Melissa looked at the three people around her, her heart
swelling with emotion. "Yes, it's very yummy."

Vivienne it up at her words. "I remember you used to like the
lotus root and spareribs soup | made."

After retiring from the business circle, she had taken on
culinary education and eventually had several of her personal
specialty dishes

Melissa only nodded, her eyes turning wistful

She had been sick back then, and it was Vivienne who had
diligently tended to her. But Vivienne had gone abroad shortly
after...

The twins couldn't stay still in the office and insisted on going
out to play, so Vivienne instructed a handful of bodyguards to
accompany them downstairs.

“Slow down, Melissa. It will be bad for your stomach if you eat
too fast. Come now, you're a doctor. How come you don't pay
attentlon to these thmgs yourself" Despite VlVlennes.sllght

~ She knew very well that it was all Everett's '
~ couldn't really bear to punish herownson.

~ Melissa shot her a sheepish grin; "
times, so | usuall ;
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Thinking of this, Vivienne reached out and took Melissa's h d. i
“Melissa, | know Everett has wronged you a |ot. But now... Do
you still hate him now?" ]

Did she hate Everett? Melissa lowered her eyes. She did loathe ‘
the man before, but he also gave her wonderful children.

Vivienne took note of her hesitation and silently rejoiced. "In
that case,” she said with some expectation, "do you think it's
possible for you to get back together?"

If the couple did reunite, everyone in the Mayfield family would
be happy

But Melissa shook her head, without an ounce of hesitation this
time. A bitter smile curled on herlips. She was no longer her old
self. More importantly, there was no love between her and
Everett

She had tried to persevere with her unrequited affections in the
past, but she couldn't do it again.

Vivienne let out a disheartened sigh, but she didn't press any
further

‘I will always respect your decision, Melissa. Since you cannot
be my son's wife, | will simply treat you as my own daughter."

Melissa was overwhelmed with emotion. She could only:
muster a teary smile and nod. i

She might have been cast out of the Sherma
knew that Johnny and Vivienne loved he

It was late autumn and the air w
finaheday, whichionly 7




a .IﬁGWever. Instead, she put it in Everett's hands and w
for him to put it on her.

3
Everett narrowed his eyes. Not wanting to drag the matter

much longer or to even speak to her again, he carelessly threw
the coat over her shoulders. \

In the distance, Merrick and Lindsey had just popped out of the
building, and this was the first thing that they saw.
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‘Merrick, is that Mr. Mayfield? So, he is still with that wor

‘Lindsey's sweet voice was tinged with disappointment :
pointed at the pair not too far away.

.
Merrick balled his hands into fists before reaching out to cover |
his sister's eyes. "Stop looking. Let's just go back to Mommy." |

"Okay.” It was difficult for Lindsey to hide her distress.

No longer in a mood to play, the twins trudged back into
Melissa's office.

Melissa took one look at their faces and frowned. "What's
wrong? Why do you look so upset? Come here and tell me."

Vivienne also stepped forward and crouched in front of the
children. "Who bullied you, hmm?' she asked as she dotingly
caressed their cheeks. "Tell me, and | will teach him a lesson."

It had taken a series of tragedies for her to have these
beautiful grandchildren. Whoever made the mistake of harming

them would have hell to pay.

But then again...

Vivienne suppressed a helpless sigh at the thought that the
twins didn't even know who their father was.

Lindsey's pouting lips quivered. She had never been one
keep a secret for long. "Mommy," she whined. "Mr.
hanging out with that woman. He even hel

. clothes.”




too much! | can't let him off this time. No matter what hap ens, '
I will never let Arielle marry into our family!"

As far as Vivienne was concerned, she would always have one
daughter-in-law, and that was Melissa. ]

Merrick suddenly jerked his head up and asked, "Are you angry,
Mommy?

He didnt care for that man at all, and never really thought
highly of him. But if his mother became sad because of this...

No, of course not. What reason do | have to be angry?’
That's good, then. We only want you to be happy."

Melissa gazed at her children, a ball of warmth blooming in her
chest. With her little angels around, she felt like nothing in the
world was worth getting distraught over

"Melissa, you should take better care of yourself. If you're
exhausted, just clock out of work and get some rest at home.
You don't have to work so hard. My husband and | are more
than capable of supporting you and the children."

Vivienne silently cursed her son. Everett might be hea
toward Melissa, but she and Johnny would always ha

back.

"I'm all right,” Melissa smiled kindly at,the‘.%l;qj rwoman,
the career | chose, and | love it. | wo k!’




Vivienne gave him a polite nod, and then silently left with the
children

The atmosphere grew awkward as Howell and Melissa were
left alone. "Melissa," the man said in a careful tone. "Vivienne
seemed to be fond of you and your children.”

"Yes, even though we are not related, she treats us better than
our actual family,” Melissa replied casually while reading the
documents on her desk

Howell had the decency to appear embarrassed by her words,
and his face shifted ever so slightly
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n't dispute with her about it since he had never
ared for Melissa.

wever, a bright idea suddenly struck him.

“I'm sorry, Melissa. | know I've done you wrong in the past, but
we're a family. We are linked by blood, so you will always be my
daughter *

Clunk!
Melissa suddenly dropped the pen she was holding.

She looked up and stared at Howell with a trace of cynicism.
“Family? When | was homeless and on the verge of dying under
a bridge, why didn't you consider me as your family? You should
have said it before bringing your mistress to our house and
forcing my mother to leave

He had never shown compassion to her or her mother.
She was ready to erupt in rage as she thought about this.

“You... Please stop being so aggressive,' Howell said in a voice
dripping with sarcasm

Melissa smirked and said, "Get to the point. Why did you come
here?"

- She knew Howell wouldn't just come without reason.
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have been moved by his words ha | she
for who he was. ‘

But she was no longer the trusting daughter she once was.
"Aren't you worried that you and Emily may get into a fight?"

“In my family, | have the |ast say. She won't dare say a word,"
Howell said sternly while waving his hand.

Melissa sneered, 'I'm sorry. | don't care about that family. You
may now go."

You..."
Howell was enraged by the woman's harsh attitude before him.
He mentally cursed her.

But after that, he faked a grin and continued, 'l hope you!ll give
it some thought. Being around family would be nicer compared
to living alone.” He then turned around and walked away after
saying that

Melissa sneered. Family? That sounded hilarious. When did
they start treating her as a part of the Sherman family?

Melissa felt frustrated and no longer wanted to work after
speaking with Howell. She then walked to the window and
breathed in deeply, only to find two people standing below.

Everett and Arielle seemed to be sharing a private mome
Arielle leaned on him.
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Melissa believed Arielle had a special place in E\

- and couldn't be replaced. L
3 ag. .
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After glancingat Everett, Arielle replied, ‘| got bored in the wa_ll';d?
S0 linvited Everett to go on a stroll with me."

"Okay." Howell turned at Everett, who looked impatient and
offered no signs of affection, which was disappointing.

Finally, he understood that Arielle would never succeed in
winning Everett's affection, no matter how hard she tried.

‘Everett, please look after Arielle well." Howell said.

Everett gave him a sidelong look and nodded. He remained
silent and aloof

Howell was embarrassed by his response. He didn't dare to

annoy Everett despite their arrangement. [n such a situation, it
would be detrimental to Howell and his family.
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