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a bombshell on Julie with a smile. "I forgot to mentior
that | fell head over heels for Newell at first sight. And-
he's also a widower, so we're thinking of being an

couple now. We'll get married later."

With a smile adorning his face, Newell chimedin, "Yes,

| came along with my son, and we'd love to know }
what you think."

Julie was left utterly stunned by such an unexpected
revelation. The sudden intimacy between the two felt

strange.

It was way too fast.




While he may not have been privy to Yesenia's ult

motives, aligning their families was his secret wish. |

Julie became his daughter-in-law, he envisioned ™

sleeping with her.

After all, he and his son had shared the same woman ’-

in the past.

The instant Baxter laid eyes on Julie, his desire for
her sprouted.

Her figure and allure captivated him deeply, and with
the opportunity to make a move, Baxter was

undeniably thrilled.

Before Julie, who was seething with anger, could utter

|
a word, Liam interjected assertively, “What exactly do
you mean by that? I'm still right here, in case you've

forgotten!
Julie also confronted Yesenia, 'Mo

| ;-world is thls you're saylng’?”l d
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* Push too far, and I'l show you I'm moreth n capabl
. of sending you away!"’ i

Yesenia's expression froze slightly upon hearing .
She said to Julie in an ice-cold tone, 'Did you see that?
See how this brat treats me. It's only over my dead
body that | will give my blessings to your relationship
with him!" '
As the conflict intensified, Julie, caught in a dilemma,
shouted, "Please stop!"

Sensing the tension, Newell signaled to Baxter. With
years of cooperation, Baxter understood his father's

intent.

Baxter rose and extended an apologetic hand to Liam,
saying, 'l apologize. | didn't realize you're Miss Fiber'

didn't mean to offend anyone’.‘YQu‘;:_gﬂ@" ,
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L 'm sensed an unsettllng desire directed at Jul ,
their eyes. He was acutely aware that these two were
far from virtuous individuals. ‘

Despite what his instincts had told him, there was no

concrete evidence, so Liam refrained from doing
anything. Instead, he decided to bide his time, curious
to see what cunning maneuvers Newell and his son

had up their sleeves.




