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Chapter 1862 Take Them
To The Police Station .

' Thrown off balance by Locke's slap, Rosetta tumbled
to the floor, crying out in pain. "Locke! How could

you slap me?"

Della stared at Locke in shock. "Locke! Have you lost
your mind?"

Hurrying to Rosetta's aid, Della helped her up.

Watching his mother support Rosetta, Locke shook
his hand in despair and instructed the guards, "Take
them to the police station.”

The police station?

Shocked, Della regained her composure and stared
at Locke in disbelief, asking incredulously, "Locke!
Are you out of your mind? Are you really going to

send your own mother to prison over a woman?"
Rosetta was taken aback by Locke's cruelty. Was he
willing to sever ties with his own parents and the

Nelson family? For the sake of a powerless woman!

Rosetta's complexion drained of color as she stared
at Locke, bewildered.

» Locke, his expression furious, didn't offer any
explanation. Instead, he signaled to his guards to
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is approached Della and Rosetta wi th st
ons, reaching out to grab their arms. Rose
out in terror, "Don't touch me! What do you
think you're doing? Don't touch me!” )

’ With tears streaming down her face, Rosetta sought

| refuge behind Della, her heart pounding with fear.
She dreaded the possibility that Locke might seek
revenge for Mandy's loss. If Locke was serious, her
only recourse would be to seek help from her
parents, leading to a complete rupture between the
Nelson family and Locke, forever shattering their
marriage plans.

Rosetta's vulnerability was evident as she sought
shelter behind Della, hoping that Della could fulfill
her promise to handle the situation.

Della, her anger palpable, forcefully pushed away
the guards and confronted Locke. "Locke, what are
you trying to achieve? Mandy has already suffered
the loss of her child. Do you want me to pay for it
with my life?"

Locke's expression remained impassive as he
focused his gaze on Della. "Understand this, I'm
seeking justice for Mandy and our unborn child. You

i should consider yourself lucky that you're my
ther, sparing you private retaliation. But you

st face consequences for your actions." '




D gazed at her son in disbelief, struggling
rec ogmze the cold, unyielding figure standing before
ner.

As the guards approached once more, Della, her eyes
" burning with fury, shoved them aside and screamed
hysterically, "How dare you! Locke! If you even think
of handing me over to the police and shaming me,
I'll end my own life right here in front of you!"

With trembling hands, Della braced herself against
the wall and collapsed, sobbing uncontrollably. "Oh
my God! Why won't you help me? Look down upon
me, please! I've sacrificed everything for my son,
only to have him demand my life for his lover. I
should have seen his true colors. I should never have
brought him into this world."

Feeling a throbbing ache in his head, Locke rubbed
his temples and asked impatiently, "Can you just
cut it out?"

" But rather than silencing Della, his words only fueled

Sher fury. She screamed even louder, "You're

h "dlsgracmg the Avila family! It's meaningless for your

g ther and me to live in the world without dignity.

y don't you just throw us all in prison? I can't
-this humlllatlon' I'd rather die! Let me end it all!" |

a gripped Della's arm, her voice trembling with




ce this. He's just
hat woman. He'll come to his
and realize your unwavering love for
e, stay calm."

Locke, taken aback by his mother's threat, remained
| silent for a moment. Just when Della thought she
b had the upper hand, Locke's icy response cut
through the tension. "If you want to end your life, go
" ahead. But as long as you are alive, you have to be
punished. I have to make you pay the price for what
you did to Mandy."

With those words, he turned on his heel and headed
for the elevator.




