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hapter 1871 Cut Ties

the large villa, Rosetta's cries echoed. She b
for forgiveness, but Alyssa's expression remains
impassive.

Perhaps sensing her mother's disapproval, Rosetta
became more frantic. "Mom, I apologize! I promise to-
behave. Don't abandon me! Even with bad publicity,

I can still marry well. Please, Mom, give me another

chance."

Alyssa took a deep breath and turned away. Her
voice was cold. "It's too late for apologies. You
disappointed me, after all the effort and care I put
into you."

Rosetta knelt and pleaded from the floor, but
Alyssa's composure didn't falter.

Sylvie approached Rosetta, pretending to be
. concerned. She wiped away Rosetta's tears and said,
"Rosetta, calm down. Arguing won't help. Why not =
leave for now and take a breather? I'll talk to Dad

and Mom later."
1

¢ ta stopped crying, her eyes red with anger. he
1 at Sylvie. :

oaze faltered. "Rosetta, is something:




re lying! I saw you laughing! You wante

Now you're the only daughter! You must be th
Rosetta screamed and pointed, her voice thick W
‘rage. Her eyes were bloodshot, and her breath
grew more rapid.

Sylvie appeared helpless and distraught. She turned
to Alyssa, her voice trembling. "Mom, is Rosetta okay?
Could it be this is trauma? Should we take her to a
hospital?"

Rosetta scoffed at Sylvie's display of concern. Her
gaze darted between her parents' cold expressions
and landed on Alyssa. "I wanted to learn cooking,
but you made me take piano and violin lessons. You
never came with me to amusement parks. My
birthdays were just family events. I couldn't even
have friends! It felt like my life had a predetermined
' path with no room for mistakes. Didn't I need your,
" love and support?"

voice grew louder. "Dad, Mom, you taught me to
e what I want, even if it means taking it from
s. The Nelson family demands success
ed your teachings, caused problems, and
're abandoning me?"




resentment is upsetting. All the re
vided seem wasted. If this is what you ¥
then so be it. As of today, you are no longer part
the Nelson family."

- Rosetta trembled, her gaze locked with her mother
cold, emotionless eyes. All hope for reconciliation
seemed to vanish. She inhaled deeply. "Fine. You
want to cut ties? Then let it be done. I can make it on
my own. But remember, you will regret this! Don't
beg me to return when it's too late!"
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Witnessing the escalating tension, Della, stil
harboring hopes for an alliance with the Nelse
family, tried to mediate. "Rosetta was spoil
There's no need for anger, Alyssa. Families shouldn't

| hold grudges. They were probably just heated words.
Everyone should calm down."

Alyssa scoffed. "The Nelson family has been deeply
humiliated today, and it's all because of Locke. This
won't be forgotten! He won't get away with this. You
expect me to be calm? Not until Locke kneels in
front of me and apologizes!"

With that, Alyssa, her husband, and Sylvie left,
leaving Della stunned and desperate.

Rosetta grabbed Della's hand with a hint of mania in
her eyes. "Please contact Locke now! We need to
| remove that damaging information online before it's

too late!"




, uggeéted' 1 kill t
n this mess if you hadn't tc

1dy, that baby was my grandchild. How ¢
want you to harm it? You made those rutk
‘l ‘choices, not me. Don't shift blame." Della
| Rosetta as a liability and quickly distanced herself.

" The sudden shift in Della's attitude left Rosetta
speechless for a moment.

Despite Della's callous change of heart, Rosetta had
nowhere else to turn. Swallowing her anger, she
forced a smile. "Yes, I was wrong. Please take me to =
Locke. I'll apologize sincerely and beg for his help!"

Della remained impassive. Maybe for self-assurance,
Rosetta murmured, "We've known each other for
years. If 1 apologize sincerely, Locke wouldn't push
me past the edge.”

Della seemed exasperated but couldn't shake
Rosetta's persistence. Finally, she sighed. "Alright,
1'll take you to the hospital and you can apologize to |
him there."

Bhe ¥

At the hospital entrance, Rosetta tried to get in, but
ella stopped her.

arrange the meeting," Della clarified. =
n you." | -




'pam.d to enter, but the security guards b
path.

| Della frowned, her posture stiffening. "Excuse m 3
' How dare you stop me! Step aside!"

A guard, unfazed, spoke politely but firmly.
"Apologies, Mrs. Avila. The director issued an order
barring both of you from entering the hospital.”

Della's and Rosetta's expressions darkened S
simultaneously. Rosetta suspected the Hamilton
family's involvement. She assumed they were
preventing her from antagonizing Mandy again by
blocking her entry to the hospital.

Scowling, Rosetta lifted her chin and addressed the

guard. "Do you know who this is? This is Della Avila,

Locke's mother! Even Brandon Larson wouldn't dare

offend Locke. How can you block her? Get your
| director here right now!"




: d and domlneermg aura radlated fro n
omentanly unnerving the security guard. He
| éanced around, searching for the head of security.

- The guards' discomfort confirmed Rosetta's

suspicions. The Hamilton family must have secreﬂfr‘
instructed them to block her entry. They surely
hadn't anticipated her arriving with Della. '

Shielding Della from the sun with her handbag,
Rosetta grumbled, "I heard the Hamilton family has
been declining. How dare they bar us from the
hospital? Did that woman manipulate Locke's
connection to Brandon?"

Della knew Rosetta was attempting to stir trouble,
but she nonetheless bristled at the thought of the
Hamilton family exploiting her son's resources.

'As Locke's biological mother, she was denied entry,

‘while the Hamilton family enjoyed themselves:

oured her heart into raising Locke. No ma
er, his resources belonged to her.




Ty to you and Rosetta

- bitch dares to bar me?" Della fi
winced Mandy's mother wielded
ience to spite her. Her blood pressure
skyrocketed.

* She dialed Locke repeatedly, but he didn't answer. =

"Raised him for nothing! He can't even answer a call!®
Della gritted her teeth. Fueled by impulse, she was
about to lunge towards the entrance, only to spot
Locke's personal bodyguard approaching.

Della pulled the bodyguard aside, gesturing towards
Locke. "There's my son! See him? Go tell him! He'll
come get me himself."

The bodyguard threw Della a confused glance, before
vaguely recalling instructions to deny her entry. He
quickly scurried towards Locke to avoid her wrath.

At the ICU entrance, Locke sat outside, sifting
ough emails. The bodyguard rushed over,:
thlessly recounting the scene he'd witnessed.
ske slammed his laptop shut and almost bu
 laughter. He couldn't believe it. Rosetta 1
ye up; she even dragged his mother




- De lla's confidence soared when she spott d L
approaching.

Although Rosetta was angry at Locke's cruel
towards her, she was still captivated by
handsome features and imposing physique. 5

His harsh treatment seemed a small price to pay for =
his exceptional looks and wealth.

The moment Della saw him, she reached out to grab
his arm. "Locke! The Hamilton family has gone too
far! They had security block me at the entrance! This
is the worst humiliation I've ever endured!"

Locke shoved her hand away with a tinge of
annoyance. "Wrong. I was the one who instructed
security to stop you."

Della's face locked in disbelief. "What? You asked
them to keep us out?”

Locke's voice hardened. "You came here to disrupt
Mandy's recovery. I had to bar you."

Exposed by her own son, Della scrambled to save‘
‘_’e. A strained sm1le stretched across her hps

>, I care about her! Upsetting her would
ing I'd do.”
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