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Chapter 1191 

As if worried that she would not dare to go up, Ren provoked her, “What? You don’t have the guts?” 

Sure enough, Ruka couldn’t stand provocation, so she pouted and retorted, “Who said so?” 

 

“Alright. I'll see you upstairs, then.” After saying that, Ren went out through the backdoor. Avoiding the 

hall, he was oblivious to the fact that his mother had invited another girl. 

 

When Ruka saw him leave, she was also worried that her parents would think that she was running 

around, so she, on the other hand, went back to the hall. 

 

The moment Ruka walked into the hall, she noticed a fashionable girl sitting next to Old Madam Husson 

from the window. She was shocked for a few seconds before an assumption popped up. 

 

Who could this lady be? 

 

She then took a seat next to her mother. Claire, as expected, wondered where she went earlier. After 

she told her mother she went to the garden, Claire ordered her to not run around in a whisper. 

 

“Mom, who is she?” Ruka asked her mother in a low voice, looking in Sophie’s direction. Claire leaned in 

and whispered in her ear, “She is Mr. Husson’s future wife.” 

 

Ruka’s breathing almost stopped. She looked at her mother, and then at the girl who was holding hands 

and chatting with Old Madam Husson, feeling her chest clench tightly. 

 

Did he actually have a future wife recognized by the Husson Family? 

 

Sophie just happened to look at Ruka with the same curiosity, because to her, any girl who appeared in 

Husson Residence today could be her enemy. 

 

When the two exchanged glances, Ruka lowered her head guiltily because at this moment, in front of 

the elderly, Sophie was the one that everyone acknowledged as Ren’s future wife. 



 

Seeing that Old Madam Husson had been holding her hand, the intimacy and adoration were visible to 

the naked eye. Ruka felt that her heart was tightly grasped by a big palm, causing her to feel breathless. 

Why didn’t he tell her that he had a future wife who was acknowledged by the family? 

 

Ruka couldn’t control herself and panicked a little. At first sight, Angela’s first impression of Sophie was 

that of a proud peacock. Sitting beside Old Madam Husson, she seemed a little arrogant. Due to that, 

Angela turned to glance at Ruka, who had her eyes lowered, seemingly in a bad mood. 

 

Seeing Ruka’s expression, Angela was worried. If she was right, Sophie’s appearance must have hurt her. 

Even before, she didn’t dare to reveal her relationship. She must have felt even more distressed right 

now! 

 

However, Angela couldn’t comfort her at this time. She then directed her gaze at her husband who was 

currently concerned about what she wanted to eat and drink. 

 

“Let's go. | have something to tell you.” She wanted to tell him about her Richard didn’t like the 

gathering of the elders either, so he helped Angela up from the couch before leaving. Angela thereafter 

took him to the garden, where there were several reception rooms and tea rooms. 

 

He was curious about what Angela was going to say to him. It was not until they entered the living room 

where no one was there that Angela put his arms around his waist, faced him, and leaned in to talk. 

 

“I'm going to tell you a secret. Don’t be surprised,” Angela said to him. “What secret?” Richard's with 

curiosity. eyes flickered Angela couldn’t help but make a hook gesture, urging, “Come closer.” 

 Chapter 1192 

 

Richard wrapped his arm around her waist, leaned down, and brought his ears close to her lips. Angela 

whispered, “Have you noticed the look in Uncle Ren’s eyes when he’s watching Ruka? It doesn’t look like 

a normal gaze an elder would give to a junior.” 

 

He didn’t understand, so he blinked and asked, “What do you mean?” 

 



She leaned over and elaborated, “I feel that the way Uncle Ren looks at Ruka is just like the way you look 

at me. It’s a look of admiration between men and women. 

 

As soon as Angela finished speaking, Richard pulled her into his arms. He glanced around nervously 

while Angela stuck her head out of his arms, looking innocent. Looking at him, she insisted, “I’m pretty 

sure I’m right.” 

 

Richard’s gaze locked on her as he warned hoarsely, “You can’t talk nonsense like this.” “I'm not.” 

Angela felt aggrieved. 

 

Richard suddenly softened. He was just hit by the sudden information. To him, one was his uncle, while 

the other was his mother’s adopted daughter. How could they have feelings for each other? 

 

“I'm not blaming you.” Richard kissed her on the forehead soothingly and uttered, “But don’t talk about 

it anymore.” 

 

“If they are really in love with each other, will you help them?” Angela questioned directly, grabbing the 

collar of his shirt. “I don’t think that Miss Liamson deserves to be your aunt-in-law.” 

 

Richard agreed with her. He could tell from Sophie’s look earlier that she wasn’t an innocent woman. He 

could sense that she was having ideas about him earlier. 

 

It wasn’t that Richard was narcissistic, but he was sensitive by nature, so he could react fast and have 

insight into anything. In conclusion, Sophie wasn’t a good match for his uncle. He and Angela were in the 

same boat regarding this matter. 

 

In the hall at the moment, Ruka kept her head lowered and her eyes at the time on the phone. One 

more minute to go and ten minutes would be up. Shouldn’t she be going up to the third floor to meet 

Ren? 

 

However, her heart was in a huge mess right now. She figured that she should go up and ask him if he 

already had someone in mind for his future wife. If it was true, she should cut off all thoughts and not 

get entangled with him. 

 



Ruka’s heart hurt so much that she couldn’t breathe properly at this moment. Now, she finally 

understood Victoria’s crazy feelings for him. Falling in love with a man like Ren was a catastrophe. 

 

Ruka couldn’t stay here any longer. She was afraid that her mother would find her in pain, so she got up 

and said, “Mom, I’m going to the bathroom.” 

 

Ruka went back to the side hall from earlier. There were stairs leading to the next floor, but every step 

she took along the stairs was as heavy as a thousand pounds. Step by step, she arrived at the third floor 

but she did not know where the study was. Therefore, she went to look for it along the corridor, and at 

that moment, she saw an open door and went in subconsciously. 

 

As she smelled the scent of books, Ruka stood at the door and took a deep breath before stepping 

forward. 

 

In front of the floor-to-ceiling window. Ren looked at the scenery outside the window with one hand in 

his trouser pocket, and it seemed like he had been waiting for her. 

 

When he heard the footsteps behind him, he turned his head and reminded in a low voice, “Close the 

door.” 
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Ruka turned around and did as told, but her mood had already changed. It was no longer sweet but 

filled with heaviness and sadness. Ren noticed that her delicate little face had turned pale, so he 

narrowed his eyes slightly and stepped forward, asking, “What's wrong? Did someone make you upset?” 

 

When his arm came to hold her naturally, Ruka took a deep breath and hid her hand behind her back to 

avoid his touches. 

 

“Do you have a chosen fiancée? Why didn’t you tell me about her?” Ruka raised her head and 

questioned. At the same time, tears had pooled in her eyes. 

 

Ren felt a sharp tug at his heartstrings as he looked into her misty eyes. When he saw her pained 

expression, he stretched out his long arms again to embrace her. 



 

In response, Ruka stepped back, but Ren strode toward her and grabbed her shoulders before pulling 

her into his embrace. He then pressed her head against his chest once more. 

 

“Who told you that?” Ren inquired in a low voice. Had his mother mentioned it? Ruka struggled in his 

arms and huffed angrily, “No one told me. Miss Liamson is already downstairs.” Ren was stunned for a 

few seconds. He didn’t expect his mother to invite Sophie to their family dinner. 

 

“She's just a blind date my mother introduced to me, but | didn’t promise to make her my wife,” Ren 

explained in a raspy voice and blamed himself for not making his intentions clear to his parents that day. 

As such, Ruka had to suffer. 

 

“Is that really the case?” Ruka raised her head and wiped away her tears cutely as if trying to see a 

clearer version of his expression. 

 

Ren sighed lightly and reached out to wipe her tears. “If | fell in love with others so easily, why would | 

wait for you to grow up?” Ruka’s face flushed red again at this moment, and her heart fluttered. Was 

he... Was he waiting for her to grow up? 

 

What was with that flirty tone? Did he have a kink with younger girls? No way. He never disturbed her 

life as she grew up to begin with! 

 

Liamson is beautiful, and your mother likes her very much too.” Ruka bit her lip as if feeling sorry for 

him. Ren was annoyed this time and snorted while saying, “Do you want me to fall for someone else?” 

 

Ruka reached out to hug his waist tightly and exclaimed anxiously, “No.” Although her domineering 

possessiveness sounded ridiculous, she refused to see him belong to someone else. 

 

Ren accepted her dominance happily as his thin lips pecked her forehead. “Okay, | only like you.” Ruka’s 

earlier sadness was dispelled by these words, so she closed her eyes and snuggled into his embrace. She 

even rubbed against his chest like a child, coveting the coolness of his body. 

 

Ren was aroused by her sudden actions. He raised her delicate chin and kissed her pink lips to seek 

comfort from missing her. 



 

“Mmph...” Ruka’s beautiful eyes widened slightly, for her nerves were challenged like never before. 

 

Goodness! They were in his house, and all the elders, including his blind date, were there. Yet, they were 

here. 

 

She couldn't help but try to push him away, but the man didn’t let her go. He deepened the kiss, 

slithering his tongue into her mouth, letting her take in all his breath. 

 

Ruka’s long eyelashes trembled, and her mind went blank and confused. Apart from feeling his fiery kiss, 

her mind was no longer free to think about other things. 

 

By the time Ruka was released, her legs were so weak that she could not stand still anymore. She could 

only hold onto the man’s shirt tightly, leaning against his arms and panting while blushing like an apple, 

feeling like her heart was going to leap out of her chest. 
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“Did you feel | my love?” the man asked with a low voice and a smile. Could Ruka say no? If she said 

that, he was definitely going to kiss her until she got dizzy again, so she shyly hummed to express that 

she felt it. 

 

“Sophie is just someone my mom introduced to me. | only met her the night before yesterday, but | 

don’t have any thoughts about her.” 

 

“Your parents like her very much, though.” Ruka raised her head and stated. 

 

“They're just eager to have a daughter-in law. As long as | don’t agree to it, there’s no use for them 

liking her,” Ren firmly emphasized that only he could decide on his marriage. 

 

“Are we crazy?” Ruka was dizzy the moment she muttered those words. Feeling bad for her, Ren 

pressed the back of her head closer to his heart while saying, “Don’t worry, | will marry you.” 

 

Ruka closed her eyes as those words branded in her ears like an oath, calming her flustered heart. No 

matter how difficult the road ahead was, she was willing to accompany him through it. 



 

Downstairs, Sophie couldn’t take it anymore. She asked Mrs. Husson, “Mrs. Husson, is Ren not back 

yet?” 

 

“He’s back! Why don’t you go upstairs and look for him? He’s probably there,” Mrs. Husson replied to 

Sophie. Sophie nodded happily and answered, “Okay! I'll head upstairs to look for him.” 

 

Sophie trotted upstairs with a heart eager to see Ren. She took a look at the second floor and asked one 

of the maids, “Have you seen Mr. Ren?” 

 

“He should be on the third floor!” replied the maid. 

 

Sophie went up to the third floor without saying a word, but she didn’t know where Ren was. All the 

doors were closed at the moment, so she had to shout. “Ren, are you here?” 

 

In the study, Ren hugged Ruka tightly, and the woman became startled as she trembled in fright. She 

pushed the man ina struggle since Sophie’s voice was just outside the door. 

 

Ren let go of her, so Ruka hurriedly turned her head to look around and saw the curtains. She then 

pointed to Ren and hid herself there. 

 

Surprisingly, Sophie found the right door. She knocked and pushed the door to the study. As expected, 

she saw the tall man standing in front of the floor-to ceiling window. With a delighted expression, she 

exclaimed, “Ren, you’re here!” 

 

Ren’s expression at the moment was twisted and even a little cold. “Who told you that you could barge 

in?” he questioned solemnly. 

 

Sophie's originally cheerful face turned flustered for a few seconds. She bit her lip and explained 

aggrievedly, “I... It was Mrs. Husson who told me to come upstairs to find you. | didn’t mean to disturb 

you.” 

 



After explaining the situation, Sophie couldn't help but show him a look of innocence and self-blame. I’m 

so sorry, Ren, can you forgive me for barging in?” 

 

“Get out!” Ren yelled in an attempt to kick her out. 

 

When Sophie saw that there was no one around, how could she give up this opportunity to be alone 

with him? Instead of leaving, she boldly walked toward Ren and inquired, “Are you reading here by 

yourself? Can | stay with you?” 

 

“No. Just get out!” His gaze landed behind the curtains beside the window, and he vaguely saw the 

figure of the girl hiding inside. In an instant, he felt extremely bad for her. 

 

‘I'd like to accompany you. Don’t worry, | won’t disturb you,” Sophie uttered boldly. Ren’s cold eyes 

stared at her. “Do you not understand me, Miss Liamson?” 

 

“Ren, | like you. | like you very much. Even before | met you, | already fell hard for you when | saw you 

on TV. | wish to date you, Sophie confessed loudly. 

 

Ruka, who was behind the curtains, became stunned. She couldn't believe she was hearing another 

woman’s confession to him! 

 

“Miss Liamson, there is someone | like, so please don’t waste your time,” uttered Ren straightforwardly 

as he stared at her with an intimidating gaze, exuding a cold aura around him. 

 

Sophie’s heart trembled, for the man she was so eager to be with was right in front of her. She didn’t 

give up as she continued, “But Mr. and Mrs. Husson like me a lot. They think we're a good match... 

 

“Where did you get the confidence to think we’re a good match?” Ren raised his brows, feeling greatly 

dissatisfied. His beloved woman was still hiding behind the curtains, yet he had to endure the 

harassment of another woman. 

Chapter 1195 

Sophie was hit hard. She was confident that her conditions were excellent in all aspects, but in front of 

this man, was her excellence worth mentioning? 



 

“Ren, you just don’t know me yet. I’m not as bad as you think,” she added without giving up. 

 

“There is a woman | like and want to marry, so you don’t have to pester me anymore. Please leave!” 

After saying that, he opened the door for her and forced Sophie to leave with a cold look on his face. 

 

Feeling extremely hurt, she walked to the door, but when she was about to turn back and say 

something, the door slammed shut. 

 

She then bit her lip, feeling aggrieved and unwilling. She then took a seat on the chair in the corridor 

without intending to leave. Meanwhile, Ruka’s legs went a little stiff after hiding behind the curtains, so 

Ren quickly drew the curtains and pulled her out. 

 

Ruka threw herself into his arms at once. She had heard his cold rejection toward Sophie with her own 

ears. How could she doubt his feelings anymore? 

 

Ren then brought her to the couch. Ruka raised her head and looked at the man, who had always been 

extremely gentle to her but acted absolutely cruel to other women. 

 

“What's wrong?” Ren blinked, for the way she stared at him made him a little flustered. In response, she 

pursed her red lips and shook her head. 

 

“Are you afraid that I'll be that cruel to you in the future?” Ren expressed her worries in a hoarse voice. 

Ruka wanted to say she was afraid, but she didn’t want to express her distrust of him so directly, so she 

shook her head again. 

 

Ren sighed, not knowing how to comfort her at this moment. However, he knew that he wanted to 

pamper her and take care of her for the rest of his life. 

 

No one knew how this girl healed him when he was younger. She was like the light of his life. 

 

Ren also suffered from depression in his teenage years because his parents had high expectations for 

him. Ever since he became sensible, he suffered from academic stress. Other children his age were 



allowed to play outside, but he couldn't. He had to excel in every aspect, or else, he would disappoint his 

father since he was the only heir to the Husson Family. 

 

Under such high-intensity pressure, Ren had a depressing youth, but he couldn’t complain to anyone. 

After Ruka’s arrival, she seemed to have healed him. Her cuteness, mischievousness, and big, curious 

eyes always relieved his academic pressure immediately, making him feel relaxed. 

 

Even if she messed up, destroyed his books, hid his pen, or cried aloud, he never got annoyed. He always 

found her lovable. 

 

The three years he spent at his sister’s house was the happiest of his entire childhood and adolescence. 

Even after he left their house, he never forgot about Ruka. 

 

“Why are you looking at me like that?” Ruka noticed that the man had been staring at her for a long 

time. Ren curled his lips into a smile, caressed her face with his big palm, and pressed his thin lips 

against her red ones before confessing in a raspy voice, “That's because | love you.” 

 

He coldly refused another woman earlier but confessed to her affectionately right now. Ruka felt a little 

light-headed. Even if she was the one being kissed, she returned his kiss and hugged his neck. 
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On the other hand, Sophie was sorting out her emotions in the corridor on the third floor. She would not 

give up so easily, but just as she was about to go to the bathroom on the third floor, she heard the door 

of the study open. She wondered if Ren had come out. 

 

She stood at the corner and peeped her head out. Her eyes widened when she saw the scene. Why was 

there a girl in the room? At this moment, Ruka’s hand was being held by Ren, and her cheeks had been 

colored crimson. 

 

Sophie was so shocked that she hurriedly retreated to the dark corner of the turning. She covered her 

mouth in disbelief. Was this the woman Ren liked? Was it her? 

 

Who was she? Sophie couldn’t help biting her lip and was determined to find out her identity. 



 

Sophie’s gaze was locked on them until they disappeared. Only then did she come out from the dark 

corner of the corridor. Currently, her eyes were filled with surprise and jealousy. She even deliberately 

scrutinized the young lady earlier, thinking she was just a part of the Husson Family. It now seemed that 

she had underestimated her identity. 

 

As soon as Sophie got down to the second floor, she saw a maid who was done cleaning up. She couldn't 

help but stop the maid enthusiastically and inquired, “Excuse me, may | know who the girl wearing the 

yellow coat in the hall is?” 

 

The maids here knew Sophie’s identity, so they were very polite and respectful to her. Naturally, they 

answered her quickly, “Miss Liamson, you must be talking about Miss Singed, right? She is Miss Husson’s 

goddaughter.” 

 

“Her goddaughter?” Sophie’s eyes widened in shock as she asked again, “Are you saying that Miss 

Singed is Miss Scarlet Husson’s adopted goddaughter?” 

 

“Yes. Miss Singed’s parents are also guests today,” replied the maid. Sophie endured the shock in her 

heart and uttered, “Okay, thank you.” 

 

As she went downstairs, she digested the news. Ruka turned out to be Scarlet’s adopted daughter, so 

what was the relationship between her and Ren? Wasn't it a messy relationship? 

 

They shouldn't be together! A goddaughter was also considered a daughter, after all! How could they 

mess up the generations? 

 

Ruka must've seduced Ren! She noticed the couple beside Ruka earlier. They looked like an ordinary 

couple and definitely did not belong to the riches. Ruka might not have been content with being just a 

goddaughter, so she wanted to take the position of the mistress of the Husson Family. At the same time, 

she could even enjoy the title of the vice president's wife! 

 

When Sophie thought about it, she finally understood everything. In her eyes, Ruka was an ambitious 

person who was more adept than her. Sophie couldn’t help but sneer. 

 



How unlucky she was to have met someone like Ruka! She decided that she would never let someone 

like Ruka get her hands on Ren. This man was her goal, so she had to grab the opportunity regardless. By 

the time Ruka returned to the hall and sat beside her parents, she took off her outer coat, revealing a 

plain and elegant white 

 

dress inside. After getting scared by Ren upstairs earlier, her back was covered in a cold sweat. 

 

How could she even feel the coolness? All she felt was the warmth in the room. She needed to get some 

fresh air outside. “Mom, I'll head for a walk in the garden and look for Angela at the same time,” Ruka 

informed her mother. 
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“Sure, but don’t venture too far,” Claire reminded. As the elders were gathered. together talking about 

their children, the children all agreed that they didn’t want to stay there, so all of them left the table at 

that opportunity. 

 

With that, Ruka went out to feel the cool breeze. At that moment, Sophie happened to pass by in the 

corridor beside the floor-to- ceiling windows. She couldn't help but notice Ruka by the garden pool. A 

sneer flashed in her eyes, and she came out from a side door. 

 

Currently, Ruka was watching a few fish swimming in the fountain pool. She was envious of them, seeing 

how freely they swam around. 

 

Hearing footsteps behind her, Ruka hurriedly turned her head and saw Sophie walking toward her with 

graceful steps with a smile on her face. 

 

“Hello, Miss Liamson,” Ruka took the initiative to greet her. “Hi, Miss Singed.” Sophie folded her arms in 

front of her, showing off her superior attitude. 

 

Ruka could tell that she came without good intentions, so she became alert and questioned, “Why are 

you looking for me, Miss Liamson?” 

 

“Where have you been? | don’t think | saw you just now!” Sophie asked her deliberately. 



 

Ruka instantly felt nervous. Why did Sophie ask her that? Had she found out? In response, Ruka asked, 

“Is there a specific reason you're here to see me?” 

 

“You should know who | am! | am the candidate for future daughter-in-law appointed by Mrs. Husson, 

and all of them like me very much. | heard that you’re the goddaughter adopted by Miss Scarlet Husson, 

so you will be calling me Aunt Sophie in the future!” Sophie couldn't help but smile in a complicated 

way. 

 

Ruka squinted her eyes and countered in neither humble nor haughty tone, “I'll definitely call you that 

when you become my aunt-in-law one day!” 

 

However, she knew that there was no way Sophie would attain the said position. 

 

Sophie looked at Ruka, not wanting to beat around the bush anymore. She inched closer to her, leaned 

into her ear, and said, “Ruka, | know what you and Ren did in the study just now.” 

 

Ruka’s expression changed suddenly as she glanced at Sophie. Did she find out that she was hiding 

behind the curtains just now? 

 

“| don’t understand what you’re talking about.” Ruka played dumb. 

 

Sophie’s expression sank as she sneered and said, “Being the goddaughter of the Husson Family isn’t 

enough for you, huh? You're dreaming of becoming their mistress, aren’t you? Did you think you'd be 

able to hide the fact that you secretly seduced Ren behind all the elders of the Hussons? Not from me, 

though. If you don’t want me to expose your wild side in public, you’d better stay away from Ren.” 

 

Ruka’s face turned pale, paler than the white flowers blooming next to her. She clenched her fists 

tightly, never expecting Sophie to discover her relationship with Ren. 

 

Watching Ruka’s reaction, Sophie was delighted. She probably had a grasp on Ruka’s weakness! “Do you 

think | should go to the hall and report it to Mrs. Husson? Should | tell them how scheming her 

goddaughter is, seducing her perfect son behind her back?” 



 

While confronting each other, neither of them noticed that there was a girl standing behind the bushes. 

Angela had come to look for Ruka, so she overheard Sophie’s words from beginning to end. 

 

Even Angela didn’t expect Sophie would dare to threaten Ruka like this at the Husson Residence. 

Recalling how she tried to hit on her husband earlier, she was certain that Sophie was the one with bad 

intentions. 
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“Ruka, you’re here!” Angela called out, stepping out from behind the bushes. Sophie immediately 

turned to look at Angela. She had just threatened Ruka, so it was unpleasant to be disturbed like this. 

 

At the same time, Ruka felt like her savior had arrived, so she breathed a sigh of relief while calling out, 

“Angela!” 

 

Angela stretched out her hand to hold Ruka, then looked up at Sophie. “You're here too? | forgot to 

introduce myself earlier. My name is Angela, the granddaughter-in-law of Mrs. Husson.” 

 

When Sophie was in the hall just now, she had witnessed Angela’s silent warning to her, so she didn’t 

like her either. She smiled and greeted, “Hello, I’m Sophie.” 

 

“Ruka, they have prepared some refreshments over there. Let’s go over and have some!” After 

speaking, Angela didn’t bother to invite Sophie. “Miss Liamson, please help yourself!” 

 

Angela made good use of her advantage as a part of the Hussons. In this case, Angela was the official 

family member of the Hussons, while Sophie was nothing. 

 

Sophie couldn't help clenching her teeth secretly. She secretly vowed to show her pride and trample 

Angela on her feet once she successfully became the mistress of the Husson Family. 

 

On the other hand, Angela dragged Ruka out of the garden as they walked to a lounge in the center of 

the pavilion. Ruka pursed her lips, wondering whether Angela had overheard what Sophie said to her 

just now. 

 



Angela was not someone who liked to hide things. She read Ruka’s concerned mind and decided to take 

the initiative to talk about it. 

 

“Ruka, | heard what Sophie said to you just now.” After Angela said that, she quickly comforted her, 

“Don’t worry, though. I’m on your side.” Ruka blinked in shock. “Did you... did you really hear 

everything?” 

 

Angela held her hand and answered, “Yes, | know everything, including the relationship between you 

and Uncle Ren. | know everything, but don’t worry, | support your relationship.” 

 

Ruka’s eyes widened in shock. Angela’s words were like a test of her endurance. She knew everything 

but still supported them? 

 

“Well, such an excellent man like Uncle Ren should be kept within the family. How could we allow 

someone like Sophie to obtain the benefits? You're at the appropriate age for marriage, and you're not 

blood-related to the Hussons. It makes sense that you two would want to be together. Don’t fret about 

what others think.” 

 

Ruka was stunned by Angela’s words, but her heart was filled with gratitude and joy. Did someone 

finally think it was reasonable for her to be with Ren? 

 

“Thank you... Angela. Ruka took her hand, feeling the warmth of being supported. Angela burst out 

laughing. “Should | call you Aunt Ruka now?” 

 

Ruka instantly blushed with her head lowered. At any rate, these generational issues were indeed 

messy. “L... She bit her red lips, so embarrassed that she didn’t know what to say. 

 

Angela stopped teasing Ruka and reached. out to hug her. “No matter what our titles are, we'll decide 

on that when the time comes. Right now, the most important thing is that you guys are together. | 

promise that Richard and | will support you.” Ruka felt anxious all of a sudden. “Richard...” 

 

“As long as I’m on your side, he wouldn’t dare to oppose me!” Angela huffed. 

 



Ruka looked at her gratefully. Although Angela’s words did not represent everyone else’s opinions, her 

support was enough to warm her heart. 

 Chapter 1199 “Miss Singed, Mrs. Lloyd, you're all here! Lunch is starting soon over at the hall,” 

informed the maids. 

 

Ruka and Angela exchanged glances and walked toward the hall, arm in arm. Meanwhile, Sophie was 

already sitting at the table, and Mrs. Husson had arranged for her to sit beside Ren. Although he had not 

come down yet, they were clearly seated together, so Sophie glanced at Ruka intentionally. 

 

Ruka sat beside her parents, while Angela also sat beside Richard. He then looked at her with a 

meaningful gaze as her words today had also startled him. 

 

“Why hasn’t Ren come down yet?” Mrs. Husson asked the maid. “Mr. Husson is in a call upstairs. He 

must be busy settling his work. He'll come down soon.” 

 

“This boy always has a busy schedule. It’s so difficult to even meet him,” Mrs. Husson complained to 

everyone at the table. While saying so, they could tell she was proud of her son. 

 

Only Scarlet could respond to her mother. She smiled and replied, “If Ren isn’t doing well, you’d be 

anxious, but now that he’s doing well, you still nag about him.” 

 

As soon as she said that, everyone laughed, but Mrs. Husson sighed and replied, “He’s good in 

everything besides his marriage!” After she finished speaking, she looked at Sophie again with joy in her 

eyes. 

 

When she felt Mrs. Husson’s gaze on her, Sophie lowered her head shyly. After that, she turned to look 

at Ruka with a triumphant smirk. 

 

Watching that scene, Ruka felt heartbroken. 

 

At this moment, Ren’s tall and handsome figure stepped into the doorway. He glanced at the empty 

chair at the table, whereas Angela came up with a plan. She 

 



quickly got up and said to Ren, “Uncle Ren, please sit here.” 

 

After speaking, Angela got up and sat next to Sophie. She then linked her arms with Sophie and uttered 

intimately, “Miss Liamson, | like you so much! Let's sit together!” 

 

Sophie instantly stiffened. She could tell that Angela was deliberately separating her and Ren. 

 

Watching them, Richard was also slightly puzzled. He knew what was going on in his wife’s mind. 

Therefore, Ren sat down beside Richard. He held up the teacup and looked at Ruka from the edge of his 

cup. The girl was seated diagonally opposite him. 

 

Ruka raised her head and met his gaze. Then, she pursed her red lips nervously and lowered her head. 

 

After Richard was reminded by Angela, he deliberately turned his gaze to his uncle and found that 

although he was drinking tea, he was actually looking at Ruka. 

 

Men understood men best, so Richard instantly felt a tug at his heartstrings. Could Angela be right about 

them? “Come on, let's raise a toast together for our gathering today,” said Scarlet as she stood up. 

 

Except for the two elders who did not stand up, everyone else got up and clinked each other’s glasses. 

The atmosphere instantly became cheerful. 

 

After the first glass of wine, everyone started to dig in. Sophie could not help. but gently asked Ren, 

“Ren, I'd like to eat some fish. Can you get some for me?” “You want some fish? Let me help you.” 

Angela was the most proactive one and quickly grabbed a piece for Sophie. The latter 

 

silently cursed her for ruining her chances. 

 

Richard knew what his wife was getting at, and he smiled dryly. “Come, dig in, Angela,” Charlotte told 

Angela and even called out to Ruka. “And you too, Ruka. Look at you, all skin and bones. Eat.” 

 

Ruka pursed her lips with a smile. “Of course, Grandma.” She felt Ren shooting her a conflicted look. 



 

Sophie smiled. “You're the youngest one in the family, huh, Ruka? Scarlet’s goddaughter, eh? | heard 

she likes you the most. Here, a toast for you.” 
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She was reminding Ruka that she was the youngest around for a reason. Sophie wanted to push her 

down and keep her subservient. “Thank you, Miss Liamson.” Ruka raised her glass half-heartedly and 

returned the toast. 

 

“l envy Ruka. She has two moms and two dads. Harold, Charlotte, and uncle love her too,” Sophie 

continued. 

 

Ruka bit her fork. She was a little panicked. Honestly, she was so nervous, she didn’t even dare to meet 

Ren’s gaze. She was worried Sophie might tell everyone about her relationship with him. She didn’t want 

that dream to happen in real life. What if his family yells at him? What if he hurts them because of me? 

 

“Well, | mean, everyone’s different, Miss Liamson. For example, some people aren’t loved by their 

family, unlike Ruka is. Don’t you think so?” Angela snapped. 

 

Sophie shut up and laughed at herself. “I guess so. I’m not as lucky as she is.” 

 

Ruka stood up and announced, “I need to use the bathroom.” She left the room quickly, and Ren looked 

at her, worried. He held his phone up. “I’m gonna make a call. And then he left as well. 

 

Sophie stared in the direction they left. Angela rested her chin on her hands. “Stop staring, Miss 

Liamson. Dig in.” 

 

She then looked at Richard and winked. It was as if she was saying, See? | hit the bullseye. Richard’s 

brows knitted together. That’s not the problem here. This is a complex case that needs to be dealt with. 

 

The bathroom was just an excuse for Ruka to get some fresh air. The tension was too much back in 

there, and her heart kept thumping furiously. It almost suffocated her. 

 



A gust of cold wind blew across her the moment she came to the garden, causing her hair to billow in 

the wind. She had taken her coat off, so she was wearing nothing but her white dress. The cold air was 

making her shiver. She wanted to back away. 

 

Then again, someone pulled her into a warm embrace. It surprised her. She looked back and saw Ren. 

He looked worried and sympathetic. 

 

“It's cold out here, so why did you come out?” He led her into a greenhouse where the heater was on. 

 

Ruka pulled her hand back. She was worried some servant might come out and see them. He sighed. 

“Don’t take what Sophie said to heart. She’s just an outsider.” 

 

She didn’t want to tell him that Sophie threatened her before. It would just give him unwanted pressure. 

She nodded. “Sure. | don’t really mind what she said.” 

 

Back in the dining room, Claire had also excused herself to go to the restroom. She thought she would 

run into her daughter there, but she didn’t see her. even when she was done relieving herself. It 

annoyed her. It's mealtime. Where is that girl? We're guests here. She can’t run around. She’s not a kid 

anymore. 

 

Claire was a strict mother. She went to look for her daughter so she could take her back to the dining 

hall. Going back alone was clearly rude. 

 


