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Chapter 9: Chapter 9: The Toad Husband 

Sophie Allen rushed off hastily towards the Allen family home. 

"Mia Stewart, where on earth have you hidden Aunt Watson?" She burst into the living 
room, her eyes red, demanding an answer. 

Mia Stewart used to be a female actress. 

Even at her age nearing fifty, she maintains herself very well, in terms of both her 
physique and her looks, resembling a young woman in her thirties. 

She was lounging on the sofa and in a strange voice assured, "Don’t worry, that old 
woman is under the care of a nurse. These days she’ll undergo physical rehabilitation, 
and if things seem stable on your end we’ll arrange for her surgery after a month." 

"What if you’re lying to me? I need to know which hospital Aunt Watson is in right now! 
Only after I have confirmed Aunt Watson’s situation can I feel relieved," Sophie Allen 
coldly pressed for answers. 

Mia Stewart’s expression changed, she hadn’t expected Sophie Allen to be so 
pestering. 

That old woman Scarlett Watson was already seriously ill, she didn’t want to waste large 
sums of money on surgery! 

Mia Stewart was just thinking about how to dodge the issue, when at that moment, 
sounds emerge from the staircase area: 

"Sophie Allen, you can’t wait to run back to your family’s home on the second day after 
your wedding. Was it because that toad in Stardust Garden is too ugly?" 

The sound of footsteps grew louder as they approached. 

Emily Allen, clad in a sexy strap nightdress, came running over and began to scrutinize 
Sophie Allen from head to toe. 



"I have already agreed to your terms, so please abide by your commitments!" Sophie 
Allen simply ignored Emily Allen’s words, clenched her teeth, and tried to maintain her 
cool. 

Emily Allen hated the air of aloofness Sophie had put on. She raised her hand, and with 
a slap, hit Sophie squarely on the face. 

With a loud "slap," the sound echoed throughout the living room. 

Sophie Allen covered her face, a fiery pain spreading from her cheek while a ringing 
noise filled her ears. 

"Sophie Allen, I asked you, isn’t your sickly husband as ugly as a toad?" Emily Allen 
turned her wide eyes onto Sophie, her teeth bared in ridicule. 

"If you like him so much, why don’t you go marry him?" retorted Sophie Allen 
sarcastically. 

"Such an ugly thing, I don’t even want to see it." Emily Allen made a face of disgust, and 
proudly boasted, "I have Ryan who loves me, he is the gentlest man in the world." 

At the mention of Ryan Richard’s name, Sophie Allen’s delicate face went ashen, and 
the slap mark became even more prominent. 

Seeing that she had hit Sophie’s sore spot, Emily Allen was elated and sneered. "Next 
week is my twentieth birthday, my parents will hold a banquet for me, and Ryan will 
publicly announce our love and our engagement." 

"Sophie Allen, you and your sickly husband should come and join us!" 

Sophie Allen ignored Emily Allen, instead turning her hateful gaze to Mia Stewart and 
demanded again: "I will ask you one more time, which hospital is Aunt Watson staying 
in?" 

"Charlotte, you need to calm down a bit." Ethan Allen entered the living room, hearing 
Sophie Allen’s angry voice. His eyes darted here and there as he quickly went to soothe 
her. 

The sight of him brought bitter tears to Sophie’s eyes. 

He was her biological father, who stood aside as she was thrown out of her home at the 
tender age of four and then turned his back on her for over a decade. 

Had it not been for Aunt Watson, she would’ve starved to death a long time ago. 



"Your Aunt Watson is indeed hospitalized, and has a nurse taking care of her. It’s a 
good hospital, I’m not lying to you. Just be a little more quiet this month, don’t provoke 
your Aunt Fiona." Ethan Allen tried to reason with her. 

"Ethan Allen, I’m going to call the police now." Sophie had had enough. 

She couldn’t bear not knowing Aunt Watson’s whereabouts. 

Just as she was about to turn around and leave, Mia Stewart’s sharp voice echoed out: 
"Call the police? Okay, then we won’t treat Scarlett Watson, and we’ll remove her 
oxygen tube immediately." 

"No!" Sophie clenched her fists tightly, grinding out through her teeth, "Fine, I won’t call 
the police." 

Having said her piece, she left the Allen family home. 

In Emperor City, there are dozens of hospitals. Therefore, she would search them one 
by one, to find Aunt Watson. 

Watching Sophie leave in a flurry, Emily Allen screamed after her, laughing mockingly: 
"Don’t forget to bring your toad husband to my birthday celebration!" 

Chapter 10: Chapter 10: Quite Skilled! 

Sophie Allen paid no attention to Emily Allen’s words. 

She took a taxi to the nearest hospital from the Allen family home. 

She rushed to the front desk, asking the nurses if there was a patient named "Scarlett 
Watson". 

However, the answer was "no". 

Disappointed, Sophie left and then visited another hospital. She had subsequently 
visited five hospitals in total. 

In the lobby of Comet Hospital, Sophie squatted on the floor, powerless, and began to 
cry, her face covered by her hands. 

At that moment, someone tapped her shoulder. 

Sophie looked up, her eyes red and swollen, and was surprised to see a familiar face. 

She immediately stood up, wiping her eyes and awkwardly greeted him, "Mr. Hudson, 
long time no see." 



Henry Hudson was dressed in a white lab coat and wearing gold-rimmed glasses. His 
demeanor was refined and elegant, with a few nurses stealing glances at him. 

"Charlotte, why are you crying? Are you sick?" Henry asked, his face showing concern 
and his voice displaying a hint of urgency. 

"No, it’s not me who is sick, it’s Aunt Watson. The Allen family is hiding her; they said 
they arranged for her to be in a hospital, but I can’t find her." Sophie’s voice was choked 
up. 

Henry Hudson is a medical student at Emperor University and was part of the same 
club as Sophie in the past, but after graduation, they lost contact. 

He actually didn’t want to lose touch, but he knew that Sophie had a loving boyfriend, so 
he could only exit silently. 

Listening to Sophie’s story, Henry’s brow furrowed, "Is that so? Charlotte, why don’t you 
call the police?" 

"I can’t call the police, my stepmother said if I did, she would immediately remove Aunt 
Watson’s oxygen tube." Sophie tried desperately to control her emotions, taking a deep 
breath in. 

"I am familiar with the hospitals around here, I can help you look. Email me Aunt 
Watson’s information." Henry immediately offered. 

Upon hearing this, Sophie was extremely grateful. She nodded repeatedly, took out her 
cell phone to pull up Henry’s contact information, and realized they had not spoken in 
half a year. 

Though she was reluctant to bother Henry, the urgency of the situation left her no 
choice. She quickly sent Aunt Watson’s digital ID card image to Henry. 

Henry received it and promised, "Don’t worry, we are friends after all. This matter is 
upon me. Speaking of which..." 

There was something he found confusing, so he asked, "Isn’t your boyfriend the young 
master of Richard Corporation? Why isn’t he helping you investigate this?" 

Henry had met Ryan Richard before, they had even had meals together during club 
gatherings. 

"He...he cheated on me." Sophie’s eyes dropped, her hand reaching to cover her chest. 

Despite speaking about it lightly, their relationship spanned two years and Ryan was her 
first love, so it would be impossible to say that she felt no pain. 



"How could..." Henry was stunned. He had thought that the two of them would 
eventually be married. 

"What’s even more ridiculous is that the other woman is my stepsister." Sophie took a 
deep, chilly breath, then waved her hand dismissively, "It’s in the past now." 

"Well, better to know his true colors now than to be hurt more deeply later." Henry 
gently patted Sophie’s shoulder, his voice soothing her. 

Just then, Justin Battleson came out of the elevator, planning to leave the hospital, only 
to see two familiar figures in the not-too-distant lobby huddled together. 

The woman was his newlywed wife, Sophie Allen, and the man was the second young 
master of the Hudson Family, his pal Jack Hudson’s cousin - Henry Hudson. 

Sophie’s eyes were tear-filled as she pitifully told her story, while Henry was clearly 
upset, looking just like a couple. 

Seeing this scene, Justin Battleson’s lips twitched up into a sneer. 

This Sophie, she certainly had some tricks up her sleeve! 

 


