Powerful 1161
Chapter 1161
“Are you worried about your face?”

Anne did not want to admit that she was worried, but it did not make sense for her to change her
attitude either suddenly, so she said, “No woman would like to have such a scar on her face.”

“So, you requested Kathryn only to change your medicine when | am around, right?”
Ripples appeared on Anne’s calm face as her body was shivering.
The dark eyes that she was staring into looked as though it was unpredictably dangerous.

It then only dawned on her as to why Anthony also requested Kathryn to change her medicine when he
was around. She thought that it was a coincidence. She did not expect Anthony to know about
everything.

IIWhy?”
Her chin was gripped tighter, forcing herself to pull her attention back.

Anne’s throat was a little dry. She swallowed her saliva, then asked, “Don’t you wish to keep me
company as well? If you don’t wish to, then you may pretend that | never said this...”

Anthony then stared at her for quite a long while, then only he replied, “Sure.” He kept his gaze, but the
sharpness in his gaze was no longer felt. He hunched down, his lips engulfed hers.

It was that inevitable sense of possession.

nervousness changed to another form

furiously kissed by Anthony on the bed. It was

Anthony’s dominance and half panicking, Anthony stopped
and deep, as

have the sheer courage to

crossed her gaze with his, it would

her

knew it well enough that Anthony did not like to be rejected. Otherwise, the two instances before this
would

back and pushed her into his arms. She heard his deep voice saying,
leaning against his,
not continue.

not



submission, her obedience. It had always been
asked for it, it would
fell asleep quietly

she was still in Anthony’s arms, and she thought it was still night time. She looked out the window and
saw some faint light

It was dawn.

hand

“Are you awake?”

going to

will be here this morning. They have to pass my assessment.” Anthony’s voice
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Especially Charlie, his expression was adorably fierce.

Anne noticed their expressions and was not too pleased either. However, this was already decided by
Anthony, and no one could change his mind.

Anthony placed the documents down and said, “One month of probation. | am sure you already have an
understanding of your students before you come in today. Not only do you have to teach my two sons
and a daughter knowledge, but you should also be discovering their strengths and talents and their
weaknesses. | hope that you can impress me with your education method. We will officially start
tomorrow. Before this, | want to see your schedule.”

“Yes.” The three teachers agreed.

Anthony looked at the triplets. “Show your teachers around.”
“Can | say no?” Charlie asked.

“What do you think?” Anthony said threateningly.

Charlie then hopped off the couch, and Chloe and Chris followed suit. Then, they all led the teachers
outside.

Anthony and Anne walked out of the hallway and stood on the staircase, looking afar, where the kids
and the teachers interacted.

The triplets were naturally intelligent, had a strong sense of logic, and were extroverted, so they did not
have a problem interacting with the teachers.

would not be
did not say

she voice out? Perhaps in between the parents, it



thinking about?” Anthony’s dark eyes gazed at

| will keep a lookout too. If there is anything that the teachers did wrong, |
closer to her. His

against her side of the face, which was fine, then kissed

not too comfortable. “People can

dares to?” Anthony said dominantly. He lifted her face. “I will keep

don’t need company. Your work is more

have to be present for everything? Or,

was like a trap, waiting

Anne said, “No.”

not wish for Anthony to keep her company, she could not say it. She could not even express
all, I will have to return to the office as soon as | recover. By then, | will go
to the

lost her job that provided her with

want it to be managed by anyone else,” Anne said carefully. She even proactively pulled Anthony’s
hand, “Even if | go every day, | will not spend too much time there.

Chapter 1163
Corentin tried to recall. “That is Anthony’s cousin?”
“Heis.”

Corentin was aware that when they interrogated Lilian back then, she explained her relationship with
Tommy.

Tommy had spent a lot of money to redeem her from the Tianya Group.

Tianya only recognized the money but never the people. So there was nothing suspicious about it.
Except that Corentin felt that things were not as straightforward.

“Is Mr. Lloyd suspecting Tommy Marwood?” the associate asked.

“Who knows? Stay in Luton, and keep investigating the Marwood family. Tommy Marwood, Anthony
Marwood, they are both suspicious,” Corentin said.

“Yes, sir.”

Corentin hung up and then looked at the clock on his computer, then dialed the internal line. “Where is
my coffee?”



and saw from the glass door that

finger curled, then knocked on the

looking

for the CEO. How could you forget something like this? You are not

will go now...” Ashlynn stood up and went

while regretting that she

her if she

not be too serious,

and when she turned to see that it was Corentin, her face

asleep?” Corentin approached

at what she was doing, then said,

Corentin at night and had to work during the day. It felt almost as though she worked two jobs at one
could do that back

expression was even

back then when she was with him. Sometimes even if he had it at night, he would still want it during
was in his twenties, at his

over thirty, why

How can | be the same as before?” Ashlynn
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“If I am not enjoying it, will you let me sleep then? Ashlynn suppressed her temper and asked
“It’s good that you know it.” Corentin stood up and walked away with his coffee.

Ashlynn bit her lips and glared at his back silhouette. She had nowhere to express her anger.
There were even days off for day jobs, but she did not have any!

That night, Ashlynn snuck into the bathroom to take a shower when Corentin was in the study
She only wanted to finish it as soon as possible.

Halfway through, she heard the door shut, and Corentin returned from the study to the room.
Why was he so quick?

She was only shampooing her hair.

Ashlynn then briefly rubbed her hair and then hastily rinsed it off with water.



After that, she took the towel from the side to wipe her body dry. It was also a quick motion.
She then put on her pajamas and stood in front of the mirror to dry her hair.

her hair as she looked at

be this

made it to the bathroom within two to three minutes and forced her to shower with him and satisfy his
almost done drying her hair, but Corentin still did not

could not help but

of the bathroom, entered the bedroom, and saw Corentin enjoying

pants from the day. His long

at Ashlynn’s shocked expression and

walked to the bed and sat on it. She grabbed her phone and said, “Why would | be

that even she was feeling awkward

up, and walked closer to her, then sat down next to her, sniffing her neck.

did not respond. She did not want to overanalyze what he had just

it was such a dangerous

gulped his wine finish, and then tossed the

and her face was forcefully turned before she could

face pressed onto hers, and kissed her lips. He was feeding her the wine in

him, and her

her to drink the wine, and only let her go after

then said, “I will go for a shower

lay on her back, her mouth filled with the smell of wine. The liquor burned her

that was because of the alcohol, or was it because of a lack
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When Corentin got closer, she felt that there was nothing that could stop him.

It was just like it was impossible for someone not to eat the meat on his plate.

“Are you drunk already?” Corentin supported his head with one hand and looked at her.
“It’s only one sip,” Ashlynn said.

“Then let’s sleep.” Corentin placed his hand down and was about to go to sleep.



The two were lying very close to each other, especially when Corentin’s breathing all landed on her hair
and face.

However, he fell silent after saying that.

Ashlynn did not dare to move at all, she waited for a long time, and figured that Corentin was asleep,
then looked up at him.

His eyes were closed, but his posture was still the same. He had not moved an inch.
Could she rest tonight? She guessed so.

“What should we do?” Corentin asked with his eyes closed.

immediately closed her

mind and wanted to do something to

opened his eyes slowly when he

flashed with hints of green, like

was not next to her anymore. She did not

to wash herself up. She felt alright at first when she was brushing her teeth, but she felt
out the toothpaste

What was wrong?

be chronic laryngitis? It shared the

the possibility of her being pregnant because she was always on contraception. It was impossible for her
to be

went downstairs to the dining room. Corentin was sitting on the couch and watching
was already used to

used to think that Corentin was only

she saw Corentin speaking to some foreign officers in fluent French

shocked that he put in so much effort to become

flawless. Who would suspect that he was not Corentin but Salvatore, who

walked to the dining table. The butler and servants immediately served

you have a

pretty good. It would be even better

Corentin snorted. “The audacity.”

ate her food. She did not say a



Chapter 1166
Ashlynn sat in the car, no longer feeling nauseated.
However, she was not feeling comforted at all.

Perhaps this was not because of chronic laryngitis. She would not have felt like vomiting just because of
a small glass of milk if it was chronic laryngitis.

More accurately, she was already not feeling well before she drank the milk.
However, it was still strange for her to vomit.

She knew that she did not catch a cold.

Could she be pregnant?

Ashlynn was freaked out by her own guess. How could that be possible? She had never missed a day of
her contraception. How would she be pregnant?

Perhaps her symptoms were too similar to that of pregnancy. After all, she had been pregnant before at
one point and had experienced it.

Ashlynn took her phone out to take a look at her menstrual cycle. It should already have been here since
yesterday. However, she did not feel like her period was coming at all.

hand that was holding the phone was starting to feel cold, and

forehead and felt

Thompson, are you feeling hot? Should | turn up the air conditioning?” the
did not feel hot at

looked out the

was impossible for her to be pregnant. She could not be pregnant, and she should
the bathroom, she saw the janitor and asked her secretly,

thought there was a pharmacy just nearby, and it was a good deal. “Sure,
tell anyone about this.

will

My period is late. | would like to test

will buy it for

janitor a hundred dollars and got her to purchase

waiting in

could not go out, as it would be



waiting in the cubicle,

It was

Corentin would only call Evan. He would not have called

up with

Chapter 1167

Ashlynn’s breathing stopped. She felt as though her heart had stopped beating.
The second line freaked her out, her face went pale.

She was pregnant... Her mind was a mess.

Why would she be pregnant? Was her contraception ineffective against time?
No way, she could not conceive Corentin’s child. She could not give birth to it!
She had to abort it. She had to...

The door was pushed, and Ashlynn froze.

The door would not be opened. Then came a knock.

“Who... Who's there?” Ashlynn asked.

“Is your stomach upset?” It was Corentin’s voice!

“This... This is the ladies toilet. How did you get in?” she asked as she hid

place. Do | need anyone else’s permission

and she then felt it unsafe. The pregnancy test was long and hard. It would be hard for

you waiting for me to kick

will open up.” Ashlynn tried to throw the pregnancy test into the trash can, but she realized there was

not a single piece of paper in the trash
What should she do?
idea. She stuffed the pregnancy test under the cubicle next door

outside of the door, his amber—colored eyes looking

am...” Before she could finish, she saw Corentin walking to the next cubicle, her heart skipped

anything, and his
not see anything, then came
am only here for my toilet business. Now | am going

steps forward, she felt Corentin



in shock. She stood in the same spot, watching as Corentin picked up the thing from the floor with her
soul

this?” Corentin

not know how mentally strong she had to be to act calm, even though she knew that she must have
exposed herself, but she still suppressed her heart that was about to leap out of her throat and

Corentin showed her
looks like...

mean pregnant?”

“l suppose... yes.”
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Corentin went forward and grabbed her shoulder, locking his eyes onto hers. “Ash, this is our kid. | must
have it. If you dare kill it, | will kill Anne!”

“What... What did you say?” Ashlynn looked at him in disbelief. “Anne is.... is your niece. How could
you...

“Do you think that | care?”

Ashlynn looked at Corentin, who was a pervert, and was speechless.
She was then dragged out of the toilet by Corentin.

Ashlynn’s legs were jelly on the way to the hospital.

She wished the test paper was faulty and that it was a false positive.

However, the doctor read from the report. “Pregnant for fifteen days. It is still early. We probably
cannot see it on the ultrasound yet, and | suggest you come back after a month.”

Ashlynn was so shocked that she fell off the chair.

Corentin had to catch her so that she did not drop on the floor.
“Hey, are you alright?” the doctor asked.

Ashlynn had already lost her voice.

She stood up, pushed Corentin, and ran out.

She sat by the flower patch outside, her tears streaming out.
She was really pregnant.

She was pregnant with Salvatore’s kid again.....

Corentin saw her depressed as he walked over. He squatted in front of her, grabbed her two hands
tightly in his, and said, “Ash, are you not happy? Our lost kid is back.”



“Happy?” Ashlynn looked at her with teary eyes. “Do you think | will be happy to give birth to a monster
like you? Look at all that you did. Which of them was not a sin?”

“I will change, okay?”

change last time, but you never did. You lied to me

long as you give birth to the kid. | will change.” Corentin tried to coax her. As long

it. Please conceive your child with someone else, as long

her face up and wiped her tears

Ash, no... Her heart felt as though it was being slit open, as she refused to admit that she was his
kid should never be brought into

carried her up and

got home, Ashlynn headed upstairs. She did not see Chichi

were short. It could not climb up the stairs and

remembered something. She ran to the closet and took out the contraceptive pills under
the lid and poured the pills into her

the pills in detail, then only

this before. It was because she had always been in a hurry whenever she took the pill. She
onto the floor. The pills were scattered all around. “You

contraceptive pills behind my back, and now you don’t allow me to change them? If | did
birth to it. | will not!” Ashlynn

replay the tragic history of giving birth

way, she could

the kid had

of tissue now. Let’s take it away, okay? At least wait until | can accept it then only we get

wife. The kid is a legitimate child. When will you be able to accept it? | cannot wait for long. Since you
are pregnant now, just give birth to it. He

teary eyes were full of pleas. “Salvatore, don’t you treat me this way. | had already promised to
her to wipe her tears away. “Ash, this will be my kid as well. Come here, and wash
Ashlynn into the bathroom and

in the mirror and



out about the kid,

accept

She wanted to leave!

gently and said, “Rest up. You

with tears. “You knew it

again about not wanting the kid.

light at the end of the tunnel, then looked at
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Corentin served her the food at meal times.

Ashlynn was still hugging Chichi, and leaned against the headboard lifelessly.

“Have something.” Corentin sat by the bed.

Ashlynn did not respond, as though she did not hear him. Her eyes were not even moving.
“Ash, | said it. As long as you give birth to the child, | will change, okay?” Corentin asked.
Ashlynn still did not budge.

“After lunch, | will bring you out of here. We will go to my secret residence. | will protect you until you
give birth to the child,” Corentin said.

She still did not respond, then Corentin pinched Chichi, sitting in her hands, and lifted it up.
Chichi wailed in shock.

“What are you doing?” Ashlynn finally responded and wanted to snatch Chichi back,” Return Chichi to
me!”

Chichi. It was so tiny and so vulnerable, as though Corentin could have
his head slightly,

looked at the lunch being placed on her nightstand. It looked nutritious and not oily. It was specifically
prepared

did not want

you finish eating.” Corentin’s hand

as big as a nail and was only ‘planted’ in the ‘soil’ not

he was very precious and gentle with

not like it that way. It was because the kid was not welcomed,

her body backward, lifted the bowl and the cutlery, then ate her



and soon, she placed her

“Too little.”

in his hand. “I will vomit if | overeat. Can you return Chichi to
Chichi to

arms as though she

looked at her defensive mannerism and said, “Keep the
dog. Are you still a human?” Ashlynn’s tone

the kid. You are its mother,”

Salvatore, if you don’t

was ruthless, would never agree to

Chapter 1170

“Don’t think so much about it. Just give it all to me, and | will arrange it for you.” Corentin went forward
to hug her.

“I will walk myself!” Ashlynn resisted.
She went downstairs, and the car was already waiting outside.

Ashlynn carried Chichi, and when she went to pack the dog food, it was instead redirected to the servant
by Corentin.

Then, she took the dog food and entered the car.

The mansion was a single independent building not too far from the city. The scenery was picturesque,
the lawn freshly manicured, very good for a getaway.

Ashlynn got out of the car and looked around the mansion.

“I| got some people to build this place a while ago. It belongs to part of the city but is very quiet. It is also
warm throughout the year. Now | only arranged two servants here, no one else,” Corentin said.

There were two maids standing by the door, waiting to serve.
Ashlynn asked, “Are you going to detain me here?”

like it here? Where do

agree to what | wish for?”

wrapped around her.

did not

Corentin said, “No one can enter the premises without



had never expected him to care about the

she could

here too?” Ashlynn

come over whenever

he would not be staying here but would visit from time to

a paid mistress,

pondering; if Corentin was not here, could she

were not aborted but only disappeared together with the mother,
to the bedroom. It was huge and was obviously not prepared for
who needed

more fancy facilities only meant a prettier cage and ponds for

flat tummy. “I will spend the nights here for these few days so that you can get used to living

at the scenic garden and did not



