
The Silent Wife
Chapter 17

“Holy smokes, how exciting this is! That‘s Mr. Burton‘s wife! What a cheater!

“Speaking of which, why would Mr. Burton marry someone who‘s mute? It makes
no sense whatsoever.‘

‘The lady‘s quite the looker herself. Just how specific are her tastes for her to go
after a bald teacher like him? That‘s just so gross!

Instantly, Justin read a series of stinging comments. He stood up with a whoosh b
efore picking up his jacket and leaving the office.

Meanwhile, Frankie hastily followed him.

Oh dear, Mrs. Burton is going to be in trouble.

Justin soon drove home in his Maybach, and he immediately flung his phone at Ra
chel the moment he stepped inside the house.

Rachel was taking an afternoon nap when he did so, her eyes suddenly fluttering
open from his actions. Her eyes were still hazy with sleep when she quickly sat up
and picked up his phone. She
looked at it in confusion for a few moments before opening up the link displayed
on the screen. As she scrolled further down, her expression sank.

Who was the one who posted all of that online?

Many people knew about what had happened

back during her high school days, but she had lived a
peaceful life for so many years since then. Why was it resurfacing now?

A frosty and low voice rang out above her. “What is going on here?”

Rachel pressed her lips together tightly, and
her expression could not get any more tense. She quickly scribbled out her answe
r on a piece of paper. ‘I don‘t know what‘s going on either.‘



Everything was pure fiction, be it the bald teacher‘s claims, the lies that she had s
educed a teacher, or the other slanderous stories!

Justin still didn‘t make a sound. All of a sudden, Sue came into the room with Am
ber in tow. She charged over furiously and pointed at Rachel‘s head while tearing
into her by saying, “You shameless woman! You‘ve completely ruined the Burtons
‘ name! All those ugly past deeds of yours are plastered over the internet right no
w!”

Amber stood behind Sue, and
a look of schadenfreude flashed across her eyes when she caught sight of Rachel‘
s pale face. She then feigned worry as she spoke to her. “What‘s going on, Rachel?
Wasn‘t he your PE teacher back in high school? Why would he say such
scandalous things? Is he getting revenge on you because you broke up with
him years ago?”

Amber had especially emphasized those triggering words such as
‘PE teacher back in

high school and ‘broke up‘. As such, Sue immediately blew her top upon hearing t
hat. “Even
Amber knows all about it! How are you going to explain yourself now?”

Rachel turned her head to look at Amber before writing down her response. ‘You‘
re lying. You said that I
broke up with the PE teacher. Do you swear on your conscience that you‘re not lyi
ng?‘

Deep down, Amber wasn‘t afraid of all those lies and blind beliefs. She feigned a
hurt look on her face and said, “Why are you talking to me in such a way? I‘m just
worried about you.”

I guess Amber is just too into her role. It‘ll be a pity if she doesn‘t go on to become
an actress, Rachel thought to herself.

Hence, she turned around to look at Justin. When she saw how his brows were fur
rowed into a tight frown as he stared at her with a probing gaze, Rachel gave the
situation some thought again. She then
wrote on her paper, I‘ve never done any of this. Please believe me.‘

Sue pointed a finger at Rachel‘s nose. “All right, you mute––you clearly ended up
like this because you gave into temptation willingly and have no respect for your
self, and you‘re here playing the victim? I‘m going to kick
you out of the Burton Family today.We do not want women who aren‘t mindful o
f their conduct!”

Rachel thought that she had explained



everything that she needed to. It
didn‘t matter whether Sue believed her or not, for the important thing was that J
ustin believed her.

After all, only Justin had the power to help her prove her innocence!

As such, she kept her eyes on his expression.

Sue nearly keeled over from anger when she saw how Rachel ignored
her, and her words turned even more caustic. “Why didn‘t he name anyone
else in the video? Why was it only
you? Your behavior is the problem! I‘d advise you not to argue anymore, this matt
er has already caused a huge stir, and everyone out there knows about it. Don‘t bl
ame me for being cruel either–we, the Burtons, cannot allow you to stay any long
er!”

All of a sudden, she shoved Rachel forcefully.

The latter stumbled from the force of the push, and she steadied
herself with much difficulty. She reflexively looked at Justin, only to see that the
man‘s eyes were filled with
bottomless cold apathy–there was no sign of concern at all.

Rachel‘s heart immediately sank into the abyss.

Chapter 18

“Please don‘t blame my sister, Madam Parham. It’s all in the past. Rachel was you
ng, and she didn‘t know any better. It was only because of a slip in judgment that
she–”

Amber pretended to beg for
mercy on Rachel‘s behalf. In truth, however, she was deliberately fanning the fla
mes.

Just as she wanted, those words instantly drew Sue‘s ire. She
grabbed Amber‘s hand and interrupted her by saying, “You‘re still speaking up fo
r her, Amber? She plotted to steal your fiance, and she
also has no sense of propriety. A woman like her is practically
sullying the Burtons‘ name!”

Sue got more and more worked up as she continued. She
then pointed at Rachel. “You‘d better scram right now! You,”

Sue still had more words to say, but then
Justin stopped her with a gesture. His gaze darkened as he immediately gripped
Rachel‘s wrist and coldly tossed a few words her way. “You there. Follow me.”

He didn‘t even give her a chance to respond.



Justin was exceptionally strong, and Rachel felt like her
wrist was about to be broken from being squeezed
in his hand. He dragged Rachel back to his room
and slammed the door before swinging her onto the bed.

Rachel fell clumsily, for the sudden movement made
her head spin. Just as she was about to get up from the bed, Justin pressed down
on her and locked her firmly underneath his body.

What is he planning to do?

Panic immediately colored Rachel‘s eyes, and she couldn‘t stop herself from shrin
king back. However, she couldn‘t escape at all because Justin had her firmly pinn
ed down.

A dangerous aura radiated from him, making her feel extremely uneasy.

“What are you hiding for? Feeling guilty already?”

Justin gave a cold chuckle, and the mocking look in his eyes intensified.

Rachel had seen that expression of his; when she heard him speak
again, she promptlywidened her eyes and glared back.

Justin eyed her. The cold words raining
down on her head seemed to be a precursor to his

fury.

“Jeffrey really did raise an obedient dog.”

Chapter 19

Rachel froze before she grabbed at the bedsheets. She then shook her head and
gestured, I didn‘t do anything.

She was not Jeffrey‘s dog, and she hated
the Hudsons. After all, she was forced to
marry into the Burton Family only because she was concerned about her grandmo
ther.

“What? You want me to believe
you just because you shook your head?” Justin‘s voice gradually became deeper.
His rough hand moved upward, seeming as though
he would snap Rachel‘s neck at any moment.

He was truly incensed now. Ever since the mute woman arrived at their househol
d, the Burtons hadn‘t had a moment of peace. Now, she even caused a huge scand
al like this. She was just a mute, yet they had underestimated her.



Rachel‘s face turned red from exertion as she valiantly tried to fight off his powe
rful grip. She didn‘t want to die, for her grandmother was still waiting to be
rescued–she could not die either.

“Looks like you won‘t admit it unless I mete out some sort of punishment!” Justin
let out a cold scoff when he saw her struggling stubbornly. All of a sudden, he put
in more power and lifted her up completely

Rachel was so startled that she let out
a cry. Even though she couldn‘t speak, fear still made her throat produce a hoarse
sound. It was

scratchy and unpleasant to the ear, and it drew Justin’s ire.

The man lifted her up and brought her straight to the bathroom. Then, he flung h
er into the gigantic bathtub before he coldly ordered, “Take off your clothes!”

Rachel froze.

What was Justin going to do?

She lifted her head, but all that met
her gaze was Justin’s icy cold eyes, devoid of any warmth. Right now, any explana
tion she could give would seem weak and useless.

Rachel snapped her eyes shut and bit her lip. After some hesitation, she gave into
the situation, and she began taking off her skirt with slow movements. Off went
her blouse, and off went her safety shorts. In the end, all she had on was her bra.

Every inch of her body was exposed to Justin‘s eyes, and nothing was hidden. Rig
ht now, she felt she was like a plaything with no respect.

The next moment, Justin turned on the tap filled with cold water.

Icy cold water spilled over her head, viciously drenching the rest
of her body. Instantly, all the warmth that her body had vanished. Rachel shudder
ed violently as all the color left her

face.

It’s so freezing cold.

“I‘ll ask you one more time is the news true?” Beyond the curtain of water, Justin
spoke to her in a low voice, each word he said pounding at Rachel‘s heart icily.



Rachel shivered as she shook her head. Even
though her teeth chattered, she would not admit to something that she hadn‘t d
one.

No, it‘s not true.

Her entire body was being assaulted by the cold water to the point that she was
shivering from the cold. Any other man would have felt something upon seeing h
er like this.

Likewise, Justin was no exception. After he temporarily stopped the
water to let it drain, Rachel wrapped her arms around her chest. She kept shiverin
g, and her face had already turned green from the cold.

“As long as you admit it, I will let you go,” he said frostily. This was the last chanc
e he would give her.

Rachel continued to shake her head. She forced herself to put up with her discom
fort and gestured with her hands, still shivering all this while.

I never did any of it. Won‘t you believe me?

Justin did not know sign language, but he could still see that she was denying the
accusations valiantly

If she hadn‘t been a Hudson, he wouldn‘t have continued treating her like this. Af
ter all, he had ways of finding out the truth, and there was no need for him to do
any of this. However, she was a Hudson, and she had to fail in upholding her dutie
s and caused such trouble.

Can the Hudson family even breed good people?

With that thought in mind, Justin‘s anger reared its head again. He immediately t
urned on the tap once more and said, “Stubborn, aren‘t you? In that case, just sta
nd here until you admit it.”

Water once again spilled over her, and Rachel‘s shoulders shrank back violently.

However, Justin took a step back and coldly looked at his watch, nary a sign of co
ncern on his face. He wanted to see how long Rachel could withstand this treatm
ent.

Time ticked by. Rachel stood in the tub, her mind addled from the rush of cold wa
ter. Meanwhile, her thin legs kept shaking. Several times, she nearly toppled over
from losing her footing. Despite all that, she had no intention of giving in. She co
uld not shoulder such a heavy, scandalous burden, but she wasn‘t willing to let



herself be humiliated for nothing either.

She would not admit to something she never did! Wasn‘t it just water anyway?

She was not afraid.

Rachel had no idea how much time had passed. Justin‘s expression turned darker
and darker as he looked at his watch amidst the sloshing of the water in the bathr
oom.

Thump.

In the end, Rachel could no longer hold herself up and collapsed into the water. T
he agony she felt when her
knees smashed into the edge of the tub left her sight dark, and she keeled over.

Justin‘s forehead screwed up into a tight frown, and the expression on his face tu
rned complicated. His large frame made the bathroom seem cramped in comparis
on.

She never once said anything even before she fainted

There must be something else behind this matter

In the end, Justin fished the little figure out of the bath. He dried her with a towe
l and carried her back to the bed.

My head hurts, and my throat itches.

Rachel felt absolutely weak when she woke up, and she was drenched in
cold sweat. She shivered as she clutched her blankets tighter, tears misting over
her eyes.

The door suddenly swung open violently just then, and it startled her.

Mrs. Duncan looked at her in displeasure before slapping a bowl down. “Mr. Burt
on wishes for you to have this.” The soup splashed out of the bowl, splattering ov
er the bedside table.

Rachel quietly pulled out some tissue paper and wiped away the spilled soup.

Judging from the smell...

It‘s ginger soup



“Such a calamity–bringer, falling sick shortly after marrying into the family. A crip
ple is a cripple, all right,” Mrs. Duncan scoffed coldly. With that, she whipped aro
und and left.

Rachel’s head felt like it was about to split apart. Naturally, she was in no
shape to get worked up over Mrs. Duncan‘s caustic words. She did her best to lift
her hand up and toss the tissue paper into the bin nearby.

Meanwhile, She didn‘t consume a drop of the

ginger soup. Who knew whether someone had spiked it? After all, there were too
many people in this household who wished her harm.

It hadn‘t been long since she set the ginger soup aside when the door opened aga
in. This time, it was Justin.

Rachel couldn‘t stop herself from shuddering when she saw him. At the thought o
f what had happened last night, her skin chilled again, seeming as though she was
soaking inside a tub of icy water once more.

I‘m scared...

Rachel forced down her fear and did her best to sign. Someone framed me.

Unfortunately, Justin didn‘t understand her. His tone was cold as he said, “There‘
s no need to keep gesturing. Since you won‘t admit to it, then you will have to pro
ve to me yourself that you have nothing to do with that matter.”

Rachel stiffened. What did he mean by that?

“Put on some clothes.”With that, Justin turned around. “I‘ll be
waiting for you downstairs.”

Justin drove her straight to the
private high school she once studied at. Other than the principal, the PE teacher
who was involved stood inside the principal‘s office as well.

“Mr. Burton, there‘s most likely been a misunderstanding over that incident back
then.” The principal was a nervous, timid mess when faced with Justin. He was de
eply afraid that he would offend the Burtons because of this old incident.

Justin lifted a hand and cut off the principal.
“Is that him?” he asked expressionlessly as he looked at Rachel.



Rachel and the bald
PE teacher looked each other in the eye from where they stood between the prin
cipal and Justin. All those unpleasant memories from high
school instantly crashed over her, and she reflexively shrank back toward Justin

Justin caught sight of this instinctive action, and it inexplicably caused his heart t
o clench.

Yes. Rachel stiffly nodded.

“Tell me everything about the incident now–I want to know the beginning, the in
–between, and the results.” Justin‘s voice was frosty and distant. When he looked
at Rachel, his gaze was devoid of any warmth a husband should have.

The others inside the office exchanged glances. It seemed
that the rumors were true; what kind of rights would a
mute who married into the Burton Family have?
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