Timeless 521
CHAPTER 521 RESIGN FROM AN OFFICIAL POSITION

Josie fell asleep so deeply. Because she had to get close to Jason, she was under a lot of psychological
pressure and had insomnia all night. Now the task was completed and she also took revenge on Jason,
she relaxed and had a sound sleep.

Last night, Josie made love with Jason, which exhausted her. When she was young, she knew he had
good stamina when they slept together. But after all these years, Jason was in his thirties, and he was
still so good in bed. Last night they had sex until the middle of the night before she went to bed. Now
she felt sore all over.

Josie slept since she got home and woke up when the evening lights were lit.
She went to the bathroom and took a shower before turning on the TV. Living alone for a long time, she
got used to making some sounds in the house. Then she went to the kitchen. She hadn't eaten anything

all day and she was going to get herself something to eat.

The voice of the newscaster came from the TV behind her: Jason, the most promising new official in
South City, resigned today and stepped down from all his positions.

Josie stopped for a moment and froze in place.

Did Jason resign?

Did Jason always value his position above everything else? From his college days, Josie knew that Jason's
ambition was to be an official. Jason rose through the ranks of officialdom over the years with a bright

future.

Even if she had set him up yesterday and had the evidence in her hand, she didn't think he was the kind
of person who would just give up easily. So why did he resign from his position?

Josie's eyes widened in shock as she reentered the living room and just pursed her lips as she stared at
the person being interviewed by the reporter on the TV.

The news was replayed. Josie calculated and it seemed that Jason made such a decision not long after
she left the hotel in the morning.

On the TV, Jason was still as calm as usual, smiling gently in front of the reporter's camera, "Everyone
reconsiders his life at a certain age, so do I. | made this decision after careful consideration."

When a reporter asked Jason what he would do, he was silent for a moment and then said softly, "I
should marry first."



The reporters were shocked by Jason's words. Wilson, the new deputy mayor, had no scandal, no
girlfriend, and never married over the years. There seemed to be nothing else in his life but work. Once
Jason and Leon were named one of the most wanted eligible bachelors for women in the South City.

The reporters were stunned to hear Jason suddenly talk about his marriage, and then asked, "Vice
Mayor Wilson, you're getting married, aren't you?"

Jason had not completely left office yet, so it was reasonable to call him Vice Mayor Wilson.

Jason suddenly frowned in the face of the camera, and simply shook his head in denial, "No. Yet there is
a long way to go."

Josie's lips were pursed even tighter.

The reporters also wanted to interview Jason more, but Jason looked polite and distant when he refused
an interview and left with the security's escort with his eyes drooping.

After the news was finished, Josie turned around and went back into the kitchen.

Things went a bit beyond Josie's expectations. She didn't expect Jason to step down voluntarily. She
thought Jason would not give up his position and would negotiate with Leon.

When the doorbell rang, Josie didn't come back to her senses from the incident. She went to the foyer
and opened the door directly without even asking.

Jason standing outside the door completely froze her, and before she could say anything Jason strode
into her home.

Josie rushed over to stand in front of Jason and stopped him, "What are you doing?"

Jason stopped in his tracks and explained calmly, "The reporters outside are chasing me. | had to come
to your place."

Jason stepped back and closed the door, completely isolating everything inside the house from the
outside world and making the atmosphere between them ambiguous.

Josie was angered by what Jason did and reached out to stop him from going any further, "The reporters
are chasing you but you're coming to me. Are you trying to get me involved?"

He said he was being chased by reporters, but he still came to her.
Jason was in the limelight at the moment, and during the interview, he said he wanted to get married

first. Then he came to Josie's house. She was a single woman. If it was revealed, Josie felt all her identity
information would be exposed on the internet. She didn't want to get into such a scandal.



Jason stared straight at Josie with his deep eyes, "Don't worry. | got rid of them all halfway. No one will
find here."

Jason naturally really got rid of the reporters. They were not on speaking terms. How could he let the
outside world know about her and come to bother her?

Josie stood there with a cold face, her arms around her chest, and tried to kick him out without mercy,
"Sorry, | can't take you in."

Jason didn't get annoyed. He put his hands in his trouser pockets and said sadly, "I have nothing now. |
don't have an official position and power. | can't go back to my place or my home. Do you want me to
wander homeless through the streets?"

Josie didn't expect Jason to say such words brazenly in an attempt to stay with her, so she raised her
eyes and stared at him for a while, not knowing what to say.

Jason she remembered was God's favored one, the proud and noble deputy mayor and high court
official. He would never live on the streets and shouldn't shamelessly ask for staying here.

Jason was going to bypass her and go inside. Josie looked away and spoke again, "Don't make yourself
sound so pathetic. I'm not that intolerant."

Josie was able to take revenge on Leon and destroy him, so what could she not bear to see him live on
the street?

Josie finished her words when Jason did not continue to step inside, but also did not say anything, just
stood quietly in front of Josie and stared at her.

Jason spoke only after a while, "l negotiated with Leon. Now that | have resigned from my position, |
don't have any ability to fight with Leon and them anymore. You destroy the evidence you hold in your
hands ... After all, you are a girl, and getting involved in such a scandal will give you a bad name. And
you're a lawyer. It's not good for your future if it becomes a big fuss."

Josie glanced up at him in surprise, pressed her lips again, and looked away.

Josie naturally did not want the evidence to be released. As Jason said, after all, she was a woman and a
lawyer. Doing something like this would definitely ruin her reputation and even jeopardize her
professional ability.

Josie had a headache. It was a real headache.

Josie started getting headaches when she thought too much, or when she was stressed out.



Now she didn't understand what Jason meant by pestering her so inexplicably. Josie designed Jason, so
shouldn't he hate her to the core or disgust her to the extreme? Why did he come to stay in her home
and say something caring for her? Josie's face was pale for a headache and she also instinctively
kneaded on her forehead.

Before Josie opened her mouth again to kick her out, she was suddenly pulled into Jason's arms. Jason's
hand immediately covered her forehead as he said with concern, "Are you okay?"

Josie struggled, "I'll be fine as long as you leave."

Jason's hand on her forehead paused, but he didn't let go of her. He whispered, "l came here today to
say I'm sorry."

"I'm sorry | hurt you so much because of my ego as well as being a bastard."
Jason was sincere. Josie heard that and was touched. She froze and at the same time was at a loss.
Josie didn't expect Jason to say sorry to her in such a gentle and sincere way.

She retaliated after Jason had hurt her so badly. She thought they would never in contact with each
other.

Jason looked down at Josie who was pale in front of him. She was not young anymore. When he looked
at her up close, there were subtle wrinkles in the corner of her eyes.

He couldn't help raising his hand to gently stroke the wrinkle, as if he stroked Josie's youth wasted by
him over the years.

Josie hated him so much, and how unhappy she had been all these years.

Jason remembers Josie's delicate skin when she was young, her bright smile when she was in her early
twenties, and every happy moment they had together.

Jason especially admires Josie's unrelenting resilience. Everything about her was just the way he wanted
it to be, except that her family was not a good match for him.

Jason wanted Josie to understand that he wanted to be with her again.

He couldn't help gently touching the wrinkle as if he had stroked Josie's youth in those years wasted by
him.

Josie hated him as much as she was unhappy these years.

Jason remembered Josie's delicate skin when she was young, her beautiful smile when she was in her



early twenties, and every happy moment when they were together.

There was no denying that when they were together, they were on the same page in every way, such as
their values, personalities, and their attitudes. Jason especially appreciated Josie's unyielding tenacity. It
could be said that everything about Josie was what he admired, but her family background did not
match with him.

When he recalled those memories, Jason's voice quivered slightly, "l also want to ask you, are you still
willing to come back to me?"

Jason knew he was not going to get the yes. But he asked anyway. He wanted Josie to know that he
wanted to get back together with her.

Jason really wanted to get back to her.

He wanted Josie to come back to him and wanted her to fill up his heart again.

Jason wanted to be back with Josie not because he hurt her, but because he really needed her.

He used to disdain Leon for being fascinated by Hathaway and thought that his official position was
more important than everything. He also thought that he could live without love, and regarded Josie as
a woman to help him get rid of loneliness.

Jason had so many misconceptions. Now those mistakes hurt him doubly.

What Jason hated most was that when he suddenly realized that he couldn't do without Josie, she hated
him to the bone.

Josie was shocked at Jason's suggestion of coming back to him.

CHAPTER 522 | WON’'T BE WITH YOU

Josie was shocked and shook her head firmly, "No way! | can't be with you again!"

After all these years, Josie had no love for Jason. All she had was hate. She couldn't imagine how she
could live with someone she hated.

After Josie said these words with determination, she freed herself out of Jason's arms and then turned
around and headed for the bedroom. Her mind was in turmoil due to Jason. She was ready to be hostile
to or never contact Jason. She didn't expect Jason to resign and come to pester her and say something
about getting back together.

Josie completely forgot that she was just in front of Jason to kick him out. Now Josie turned around and
walked away, followed by Jason, who entered the room.



Jason stopped Josie at the bedroom door, and Jason who was tall stood there and said bluntly, "I know
you think we're not impossible to be together, but | don't think that's a problem."

Josie instinctively took a step back and then was forced into a corner by Jason, and she looked away to
avoid his eyes.

But Jason said to himself, "I don't have anything now. You will never be worried about your family
background. | don't mind if you can't have children. We'll just depend on each other."

"You don't care if my parents don't mind. Their own daughters can not have children, so who are they to
find fault with you? I'll show them my determination to get back together with you. If they still don't
agree, it doesn't matter. | can go back to visit them on holiday. You don't have to associate with them."
Josie looked at Jason again in shock.

Did Jason say that she could stay away from his parents?

Mr. and Mrs. Wilson had looked down upon her before, but now she made Jason quit his job and she
couldn't have children. It was conceivable that Mr. and Mrs. Wilson would prevent them from being
together with their lives, but was he still fearless? And he asked her not to care about his parents.

From the moment Jason walked in, Josie didn't say a few words, because she was shocked the whole
time. Even if she was a voluble lawyer who had seen the elephant in court, she was completely

speechless because it was so unexpected.

The only thing she could do was push Jason to one side and turn around and run into her bedroom,
locking the door tightly.

"You get away from my house. | don't want to see you." Josie bellowed through the door and rushed out
onto the balcony attached to the bedroom.

Just like that, Josie threw herself into the lounge chair on the balcony, just feeling exhausted.

Outside the lights were bright, but she felt desolate.

Josie did not actually belong to this city. Except for a few training sessions, she had never been to the
South City since she graduated from university.

Now she was just a passing traveler. She decided that her relationship with Jason ended. She would
leave and go to a quiet and unknown place, do some work to make a living, and then live peacefully for

the rest of her life.

Josie wouldn't love or hate, nor would she feel lonely and sad.



Although Josie worked in her hometown these years, she also worked hard and became famous. She
bought a house for her parents and saved a large sum of pension for them. She also had small savings,
which was enough to buy a house in a place she loved for the rest of her life.

Josie didn't want to go back to live with her parents, because she would be pushed to get married and
faced with blind dates arranged by them. She would never marry, but it caused her parents too much
gossip. She wanted peace and quiet for herself and her parents.

Josie would visit her parents on holidays and when they needed her, she would go back to do her duty.
As she watched the traffic outside and thought about her plans for the future, she slowly calmed down.
When Josie opened the bedroom door again and walked out, she saw Vice Mayor Wilson who was once
glamorous didn't leave but came out of her kitchen with two bowls of noodles that she was about to
make for herself.

The apartment Josie lived in was the house that Davis Group allocated for the senior executive when she
joined the legal team of Davis Group. Although it was not large, it was located in a prime location and
every piece of land was very expensive, which demonstrated how generous Davis Group was.

When she came out, Jason looked calm and said, "We'll talk about it after dinner."

Josie pressed her lips and sat down to eat without saying a word.

She didn't really want to eat at the same table as Jason, but she was about to faint from hunger. She
hadn't eaten all day, and she desperately needed food to replenish her strength. She was exhausted
since last night.

They were so quiet now that it was easy to remind them of the days they had lived together. As God's
favored one, Jason was not like other noblemen who never did housework and cooked. On the contrary,
his cooking was always good and he was happy to cook for Josie. If he hadn't been so nice to Josie, Josie
wouldn't have loved him so much, and wouldn't hate him so much now.

He gave Josie the best of love and also destroyed it all.

He was the only person Josie had ever loved in her life, so she was especially hurt.

Especially in the first few years back to the hometown, Josie was in poor health and had mental trauma.
She suffered from depression and almost couldn't get over it. If she didn't redefine the meaning of life

because of her mother's iliness, presumably she still suffered from that relationship.

Josie felt a tightness in the chest when she recalled the memories, so she left the table and went to the
living room after finishing the meal quickly.



Jason ate slowly at the table for quite a while. Then he got up and went to the living room.

Josie sorted out her feelings, and when she saw him approaching, she stood up directly and said
indifferently and directly, "I don't love you anymore, so I'm not going to get back together with you."

"You do not have to apologize to me. After all, | also revenge you. We get even with each other." This
was what Josie felt she needed to say to Jason after consideration, and there was nothing else she
wanted to say to him.

She said she didn't love him, which made everything clear.

With that, Josie went to the entrance, opened the door, and said, "You can go."

She obviously showed him the door.

Jason didn't get frustrated by her words and her act of kicking herself out. After a glance at her
indifferent expression, he calmly came to the foyer. Jason held Josie with one hand and stopped her
when she was about to slam the door. His tone was sincere, "It is a big issue that concerns both of us for
the rest of our lives. | don't want you to give me an answer so impulsively and without thinking."

Josie replied directly, "I'm not impulsive. | have thought about it."

It was a decision she had taken many years to make. She closed the door impolitely and shut the man
who used to be supercilious out of the door.

Taking a deep breath, Josie went back to her bedroom and took her computer out. First, she wrote a
letter of resignation and sent it to Leon. Then she began to look for a house. She wanted the farmyard in
the quiet mountains in the suburbs. She could buy it or rent it for a long time. She wanted to live in
seclusion, watching the flowers bloom and fall in the garden.

Jason, who was evicted from the house, did not linger there because he knew that it was not the right
time for him to pester her.

Jason would deal with the mess before he focused on getting Josie back. His initial intention was to go
wherever she went every day.

As he turned to leave, he turned on his phone, which was instantly overwhelmed with notifications. He
turned off his cell phone since he announced his resignation. There must be a lot of people, especially

his parents were trying to get in touch with him to find out what was wrong with him.

Jason saw his father's call and called back. No sooner had | answered the phone than Mr. Wilson's
terribly gloomy voice came over, "What's going on?"

Jason wasn't afraid at all. He had risen a notch above his father's official position in those years and was



not afraid of Mr. Wilson's tone and manner. Jason replied coldly, "As reported by the media, | have
handed in my resignation and will leave the office after the formalities are completed."

"Jason!" Mr. Wilson must have held it back for a long time, but then he couldn't stop shouting, "Do you
know what you're doing? Don't you know how hard it has been for you to get to where you are? You're
giving up now? The Wilson family will completely decline!"

When Mr. and Mrs. Wilson saw from the news that their son, whom they had been so proud of with a
bright future, resigned from office, they almost passed out angrily.

Bella made a scene, which made Mr. and Mrs. Wilson humiliated during this period. Now Jason
resigned, Mr. Wilson and Mrs. Wilson felt that the sky was falling.

Jason was calm, "I've made up my mind. You can scold me all you want when | get home."
Jason hung up and drove back to the Wilson's.

Mr. Wilson and Mrs. Wilson's anger was expected because he knew his parents well, and most of the
time, they were more peacockish and less concerned for Jason. They did not care whether he was happy
in politics or not, as long as the Wilsons' family was flourishing because of him.

For the first thirty-four years, Jason lived for the Wilsons, and he thought he had done well enough.
Jason wanted to live for himself in the second half of his life and to experience the joy of his life.

Jason might be more successful in his career after he was no longer an official. He had the most
abundant legal knowledge, the most capable business methods, and the connections accumulated over
the years. It was a pity not to make a breakthrough.

CHAPTER 523 SHE DOESN’T WANT TO BE WITH ME

Jason soon returned to the Wilsons, and the atmosphere at home was depressing.

Mrs. Wilson groaned on the sofa while Mr. Wilson sullenly said nothing. Bella with a tattered reputation
sat on the sofa with her arms crossed, looking aggrieved and resented.

Bella hated Jason very much. He was no longer the vice mayor. How could she live with her notoriety?
She was miserable and just hoped that Jason could launch his career into the stratosphere. Now she
couldn't stay here anymore and wanted Jason to take her abroad.

But now that Jason was no longer the vice mayor, he didn't own the power and wealth. Jason's future
was uncertain for a while. Even if Bella left the country, how would she live without financial resources?

How was her family going to live?

Bella had been living a life of luxury since she was a child. It was undeniable that this was only possible



because of her father and Jason's power. Now even though her parents had a pension, their lives were
not comparable to what they used to be.

Bella quitted her own job as a school teacher. She was now the joke of the whole South City and
couldn't even appear in public.

She was now notorious and no one was asking her to be a body coach for the show.

Bella stared at Jason as he came in from the outside, gritting her teeth. She wanted to smash his brain to
see what was in his mind.

Jason got that position and would be promoted very quickly in a few more years. But he resigned at a
crucial time. But the Wilsons were in a mess. A lot of people were tramping on the Wilsons because of
Bella. Didn't Jason just throw the whole Wilsons into the mire by resigning now?

Naturally, Jason could feel they were upset and angry. He changed his shoes and entered the door
calmly.

Mr. Wilson stood up from the couch, gritted his teeth, and said, "What the hell is going on?"

Jason sat down on the couch and spoke in an incredibly serious tone, "I'm tired of the deceitfulness in
the official world. That's all."

Mr. Wilson grunted heavily, "You're full of crap! If you're tired of it, why didn't you resign earlier but
wait until you're in this position now?"

Mrs. Wilson next to him couldn't help but start wiping her tears, "Jason, you have been reassuring us for
so many years, and you are supporting this family. Your father and | are unhesitatingly behind any
decision you make. But now, you..."

Mrs. Wilson was too sad to speak. They could have turned their back on everything else, but how could
they let it be when Jason was going to leave it all behind?

The Wilsons was supported by Jason all these years. Jason brought great honor to the Wilsons.

Not only did their own family enjoy the honor, and many children of other branches of the Wilsons, but
also got a lot of convenience and benefits because of Jason.

Before Jason could say anything, Bella suddenly stood up and pulled open Jason's shirt collar. When she
saw the hickeys on Jason's neck, she said angrily, "l think you are not tired of the wheeling-and-dealing
associated with political life. It's because of Josie, right? You hook up with Josie again, so you went
completely off your head and even gave up the official position!"

Bella was furious when she saw hickeys on Jason's neck as he sat down.



Bella knew that Josie had gone back to South City before. Bella didn't like Josie at all and hated Josie to
the core.

When Bella was rude and suddenly mentioned Josie's name, Jason's gaze was suddenly gloomy. Bella
was glared at by Jason, felt guilty, and her mouth twitched as she sat down.

Mr. and Mrs. Wilson were stunned for a moment when they heard Josie's name. Mrs. Wilson asked
bitterly, "Jason, are you really with Josie?"

Mr. Wilson and Mrs. Wilson both knew Josie, Jason's girlfriend when he was in college. Once when Jason
mentioned in front of them that he wanted to take Josie home, they rejected it because they looked
down upon Josie's family background. And since they had no future, what was the point of bringing her
home to meet his parents?

Mrs. Wilson also heard Bella mention Josie's return to South City some time ago, but Mrs. Wilson didn't
mind it.

Jason wasn't very protective of Josie but now that he was vice mayor, how could he still love her?

However, listening to Bella's accusation, Mrs. Wilson was panicked. Jason was so excellent and
outstanding. How could he mess with Josie?

Jason lifted his hand to straighten his shirt messed by Bella, pursed his lips and drooped his eyes, and
spoke frankly after a moment of silence, "Yes, | am with Josie, but | just carry the torch. She hates me,
loathes me, and doesn't want to be with me."

"What?" Mrs. Wilson huffed incredulously. Who did Josie think she was? How dare she give Jason her
attitude?

Mr. Wilson looked gloomier, while Bella sneered and looked away.

Mrs. Wilson returned to her senses, "Since she doesn't like you, forget it. She's not good enough for you
anyway."

When Jason heard Mrs. Wilson's words, there was a trace of disgust in his eyes, but he didn't flare up,
but restated his position, "l will pursue her again after | resign, whether she wants to come back to me
or not."

Ignoring their shocked expressions, Jason continued, "And when Josie was with me, she had a
miscarriage and didn't rest well, which affected her future fertility."

Mrs. Wilson could not help it, wanted to say something but was interrupted by Jason, "l am telling you
this just to inform you, not to listen to your objections. In other words, your objection will not change



my decision."

Mrs. Wilson was so angry at his words that she covered her chest and panted heavily, "I'm so angry, I'm
so angry..."

"Nonsense!" Mr. Wilson was also furious, "Jason, | never knew you were a man who could be dazzled by
a woman!"

Mr. Wilson was also a man and naturally knew many women threw themselves at Jason in the official
position over the years. He also knew they approached Jason with bad intentions and wanted to drag
him into trouble. But none of those women succeeded, because they could not even get close to Jason.
But now an ex-girlfriend ruined it all for Jason!

"Don't tell me you were threatened by her!" Mr. Wilson thought of that in a flash.

Bella suddenly remembered something, "l remember Josie went back to South City and joined Leon's
company. Jason, Josie is not ganging up with Leon to set you up, is she?"

If Josie did not conspire with Leon, why did she go to Leon's company and entangle with Jason now?
Bella wasn't a fool and figured out the connection instantly.

Jason originally wanted to hide what Josie had done to him because he didn't want Josie to make a bad
impression on his parents. But now since he couldn't hide it anymore, he simply spoke out.

"Yes, Josie did set me up and tried to sue me for sexual assault after we made love, to make me lose all
standing and reputation." Jason's tone was so flat that he seemed to be talking about someone else's
business. Mrs. Wilson suffocated and gasped for a few moments and almost passed out.

Mr. Wilson, however, looked at Jason and could not say a word, but felt endless despair and desolation.
Mr. Wilson knew best how scheming and deliberate Jason was. When Josie reappeared in front of him,
he could guess what Josie wanted to do to him. But he let her achieve her goal. The only explanation
was ...that Jason was willing. If he wasn't, with his ability, how come Josie took advantage of his
weaknesses?

And since Jason was perfectly happy to do that, it was understandable that he was so determined now.

Mr. Wilson took a step back in dismay and fell into the sofa behind him, closing his eyes and not being
able to say a word, nor did he want to, because it was useless.

When Mrs. Wilson saw Mr. Wilson's attitude, she pushed him, "What are you doing? Get up and control
your son!"



Mr. Wilson was indifferent.
Control?
Did Mrs. Wilson think they could control Jason at this point?

Jason did not want to face them at home, coldly stood up and said, "I have something to deal with, so |
have to go now."

"Jason." Mrs. Wilson called feebly behind, feeling that she was going to have a heart attack when she
thought Jason was with Josie who couldn't have a baby, and made him quit his job.

Bella was furious. It seemed that Jason was determined to do what he wanted. Bella grabbed the teacup
next to her and threw it at Jason's back.

"Jason, stop!"
After throwing the teacup, Bella pounced on Jason and tried to stop him and wanted an explanation.

It was Jason who wanted to gang up on Leon, so Bella was forced to be with Charles. Now she was in this
mess, which was partly because of him. Now that Jason was going to leave Bella alone, she was surely
angry!

Jason was furious when Bella threw a teacup at him, and now Bella jumped at him and pulled him, so he
was annoyed and threw Bella to the ground.

Bella was pissed off. Jason always loved her very much since her childhood, but he was unkinder to her
now.

CHAPTER 524 LET THEM BE TOGETHER

Jason coldly glanced at Bella on the ground, not wanting to talk to her.

Then he turned to his parents on the sofa and suggested with a poker face, "l don't think it's suitable for
you to stay in South City. You can take her back to our hometown. The house there is renovated,
suitable for retirement."

Jason glanced at Bella on the ground again and added, "It's also suitable for improving your character."

The Wilson family's old house was situated in the southern town. Jason's grandfather didn't live there,
not to mention the next generation. The younger generation was proud of their own achievements.
With their efforts, the old house was well preserved. A few years ago, Jason's father retired and went
back for the renovation. Later, Jason went back and found that the house was decorated in a simple but
generous style, equipped with a variety of modern furniture and appliances. The elderly would find it a



comfortable house to live in.

When Mr. Wilson renovated the house, he said that he and his wife would move in after their children
both got married. Now he and his wife had been living in the old house for so a few years, but his
children didn't get married yet. Their children both had strong personalities.

Jason turned around and left, leaving Bella and his parents at home. Bella got up from the floor and
yelled at her father and mother, "Look at your son! He's ruined my life, and now he's destroying his life

for another woman!"

After Bella finished yelling, she went upstairs crying. Mr. Wilson and Mrs. Wilson looked at each other in
exhaustion, and then they closed his eyes in pain.

As parents, their son and daughter recently had a series of accidents. It was really a heavy blow to them.

Bella didn't listen to them and now ended up like this, while Jason also got where he was today with
good knowledge of the world.

After a while, Mr. Wilson spoke with difficulty, "Let's go back home. Here isn't suitable for us. People
here gossip about us."

What happened to Bella was known to everyone in the South City. Mr. Wilson was unsure whether
Jason could set the news to rest. It would be fine if it was a simple resignation. But if it was related to
the scandal, it would be a different story. Then the Wilson family would fell into decline.

Mrs. Wilson had nothing to say. She had no other choice but to follow Mr. Wilson back home.
Actually, Jason had nothing to deal with at all. He just found an excuse to leave.

He drove fast through the streets of the city at night, not wanting to go back to his apartment at all.

He had never moved out, but he had his own apartment near city hall. Sometimes he would go there to
rest when he was too busy working late into the night.

He didn't want to go back home now because journalists must be guarding there. And he wanted to go
somewhere else thought he wasn't welcome there.

Finally, he came under Josie's apartment building, preferring to just sleep in the car rather than go back
home.

He realized his feelings for Josie and then declared his love for her before. Jason felt a strong outburst of
love perhaps because he had been suppressing his emotions for too long in the past few years.



Milan.

Leon already knew everything about Jason and Josie before Josie called him. Leon expected that Jason
would call him for a little talk, but Leon never thought that she did it for Josie.

Jason said in a deep voice on the phone, "l don't care what you're trying to do against me. But if this
scandal surfaces, her life, and future will be ruined. She's a lady and also a lawyer."

Leon laughed out loud after hearing Jason's words as if he heard a big joke, "To be honest, Vice Mayor
Wilson, | don't care Ms. Cox's future. | think she must have thought of these consequences when she

agreed to work with me. Ms. Co doesn't care about herself. So why are you so nervous? "

Leon had been down this road before. He felt that Jason and Josie, his ex-girlfriend, would get back
together. Leon gloated over it.

Jason valued his career the most. He despised Leon for losing his mind and getting Hathaway back. But
now look at Jason! He was insane.

Jason was choked by Leon's words and remained silent for a while.

Finally, Jason spoke, "I'll resign. Don't disclose the evidence. I'm not afraid of my life being ruined.
Instead, I'm worried about Josie. | wish she can live well."

Leon was speechless.
Leon was calculating and manipulative, but he didn't expect that Jason would choose to resign. When
Jason took Josie as a pawn, he began to think about how Jason was going to go against him. But the way

it happened now was something Leon didn't expect at all.

Leon underestimated how important Josie was in Jason's mind. To be precise, he underestimated the
power of love.

Jason chose to resign, and after the resignation, Jason had no power to fight with Leon. So Jason would
announce a truce.

Leon pondered for a moment and then spoke, "Since Vice Mayor Wilson wants to resign, then I'll
consider whether to reveal the evidence."

After Leon finished, silence fell between them. And then they both hung up the phone.
Leon pondered and grabbed the phone for a moment. Then he told Hathaway about the matter

between Jason and Josie and about Jason's decision to resign." Hathaway was sleepy and was about to
squint. After hearing Leon's words, she suddenly woke up, "What? Jason wants to resign himself?"



Hathaway knew how much Jason cherished his career. She approached him before, but he rejected her
directly. This was the best example.

In order not to get involved with Hathaway, a notorious woman, Jason turned her down. Now when it
came to Josie, he even decided to give up his career. Tsk, it was true love.

At the same time, Hathaway sympathized with Jason and Josie. She had heard of the past entanglement
of the two. Josie was hurt so much. From this standpoint, Hathaway disapproved of any relationship
between Josie and Jason. But now Jason ruined his own future. So Hathaway changed her mind.

"What are you going to do? Are you going to keep releasing evidence?" Hathaway raised her eyes to
Leon beside her and asked.

Leon chuckled and looked at her with warm and doting eyes, "l want your opinion."

Hathaway raised her eyebrows, then sighed, and said in a self-deprecating manner, "Women are
sentimental. As soon as | heard that Jason destroyed his future, | wanted them to make it work."

Hathaway told the truth. Women were sentimental, easily overwhelmed by emotions. Actually, Leon
didn't want Hathaway's opinion. He just admitted that he also wanted to see Jason and Josie get back
together.

Leon was pretentious. He obviously intended to make a deal with Jason, but now he even asked what
Hathaway thought of this.

Leon took her into his arms, "l decided to fulfill their wish because | myself have suffered in love. | hope
that they will be together, not live to regret."

"But of course, | won't let go of Bella. If Jason does nothing, then I'll trap her into getting into a scrape."
When Leon mentioned Bella, his voice turned cold.

Hathaway yawned in his arms, "Then let's do as you say. Now everyone spat at Bella, and Bella has no
one to rely on. | think she can't stir up trouble."

Bella, born to a noble family, was spoiled by her elder brother and her parents, but how she ended up
like this. It was beyond Hathaway's expectation. Bella was complacent and proud before because Jason
was vice mayor. Now Jason resigned. Bella was reduced to nobody.

However, Hathaway was reunited with her biological parents. Her worth skyrocketed, and her
background was incredibly strong. Now she enjoyed a higher social status than Bella.



So, just let Bella do it. She wasn't strong and rich anymore, anyway.

Leon embraced Hathaway sleeping in his arms. His mouth curved into a cold smile as he thought of
Bella.

Leon hoped Bella could stop there, or else don't blame him for being ruthless.

Leon then received a letter of resignation from Josie. Thinking of the discussion with Hathaway, he
didn't allow Josie to resign.

Leon heard Josie talk about her plan. After revenge on Jason, she would find a quiet place to live in
seclusion. So Leon didn't approve her resignation application. If Josie resigned and left South City, Jason
would have no chance to get her back.

If Jason wasn't busy getting her back, how could Leon and Hathaway have a moment of relief?

Josie went out early the next morning. She read Leon's email. She thought he wanted her to stay.

Leon said that Josie did a pretty good job and that her colleagues in Davis Group's legal department
appreciated her. So he hoped she would stay and continue to work for Davis Group.

Leon also said that since Jason chose to resign from his post, he didn't intend to continue fighting with
Jason. So Josie could destroy the evidence. She didn't have to worry about her reputation being ruined
and her inability to gain a foothold in South City.

Josie read Leon's email, stunned, not quite sure why Leon would do this.

CHAPTER 525 IRRITATE HIM

When Leon approached Josie for cooperation, she made it very clear that her joining the Davis Group's
legal department was just a ruse, and that she would resign when her job was done. She also told Leon
about her plans. She would live a life of leisure after settling her grudge with Jason.

Leon should know her plans, but Josie didn't know why Leon wanted to keep her now.

But no matter what Leon did, Josie was determined to leave. She shut off the tablet and went out.

She had been looking for a house with a yard in the mountains all night last night. She finally found one
and asked the owner whether he could show her the house.

Josie walked out of the door and headed for the car which was given to her when she joined the Davis
Group.



Jason was thirty-four years old, while Josie was a few months younger than him. They both were college
classmates. Josie had been a lawyer since she graduated from college. She worked as a lawyer in her
hometown before, and she was famous. So when she joined Davis Group, Leon gave her a well-paid job,
a car, and an apartment.

She deserved what she got. It wasn't just because of cooperation with Leon.

In all conscience, Davis Group offered its executives decent pay. It would be great to stay at Davis Group
if Josie didn't get tired of living in a large city, drinking, and playing.

Just when Josie walked to her car, she saw a man get out of a car two parking spaces away from hers.
Josie shot a look at that haggard man, amazed, not knowing what to say.

It was Jason. He must have been waiting in the car all night long...

He was wearing the clothes he wore yesterday. The stubble on his chin was so obvious. Josie couldn't
see the usual elegance and vigor from his look now. instead, Jason looked lonely.

However, regardless of whether he was energetic or despondent, Josie didn't want to talk to him. She
took out the key to open the door and walked over to the car, intending to drive away.

Unexpectedly, Jason moved a little faster than her. He pulled open the door and sat down in the
passenger seat as she sat down in the driver's seat.

Josie, "..."
She was taken aback by his rogue act of sneaking into her car.

She came to her senses, glared at Jason next to her in annoyance, and used a lot of patience to suppress
her anger, "What are you doing?"

Jason buckled himself in slowly and then asked her, "Where are you going?"

Josie didn't want Jason to know at all that she was going to leave South City, so she lied to him calmly,
"I'm going to work, so please get off."

Jason did a head-to-toe scan of her, "You're dressed casually. Are you really going to work?"
Jason knew better than anyone else how formal and decent the dress code was for people in the legal
profession. Josie always wore a professional suit with high heels and makeup on when she went to

work. But now she was going to work in jeans and a short down jacket plus sneakers!

Josie was surprised by Jason's keen insight. Then she looked away and continued, "Even if | don't go to
work, you're not welcome in my car."



Jason also graduated from law school, and he was extremely observant and perceptive as well as
eloquent. How could she forget that?

Hearing her admit that she wasn't going to work, Jason adjusted the seat, leaned back, and closed his
eyes, without asking her any further questions, "Since you're not going to work, then you can do
whatever you like. I'll rest in your car. | didn't sleep well last night."

The implication was that no matter where Josie was going, he wouldn't leave.

Josie gritted her teeth and glared at him, mad at his brazen behavior. She couldn't imagine that the
former vice mayor was a bit of a rogue.

She wanted to kick him down and get off to take a taxi, but now it was too late. The time she agreed to
meet with others was coming up. She left home a little late, and now Jason was stalling for time...

When Josie started at Jason and didn't know what to say, Jason suddenly opened his eyes and looked at
her with a look of ridicule, "Give me the key to your house, I'll go to your house to sleep."

Josie sneered, "Dream on!"
Josie started the car and drove away. Just let Jason could stay in her car.

As she drove, she warned him, "You said you were only going to rest in my car for a while. | want you to
stay in the car while | talk to someone else."

Josie was going to meet with a real estate agent. When they talked in the cafe, Jason wouldn't know
what she did if he stayed in the car.

Jason agreed without hesitation, "Okay."
Then he closed his eyes and leaned back as if he began to rest.

Josie drove the car for a while and stopped at the entrance of a pharmacy. Jason opened his eyes,
glanced at the pharmacy outside, then turned to Josie, and asked with a slight frown, "Are you sick?"

Josie pursed her lips and unbuckled her seat belt without looking at him, her tone of voice calm and
indifferent, "No, | want the morning-after pill."

It had been 24 hours since they spent the night at the hotel, and the morning-after pill was effective for
72 hours. So Josie rushed to buy it.

Although the doctor said Josie was out of shape, she didn't make an accurate diagnosis that Josie
couldn't have a baby. So just in case, Josie thought it was very necessary to take the pill.



According to her health condition, in case she got pregnant, she wouldn't get rid of the baby; or else, she
wouldn't be able to have it at all.

There was now no possibility that she and Jason would get back together, so she wouldn't allow herself
to be pregnant with Jason's child.

She and Jason had no future. She would do anything stupid.

Hearing her words, Jason sat up straight and reached over and held her slender wrist tightly, surprise
and doubt surfacing under his eyes, "Didn't you say you couldn't have...?"

Jason finally didn't have the courage to finish his words. It was his fault. He hurt her. It was kind of a sore
spot for him.

He couldn't do it.

Josie glanced at Jason clutching her hand calmly and told him the truth, "The doctor didn't make an
accurate diagnosis. So | want to take the pill, just in case."

Jason's face darkened, and his voice also carried a bit of viciousness, "So you won't even give me this
one-in-a-million hope?"

Josie snickered and asked him back as if she heard some big joke, "Why should | give you hope?"

If he hadn't played with her in the name of love, how could she be in this miserable situation today?

After so many years of physical and mental torture, he still asked her to give him hope!

Even if he apologized sincerely now, Josie thought that he couldn't make up for what she had suffered
over the years.

Jason pursed his lips, stared hard at her, and tightened his grip on her wrist. Silence fell between them.

Jason didn't want Josie to take the pill. In case she got pregnant, their relationship would have a good
turnaround.

But Josie was determined to take the pill, cold and tough, and didn't want to have a single involvement
with him.

The first compromise was made by Jason, who loosened his grip on Josie's hand after half a second.



Josie got out of the car, while Jason gloomily stared at her walking quickly into the pharmacy. He kept
reassuring himself to be calm. Otherwise, he was likely to rush down and drag her back. And then he
would take her home and confine her, waiting for her to get pregnant.

If she didn't get pregnant this time, then he kept having sex with her until she was pregnant.

Jason didn't know how long it took to suppress his anger and impulse. He felt his heart beating again
when he saw Josie coming out of the drugstore.

Josie had a bottle of water in her hand, and it seemed that she had taken the medicine in the pharmacy.

Josie came out after taking it on purpose, afraid that Jason would go crazy again and stop her from
taking it.

After getting back into the car, Josie could clearly sense that the atmosphere between her and Jason
changed. Jason was angry.

She could sense it because she had been with Jason for so many years. She still had the basic perception
though they have been separated for so many years.

But Josie didn't care whether he was angry or not. Get off if he wanted. Don't hang around in front of
her. Or else, she must do anything to anger him again.

Josie calmly drove to the cafe where she was going to meet with the agent. After parking the car, she
left without saying a word to Jason.

Jason's stomach hurt with anger.

He had a stomachache. He was a workaholic. When he just graduated from college, he worked harder
than anyone else for better performance. He lost a work-life balance, so now he had gastritis.

Yesterday, he only had a bowl of noodles served by Josie all day long. He hadn't eaten anything this
morning until now. Now he was furious and had a pain in her stomach.

Josie left without noticing that Jason wasn't looking well at all.
It wasn't because he was angry but because he wasn't feeling well.

Jason watched her leaving indifferently. Originally, he wanted to get off to buy something to eat, but
now he changed his mind and slumped back into the seat.

She pissed him off so much!

CHAPTER 526 HE GAVE HER HIS BANK CARD AND KEYS



That agent arrived, and Josie and he were talking for a long time in the cafe.

The agent provided Josie with photos of several houses and details. Josie was satisfied with all the
houses and the places where they were situated, and she liked the atmosphere there. The structures of
the houses looked much the same. The houses were antique with enough light. Josie wanted to
decorate the house herself.

Josie was tempted to go with the agent to check the house right now. She itched to move in. But
thinking of Jason in the car, she hesitated to make the decision. If Jason knew the place she was going to

move in, he would pester her, and she would have no peace of mind.

In the end, she politely declined the offer to go to the suburbs with the agent under the pretext of more
consideration.

The agent agreed. Buying a house was a big deal that required due consideration.

The two of them parted at the entrance of the cafe, and Josie walked towards her car thinking about
how to get Jason to leave her alone.

However, when she got into the car, she couldn't find the right way. When she turned her head to look
at Jason, she saw him leaning back in his seat in pain. His face was as white as a sheet, and beads of
sweat erupted on his forehead.

Josie was startled for a moment. Then she hurriedly leaned over and called out to him, "Jason?"
"What's wrong with you?"

Jason looked weird, and with a closer look, Josie could tell he wasn't faking it.

Jason opened his eyes with difficulty and said in a weak voice, "My stomach aches..."

Josie pursed her lips, took a tissue, and wiped the sweat off his forehead. Then she put her hand on his
forehead with a sunken face, "You have a fever."

Yet Jason looked at her and smiled, "I feel good..."

When Josie gently caressed his forehead, Jason felt better than ever. He hadn't been cared for in this
way for a long time.

The women who had tried to approach him over the years weren't sincere. How would they care for
him?

Only Josie really cared about him. Her feelings for him were pure. She loved him with all her heart and
soul.



A few years passed. Even though she hated him, she instinctively gave him a hand and cared for him.

Josie didn't expect him to be in the mood to tease when he was in such pain. She sat up straight and said
with a stern face, "I'll take you to see a doctor."

Jason had a fever. Even though Josie hated him, she couldn't stand by and watch him moan in pain.
She wanted him to suffer but not to die.

Josie started the car and headed for the hospital after she finished her words. Jason leaned back in his
chair, silent. He didn't have much energy to talk.

He didn't get off to buy anything to eat just now, but he didn't expect to be in such pain at this moment.

H mocked himself inwardly, dizzy and groggy. It didn't hurt so badly, but now he had a fever when Josie
was with him. What perfect timing!

Upon arrival at the hospital, Josie sent Jason to the emergency room. Jason had to do a lot of check-ups,
and he had difficulty registering. So Josie could only stay here and look after him. Finally, the test results
came out. Jason had gastritis because he lived an unhealthy life for a long time. He needed to be
hospitalized for a few days.

Josie turned around to go through the hospitalization process.

Josie tried to calm herself down. It was none of her business. But she still felt irritated when she recalled
what the doctor said.

An unhealthy life?

Jason was in his mid-thirties. How could he not be aware of the importance of his health?

She didn't take revenge on him yet, but he needed to be hospitalized now.

After completing the formalities, Josie returned to the ward. Jason leaned against the bed with his eyes
closed, and the nurse gave him an IV. The nurse glanced at Jason's pale but still handsome side face,

blushing, and then hurriedly retreated.

Although this vice mayor announced that he stepped down, he still looked elegant and charming
anyway.

With a cold face, Josie threw his wallet and health insurance cards to his side and turned around to
leave.



Josie still hated Jason. She thought she was kind enough to help him.

Jason in bed opened his eyes and took her hand, stopping her from leaving, "I have a falling out with my
family..."

He sounded pitiful. Josie tried to pull her hand back, "It's none of my business. Let go of me!"

Jason stubbornly clung to his grip and wouldn't let go. His eyes were somewhat scarlet because of fever.
He stared at her without blinking.

Considering that he was suffering from stomach pains, Josie finally gave in and let him hold her hand but
looked away, "l can't stay and take care of you. I'm very busy. You've fallen out with your family. But

your mother will come and look after you if she knows you're hospitalized."

Josie regretted what she did this morning. She would have kicked him out of her car, so she wouldn't
have gotten herself into this trouble.

Jason dragged her closer to himself and put on a pitiful look, "I just want you to stay with me. I'm not in
a good mood when my parents are here. I'll get into another fight, which is definitely not good for my
recovery."

Josie, "..."

Josie couldn't help but put in, "They're your dad and mom!"

He would be in a bad mood if his parents were here. How could he say that?

But Josie understood that things weren't great between Jason and his parents. If Josie had a son who
decided to resign as vice mayor, she would beat him up.

Jason held her hand, refused to let go, explained to her in a serious manner, "They're my biological
parents, but there are times when conflicts arise. We need to calm down at this point."

Now Jason and his parents needed to keep calm. His parents must be furious, and Jason didn't want to
see them now.

But they were related to each other by blood, so they would try to make peace and get through this
soon.

Josie wasn't in the mood to listen to the feud between him and his parents. She just wanted to leave, so
she continued to speak coldly, "Even if you don't want to see your parents, then you can have someone

else to take care of you. Don't you have any woman around you all these years?"

Although Josie knew that he wasn't married yet and there had been no hint of scandal all these years,



she wasn't sure if he kept any woman behind the scenes.

Jason didn't get annoyed but explained in a nice way, "The doctor said that | have stomach problems
because of irregularities in my routine. If | had a woman around me, | wouldn't end up like this."

Josie glared at him and didn't say anything.
Seeing her resolution to staying and taking care of him subside, Jason let go of her hand.

But then he took out a set of keys from his pants pocket, handed them to Josie, and instructed, "These
are the keys to my apartment. Go there and get me some clothes and toiletries."

Jason deliberately added the words "my underwear".
Josie's eyes widened. She wanted to throw the keys at his face.

How could he be so brazen, forcing her to stay and take care of him? And now he instructed her to go
back and get his clothes.

Josie took a deep breath and handed the keys back to him without looking at keys, "I'll go to the
supermarket and buy some daily necessities for you later."

Jason stuffed the keys into her hand and said seriously, "l don't care about toiletries, but | want the
underwear to be clean and hygienic..."

Without waiting for Josie to say anything, he took his own bank card and gave it to her, "Take my card.
Use it to buy things or pay some other inspection fees."

Josie was finally forced by him to take these things. She would use his card to pay medical expenses. She
wasn't rich, and she bore no responsibility for these bills.

However, she was in a bad mood, thinking that she had to take care of him these days. So she took his
keys and card and turned around to leave without a backward look at Jason in bed.

Jason shamelessly pulled at her hand, afraid that she was going to abandon him, "Where are you
going?"

"Go to my psychiatrist. | have a headache!" Josie shook off his hand and walked out of the ward without
looking back.

It was HD Hospital, and Aggie was also here. Josie wanted to come and talk to Aggie about mental
health. It just so happened that Josie was here today, and now she was so upset. She wanted to see



Aggie immediately.

But she didn't know if Aggie was available right now. After all, she came to Aggie several times by
appointment.

When she agreed to work with Leon, Leon introduced her to Aggie, a young psychiatrist. And she met
with Aggie twice after she came to South City.

After receiving effective guidance from Aggie, Josie instinctively developed a dependence on Aggie. So
now she naturally wanted to see Aggie more than ever.

After Josie left, comfortable and content, Jason in the ward closed his eyes. He gave her his bank card
and the keys to the house. He would take them back. He felt that he was sick at the right time.

However, his heart sank as he thought of Josie going to see a psychiatrist.

It was said that whoever started the trouble should end it. He was responsible for her mental illness. If
possible, he hoped he could be the one to solve the problem.

The most important thing for him now was to get himself cured so that he would have more time and
energy to take care of her.

CHAPTER 527 I’'M THIRSTY, SO YOU COME BACK EARLIER.

Before going to Aggie, Josie called her and asked if she was free. If Aggie didn't have time, she would go

back to get something for Jason first.

It happened that Aggie made some time available after a patient consultation, so Josie went to her
office.

Aggie, who was in a white doctor's uniform with a cool temperament, invited her to sit down, "Miss Cox,
please have a seat."

Although Aggie's voice was cold, it made Josie inexplicably relaxed.

Before Josie sat down and could say something, Aggie asked casually as if nothing had happened, "l just
heard you say that you sent Mayor Wilson to the hospital, right?"

Josie nodded but didn't know how to describe to Aggie what had happened to her and Jason in the past
two days.

After her first meeting with Aggie, Josie trusted the female doctor and told her about her past grudges
with Jason when they met for the second meeting, as well as her cooperation with Leon to destroy
Jason.



In Josie's opinion, Aggie was her psychiatrist and would keep her all privacy, so she confided without
reservation.

Now her plan had succeeded, but she didn't know how to tell Aggie. Mainly because Jason's reaction
was beyond her expectation, she was now in turmoil and couldn't organize her words.

Aggie didn't change her expression too much but induced her in a gossipy tone, "What's wrong with
Mayor Wilson's health? He is the most popular person in South City recently. When he was in high

office, he took the initiative to resign. | admire his courage very much."

Josie glanced at Aggie and only chose to answer her first question, "The doctor said he had inflammation
in his stomach due to a long irregular life."

Aggie gave a rare chuckle, "l guessed right. Most of the men like him who are overage, single, and
especially successful in their careers have stomach problems."

Then she continued, "Stomach disease depends on nourishment. If he has an intimate woman to take
care of him, his stomach will gradually recover."

Aggie seemed to lead a casual chat, but her every word pointed directly to Josie's current ambiguous
relationship with Jason.

Just as Josie wanted to make a reply, her phone rang, and she said sorry to Aggie at once. Then she
looked down to see that it was Jason's call and frowned instinctively with a trace of distress and
helplessness that she didn't notice.

However, all of her subtle expressions fell into the eyes of Aggie, who was sitting opposite her. Without
saying a word, Aggie picked up a professional book next to her to read carefully and gave Josie time to
answer the phone.

Today wasn't her official treatment for Josie, so she wasn't very rigorous.

She just heard Josie mention sending Jason to the hospital and on the phone and instinctively sensed
something. Moreover, she had free time now, so she agreed to Josie to come and chat.

To put it simply and bluntly, the so-called psychiatrist was to cure others of mental iliness, and mental
illness needed medicine.

Josie's mental illness was caused by Jason. If Jason could solve her inner disturbance, it would be a good
thing, and the two people would finally be together.

Josie stood up and went out of Aggie's office to answer Jason's call, but Aggie could hear her voice.

Josie lowered her voice and asked Jason, "What's wrong?"



On the other end of the phone, Josie replied with some dissatisfaction, "Why haven't you come back
yet?"

Josie was speechless and secretly thought that she had just sat down and chatted with Aggie for a short
while, "I came to see Dr. Winn instead of chatting with her, so | need time."

After a moment of silence, Jason asked in an obscure tone, "Are you seriously ill? Do you have to see a
psychiatrist?"

To be honest, Jason wanted to say that she could vent her dissatisfaction, hatred, and hard feelings
towards him, didn't she? Now that she went to see a psychiatrist, it was choking him in his chest.

After she left, he kept feeling upset, especially when he thought of those scars on her body left by her
self-harm...

Jason deliberately asked if she was seriously ill to tentatively understand how her condition was because
he had no idea about it.

However, Josie didn't want to tell him about her situation and said coldly, "I'll hang up first if there is
nothing else."

Jason was silent for a while and said lightly, "I'm thirsty, so you come back early."

Then he hung up the phone, while Josie returned to Aggie's office.

Aggie put away her book and said thoughtfully, "If Mayor Wilson needs your care, you should go back
first. Make a time for us to talk about it next time."

Josie was embarrassed by Aggie's words and couldn't help but complain after sitting down, "I don't want
to take care of him."

Then she continued, "l can't wait to distance myself from him, but he shamelessly pestered me and got
sick at this time."

Speaking of which, Josie seemed to have suddenly found a source to talk to, "Besides, he said that no
one could take care of him because he had fallen out with his family and even kidnapped me with

morals to stay to take care of him."

Aggie chuckled, "When people get sick, they are physically and mentally vulnerable at the same time,
but you don't have any relationship now. If you don't want to take care of him, you can leave directly."

Aggie's words sounded cold and heartless but reasonable.



Josie was willing to compromise and stayed to take care of Jason because she still had feelings for Jason.

However, she had always thought she hated Jason over the years and was covered by her resentment of
her deepest true feelings.

In reality, There was a thin line between love and hate.

The deeper a person loved, the more she would hate. Likewise, the bitter hatred must be because of
deep love.

Josie pursed her lips and suddenly thought that the female doctor was good at beating around the bush
and made her feel flustered.

She had no ambiguous thoughts about Jason and was eager to disassociate herself from him.

But she didn't explain anything to Aggie because she felt that it would make things worse if she couldn't
give a good explanation.

Then she said to Aggie, "I'm here temporarily today after all, so | won't bother you and will make an
appointment for you to give me a formal treatment some other day."

Aggie responded lightly, "Okay."

Josie didn't stay any longer and got up to leave. Looking at Josie's back, Aggie was helpless and shook
her head gently.

Love was the most torturous, so she had better not touch it.

After returning to Jason's ward, Josie poured him water without saying a word, put it on the bedside
table, and then turned to leave.

Jason was originally falling asleep, but he heard it keenly as soon as she entered the door. He didn't
open his eyes and pretended to sleep while quietly listening to what she was doing.

When he heard her pour him water and put it on the table beside him, he let out a sigh of relief.
At least, she had just taken his words to heart.

Josie saw that Jason was asleep, so she poured him water and left. Didn't he ask for daily necessities?
She would go to his apartment to pack and bring them to him.

As for the progress of their relationship, Leon and Hathaway in Milan knew everything about it through
Nick.



Leon couldn't help but be jealous of Jason when he talked to Hathaway about it, "His stomach problem
came at a good time."

Hathaway had a completely different focus from him and looked at him with a worried look, "Jason
seems to set up Josie, but how come Kenny hasn't made any progress at all?"

Before Hathaway went out for training, Kenny personally went to pick up Crystal, who claimed to have
lost her memory, back to South City, but they had been in a tepid relationship.

Crystal was indeed injured. In addition to her head injury, one of her arms was fractured, and she had
been recovering from her injury these days.

Kenny took her to his apartment where they had been secretly living together for so many years before.
Hathaway thought that Kenny wanted to use the familiar environment to stimulate Crystal, regardless of
whether she had real or fake amnesia.

However, after such a long time, and even her three months of training were coming to an end, Kenny
hadn't made any progress.

Almost every time Hathaway videoed with Kenny, she would ask about this matter, while Kenny gave a
light response that everything would be talked about after Crystal's recovery and didn't seem to be in a
hurry.

Although Kenny acted unhurriedly, Hathaway and the others who cared about Kenny were very anxious.

Paul was especially like this. Because Kenny's current situation had something to do with his previous
arbitrary decision, Paul was too embarrassed to ask Kenny directly and often beat around the bush with
Hathaway to ask about it. In his opinion, Hathaway had a good relationship with Kenny, so he thought
Kenny would be willing to talk to Hathaway about anything.

But Hathaway didn't any news, and Paul was disappointed every time.

Once he even mumbled that he didn't know if he would live to see his son start a family and have
children.

Hathaway was heartbroken to see Paul's sad look. Paul loved his three children all his life. Now that she
and Ashley had married good men, only Kenny was left. It would be strange if Paul wasn't anxious,
especially he was in such poor health and his son had a rough relationship.

For Paul's sake, Hathaway was anxious about Kenny's progress with Crystal. Now when she heard about
Jason's recent situation with Josie, she was even more anxious.

So after she finished talking to Leon, she simply called Kenny and decided that she would have to ask
Kenny about it this time.



If this continued, Kenny's child would become the youngest even though he was her and Ashley's eldest
brother. Now thinking about it, she seemed to be the youngest, but she was s the first to have a child...

CHAPTER 528 HE’LL PUT HER AND THEIR CHILDREN IN MIND.

Because of the time difference between Milan and South City, Hathaway called Kenny at the time when
it was around 9:30 pm in South City, but Kenny didn't answer her phone after she called for a while.

Hathaway looked at the time with some confusion, "Did Kenny got to bed so early? It's not reasonable."
Nowadays, young people didn't go to bed around 9:30 pm but after 10:00 pm.

Besides, Hathaway knew Kenny's routine that he was busy until midnight before going to bed.

After hanging up the phone, she called him again, but no one answered it.

Leon suddenly raised his eyebrows and seemed to realize something instantly.

A man went to bed early at night. Apart from his passion for sex, he shouldn't have other things.

It usually took about 100 days to recover from a bone fracture. Hathaway had come to Milan for nearly
three months, and Crystal had been nursing her fracture for more than three months, so Crystal should
have recovered.

His gentle and elegant brother-in-law looked quite powerful.

Leon reached out to hug Mrs. Davis, who was in the grip of worry, and comforted her, "You can go back
after your training in a few days, can't you? It's not too late for you to rush him then."

Leon originally planned to let Hathaway stay in Milan to nourish the fetus after training, but Hathaway
was determined to go back to South City and said that she missed Paul, Cynthia, Carl, and her siblings. in
short, Leon thought that she would collapse if she wasn't allowed to go back.

Leon was a little jealous that she had so many people to care about, and her life was so lively.

Unlike him, he hardly had anyone to worry about.

However, he would put her and their children in mind in the future.

Leon knew that Hathaway had always been filial and emotional, so he didn't stop her from going back to
South City. What was more, she had been out for three months and hadn't returned to South City once,

so she must miss her relatives.

Although he had been by her side these days, Leon knew that his love for her couldn't replace the family



affection from her relatives.

Now that Hathaway was almost four months pregnant, her belly wasn't obviously big because of her
slim figure. Leon fed her delicious food all day long so that she gained two pounds. Every day, Hathaway
felt distressed standing on the scale, but this was far from enough for Leon to fatten her up by two
pounds.

However, Hathaway had finally passed the first trimester of her pregnancy, so she and Leon relaxed a
lot.

After returning to South City, Leon decided to let the two bodyguards assigned to Hathaway by Albert
continue to protect her. Or he could send more people to ensure the safety of her and their child.

Since Jason was bent on pursuing Josie and resigned from his post, he had no fighting strength. As for
Bella, Leon swore that if she dared to cause trouble again, he would make her disappear.

With Leon's coaxing, Hathaway was less agitated and thought that her training would be over soon, and
then she would go back to South City, so she could ask Kenny when she met him.

Hathaway wanted to return to South City because she felt that she was too lonely here. Although Leon
was with her all the time, she didn't have any friends for a good chat. She missed Jessica and Ashley,
especially now they had all moved to the same community. Hathaway thought that she would be able to
get together with them and was anxious to return instantly.

Now it was winter and getting colder outside. Just imagine how pleasant it would be for them to have
afternoon tea and chat in a warm and sunny room on a cold winter day.

Half a month later, Hathaway finished her training and passed Marlon's strict examination. Since then,
she had taken another big step on the road to be a stylist.

Marlon spoke highly of Hathaway and even called Cynthia to praise her, which made Cynthia very proud
of Hathaway.

After the training, Hathaway originally wanted to return to China immediately, but Marlon said that
there were several big fashion shows in Milan in the next few days and suggested Hathaway go to see
them. Both the clothes and the styling were the most fashionable and trendy at such big fashion shows,
which would be beneficial to broaden her horizon. In the end, Hathaway chose to follow Marlon's
advice.

So it was a week later when Hathaway and Leon returned to South City.
Hathaway rested at home for one night and then went to the Taylor's to see Paul with Ashley the next

day. After filming her last costume drama, Ashley didn't take up any new drama but signed an
advertisement endorsement and then kept on reading the scripts to choose her right role. As for the



rest of her time, she spent it with Nick in peace.

Ashley worried that the exposure of her relationship with Nick would disrupt her rhythm, but she found
that her earlier worries were superfluous after exposing it. Now Jasmine and she had a good grasp of it.
She still could develop her career in a steady and patient manner according to her plan and even had a
sweeter relationship with Nick after they became a legal couple.

Without the previous cover-ups, Ashley could devote herself to her relationship with Nick.

Because of his career, Nick needed a woman who could take care of everything for him when he
returned home tired, but he never asked Ashley to give up what she wanted to do. Hence, Ashley tried
to use her time away from the shooting to be a virtuous wife to take care of his daily life.

Ashley didn't want to do an overworked actress when she entered the entertainment circle and just
wanted to do a good job because she liked to perform. In reality, she didn't want to be a big hit or earn a
lot of money.

She had no ambition, while Jasmine respected and tolerated her.

After her relationship with Nick was exposed, crazy scripts and commercials came to her, but Jasmine
calmly helped her to weigh and dismiss many of them, leaving Ashley to choose the rest herself. Ashley
was touched that Jasmine understood her as an agent. If it were normal agents, she was afraid that they
would ask the artists to take any play and advertising at hand, as long as they could earn money on it.

It could be said that from the day of sighing her, Jasmine genuinely treated her as a friend and trained
her rather than an artist who made money for her.

Every time, Ashley thought of this, she would at how lucky she was after experiencing a death. Not only
did she met a man who treated her sincerely, but even her friend was frank.

Ashley only took an endorsement in these months and picked the right script for the rest of her time.
She didn't take the roles of top 1 or 2 actresses because she believed that her current flow and fame
was far from enough to take on these roles. Instead of being scold for her poor acting skills and relying
on connections to get her role, he might as well be smart enough not to take it now.

Now Ashley considered Top 3 or 4 actresses or some other roles. In reality, she liked a role after picking
it for so long. It was the role of a vicious woman, so she naturally didn't have a good ending.

Ashley thought that she could challenge the role of a vicious woman mainly because she found it
enjoyable to be a bad guy after arguing back with Charles and Marian several times.

Jasmine advised her to reconsider it. After all, it didn't fit her image and even subverted it, but Ashley
thought that it was worth her challenge because it didn't fit her usual image.



Besides, Ashley felt that she had better not have a setting image after seeing so many cases of ruining
public image in the entertainment circle.

Hathaway went back to see Paul together with Ashley. Nick hadn't returned from his night shift the day
before, so Leon sent the two sisters back to the Taylor's. In reality, Leon was also busy. Because he had
been staying in Milan with Hathaway during this period, there were many things in the company waiting
for him to come back and take charge of the situation.

Hathaway wanted to let him go to his work, but Leon thought that he couldn't miss the courtesy of
visiting his father-in-law even if he was busy. After sending them to Taylor's, he went in and sat down to
chat with Paul for a while before leaving.

Paul's attitude towards him was different from Carl's, but Leon didn't mind Carl's cold face and
sometimes thought that he was childish. In Leon's opinion, as long as Cynthia liked him. When Cynthia
was satisfied with him, Carl wouldn't dare to urge Hathaway to separate from him even with a cold face.

What was more, Hathaway wouldn't be separated from him either.

If he had a daughter, the boy would just need to learn to please Hathaway because men of their wife-
obedience had no objection.

Carl and Cynthia were now in Hong Kong. Since they took care of Hathaway and left Milan last time,
they went back to Hong Kong directly. Cynthia went to work, and it was convenient for them to fly to
Milan anytime when they were in Hong Kong, but they were in Hong Kong these days because Leon
insisted on taking care of Hathaway by himself.

They had long known when Hathaway would return to South City after her training and deliberately
didn't come back at the first time just to give Hathaway time to visit and company Paul.

Hathaway and Paul had deep feelings for each other. After Hathaway's three-month training in Milan,
Paul must miss and worry about her, especially now that she was pregnant.

Paul was indeed worried about Hathaway, but his worries dissipated at the sight of Hathaway because
she was in a great condition. With a rosy and delicate face, she was full of spirit and vigor, which was the
state of the girl he had always doted on the most. It was obvious that Leon had taken good care of her,
so Paul was relieved.

Because of Hathaway's last unpleasant pregnancy experience, Paul was on the edge of his seat after
learning that Hathaway was pregnant and could finally be relieved now.

Kenny was waiting at home with Paul for his two younger sisters to come back. Seeing that Kenny was
there, Hathaway jumped into his arms and said excitedly, "Kenny, | miss you so much."

Ashley just greeted Kenny with a smile and then stood aside to watch Hathaway frolic with him.



Hathaway was a coquettish and rambunctious person, and the Taylors had been spoiling her since she
was a child so that she didn't restrain herself even now. Of course, they never asked Hathaway to
restrain her character and gave her the biggest indulgence to be herself as she wanted.

CHAPTER 529 AGGIE IS A COOL BEAUTY.

After glancing at Leon's sunken face behind Hathaway, Kenny quietly reached out to gently pull
Hathaway off him and smiled warmly, "I miss you too."

After all, Hathaway was married to Leon. Even if she was his younger sister, it wasn't suitable for them
to cuddle because Leon would mind it.

Besides, they weren't biological siblings. Although Kenny considered Hathaway as his sister, Leon might
not think so. Therefore, he had better avoid suspicion, especially in front of Leon.

After Leon left, Kenny sat for a while and left. He had to go to the company to deal with business
matters, but he would come back for lunch.

At lunchtime, Nick came here. There were also Leon and Kenny, so the Taylors were basically complete.
The reason for "basically" was that Kenny didn't have a girlfriend yet.
If Kenny brought a woman back, it would be truly complete.

Hathaway asked Kenny this question directly at the dinner table, but Kenny still gave a light attitude,
"Anyway, she is with me, so you don't have to worry about me being alone. The rest doesn't matter."

Hathaway said anxiously, "Hey, Kenny, how can you be so Buddha-like? Don't you want to marry her?"

"Do you want to drink chicken soup?" Leon held Hathaway's hand and quietly changed the topic to stop
her from pursuing this question.

As a man, especially when Kenny had decided to marry a woman, Leon thought that it was impossible
for Kenny not to want to marry Crystal. Now Kenny was content with the status quo because it wasn't
the right time.

Besides, Kenny kept Crystal by his side, and Crystal should have feelings for him. Even they slept
together again, so their misunderstanding would be solved sooner or later.

When Hathaway heard that Leon wanted her to drink chicken soup again and quickly refused with a
frown, "No!"

She didn't want to drink chicken soup anymore. Since she was pregnant, she hadn't stopped eating
soups and foods to supplement her body, which made her fed up.



But after the dangerous period of pregnancy in the first trimester, Leon didn't force her to eat, perhaps
because he was in a relaxed mood. Otherwise, Hathaway felt that she would gain ten pounds when she
gave birth to this child.

Hathaway refused to drink chicken soup, while Nick handed a bowl to Ashley with a smile and told,
"Have a bowl."

Ashley, "..."

"I'm not pregnant, why should | drink it?" Ashley looked at the chicken soup and resisted with a frown.
Nowadays, girls didn't like to drink greasy and fatty food.

Nick said in earnest, "To nurse your body in advance, so you'll not need to eat supplements after
pregnancy."

Before Ashley could say anything, Nick gave a serious explanation, "This is my advice from my
professional perspective as a doctor, or you can eat supplements after pregnancy, but | want to remind
you that some people have severe morning sickness and have to put up with their discomfort to drink it.
This is torture. You might as well nurse your body in advance. Even if you have no appetite when you're
pregnant, your body has already stored enough nutrients for the baby."

Nick enticed Ashley with his professional perspective as a doctor. Although Ashely wasn't so resistant,
she asked with doubt, "Are you sure?"

Nick nodded at her without batting an eye.

In fact, Nick was thinking about Ashley's health. Because Ashley was seriously injured once before, her
health wasn't good. Compared with Hathaway, she was far behind. In addition, Ashley wasn't as young
as Hathaway, so it was necessary for her to replenish her body early.

After seeing the chicken soup that Paul ordered the kitchen to make for Hathaway at the dinner table
tonight, Nick realized this problem that he should be ready to supplement Ashley's health. After all, they
had received a marriage license now, and Ashley wasn't averse to having children, so he might be a

father one day.

Of course, he didn't need to supplement Ashley's health personally, and his parents would prepare once
he told them.

It would be best if his father took Ashley's pulse some other day and prescribe Chinese medicine for the
right condition.

When Ashley saw Nick serious's expression, she picked up the bowl of chicken soup to slowly drink up.

Ashley trusted Nick in terms of health care and was willing to start to nurse her health to get pregnant



smoothly and give birth to a child safely in the future.

Because of this episode, the topic of Kenny was brought to an end. This big family all got along with each
other happily. After lunch, the men went to work or have a rest, leaving Ashley and Hathaway to chat in
the warm living room.

Ashley told Hathaway that she wanted to take a script with a vicious role, and Hathaway raised her arms
in approval, "It's great. The greater the contrast, the more challenging it is, and at the same time, it can
better show your acting skills."

With that, Hathaway laughed, "You may go out and be scolded for playing it too realistically."

This kind of thing happened a lot. The roles of some bad guys were acted to the life so that the actors
got a lot of scolding, especially now that the internet was so developed. Without thinking, those
keyboard men would even leave their scolding comments under the actor's microblogs, and Hathaway
was a little worried about this.

As Ashley's younger sister, Hathaway didn't want her to be scolded, but from the perspective of a
confidant friend, Hathaway thought it was good for Ashley to take this role. With that in mind,
Hathaway suddenly felt conflicted.

"Don't worry, since | want to take it, I'm ready to be scolded. I'm afraid that no one will scold me for not
acting realistically enough." Ashley joked in a rare moment.

Upon hearing this, Hathaway laughed, "Since you want to do that, just take this role. Anyway, isn't your
purpose of entering the entertainment circle to live a happy and comfortable life?"

Ashley was a bit hesitant and suddenly relaxed a lot by Hathaway's enlightenment.

Hathaway was right. After her last death, wasn't she just to live happily? If she wanted to put up with it
like before, she wouldn't have come here to play a film.

Thinking of this, Ashley said to Hathaway lightheartedly, "Thank you, Hathaway, you're a good chatting
partner."

The two sisters continued to talk for a while
In the evening, Hathaway and Ashley ate dinner before leaving. They wanted to stay overnight, and Nick
and Leon who came to pick them up didn't have any objection to it. Of course, they would stay if the

two sisters didn't leave, but Paul didn't agree.

In Paul's view, his two daughters hadn't yet held a wedding, but they had received a marriage certificate.
As married women, it wasn't appropriate for them to stay at home.



What was more, they didn't marry out of town and went back inconveniently, but it was just a ten-
minute drive to their houses. Hence, they should go home with their husbands.

If they wanted to spend more time with him, they could come over more often during the day.

Ashley and Hathaway saw Paul's insistence, so they didn't say anything else and drove back to their
respective homes.

Hathaway asked Aggie to have lunch with her the next day. Firstly, she wanted to thank Aggie for the
perfect clarification of her loving relationship with Leon, and secondly, she wanted to ask Aggie what
was going on with Crystal. After all, Crystal had been coming to Aggie recommended by Nick for
psychological counseling after being picked up back to South City by Kenny, so Aggie knew Crystal's
psychological condition best.

Considering that Aggie had to work in the afternoon, Hathaway thoughtfully arranged to have dinner at
a restaurant near the hospital, and Aggie was happy to go to the appointment.

As an expectant mother, Hathaway arrived early with the escort of two bodyguards.

When she wasn't pregnant, she had two bodyguards following her in South City. Now that she was
pregnant, her bodyguards would never leave her alone. Even Leon wanted to send more people to
ensure her safety, but Hathaway thought that was too exaggerated and refused it. The two bodyguards
were enough to her, and she believed that the bodyguards Albert had chosen to be by her side should
be very strong.

Hathaway had seen Aggie's photo and knew that she was a cool beauty. After meeting her face to face,
she realized that Aggie was even more indifferent than in the photo.

Aggie wore a black coat, and the belt around her waist outlined her graceful posture. She was tall and
slender, with black hair draped over her shoulders. Her every move was detached and elegant.

For a pregnant woman like Hathaway, she was too envious of such beautiful outfits. As the weather got
colder, she was asked to wrap up in a down jacket outside for fear of catching a cold.

"Dr. Winn, how are you?" Hathaway got up and greeted Aggie with a smile.

Aggie chuckled, "Mrs. Davis, I've heard a lot about you."

Hathaway gave a faint smile and thought secretly that Aggie did hear a lot about her. Since she returned
to China to take over the Taylor Group, she had been in the limelight and was the most popular figure in

South City.

Of course, Hathaway knew that Aggie didn't mean to be sarcastic and should probably refer to her
marriage proposal by Leon and the positive news about how much Leon loved her. After all, Aggie



worked in Nick's hospital. If her character wasn't up to par, how could she enter the famous HD Hospital
in South City?

After the last incident, Hathaway had always wanted to make friends with Aggie and was now more
eager to do so after seeing her in person. There was no girl like Aggie among her friends. Ashely was
gentle, Jessica was cheerful, Jasmine was calm, but she didn't have such a cool friend like Aggie.

Thinking about this, Hathaway couldn't help but smile. How did she feel like a philandering man who
wanted to gather all kinds of beautiful girls?

Aggie sat across the table and raised her eyebrows at Hathaway who was giggling alone. She didn't
understand why Hathaway looked at her with a smile.

Hathaway was frank and didn't hide what she thought, "I want to make friends with Dr. Winn, but then |
thought that my friends each have their characteristics. Moreover, with Dr. Winn as my friend, | seem to
gather all kinds of beautiful women, which makes me feel like a philandering man"

After hearing Hathaway's funny words, Aggie smiled and said half-jokingly, "It's my honor to be chosen
by Mrs. Davis."

(To be continued)
CHAPTER 530 SHE WAS BEATEN BUT HAD TO APOLOGIZE.

Aggie had a cold disposition, but it didn't mean she didn't socialize with anyone. Hathaway's
spontaneous and frank character made her feel like an old friend at the first meeting.

No one disliked making friends with sincere people, especially Hathaway was a delightful friend.
Hathaway was a popular figure in South City, so Aggie had heard good and bad rumors about Hathaway.
But after their last call, Aggie could conclude that all the bad rumors about Hathaway were false.

Aggie was a psychologist and naturally saw people more thoroughly than others.

Hathaway thought that Aggie wouldn't be easy to get along with, but she didn't expect Aggie to make a
joke and then let out a relaxed smile.

After the food was served, they ate and chatted. Hathaway was good at livening up the atmosphere, so
they entered into a hot conversation soon.

Hathaway asked Aggie about Crystal's situation. Upon hearing this, Aggie took a napkin to elegantly
wipe her lips and spoke softly, "I shouldn't disclose my patient's privacy to you, but Crystal isn't a real
patient. She just has secret trouble, so it doesn't matter if | tell you. After all, you want Kenny and her to
be together."



"Because she once framed Kenny, she felt sorry for him and was ashamed to face him and even run
away from him. She claimed that she lost her memory just to push Kenny away." Aggie gave Hathaway
this analysis of Crystal's problem.

Hathaway let out a long sigh of relief, "It's good that she's not suffering from memory loss due to a head
injury."

Then she continued with a frown, "But it seems hard to solve her secret trouble."

Otherwise, Crystal and Kenny wouldn't have been delayed until now without any progress in their
relationship.

Aggie nodded, "This is her secret trouble, and | have no good way to make her let it go all of a sudden."

She added, "They seem to have some problems getting along with each other. She had a big identity gap
with Leon and was on the inferior side at the beginning. Moreover, she had framed Kenny, and Kenny
never seemed to show the attitude of only marrying her, which leads to her growing inferiority. She
thought that she wasn't worthy of Kenny, and he can live well without her, and even find a better one
than her."

Hathaway frowned more deeply after listening to Aggie's words.

There was a saying that Rome wasn't built in one day. Kenny's difficult relationship with Crystal might
have a root problem.

During her last leave, Crystal wrote a letter saying that she wanted Kenny to forget about her and find
his new happiness.

Subconsciously, Crystal felt that Kenny would be better off without her. It was a sign that she lacked
confidence in herself.

Crystal had always felt inferior to Kenny. In addition to her identity gap with Kenny, the most important
point was that Kenny didn't give her enough security, nor did he let her realize clearly that she was the
only one.

Hathaway looked up at Aggie and asked, "Have you talked to Kenny about this?"
Aggie nodded, "Yes. Kenny will talk to me alone after almost every treatment since he sent Crystal to
me. | can see that he cares a lot about Crystal. To be honest, | don't think they need to come to me for

therapy but to have a frank and straight talk."

Hathaway shook her head, "They need to have a deep talk, but they also need you. If you hadn't guided
Crystal to get her to reveal her feelings, Kenny might not have understood what their problem was."



Aggie chuckled and said humbly, "You're flattering me too much."
Hathaway had a pleasant lunch with Aggie. After that, she called Kenny on the way home.

Hathaway told Kenny about her chat with Aggie and suggested seriously, "Kenny, | think you should
make a proposal to let Crystal feel your sincerity."

Hearing this, Kenny fell into silence on the other end of the phone.

Then Hathaway continued, "Although your previous high-profile news and buying headlines to find
Crystal can show that you care about her, | think this isn't enough and missing something."

Kenny asked her slowly, "What's missing?"

Hathaway thought about it and replied, "It seems to be a little less heartfelt. Kenny, maybe should first
bring Crystal home and introduce her to all of us so that she will have some sense of belonging. It's
important for her to know that you are willing to take her to meet your father and to acknowledge her."
Kenny was silent again and then spoke, "A few days ago, she was physically inconvenienced because she
had been recuperating and kept refusing to acknowledge our past relationship, so | didn't think about it.
After your reminder today, it seems like | should take her home."

Hathaway finally breathed a sigh of relief and gave Kenny encouragement, "Go for it!"

After hanging up the phone, Hathaway sighed quietly and hoped that Kenny and Crystal would solve
their problem soon and be happy together. Now that she was happy, she wanted the people she cared
about to be happy.

As for Jason, he had been recuperating in the hospital over the past few days.

Leon was originally worried that Bella would cause trouble and intended to take action against her, but
he didn't expect Jason to do something to her first.

These days, Jason had the cheek to ask Josie to take care of himself in the hospital. That day when Josie
was about to leave Jason's ward and went back to make lunch, she was pushed by Bella who rushed in

and stumbled unawares to nearly fall.

Before coming to her senses, Josie heard Jason on the hospital bed roar in anger, "Bella, what are you
doing?"

Bella stepped into the ward angrily, followed by Mr. and Mrs. Wilsons with an unhappy look.

Bella glared fiercely at Josie and then spoke to Jason, who put on a gloomy expression in the hospital



bed, "Jason, why are you yelling at me? Look at what happened to your health because of this woman.
Also, you didn't tell me and our parents that you were sick in the hospital!"

With that, Bella looked at Josie and said in a mean tone, "Josie, what are you going to do to my brother?
He has lost his official position because of you, do you want to cost his life? What a shameless woman—

"A crisp slap sounded, accompanied by Bella's harsh scream at the same time.

Jason on the hospital bed directly pulled out his pillow, which was still dripping, and got out of bed, and
gave Bella a slap without ceremony.

This slap, Jason used a lot of force, so that Bella was hit with stars in her eyes and simply fell to the
ground.

Jason walked to Josie after hitting Bella, before he said anything Josie didn't open his eyes and took a
step back to distance himself from him, these days he could not easily ease the relationship with Josie,
once again because Bella's just mean to Josie and was completely beaten back.

At that moment, Jason only felt the fire in his heart rising up, and he wanted to strangle Bella to death.

"Jason, what are you doing?" Mrs. Wilson looked at Jason with dissatisfaction and hurriedly went
forward to help Bella, whose face was swollen from the beating.

After Bella was helped up, she covered her face and yelled at Jason, "Jason, how dare you hit me! How
dare you hit me for this shameless woman--"

Bella is completely unrepentant and does not know why she was beaten, once again cursed Josie, Jason
could not bear it under a slap again swung over, Bella was hit by this slap instantly no sound.

The pain was so bad that she couldn't make any sound and almost fainted.

Luckily, Bella was supported by her mother, so she didn't fall to the ground this time, but her face was
already unreadable.

Mrs. Wilson was trembling and staring at her own son, so angry that she couldn't say a word.

Mr. Wilson couldn't bear to see Jason's violent behavior and came forward to block Bella and Mrs.
Wilson, "Stop it!"

Mr. Wilson reprimanded Jason, what is this crap, they clearly heard today that he was admitted to the
hospital with stomach problems to care about visiting, how to enter the door and fight like this.

The father was angry and furious as he watched his sons and daughters turn against each other.



However, Jason did not take Mr. Wilson's anger and Mrs. Wilson's resentment, and Bella's misery into
consideration, standing there and staring at Bella coldly commanded, "Apologies."

Jason never thought that he would hit a woman one day, and the woman who was hit was his own
sister.

He knew that hitting a woman was in bad taste, but just now he couldn't control it.

This sister of his really owed a beating.

From a long, long time ago she did not listen to his advice and had to stalk Leon ah when he wanted to
hit her to wake up, but at that time still love her sister so simply can not lay hands-on, but did not
imagine that she is more and more aggressive.

The company's main goal is to provide the best possible service to its customers.

The company's main goal is to provide a solution to the problem.

If she hadn't offended Leon twice, how would Leon have attacked him? And how could she have gotten
Josie to South City?

Bella was already angry after being slapped by Jason, and now she heard Jason force her to apologize to
Josie, Bella directly fainted from the blackness of both eyes.

She only said a few words about Josie, and then she was beaten and had to apologize?



