very seriously, “As you know, we have always valued and protected Nina. It was als
0 an accident that such a thing happened. We all know that Harley is pood. As for their
marriage, we can rest assured and marry Nina to him.”

“‘However, | only have one request.” Kasen added, “As long as Harley and you two treat
Nina well and love her from the bottom of your heart, it will be line, otherwise, we won'‘t
allow Nina to suffer in a miserable marriage and terrible family relationship,”

Carlee sat next to Reid. Her expression darkened. When she ate, she was also unhapp
y. Now that she heard Kasen's words, she soon realized it was Kasen's dissatisfaction
with her.

“Sure. Parents always love their children and wish for a good life for
their children. I also know that Nina is good. During this

period, she has been running around for

Harley. Don‘t worry about this. The Timothy family is big after




all. We will arrange the marriage properly. After Nina marries Harley, she will
not suffer any grievance.”

“That's for the best.”

After Kasen finished his words, he
fell silent. On the contrary, Carlee found his words increasingly unpleasant to her.

“Mr. Paul, you can't say that. If it wasn‘t for Nina, how could Harley have a car
accident even though he is fine now?”
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“‘Mom” Harley took a deep breath and looked at Carleo. At the same time, he took al wo
rried glance at Kasen. Harley had waited for Nina to marry him for a long hard time. He
did not want to see anything unpleasant happen.

Ariana was kind of unhappy when she

saw Carlee carlier today. She originally thought that everything would be fine il Nina wa
s willing to marry Harley. But when Ariana heard what Carlee said, she

changed her mind and frowned,

“Carlee, what do you mean? Nina is also very sad to have this happen. If she hadn‘t ask
ed for Dr. Hanson...”

“Mom, stop it.” “Things were becoming more and more out of control. Nina worried that
her mother, with a hot temper, would quarrel with Carlee, so she quickly stepped forwar
d to stop her.

“Stop talking,” said kasen.

Reid pursed his lips. He looked at Carlee and said in a low voice, “Since Harley and Nin
a are willing to marry each other, we as parents should respect them. Besides, Nina is a
good kid. You were too harsh on her before. We will be a tamily in the future. You shoul
d be nicer to Nina.”




“T'sk.” After hearing that and seeing Harley‘s reaction, Carlee had no choice but to agre
e. “Alright, | promise that if Nina and Harley get married, | will treat her like my own daug
hter and respect her. Otherwise, you can bring her home anytime.”

Kasen and Ariana finally had no objections after hearing Carlee's promise. This matter
was settled.

Nina also let out a sigh of relief. No matter what happened, it was good that they did not
quarrel with each other.

There were still a few days before the design competition officially began. Melissa and
Murray stayed in Wyvernholt. Most of the time, they would go out to get inspiration. Meli
ssa wanted to draw a few more design drafts. After all, she also had other clothes to wo
rry about other than the entry.

“Melissa, | will take you to meet someone tomorrow.”
“Who is it?”
Murray and Melissa were lying on the bed together. They had just returned

from outside. Melissa had put a lot of food in the refrigerator. Hearing her ask this, Murr
ay turned his head and looked at her with a smile.

“‘He is a friend | met here in the past. He is also a prince of the royal family. He is a good
person, and he is good at talking. | will take you to meet him tomorrow.”

“Alright.”

At noon the next day, Murray went out with Melissa as promised. They drove to a villa in
the rich area of Paris. Murray walked up

to the security guard outside the door and spoke to him in the fluent local language. The
n the security guard nodded with a sinile and let them in.

The door opened, and Melissa followed Murray into the living room. The decorations
here were completely different from what Melissa imagined. On the contrary, the colors
here were very

simple, just black, white, and gray, but there were also many warm and unique little dec
orations, without any monotony,

“Oh, Murray, we meet again.” A man dressed in casual clothes walked down from the s
econd floor. He looked to be around fifty years old, but he was not as portly as other mid
dle aged men lle was in good ligure.

He went downstairs and opened liis arms to yive Murray a birluu: Alter the hug, the man
saw Melissa
standing next to Murray. Curiosity appeared in his eyes, and he teased, “Murray, who is




this beautiful young lady? ‘The last
time we met, there was no such a beautilul girl around you.”

Melissa lowered her eyes and smiled shyly. Murray was proud after hearing his.praise.
He naturally held Melissa‘s hand.

This is my fiancée, Melissa.”

As he spoke, Murray introduced to Melissa, “This is the friend | told you about, Prince A
driel.”

Melissa nodded. After greeting Prince

Adriel, the three of them sat on the sofa and chatted. After a while, the door suddenly op
ened again, and a stylish girl ran in.

“‘Dad.”

She had just opened her mouth in high spirits when she saw two people sitting in the livi
ng room other than Prince Adriel. The moment she saw Melissa, the girl was obviously
stunned, but soon she was pleasantly surprised. “Melissa! We haven‘t seen each other f
or a long time. Why are you here today?”

‘Do you know each other?” Prince Adriel was a little surprised
when he saw the girl call Melissa by her name.

Melissa was also surprised when she saw the girl. “It's you! It's been a long time!”
“Who is this?” Murray looked at the girl doubtfully.

Prince Adriel said with a smile, “This is my daughter, Michelle. According to our current r
ank of nobility, she is a princess.”

Melissa explained to Prince Adriel and Murray, “| met Michelle once or twice in my studi
0. We had a lot to talk about, so we became friends.”

Michelle ran up to Melissa and was about to say something. But she was attracted by M
urray, who was sitting beside Melissa. Michelle had never seen such a good—
looking man either at home or abroad.

Michelle even felt her heart pounding, and her ears became red.

“Melissa, is this your friend?” Michelle siniled at Murray and looked away from his face.

Melissa shook her head and said, “He is my fiancé, Murray.”

Michelle thought, fiancé...




Hearing this, Michelle was stunned for a moment, and the sinile on her face
disappeared. She did not expect that Murray and Melissa were a couple. Michelle was s
0 young; thus, she was uncomfortable and even a little depressed when she

knew the man she liked had a fiancée.

“Dad, | just came back from outside and feel a little tired. | want to go upstairs for a rest,
” Michelle adjusted her emotions and told Prince Adriel.

Seeing, Prince Adriel nod, Michelle went upstairs. Melissa looked at Michelle thoughtfull
y and quickly looked away.

Prince Adriel didn‘t think much of it. They challed for a while and soon il was dusk. Princ
e Adrich looked at the clock hanging on the wall and

asked, “Murray, this is the first time you came to me with your cirlfriend. It's almost time
for dinner now How about | hold a dinner party to welcome your two?”

“No, thank you. We ve prepared food at home and we‘ve been here since the afternoon
I‘m a little red, so | want to go back for dinner” Melissa recalled Michelle's paze just now
and politely rejected tince Adriel‘s invitation

“What's wrong?” Murray looked at her worriedly, “What is all you?”

“II's fine,” Melissa shook her head. “I'm just a little steepy. Let's Rolome”
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While returning home from Prince Adriel's villa, Melissa was unhappy in the car. Murray
could not help but look at her a few more times as he drove. He asked with great concer
n, “What's wrong? You are kind of strange after Michelle came back. Is there something
wrong?”

“Let's talk about this later.” Melissa shook her
head. She just felt uncomfortable, but she knew that she should not throw a tantrum at t
his time.

After returning home, Melissa and Murray took off their coats and put them on the hang
er. Melissa walked to the sofa and sat down, taking a sip of water.




Murray looked at Melissa and
walked to her. He naturally put his arm around her shoulder and said with a smile, “Well,
now you can tell me why you are unhappy, right?”

“l think...” Melissa deliberated for a moment, the placed the glass on the table and looke
d into Murray's eyes. ‘| think Michelle likes you.”

“‘What?”

Murray was puzzled. He did not know why Melissa suddenly said this, and he also did n
ot feel that there was anything wrong with Michelle

Or he never placed his attention on Michelle.

“What does she like about me?”

Melissa didn‘t know what to say. She did not

expect Murray to ask this. However, she still remembered Michelle‘'s gaze clearly. A wo

man'‘s intuition was always very accurate..

“Didn‘t you see that after | said you were my fiancé, she was kind of strange? Tell me h
onestly, do you like her?”

Melissa had always been calm. In front of Murray, she rarely had such a feminine side.
Murray was stunned for a moment and could not help but sinile. His eyes were full of te
nderness.

“Don‘t worry,” he said softly and scratched the tip of Melissa‘s nose.

‘| paid all my attention to you. How would | have the time
to see other women? Moreover, you know today is the first time | met Michelle. You hea
rd all our conversation.”

Melissa freed herself from Murray‘s arms, sat up straight, and glanced at him again. Alth
ough she was in a sullen look, she understood what Murray was saying and felt so swe
et in her heart.

“Fine, I'll believe you for now. But let me tell you, we still have some days in Wyvernholt.
You can‘t meet Michelle without my knowledge, get it?”

Murray laughed and shook his head while laughing. He raised his hands and said, “My
dear. You‘re the only one in my heart. How can I still remember what Michelle looks like
now? Alright, | promise you. | won‘t contact her. Is that OK?”

Melissa was finally amused by Murray and laughed out loud. They had a good time, and
the day quickly passed




The next morning, right o‘clock, Melissa got up and had already packed up. It looked lik
e she was ready to go out. Murray was surprised to see Melissa in the living room when
he walked out of the bedroom

“Why are you getting up so carly today! You can still sleep for a while.”

“No.” Melissa

shook her lewd and locked the screen other phone Sheshrugged at Mumay “l remembe
r that | haven't visited the design studio that | opened with Nina for long time | sent an e
mail to Nina‘s assistant to uskler to help take charge of the studio. But | don‘t know how
everythinus: is poing now there are more professional designs

and materials. | want to see if there
is anything else that | can help to improve. Wait for me to come back.”

Murray nodded in agreement.

When Melissa arrived at Loe Studio, she was kind of emotional. Because of her, Nina o
pened this studio and even used her pseudonym to name it. Later, after Nina went to Al
dness, this place was temporarily taken charge of by someone else.

| have no idea if this studio is the same as before.

Melissa walked in briskly. When she took the elevator to the main office of the design de
partment, she politely knocked on the door.

Hearing the knock, a blonde French girl who was burying her head in her desk on the lef
t turned her head. When she — found that it was Melissa, she immediately wore a surpri
sed smile and hurriedly ran over to give Melissa a warm hug.

“Melissa, you‘re finally back. | missed you so much!”

The girl had little freckles on her face. When she smiled, her eyes curved like a crescent
moon. She was very likable.

Melissa also smiled happily and hugged

the girl back. Melissa gently patted her back, saying, “Yes,

I‘m back. Camil, it's been so long, but you‘re still like a kid. Could you manage this studi
o well? I'm kind of worried.”

This girl called Camil Levin was Nina‘s assistant, the one who was in charge of the studi
o after Nina went back. Camil had always been interested in designing and achieved so
me Success.




Hearing Melissa say this, Camil frowned. She said unhappily, “I'in reliable. Ever since y
ou and Nina left, | have been in charge of this studio. | even recruited two good designer
s! Also, when did you come back? Will you leave this time?”

When Cainil was happy, she would talk non—
stop like a little bird. Melissa was very familiar with her and liked this girl very
much. At this moment, Melissa just smiled and did not say anything.

She followed Carnil in and sat on a chair beside her desk. She said to Camil, “I came ba
ck this time for a design competition. Since | haven‘t come here for a long time, | came
today. | will return to my country after the competition in a few days. This studio still
needs you.”

“Ah...” Camil was upset after hearing that. “Why are you leaving so soon? | thought you
came back to continue being the pillar of our studio. After you and Nina left, Keyla and |
missed you very much.”

‘I miss you too. You have changed a lot.” Melissa
looked at Camil with praise on her face.

Carnil laughed and patted her chest, pretending to be serious. “You should look at me w
ith new eyes since we haven‘t seen each other for such a long time.”

The two of them were talking about their colleagues who worked together in the studio i
n the past. Then these colleagues came back from the outside in groups. When they sa
w Melissa, they were all

surprised. They iminediately surrounded her and talked with her. Most of them were ask
ing how Melissa was doing now, where she was living, and when she planned to come
back

Melissa patiendly answered them one by one, Camillimally for the chance, she suddenly
remembered what Melissa said about the design competition and asked, “By the way, d
idn‘t you say that you came back for a design competition? Do you have your designs a
nd clothes ready?”




