~ She couldn't understand why Everett was so busy that he did!
have the time to even answer the phone. :

Hearing that, Emily grew impatient. The two had beeh talking:‘ij
about Everett and Melissa for the past few days. She despised
them and got tired of the topic.

"Don't mention that woman's name in front of your father in the
future. She has returned with such status and capacity. She is
no longer the person your father used to despise.”

Emily's worry had intensified lately. Howell seemed to return
home late and had started paying attention to Melissa. In the
past, if someone mentioned Melissa in front of him, he would
get furious. However, there seemed to be a change in his

attitude lately.

Arielle looked at her mother and sighed. Seeing her mother
glaring at her, she angrily looked away.

- "Got it," she answered impatiently. Arielle had pla‘nrﬁ\ec‘l‘to;‘;,t |
" Emily what she had done, but she concealed it. )




‘she entered his office. She was so ahgry tha
on the table.

‘Well, | had no choice. | was almost beaten to death. At last, |
managed to find someone to make Everett forgive me."

Arielle cast a scornful glance at Ewing. She knew Everett would
take Ewing away and teach him a lesson. She didn't expect
Everett to let him go, though.

"Well, that's good. I'm glad Everett has forgiven you. But how
did he know that?"

"Miss Sherman, you can investigate this matter slowly. But I'm
curious as to why you have to deal with a doctor.”

Ewing's eager gaze was fixed on Arielle.

Arielle opened her mouth to say something, but she suddenly
 remembered Emily warning her not to utter a word about
. Melissa to anyone. i

 rolled her eyes at Ewing.
t on't like her. Forget abou




ing shook his head, laughing as he stubbegd;-o,;
s hand.




