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CHAPTER 141 PRETTY BORING 

Since Cynthia didn't want Carl to appear in front of Hathaway so abruptly, they ended up sitting back on 

the sofa to negotiate. This time Cynthia insisted that he sit across from her. 

 

Carl stared at the woman in front of him with a pleasant face and asked, "What are you going to do?" 

 

As she hung her eyes, she mumbled, "I'm not sure. Maybe I'll try to tell her who I am first when she 

wakes up later..." 

 

It was true that she had no idea, otherwise, she wouldn't have been annoyed to come down to buy 

coffee just now. 

 

Carl directly dismissed her words, "No good! I think it would be better for both of us to just reveal that 

she's our daughter now while she's sleeping, and give her a big surprise. Let's make a strong alliance to 

see who would dare to bully her." 

 

"Surprise?" Cynthia asked him with no good grace, "Are you sure it wasn't a shock?" 

 

He was always like this, doing things completely only following his mind, not even considering the 

consequences. 

 

To Hathaway, it was just fine for his own parents to suddenly appear in front of her. But her father was 

a... former gang leader. Although Carl was now very famous, Cynthia still found this identity quite 

frightening. 

 

Thinking of this, Cynthia couldn't help but add a mockery to her tone, "And, you said strong alliance? 

Which part of you is strong?" 

 

Cynthia never liked the identity of Carl, but he completely didn't mind, leaned forward and said to her 

with a smile, "If I'm not strong, how can I let you conceive my child? If I'm not strong, how could my 

daughter be so excellent? 

 

Cynthia, "..." 

 

She straightened back up to keep away from him, then glared at him in annoyance, "Will you get 

serious!" 

 

Carl was very innocent, "How come I'm not serious? I'm telling the truth." 

 

Cynthia didn't want to say another word to him. She got up and looked at him, "Hathee would really 

wake up. I'm going back." 

 



Then she turned back to warn him, "I'm telling you, don't act until I make a decision!" 

 

In fact, Cynthia wasn't the fierce kind of person at all, so even though she was warning Carl at the 

moment, there wasn't a trace of fierceness, but Carl still spread his hands and smilingly responded, 

"When have I not followed your instructions?" 

 

Cynthia directly turned around and left without looking back. Cynthia knew that since Carl had really 

appeared in front of her, he really wouldn't let her go again. 

 

That's why when she wanted to leave, Carl didn't stop her anymore. In his mind, she was still his woman 

sooner or later anyway. 

 

Cynthia didn't drink her coffee and ran into Carl. She almost had a breakdown when she was back in her 

room. 

 

Hathaway has not woken up yet, but the cell phone placed outside the living room has been ringing. 

Cynthia picked herself up and walked over. Seeing that it was a phone call from Leon, she hesitated and 

finally picked up. After the accident, Hathaway came to her place for the first time. If Leon was really 

worried about Hathaway, he would certainly look for her. 

 

Just that, was Leon really worried about her Hathee? 

 

With a grandfather like that and a mother like that, when it came to Leon, Cynthia didn't really like him 

that much and didn't think that Leon really loved Hathaway or really wanted to marry Hathaway. Maybe 

he also had to marry Hathaway because she was pregnant. 

 

The reason why she picked up the phone call from Leon was that she wanted to inform Leon that 

Hathaway was safe now, and also because she wanted to see what kind of attitude Leon had towards 

Hathaway after all that had happened. 

 

Before Leon said anything after she picked up the phone, Cynthia first identified herself, "Mr. Davis, this 

is Cynthia Nelson. Hathaway is with me now, but she is still sleeping." 

 

Leon was silent at that end. He knew that Hathaway was on good terms with Cynthia, but he didn't 

expect Hathaway and Cynthia to be so familiar with each other that Hathaway was resting peacefully at 

Cynthia's place after such a big event had happened. 

 

"Hello." He then spoke to Cynthia in a polite manner, "Can you please tell me your location? I'm coming 

over to pick her up." 

 

"You're coming over to pick her up?" Cynthia was a little surprised. It was still working hours and Leon 

should be in the company, and was it appropriate for someone of his status to skip work? 

 

Leon answered at that end, "Well, after what happened to her, I should be there by her side." 



 

Leon's simple words made Cynthia understand his attitude toward Hathaway. Cynthia's mood was so 

complicated for a while that she couldn't say anything. After Adeline humiliated Hathaway in public like 

this, neither she nor Carl, nor Paul, would agree to Hathaway being with Leon anymore. 

 

Hathaway was their treasure. They couldn't let Hathaway continue to be humiliated by Adeline. But now 

Leon obviously refused to let go... 

 

However, Cynthia didn't tell Hathaway her identity now, so her relationship with Hathaway wasn't as 

close as Leon and Hathaway. In this way, Cynthia didn't have the qualifications to leave Hathaway here 

to prevent Leon from seeing her, so she told Leon her address as well as her room number. 

 

"Thank you." Leon politely thanked, "I should be there in ten minutes." 

 

After ending the phone call, Cynthia went inside the bedroom to check on Hathaway's condition. She 

was still sleeping. 

 

The girl's face was clear and beautiful. Her sleeping face was dainty and touching. There were a few 

similarities with her youthful beauty, and there were also a few shadows of Carl's appearance between 

her eyebrows. Looking at Hathaway in this state, she was both heartbroken and pitiful. 

 

Leon said he would arrive in about ten minutes, so she had to go forward and wake Hathaway up softly. 

Hathaway woke up in a daze and sobered up a little when she saw the person in front of her was 

Cynthia, and immediately sat up. Hathaway was at a breakdown when she came to see Cynthia before. 

After a sleep, she calmed down a lot, also realized that it was not that proper to be so close to Cynthia. 

After all, Cynthia was not her somebody. 

 

Even if Hathaway was still attached to the warmth and tenderness that she received from Cynthia, she 

couldn't keep bothering her like this. 

 

Cynthia sadly came forward to help her then said, "Leon just called you. I answered. He said he would 

pick you up in ten minutes." 

 

When Cynthia mentioned Leon, Hathaway fell silent, sitting there with her eyes dropping like that, 

pursing her lips in thought. 

 

Taking a glance at Hathaway's appearance at this time, Cynthia asked softly, "Do you plan to continue 

with Leon in the future?" 

 

Hathaway lifted her eyes to look at Cynthia. A hint of gloom crossed over the beautiful eyes that had 

always been shining brightly, and she self-mockingly asked Cynthia, "Ms. Nelson, isn't it actually quite 

meaningless to continue on with such an unblessed marriage?" 

CHAPTER 142 AS IF NOTHING HAD HAPPENED 



Cynthia could tell that Hathaway had already thought of breaking up with Leon, but she could also see 

the gloom in Hathaway's eyes when she said those words. Cynthia was not someone who had never 

experienced love before, and she knew that the gloom in Hathaway's eyes was because she also had 

feelings for Leon. 

 

If she didn't have feelings for him, she wouldn't be tormented like this. 

 

If she didn't have feelings for him, she would have broken off with Leon long ago if she had been 

humiliated by Adeline like that. 

 

If she hadn't been in love with him, she would not have needed to use her child to get involved with 

Leon since her character was just simple, free, and easy. 

 

Cynthia couldn't describe how heartbroken she was, and because of her heartache she also hated 

Adeline, so she rudely provoked Hathaway verbally, "Such things as feelings, it's important for both of 

you to like each other, but the blessings of your family are also very important. After all, it's not just 

about the two of you after you getting married. It also involves two families. " 

 

Cynthia deliberately emphasized the importance of the family's blessing, making Hathaway more 

convinced of the original thoughts of breaking up. 

 

It was the first time in her life that she had done such a thing, but she didn't think that she was 

despicable. Removing the past grudges between her and Adeline, with Adeline's current attitude, even if 

Hathaway liked Leon and they continued to be together, they wouldn't be happy. Because it was clear to 

her that Adeline was a person who was very capable of making troubles and wouldn't stop until she 

reached her goal. 

 

As long as she didn't make Leon break up with Hathaway, Adeline wouldn't be able to rest in peace for a 

day. 

 

Hathaway raised her eyes to look at Cynthia after hearing her words and smiled gently, "Ms. Nelson, 

thank you ..." 

 

After Mrs. Taylor's death, Hathaway no longer had any female elders to talk to about such matters. 

 

Ashley was certainly her elder sister, and they two talked about everything, but Ashley was still a young 

person, after all. Especially when it came to stuff like emotion and marriage, Ashley herself was blank, 

and there was no way to give her more advice. Hathaway listened to Cynthia's advice carefully, and she 

herself also agreed with Cynthia's words. 

 

Marriage was, after all, a lifelong event, as well as the fusion of two families involved. One really had to 

be careful. 

 

Before, she was too young to easily threaten Leon with her child. After everything she had been through 



recently, Hathaway felt that she had matured a lot all of a sudden. 

 

Before she could say anything else, the doorbell rang, and it must have been Leon coming. Both of them 

did not expect that Leon would arrive so much earlier when he said that he would arrive in ten minutes. 

 

Cynthia didn't want to meet Leon, so she said, "You can pack up and go out. I won't see you off. You 

know I don't want to expose myself in public." 

 

Hathaway expressed her understanding, "Hmm..." 

 

After tidying up her clothes, Hathaway left after saying goodbye to Cynthia. 

 

Since Leon came directly to pick up Hathaway, so Cynthia didn't have time to tell Hathaway about her 

background, just had to let Hathaway talk to Leon first. 

 

After Leon learned about Hathaway's information from Cynthia, he drove all the way to the hotel. 

 

In the café on the first floor of the hotel, Leon met Carl who left with a bunch of people. Carl was an 

elder anyway, so Leon stopped and politely greeted Carl. But Carl just gave him a humph with his 

sunglasses on and left directly without saying anything to him, making Leon frown slightly. 

 

He and Albert had a good relationship, and he has seen the retired Carl on some occasions before. Carl 

has always been kind to him, but what was going on today? 

 

Leon and Albert as well as The Feyrer Nightclub had always only had a cooperative relationship, and 

there was no such thing as a conflict due to interests, so why was Carl's attitude towards him so badly? 

 

However, Leon now had no intention of trying to figure out Carl's mood, and instead stepped into the 

elevator to pick up Hathaway. 

 

Not long after the doorbell of Cynthia's room rang, Hathaway walked out with her head down. 

 

Leon had known Hathaway for so long. She had always been positive and bright, cheerful, and cunning 

and vibrant. The decadent and haggard Hathaway in front of him now was something he had never seen 

before, and something he did not want to see at all. 

 

However, he didn't say anything, reached over and hugged Hathaway, pursed his lips as if nothing had 

happened, and embraced her, and turned away. 

 

Just before he came here, he had already made a statement through the Davis Group's PR department. 

The statement read: I, Leon, don't care about my wife's origin. The Davis Group grows on my own 

strength, not on my wife's family background. Therefore, I will marry Hathaway whether she is the 

daughter of the Taylor family or not. 

 



His mother Adeline had just announced that she would not agree to Hathaway's entry into her family, 

and he declared after her announcement that he would still marry Hathaway, which was tantamount to 

not giving a face to Adeline, his own mother, at all. And such a stalemate in the mother-son relationship 

was really a scandal for the Davis family. 

 

But Leon did not care about this. After all, it was Adeline who disrespected him as her son in the first 

place. 

 

Many people didn't understand Leon, thinking that with the wealth and status he had now, he shouldn't 

be serious about such things as women and feelings. And for a man like him, he could marry any woman 

he liked. What was the point of just to marry such a notorious woman as Hathaway, who was even of 

dubious background at this stage? 

 

But because he had everything, his demand for women and emotions was even higher. He didn't require 

the woman's appearance or family background to be incomparably good enough to match him, but his 

only requirement was that he would feel happy. 

 

After they left Cynthia's room, there was no conversation between the two. Leon didn't speak while 

Hathaway had no words to say either. Leon insisted on hugging her by the waist, and Hathaway just let 

him. 

 

In the lobby on the first floor, there were people waiting at the reception desk for clients or friends 

talking about them after they walked past. Anyway, they were now the "famous" people in South City, 

and almost everyone knew about them after the hot news of the past few days. 

 

Those words of discussion weren't very nice, and they poked on Hathaway's heart. 

 

Hathaway didn't even bother to pay attention to them, however, Leon embraced her and turned around 

after a pause in his footsteps, walking towards those few people who were discussing. 

 

There were both women and men. Judging from their clothes, they should be people with a certain 

status, and there were even people who had dealt with Leon before. They did not expect Leon to come 

over because of those words. One of them greeted Leon awkwardly, "Mr. Davis..." 

 

Leon simply ignored that person and stood there holding Hathaway and looked around at the several 

people present. His tone was mocking and cold when he spoke, "Although our country has freedom of 

speech, there is a degree to this freedom. Those words you just spoke is enough for me to sue you until 

you go to jail." 

CHAPTER 143 APOLOGIZE TO HER 

Leon's own momentum was already very strong, plus the tone of his speech right now was ghastly, so a 

few people were stunned there. They also did not expect that Leon would question them over such 

verbal gossip about a woman. 

 



The few people were so embarrassed that they had nothing to say. Hathaway lifted her hand and gently 

tugged on the corner of Leon's clothing, indicating that he should stop pursuing the matter and leave. 

The mouths were on other people, so what could they do even if they were to pursue it? 

 

Leon didn't move. He just stood there coldly and straightly and continuously said to those few people, 

"Who said those words just now? Apologize to her!" 

 

As soon as Leon said this, several people were shocked once again, and Hathaway was shocked as well. 

 

Before this, Hathaway had been attacked by those commons for many times. No matter how bad those 

people's words were, she had never thought of making them apologize to her, nor had she thought of 

holding them accountable. Because she always felt that even if she could control their mouths, she 

couldn't control their hearts, and if they wanted to continue to slander her, they could still do so. 

 

So she felt that there was no point in arguing with them. As long as she was clear and the people she 

cared about around her believed her. But, obviously, Leon's attitude towards this kind of thing was 

completely different from hers now. 

 

Those people did not want to apologize to Hathaway at all. They could give Leon face, but when they 

thought of Hathaway, thinking that she was not even the Taylor family's biological daughter, thinking 

that she might be the daughter of some drug addict or a lowlife, they were filled with contempt from 

the bottom of their hearts. 

 

It's not their fault that they think this way. Ever since Hathaway was revealed to be having no blood 

relationship with Paul, there have been comments deliberately distorting Hathaway's origin and making 

her real parents look bad, because that's the only way to make Hathaway herself look bad. 

 

Some people said that her real mother was a slutty woman who got pregnant because of her troubled 

relationship with a man and then lost her after giving birth. Others said that her real father was poor or 

not a good man, who was not attempt to his proper duty. 

 

In short, there were many rumors about her biological parents, but they were not good people in any 

rumor, so this successfully led the viewers to think that Hathaway was bad herself. And they were 

people of a certain status, how could they apologize to someone like Hathaway? 

 

When Leon saw that they were not willing to apologize to Hathaway, after curling his lips up and 

sneering, he gave out the names of the other several people one by one, as well as the company behind 

them, and then sneered and announced, "Since you all don't want to take responsibility for the words 

you have spoken, let the law regulate your words and actions. I'll see you in court." 

 

After Leon finished speaking in such a cold and solemn manner, several people changed their faces. 

They did not expect Leon to really be serious like this. Leon, on the other hand, did not care about their 

expressions at all, embracing Hathaway to turn away with a cold face. 

 



"I'm sorry-" 

 

"Miss Taylor, I'm sorry!" 

 

Several chagrined words of apology rushed out of the mouths of several people behind, and after one 

person started, others hurriedly started to apologize too. 

 

Leon embraced Hathaway and left without stopping, replying two words to them without turning back, 

"Too late." 

 

The people panicked and got up in a hurry to chase after him, pleading sincerely after standing in front 

of the two, "Mr. Davis, Mr. Davis!" "Forgive us, please. We truly and sincerely apologize to Miss Taylor." 

 

They looked at Hathaway beside him, "Miss Taylor, I'm sorry. It's all our fault just now. We shouldn't 

have said such nasty things to slander you." 

 

No one was willing to go to court, and no one was willing to be sued for such a momentary slip of the 

tongue. It was really a matter of losing face, so they were really panicked by this time as well. 

 

"Fuck off." Leon stood there quietly, rudely, and indifferently ousting the people without the slightest 

intention of accepting their apology. 

 

Those few people were also really hitting Leon's muzzle. He had no place to vent his anger, while they 

were there to slander about Hathaway. It would be strange if Leon could let them go. 

 

Not wanting to pay any attention to those people, Leon embraced Hathaway and left the hotel lobby, 

leaving those people who were staring at the back of the two with their teeth-gnashing in anger and 

regret. They couldn't do anything about it, and they also knew that if Leon really wanted to sue them, he 

would definitely make them lose their reputation in South City... 

 

After sitting in the car, Leon then called the Davis Group's chief lawyer, informed him of the names of 

those people after no hint of discussion, asking the lawyer to send them a lawyer's letter as fast as 

possible. Although the lawyer was full of questions as well as felt a little fuss, Leon's tone of voice made 

him feel eerie chilling. The lawyer could only consent, and then respectfully went into action. 

 

When Leon finished his call with the lawyer, Hathaway on the side turned to him, beginning the first 

communication between the two since they met, "No need to be so serious. Just let them be afraid for a 

moment." 

 

Those people had already been wuss out, so Hathaway already felt relieved. In her mind, there was no 

need to really sue them to court. 

 

Leon spoke in a strong tone, "Just because we want to make them afraid, so the means must be tough." 

 



Hathaway whispered, "But controlling their mouths doesn't mean you can control their hearts." 

 

Leon turned his head to look at her, speaking with all the strength and confidence of a superior, "Who 

told you that you can't control it? As long as the means are strong enough, they will naturally be 

convinced." 

 

Speaking of this, Leon emphasized again, "In fact, the so-called convincing of others to you is just based 

on the fact that you are better and stronger than them. In other words, as long as you are stronger than 

them, they will naturally be convinced, and there are not many people in South City who are my 

opponents at the moment." 

 

Hathaway understood his meaning. In a nutshell, he was strong, so he could convince them. Even if they 

weren't convinced, then he would use his means to pressure them into obeying. 

 

Hathaway didn't even know what she should say, so she just smiled at him, "I've got it, Mr. Davis." 

 

Rich and powerful as him, was really capricious enough. 

 

Leon looked at her and said word by word, "You still have a lot to learn from me in the future, so take 

your time to learn." 

 

After Leon said this, he fastened his seat belt and started the car, while Hathaway looked away and 

pursed her lips. 

 

Leon's words were clearly implying to her that even after so many things happened, their marriage 

would still continue, otherwise, why would he say something like there was much to learn from him in 

the future? 

 

However, she was a little tired. 

 

Both physically and mentally exhausted. 

CHAPTER 144 NOT ACCEPTED 

For Hathaway, for the past 24 years, she had never known what it was like to be tired and heartbroken. 

One reason was that Paul gave her a life of wealth and carefree, and the other was because she had a 

good personality, bright and optimistic. She was always positive. Sometimes there was something that 

may be unbearable for others to suffer, but she just felt no big deal. 

 

Just like before when she was recalled to take over the Taylor Group after an accident, she never felt 

tired when facing so much controversy and so many difficult situations. 

 

But now, after losing this child with Leon, and after Paul's body becoming like this plus Adeline's mean 

attitude towards her, she really felt tired. 

 



What she didn't know before, she had tasted them all in just a few days. 

 

She wasn't defeated, she just felt... a little dazed. 

 

She didn't have too many deep feelings for Leon, and she wasn't that enthralling, right? Since their 

parents had gone to the hospital time and time again because of their affair, and things have been so 

unpleasant, why didn't he let go? 

 

Since he had warned Hathaway not to speak of breaking up, Hathaway was waiting for Leon to say it. 

 

But now Leon's attitude... 

 

Hathaway was really dazed and confused now. If Leon didn't mention breaking up with her, she would 

have to. 

 

Because Paul was still at the hospital while Kenny and Ashley were watching him, so there was no one at 

Taylor's house except for the housekeeper. 

 

After Leon took Hathaway home, he directly went into the kitchen without saying a word. The 

housekeeper naturally knew his identity and felt very sorry to see him cooking dinner himself. Since 

Leon didn't listen to her persuasion, she had to go upstairs to ask advice from Hathaway, who was 

leaning on the bed in a daze. After hearing the housekeeper's words, Hathaway only said let him go, so 

the housekeeper had no choice but to rush downstairs to help Leon. 

 

When Leon was sitting at the table with Hathaway just after he had prepared dinner, Ashley came back 

in a tired state. 

 

As soon as Hathaway saw Ashley, she could not care about eating at all, and hurriedly asked Ashley, "Sis, 

how is Dad?" 

 

Ashley looked extremely tired, "He's not out of danger yet, Kenny said he's there at night to keep watch 

and he asked me to come back and rest, and I'll go take over for him tomorrow." 

 

Hathaway was sad to hear Ashley's words. As a daughter, especially one who had been loved by Paul 

since childhood, she was supposed to contribute to taking care of Paul at a time like this, but she 

couldn't do anything. 

For Hathaway, for the past 24 years, she had never known what it was like to be tired and heartbroken. 

One reason was that Paul gave her a life of wealth and carefree, and the other was because she had a 

good personality, bright and optimistic. She was always positive. Sometimes there was something that 

may be unbearable for others to suffer, but she just felt no big deal. 

 

Just like before when she was recalled to take over the Taylor Group after an accident, she never felt 

tired when facing so much controversy and so many difficult situations. 

 



But now, after losing this child with Leon, and after Paul's body becoming like this plus Adeline's mean 

attitude towards her, she really felt tired. 

 

What she didn't know before, she had tasted them all in just a few days. 

 

She wasn't defeated, she just felt... a little dazed. 

 

She didn't have too many deep feelings for Leon, and she wasn't that enthralling, right? Since their 

parents had gone to the hospital time and time again because of their affair, and things have been so 

unpleasant, why didn't he let go? 

 

Since he had warned Hathaway not to speak of breaking up, Hathaway was waiting for Leon to say it. 

 

But now Leon's attitude... 

 

Hathaway was really dazed and confused now. If Leon didn't mention breaking up with her, she would 

have to. 

 

Because Paul was still at the hospital while Kenny and Ashley were watching him, so there was no one at 

Taylor's house except for the housekeeper. 

 

After Leon took Hathaway home, he directly went into the kitchen without saying a word. The 

housekeeper naturally knew his identity and felt very sorry to see him cooking dinner himself. Since 

Leon didn't listen to her persuasion, she had to go upstairs to ask advice from Hathaway, who was 

leaning on the bed in a daze. After hearing the housekeeper's words, Hathaway only said let him go, so 

the housekeeper had no choice but to rush downstairs to help Leon. 

 

When Leon was sitting at the table with Hathaway just after he had prepared dinner, Ashley came back 

in a tired state. 

 

As soon as Hathaway saw Ashley, she could not care about eating at all, and hurriedly asked Ashley, "Sis, 

how is Dad?" 

 

Ashley looked extremely tired, "He's not out of danger yet, Kenny said he's there at night to keep watch 

and he asked me to come back and rest, and I'll go take over for him tomorrow." 

 

Hathaway was sad to hear Ashley's words. As a daughter, especially one who had been loved by Paul 

since childhood, she was supposed to contribute to taking care of Paul at a time like this, but she 

couldn't do anything. 

 

Ashley immediately figured out what she was thinking and gently comforted her, "I know what's on your 

mind. You're not even recovering right now, so don't even think about these things of filial piety at this 

moment." 

 



Ashley then washed her hands and sat down to eat dinner with Leon and Hathaway. The atmosphere at 

dinner was quite condensed. Hathaway, who has always been the most active person, kept her head 

down to eat and did not speak, while Leon and Ashley were originally people with few words, so the 

atmosphere between the three became condensed. 

 

Ashley, as a very thoughtful person, noticed from the silence that Hathaway had already thought of 

giving up the relationship with Leon. If Hathaway did not want to give up, at such an occasion, she would 

naturally smile and play jokes with them to raise the atmosphere. Ashley looked at the same silent Leon 

and sighed slightly in her heart. 

 

It wasn't that she wanted to break them up, but with the attacks from all the others, Ashley really 

thought there was no need for them to be together anymore. 

 

It was too hard. 

 

Originally they haven't been together for a very long time. Even if they had feelings for each other, it 

should not be to the point of inseparability. Maybe it would be better for them to break up early and 

everyone could find peace. 

 

After finishing the meal, Ashley left on the pretext of having rest first, leaving only Hathaway and Leon 

at the table. 

 

Before Hathaway put down the chopsticks and said anything, Leon, who was opposed to her, opened his 

mouth before her, "You rest early. I'll see you tomorrow." 

 

Then he got up and simply left before Hathaway even reacted. 

 

She got up and tried to go after him, "Hey! Leon!" 

 

But by the time Hathaway chased Leon to the door, Leon had already driven away. Hathaway was 

speechless as she stood under the roof staring at the direction Leon's car left. 

 

Leon was really capable enough. In order to prevent her from saying the words of the breakup, he 

simply did not even give her the chance to open her mouth to speak. 

 

And for Leon, for the first time in thirty-two years, he got a few feelings of fleeing away. 

 

Ashley had even sensed that Hathaway wanted to break up with him, how could Leon not notice? But he 

did not know how he should face it. 

 

He had already used both hard and soft tactics. Hathaway had mentioned the matter of separation once 

before, but he had suppressed it with a tough attitude, and tonight he had been treating her with a 

gentle policy, hoping that she would dispel the idea of breaking up as he was still nice to her, but now it 

seemed that she was not moved in the slightest. 



 

Leon knew that Hathaway was not feeling well physically and mentally, but he didn't accept the decision 

to break up no matter what. 

 

As he had said to Hathaway before, some things were easy to start but hard to finish. She had used all 

the methods to find him in the first place, so no matter how hard it was with him, she had to suffer. 

 

Considering that Hathaway was not feeling well physically and mentally right now, Leon did not want to 

be tough on her once again, so he could only choose to evade and not give her the chance to say these 

words. 

 

In the hotel, Cynthia had been in a daze after Hathaway was picked up by Leon, and when the door to 

her room was knocked on, she only realized after she regained consciousness that the lights were 

already on outside the window. 

 

The sound of knocking on the door continued and Cynthia slightly frowned. She didn't think anyone 

other than Hathaway and Leon knew that she was staying here, and she didn't know anyone in South 

City either- 

 

When she thought of this, her entire body suddenly stiffened. It was not true to say that she didn't know 

anyone in the city, because she just met an old friend this afternoon. 

 

And at this time the person who knocked on the door... 

 

Cynthia was a little annoyed. She gently bit her lower lip, thinking in her mind: don't tell her that the 

person knocking at the door was Carl! 

 

And the more she worried about, what she didn't expect just came to her faster. The person outside the 

door volunteered to say after the knocking sound fell, "Eve, it's me." 

 

Cynthia was annoyed. She took a deep breath, opened her eyes, and continued to look out the window, 

not wanting to pay any attention to the person knocking at the door or see him at all. 

 

But the man was unrelenting, "Eve, I know you're in your room. My subordinates have been guarding 

outside the hotel. They haven't seen you out." 

 

Cynthia was going to be pissed off by these words. After so many years, he was still so overbearing and 

brutal and unreasonable. Back then in the past, he said verbally that he was pursuing her, and then sent 

his subordinates to guard outside her place of residence, as well as her place of work. As soon as she 

had any action, he immediately knew it. This feeling of being watched was just like a nightmare as long 

as she thought of it. 

 

Now the nightmare was reoccurring. 

CHAPTER 145 BIOLOGICAL PARENTS EXPOSED 



Cynthia couldn't sit still at all. She got up and walked back and forth in the bedroom several times, just 

unwilling to open the door. 

 

The person outside the door was not at all annoyed because she didn't open the door, but said slowly, 

"If you don't open the door to see me, I'll immediately announce right now that Hathaway is our 

daughter." 

 

Cynthia, "..." 

 

As expected, the man was still so shameless. 

 

But yet he took control of her mind completely. Biting her lips for half a dozen until the lips hurt, only 

then did Cynthia angrily go forward and unwillingly open the door. 

 

After opening the door, she asked directly in an impatient tone, "What do you want?" 

 

The man blocked her way like a solid wall and smilingly said, "Of course I've missed you so I come to see 

you." 

 

Cynthia was annoyed by his shameless words. She didn't know what to say, while at the same time she 

suddenly discovered a fact that, when Hathaway was smiling and saying words to piss somebody off like 

this, she really resembled the man in front of her at the moment. 

 

The father and daughter were really masters of driving others mad. 

 

Just when Cynthia was irritated, the man's big hand suddenly stretched out again, his coarse thumb 

fingertips went all the way over to her lips, and rebuked very dissatisfied, "You're biting your own lips 

again. Naughty." 

 

Cynthia was about to cry. Angered by him, and also because of shyness. 

 

The tone in which he had just said those words was like the charming spoiling of a young man and 

woman when they just fell in love, but they were no longer young now. He was the same age as her. She 

gave birth to his daughter Hathaway when she was twenty-six years old, and now they were fifty years 

old. 

 

Their daughter was already at the age of talking about love and marriage, and he was still talking to her 

in that tone and look. Cynthia felt that he was really sick. 

 

Slapping off his hand, in the meantime, Cynthia took a step back with an indifferent face and said, "I 

won't be with you. I don't love you, so don't bother." 

 

In all these years, Cynthia had never thought of finding another man. She was desperate and extremely 

frustrated with men, and her own career was in full swing. She had earned enough money to support 



herself, making her even less interested in men. 

 

She also thought that any man was not able to satisfy her demands. 

 

Carl was completely unconcerned about her indifferent words, stepping forward into her room, "It 

doesn't matter whether you love me or not. You have given me a daughter. I don't care whether you 

love me or not." 

 

And more than just saying that, the man stared at her and announced overbearingly, "I didn't know our 

daughter's existence before, but now that I know, and we've been absent from her life for so many 

years, I've decided to give her a complete home from now on, so you must live with me." 

 

Cynthia, "..." 

 

Carl closed her door behind him and raised his hand to hug her, and Cynthia was bewildered by his 

shameless action that she forgot to resist, so she was embraced by the man into the room, taken to the 

bedroom, and kissed by him directly. 

 

After Cynthia had come back to her sense, she tried her best to struggle, but the man had held her 

tightly and there was nothing she could do. So she had to allow the man to kiss her as much as he 

wanted. 

 

For a man who hadn't been with his lover for so many years, just kissing wasn't enough. He wanted to 

take it a step further but then remembered that the only time they were together many years ago was 

also when he forced her, so he let her go. 

 

"Carl Feyrer!" Cynthia got free, raised her hand to tidy her clothes, and angrily yelled at him. The man 

didn't care in the slightest, "I'm going to take a shower. I'm staying tonight." 

 

The feeling of being faint with anger was all over the place in Cynthia's head. 

 

They had a standoff, but eventually, Carl managed to stay the night. Because he threatened to make it 

public that Hathaway was their daughter if he couldn't stay there at night, still using this tactic to push 

Cynthia. 

 

Cynthia was so angry that she slapped the door close and left the bedroom. He could stay if he liked it. 

 

Of course, Cynthia could not sleep with him, but he occupied the bed, so Cynthia could only sleep on the 

sofa outside. However, when she woke up in the morning, she was still in his arms and the two of them 

were in bed together. 

 

After Cynthia woke up, Carl first pressed her on the bed to kiss her for a long time, and then took the 

phone to her and smiled mysteriously, "I sent you a gift." 

 



Cynthia fixed her eyes on the news on the mobile phone, then sat up from the bed suddenly, and 

unceremoniously scratched on Carl's face, "Carl Feyrer, you bastard! 

 

After shouting at him, she felt indignant, and pressed the man forward for another round of pinch and 

pull. 

 

Because the news that Carl had just shown her was that he had announced that Hathaway was their 

daughter! It was equal to exposing both the mother and the daughter at the same time. 

 

The big headline in the news was: the identity of Hathaway's biological parents revealed! 

 

Then next to it were the two names Carl and Cynthia in bold red capital letters, strikingly highlighting 

who Hathaway's real parents were, and what's more, Carl also included photos of the two of them when 

they were young, so people with discerning eyes could immediately tell that Hathaway's appearance 

resembled the two of them. 

 

Cynthia looked at the big red letters and their photos, while her eyes were black with anger. Just 

yesterday, he had sweet-talked her that he would listen to her and would wait for her to think about it 

before acting, or else she wouldn't have been able to let him stay overnight and kiss her again. 

 

However, after he had taken advantage of everything, he turned around and announced it straight 

away, despite her wishes. 

 

This man- 

 

Cynthia did not know what to say, lying back on the bed powerlessly, closing her eyes. She did not want 

to pay attention to the man at all. 

 

Carl put away his own phone, lowered his head to lean in, and asked her with a deliberate smile, 

"What's wrong? Can't breathe? I'll just give you artificial respiration." 

 

After saying that, he sucked on her lips once again, and the always good-tempered Cynthia really 

wanted to kill him. 

 

The reason why Carl announced Hathaway's identity so abruptly and quickly was, of course, for his own 

benefit. Having once caused Cynthia to slip away under his nose due to his own low self-esteem and 

hesitation, he would not let go of anything this time. 

 

By simply and brutally disclosing Hathaway's origin, the name Cynthia was now closely tied to him and 

there was nowhere for her to escape. 

 

Another reason was for Hathaway. Hathaway has been criticized by the public because of her 

background, and Carl was naturally furious when he read those comments. Why should his daughter 

suffer these tortures? Cynthia was worried about everything and did not dare to make it public. He did 



not care. 

 

No matter if Hathaway hated them or blamed them, she still had their blood flowing in her body and she 

couldn't get rid of it. 

 

Although Carl said he had no feelings for Hathaway being his daughter, she was still his daughter, born 

by the woman he loved the most, and ever since he found out Hathaway's identity, he felt so good 

about his daughter. Hathaway was now criticized and he would naturally be distressed. So he directly 

revealed the secret to the public, so that Hathaway could hold her head high from now on. 

 

Not to mention the fact that she was the daughter of Cynthia, the leading figure in the fashion design 

industry, his status as her father alone could make Hathaway do whatever she wanted. 

 

The daughter of the most prestigious Carl in South City's underworld, who dared to say anything bad 

about her? 

CHAPTER 146 LEON HAS NEVER HURT HER BEFORE 

Cynthia was about to be driven crazy by Carl, while Hathaway was also confused and bewildered. 

 

When she woke up, she became the daughter of Carl and Cynthia. She stared at the news on her phone 

and watched it over and over again and still couldn't believe it. Even though it was clearly written on the 

news that Carl had personally confirmed her identity, she still couldn't believe it. Last night, she had 

watched many of Bella's fans cursing viciously at her, and those people cursed her so violently that she 

even thought her own parents were really bad herself. 

 

Bella was a famous dancer with numerous fans. Her fans' power should not be underestimated, plus the 

fact that Leon and Bella were quite close for a period of time before, so Bella's fans thought that Bella 

was the right choice for Mrs. Leon, and Bella herself also acquiesced to this speculation openly and 

secretly. 

 

This led to the fact that when Leon announced that he wanted to marry Hathaway, Bella's fans were 

enraged, and from that time on, Bella's fans started to attack her in various ways on the internet, but 

Hathaway didn't take it to heart, and the scolding from those fans wasn't too bad. 

 

Later, when it was said that she had a miscarriage and forced Leon to marry her with her child and that 

she wasn't even the daughter of the Taylor family, those fans exploded, belittling her and cursing her, 

trampling her in the mud, and mocking her. 

 

Comparing to Bella's family background, Bella's parents were both civil servants, while her brother Jason 

was the most promising deputy mayor of South City, the current Hathaway, who was nothing, was 

entirely trampled under Bella's feet. Those fans couldn't wait to run to Leon and tell him how good Bella 

was so that he would dump Hathaway and marry Bella. 

 

Last night, Andrew also called Hathaway. Hathaway answered Andrew's call. She wanted to see how 



shameless Andrew could be. 

 

"I knew from the beginning that you and I were not blood-related, that's why I've always had an 

obsession with you. You think I'm perverted and unbelievable, but for me, it's simply normal adoring." 

Andrew's voice was hard as he held injustice for himself. For so many years he had been hiding those 

obscure thoughts he had for Hathaway because of her origins, and this hiding made him suppressed to 

the point of going crazy. Fortunately, now that everything went to the public, he no longer had any 

scruple now. 

 

Hathaway rudely snickered after hearing Andrew's words, "Vice President Taylor, oh no, I should call you 

President Taylor now, you're really affectionate." 

 

After Andrew had come to the door with the board during the day, she had been kicked out of the 

Taylor Group because of her background, and even though Kenny had wanted to return to the company, 

Paul was still in the hospital, so Andrew completely took charge of the Taylor Group. 

 

If Andrew wanted to take own the firm, he could just take it. The three siblings have taken a dim view of 

the money and fame after this series of changes. 

 

Andrew ignored Hathaway's sarcasm towards him and said at that end of the phone, "Hathee, come to 

my side, all Leon can give you is hurt." 

 

Hathaway burst into laughter, "It's like you've never given me any harm." 

 

Andrew was truly ridiculous. Although she had endured a lot with Leon, none of that unhappiness had 

come from Leon. Leon had never hurt her. 

 

But Andrew, who had planned everything himself time and time again from start to finish, giving her a 

blow at such a difficult moment as the loss of her child, he still had the face to say that Leon had hurt 

her? 

 

Andrew's so-called love for her wasn't love at all. It was just an obsession with not getting what he 

wanted. 

 

Andrew explained his actions, "I also had no choice. Making your identity public is the only way for me 

to pursue you aboveboard." 

 

Andrew admitted that his actions were a bit extreme, but he was also trying to achieve his goal of 

getting her. As long as she was Paul's daughter and the daughter of the Taylor family, he would never be 

able to get her. He wasn't young and he couldn't afford to wait any longer, he desperately needed to 

remove this barrier of blood ties that bound them to each other so that he could get her faster and 

quicker. 

 

Hathaway took a deep breath at this end and then said to Andrew, "Andrew, I admit that I did adore you 



for a while when I was young, and now I likewise admit that I was blind in the first place." 

 

Hathaway's words could be described as a mercilessly painful attack on Andrew's so-called deep 

affection. Andrew gritted his teeth and squeezed the phone at that end. 

 

"Let's not meet each other again. If we do, we'll be enemies." Hathaway ruthlessly declared this and 

hung up the phone. 

 

Whether it was the harm that Barbara had given Ashley, or the fact that Abby had caused her to lose her 

child, or the fact that Andrew had caused her to be utterly discredited now, Andrew and his family were 

all enemies to her. Although she had nothing now, as long as she had the slightest interest in crossing 

paths with Andrew in the future, Hathaway would definitely give Andrew a painful blow regardless of 

everything. 

 

Andrew, on the other hand, gripped his cell phone until his knuckles turned white after Hathaway hung 

up the phone. 

 

She didn't say to be friends, she didn't say to still be relatives, she directly said that they were enemies. 

How much did she hate him? 

 

But how innocent was he? Who could understand the pain in his heart? 

 

All these years he'd been in love with someone who was barely possible to be together with him and 

had to watch her fall in love with another man, to watch her marry another man, to watch her being 

pregnant for another man, he was going crazy with jealousy! 

 

It was him who appeared in her life first. Why did she choose Leon in the end when she clearly once had 

feelings for him as well? 

 

Why did she still stubbornly want to be with Leon even though there's no possibility for her to be with 

him? 

 

Did she ...... love Leon that much? 

 

Andrew's eyes went red, unwilling to admit the fact that Hathaway was in love with Leon. 

 

If Hathaway hadn't fallen in love with Leon, the first time Adeline made things difficult for her, she 

would have torn Adeline apart, just like she had torn his mother Barbara apart countless times despite 

his feelings. 

 

But she endured Adeline over and over again. If it wasn't because she cared about Leon, why would she 

be like this? 

 

But Abby, who was still recovering in the hospital, didn't have any heartache like Andrew at all. Instead, 



she was so happy, after seeing her brother announce Hathaway's identity, after seeing Hathaway being 

scolded for nothing. Abby always hated Hathaway for her pride and arrogance all the time, and now 

watching Hathaway suffered like this, Abby just wanted to laugh. 

 

Now that Hathaway had lost her child, her position as the CEO of the Taylor Group, and even her 

identity as the daughter of the Taylor family, she wanted to see how Hathaway could still be arrogant. 

 

With Hathaway in this state now, Leon would also abandon her in a few days, right? 

CHAPTER 147 THEY CAN’T BE TOGETHER 

In the storm that Hathaway suffered, it was obvious that Abby was gloating, but there was also someone 

who was holding back those joys and then pushing for more behind the scenes, and that person was 

Bella. 

 

Since Hathaway lost her child, Bella has been staying at home going nowhere. As the person who almost 

became Mrs. Leon, she kept her image well in the storm, not going out to let the reporters take pictures 

or interview her, and keeping quiet about the things between Hathaway and Leon. 

 

And her posture of being so calm and liberal-minded made her image getting better and better while 

Hathaway was being scolded in every aspect. 

 

One was a woman who carried a reputation for cursing, and the other was a famous dancer born from 

an eminent family, it was easy to tell who was the winner. 

 

All of this was authorized by Jason to Bella. 

 

Jason originally said that he didn't care about Bella, but how could he really not care? Bella was, after all, 

his own sister, and for himself, if he wanted to go further in the political arena, he also needed the 

support of a figure like Leon, who was powerful in the business world, so Jason seized such an 

opportunity to help Bella to get Leon again. 

 

Of course, the impetus of public opinion behind was also owing to Jason. Naturally, Jason couldn't 

personally intervene to do this. He just gave Bella a little advice, and Bella found someone else to do it, 

so there were waves of comments on the internet that scolding Hathaway. 

 

As the saying went, public clamor could confound right and wrong, and rumors could kill a person. 

 

Jason knew this very well. His aim was to use the power of public opinion to destroy the relationship 

between Leon and Hathaway, which was already in danger. 

 

Didn't Leon himself find it ridiculous that he was still insisting on marrying Hathaway even though 

Hathaway was like this? As the president of the Davis Group, where was his intelligence? At a moment 

like this, smart people would choose to give up on a notorious woman like Hathaway. 

 



It's just that while everyone was waiting for Hathaway to be trampled underfoot in a mess, things 

suddenly came to such a drastic turn of events. 

 

Jason, who was always calm and steady, lifted his hand in uncontrollable anger and swept down the 

breakfast on the table when he saw Carl announcing Hathaway as his daughter with Cynthia. 

 

How was this possible? 

 

Jason originally thought that he was going to succeed. He planned to put some pressure on Hathaway to 

leave Leon voluntarily when public opinion pushed her to the extreme. Since Leon didn't want to let go, 

he would just let Hathaway go. 

 

He never expected that Carl would come out halfway through the journey. What kind of person was 

Carl? He was someone who would horrify the people of South City by only hearing his name. Not to 

mention Jason, even his father wouldn't dare to provoke Carl easily. 

 

Originally, he wanted to make Hathaway feel that with her unknown origin, she's not worthy of Leon. 

But as a result, Hathaway had become the daughter of Carl and Cynthia. Carl was already shocking 

enough. And that Cynthia, a mogul in the fashion industry, turned out to be the mother of Hathaway. As 

the daughter of these two people, it was fair enough for Hathaway to crush her sister Bella in the 

background. 

 

How could Jason not be annoyed and angry when he had lost a final effort at the last moment? 

 

Mrs. Wilson, however, was busy asking the annoyed Jason again after her initial surprise, "Hathaway is 

Carl's daughter?" 

 

Jason nodded his head in a depressed manner. Mrs. Wilson took the newspaper and carefully read it 

again from the beginning, then her whole face was blossoming with joy. She put down the newspaper 

and looked at her children and said with certainty, "Don't worry, if Hathaway is the daughter of Carl and 

Cynthia, then they definitely won't be together." 

 

Mrs. Wilson was quite familiar with Adeline. Although it wasn't much of a best friend, they had been 

friends for so many years, and they were of the same generation, so back then, the relationship 

between Adeline and Merlin as well as Evelyn, also known as Cynthia, was also clear to Mrs. Wilson. 

Apart from that, Mrs. Wilson also knew a little bit about the fact that Adeline had framed Evelyn. 

 

Originally, no one would bring up these old events. After all, Evelyn had disappeared from South City for 

so many years, and Adeline, Merlin, and Carl had lived their lives in peace, but now that Hathaway's 

origin was exposed like this, Mrs. Wilson just told her children everything she knew. 

 

Bella's entire person had been in all kinds of shock and couldn't recover, but Jason laughed out relaxed, 

"It really helps me a lot! With such a feud between Cynthia and Adeline, this time Hathaway and Leon 

really have to break up no matter what." 



 

It was well known that Adeline didn't like Hathaway, so how could Cynthia like Adeline's son, Leon? 

 

Everything would be fine from now on. With their parents' feud there, there's no need for them 

outsiders to do anything. They would just wait to see them break up. 

 

Jason looked towards his sister with a smile on his face, "Bella, from now on, we are free. Let them fight 

on their own. You just need to wait for them to break up. As for how you will get Leon after they break 

up, I will help you think of a way then." 

 

Bella came back to her senses and looked at her brother in a complicated manner, then nodded her 

head. 

 

Although Bella now felt like she was winning, she was not at all as joyful as Jason. What she minded was 

that Hathaway had such powerful parents. Such a reversal made Bella very uncomfortable. She wished 

that Hathaway was trampled into the mud and could never turn over. She wished that Hathaway could 

always be in such a mess and would never be able to compare with her... 

 

There's a difference between men's and women's thoughts anyway. Jason only cared about the final 

result, but Bella not only cared about the result but also cared about the details. 

 

Hathaway looked at the news on the mobile phone, leaning on the head of the bed in a daze. Ashley 

hurriedly knocked at the door and went into her bedroom. So Hathaway confirmed with Ashley, "Ash, 

did I read it wrong? Or am I dreaming?" 

 

Ashley shook her head at Hathaway, "You're right. It's true. You are indeed Carl's daughter, but I didn't 

expect that Cynthia was your real mother..." 

 

Back a few days ago when Albert personally came to confirm Hathaway's birth date with Paul, they had 

guessed that Hathaway might have something to do with Carl, but none of them had thought that 

Cynthia was Hathaway's mother. And Albert hadn't said anything at that time, so they couldn't ask 

anything more. 

 

When this news came out today, Ashley was also severely shocked. 

 

Everyone knew about Cynthia's fame in the fashion industry, but because she had never appeared in 

public, no one knew what she looked like. So since Ashley had never seen her, she couldn't connect 

Hathaway to her. 

 

When Carl revealed Hathaway's background today, he also included a photo of him and Cynthia when 

they were young, and Hathaway's face inherited the merits of both of them. So although at first glance, 

Hathaway didn't look much like them, upon closer inspection, they did look alike. 

CHAPTER 148 THE MEE 



Hathaway had met Cynthia. She indeed felt she looked a little like Cynthia, but she thought it was just 

her fate with her idol. She had always thought she was Paul's daughter so how could she connect herself 

with Cynthia. 

 

"Ms. Nelson-" 

 

"I-" 

 

At this time, looking at Ashley's stedfast expression, Hathaway was somewhat incoherent. The 

enormous shock made her not knowing what she should say. 

 

No wonder, no wonder she always felt an inexplicable closeness when she got along with Cynthia, so it 

was all owing to the blood relationship between her and Cynthia. 

 

Ashley came forward and sat down beside Hathaway, gently reassuring her with a heartfelt voice, 

"Hathee, no matter whose daughter you are, you're my biological sister in my heart. If you have a lot of 

confusion in your heart right now, just meet with Ms. Nelson to talk about it. I'm sure there's some 

unspeakable reason why someone as nice as she would leave you behind in the first place. " 

 

Hathaway nodded gently, "Sis, I don't know what happened. I'm only shocked but not at all hate her 

when I think of my relationship with her now, even though she abandoned me for so many years..." 

 

By all rights, Paul should have hated Cynthia for giving birth to her but then abandoning her. 

 

However, she didn't have any hatred at all, perhaps because Paul had given her the 24 years of 

satisfaction and happiness, or maybe it was because she couldn't hate her at all because of her 

tenderness after contacting with Cynthia several times. In short, Hathaway didn't have any hostility in 

her heart. 

 

After Hathaway said these words, her cell phone rang. It was from Cynthia, so it must be about this 

matter. 

 

Hathaway picked up the phone, and Cynthia had been choking at that end of the phone, "Hathee, I-" 

 

"I'm sorry for being so selfish in the first place. If you're going to hate me and ignore me, I have nothing 

to say-" 

 

"Ms. Nelson, where are you now? Let's meet." In the end, Hathaway softly spoke up to interrupt 

Cynthia's self-loathing and self-denial, making Cynthia's anxious, hot, and tormented heart feel a little 

better. 

 

Cynthia had never thought that Hathaway would be so soft-spoken, nor had she ever thought that 

Hathaway would take the initiative to ask to meet with her. She actually especially wanted to meet 

Hathaway at such a time, but she didn't dare to mention it for fear that Hathaway already loathed her to 



the extreme. 

 

Now that Hathaway had taken the initiative to mention it, she was startled before saying, "I'm still at the 

hotel, with-" 

 

Cynthia paused then said, "With Carl..." 

 

Cynthia didn't know how to introduce Carl to Hathaway. She couldn't just say something like "I'm with 

your father". That would be too cheeky and disregard Hathaway's feelings. After all, the father in her 

heart for so many years has been Paul, so she had to just call Carl by his name. 

 

After Cynthia's words fell, Hathaway heard a middle-aged man's voice from that end, "She's not feeling 

well. Just let her stay at home. I'll ask her brother to pick her up." 

 

Comparing to Cynthia's cautiousness, Carl could be much less polite, directly naming Albert as 

Hathaway's brother and using such a tone as if he was already very close to Hathaway. 

 

Kenny was now in the hospital taking care of Paul, so it was obvious that the brother that Carl was 

talking about was Albert. 

 

Hathaway flattened. Her biological father was quite thick-skinned. 

 

After hanging up the phone, Hathaway told Ashley that she was going to meet with Cynthia and the 

others. Ashley naturally agreed, "Well, after all, you're a family. You need to meet sooner or later." 

 

Ashley added, "Then you go and meet them first. I'll go to the hospital to replace Kenny and let him 

rest." 

 

Thinking of Paul in the hospital, Hathaway was heartbroken again. She told Ashley, "If dad wakes up, 

please make sure to tell him for me that no matter whose biological daughter I am, he will always be my 

dad in my heart." 

 

Hathaway was afraid that Paul would feel lost when he woke up and learned that her parentage was 

confirmed, so she asked Ashley to help her convey these words. Paul's physical condition was now in 

such a state, and Hathaway didn't want Paul to feel any more unhappy. 

 

Ashley smiled, "Okay, I'll convey that for you, but I think dad will be happy for you when he finds out 

that you found your real parents." 

 

Paul loved Hathaway that much, so of course, he was happy that Hathaway had found her biological 

parents. 

 

About ten minutes later, Albert drove up in front of Taylor's house. 

 



Paul tidied herself up neatly and just stood lazily under the roof looking at Albert, "Yo, you're quite fast." 

 

Albert smiled at her, "I should. I'm on standby at all times after such a big thing happened." 

 

Hathaway didn't say anything else and just stared at Albert like that for half a second. 

 

No wonder when she went back to Taylor's house that day and saw Albert, Albert looked at her with a 

deep look on his face. 

 

No wonder when they ate together at Leon's house that day, Albert would say that Jessica plus her 

would be big trouble for him. So he had already known everything at that time. 

 

Albert stood beside the car and opened the door for her, "Come on, my dear sister." 

 

Hathaway speechlessly rolled her eyes at Albert and walked over to step into the car. 

 

To be honest, the feeling of having an additional brother was quite good, especially when this brother 

was a ruthless character in South City. So would she be able to... go with her instinct like Jessica in the 

future? 

 

What would this do to those who were waiting to see her joke? Would they lose their heads? 

 

Those people must have been wanting her to be ridiculed to death, but now she was the daughter of 

Carl and Cynthia, Hathaway felt relieved just thinking about it. 

 

As Albert drove Hathaway to the hotel, Hathaway lifted her white slim fingers, squinted at them, and 

then spoke, "Well-" 

 

Albert turned his head to look at her, motioning her to speak if she had something to say. 

 

Hathaway immediately accused him, "At first, you even said you wanted to chop off one of my pinkies?" 

 

Albert coughed, "Isn't it not chopped yet?" 

 

Hathaway grunted, "No way. I was scared to death back then. I'm going to sue you later." 

 

Albert, "..." 

 

Before even acknowledging the parents, she was making him trouble like this. So she was treating him 

as a brother now? 

 

He knew he would have nothing to do with her if she made trouble for him. 

 

But her relaxed and joking attitude meant that she didn't reject her biological parents, right? 



 

Thinking of this, Albert was relieved again. If she didn't reject it, then Cynthia wouldn't be sad, and if 

Cynthia wasn't sad, then his father wouldn't be sad either. When the family was in a good mood and 

happy all, that would be the greatest happiness. 

CHAPTER 149 SOUTH CITY’S NUMBER ONE BEAUTY 

Hathaway then asked Albert curiously, "How did you know about these relationships between us? And 

how did you find out about Ms. Nelson's identity?" 

 

Albert smiled lightly back at her, "It can only be a matter of fate between us." 

 

"I've known about Evelyn, the person who is now known as Cynthia since I was very young because 

that's the person at the tip of Dad's heart." Albert spoke briefly to Hathaway as he drove, "In fact, when 

I first met you, I noticed your resemblance to the person at the tip of Dad's heart, but since you've been 

the daughter of the Taylor family for so many years, I didn't dare to jump to conclusions, so I comforted 

myself with the possibility that you guys just look alike." 

 

"Later that time at Cynthia's fashion show, she came out to relieve you, and I saw her. Before that, I 

never knew what Cynthia looked like, and on that day I recognized her as Evelyn as soon as I saw her. 

Her picture was in my father's bedroom all day long, so naturally, I was very clear." 

 

Albert was also there on the day of Cynthia's fashion show, and he was shocked after recognizing 

Cynthia, "So from that time on, I set out to look up these." 

 

Albert was the biological son of Carl and was born from a woman with Carl when he was young and 

reckless, and that woman later died of illness. So when Carl met Cynthia, Albert was already six or seven 

years old. For the first time, Albert saw the always uninhibited father having such joy on his face, and 

also the first time he saw the always spirited father with such emotions as inferiority as well as 

cautiousness and fear. 

 

Then, Cynthia disappeared, her father became silent and changed into a different person. 

 

After that, Carl worked harder than before, to be exact, he also began to focus on Albert's study, forcing 

him to become into a good student with excellent results all the way into the university, a scholar from 

the innocent little boy who knew nothing but to follow his father. 

 

Carl told him that since he had not read many books, he did not dare to pursue the woman he liked. 

Even if he did pursue her, he still didn't have much confidence, so he had to study well, for knowledge 

could change fate. 

 

Albert always complained to Carl after taking over the career of his underworld business. What's the 

point of studying? His grade was brilliant, but he still ended up with being the underworld boss. 

 

And Carl just yelled at him, "then you are still the most knowledgeable one!" 



 

In fact, although Albert complained about it, he was still grateful to Carl. 

 

Studying and reading more was indeed a good thing. 

 

Hathaway asked Albert again, "Then can you tell me the story between them?" 

 

Albert paused for a moment, then said, "I think it's better for them to tell you this themselves. After all, 

it involves why you were - well, abandoned -" 

 

Albert didn't have the heart to say the word abandoned anyway. From the first time he saw Hathaway, 

he thought she was a very cute and likable girl, and he appreciated the resolute and ruthless courage 

under her eyes. Even if Leon didn't help her with that five million yuan, he would not chop off 

Hathaway's finger as well. Considering the similarity between Hathaway and Cynthia, he would not bear 

to do that to her. 

Hathaway then asked Albert curiously, "How did you know about these relationships between us? And 

how did you find out about Ms. Nelson's identity?" 

 

Albert smiled lightly back at her, "It can only be a matter of fate between us." 

 

"I've known about Evelyn, the person who is now known as Cynthia since I was very young because 

that's the person at the tip of Dad's heart." Albert spoke briefly to Hathaway as he drove, "In fact, when 

I first met you, I noticed your resemblance to the person at the tip of Dad's heart, but since you've been 

the daughter of the Taylor family for so many years, I didn't dare to jump to conclusions, so I comforted 

myself with the possibility that you guys just look alike." 

 

"Later that time at Cynthia's fashion show, she came out to relieve you, and I saw her. Before that, I 

never knew what Cynthia looked like, and on that day I recognized her as Evelyn as soon as I saw her. 

Her picture was in my father's bedroom all day long, so naturally, I was very clear." 

 

Albert was also there on the day of Cynthia's fashion show, and he was shocked after recognizing 

Cynthia, "So from that time on, I set out to look up these." 

 

Albert was the biological son of Carl and was born from a woman with Carl when he was young and 

reckless, and that woman later died of illness. So when Carl met Cynthia, Albert was already six or seven 

years old. For the first time, Albert saw the always uninhibited father having such joy on his face, and 

also the first time he saw the always spirited father with such emotions as inferiority as well as 

cautiousness and fear. 

 

Then, Cynthia disappeared, her father became silent and changed into a different person. 

 

After that, Carl worked harder than before, to be exact, he also began to focus on Albert's study, forcing 

him to become into a good student with excellent results all the way into the university, a scholar from 

the innocent little boy who knew nothing but to follow his father. 



 

Carl told him that since he had not read many books, he did not dare to pursue the woman he liked. 

Even if he did pursue her, he still didn't have much confidence, so he had to study well, for knowledge 

could change fate. 

 

Albert always complained to Carl after taking over the career of his underworld business. What's the 

point of studying? His grade was brilliant, but he still ended up with being the underworld boss. 

 

And Carl just yelled at him, "then you are still the most knowledgeable one!" 

 

In fact, although Albert complained about it, he was still grateful to Carl. 

 

Studying and reading more was indeed a good thing. 

 

Hathaway asked Albert again, "Then can you tell me the story between them?" 

 

Albert paused for a moment, then said, "I think it's better for them to tell you this themselves. After all, 

it involves why you were - well, abandoned -" 

 

Albert didn't have the heart to say the word abandoned anyway. From the first time he saw Hathaway, 

he thought she was a very cute and likable girl, and he appreciated the resolute and ruthless courage 

under her eyes. Even if Leon didn't help her with that five million yuan, he would not chop off 

Hathaway's finger as well. Considering the similarity between Hathaway and Cynthia, he would not bear 

to do that to her. 

 

Now that he thought about it, it's fortunate that he didn't do that to Hathaway, or else his father could 

chop his finger off now. 

 

Actually, what Albert didn't say was also because it involved the sinister things that Leon's mother 

Adeline had done, and it involved Hathaway's future with Leon, so he couldn't tell anything about it 

without permission. 

 

But he could also tell that Hathaway was curious, so he briefly summed it up, "In fact, the things 

between them can be concluded in a simple sentence. It's the plot of a street punk falling in love with 

the perfect goddess, and scaring the goddess away under force." 

 

Albert's description was so vivid that Hathaway instantly made up those images in her head, and 

somehow, she found those images so warm and funny that she couldn't help but laugh out loud. 

 

She really didn't expect that this biological father of hers was so affectionate. 

 

Albert glanced at the images of her laughing softly, and the corner of his lips also lifted up, galloping 

away without saying anything else and 

 



He dropped Hathaway off at the door of Cynthia's hotel room and left. Now it's time for the three of 

them to gather with each other, not a time for brother and sister to talk, nor was it a time for him to see 

Cynthia. 

 

After Hathaway raised her hand and knocked on the door, her breathing suddenly stagnated. She had 

just come here yesterday. At that time, Cynthia was her idol. She did not expect that just after one night, 

Cynthia has become her blood relative, the person who gave her life, and she also got an additional... 

biological father. 

 

Cynthia came to open the door. Her eyes were originally red, but they reddened again after seeing 

Hathaway. 

 

A man came from behind and raised his arms to embrace Cynthia. 

 

Naturally, Hathaway knew that this man was Carl. Although he was already middle-aged, he was well 

maintained in both body and appearance, and it was completely unable to tell that he was fifty years 

old. The man was completely different from Albert's refined and elegant temperament. In contrast, he 

was the kind of majestic and scaring type. But his behavior really made Hathaway speechless. 

 

When Albert embraced Cynthia with one hand, his other hand reached over and pinched Hathaway's 

face, and then said proudly, "This little face. At a glance, I know you are my daughter, Albert's daughter, 

the top one beauty in South City." 

 

Hathaway, "..." 

 

Albert saw that she was very speechless and raised his hand to pinch her again with a full smile. 

 

Hathaway again, "..." 

 

Naturally, Carl's force pinching her face was not painful, but Hathaway felt that his action of pinching her 

face like this was too childish no matter what. 

 

She wasn't a child of seven or eight years old. She was a twenty year old, okay? Was it proper that he 

pinched her face like this? 

 

Also, he said she was the top beauty in South City when they first met, was it appropriate to praise her 

in such a proud manner without any modesty at all? Hathaway admitted that she was quite pretty, but it 

wasn't enough to deserve the title of the number one beauty in South City, right? 

 

Raising her hand to touch her face, she muttered in a low voice, "Thank God I didn't have plastic surgery, 

otherwise, you could disfigure my face by pinching me like this." 

 

Carl laughed loudly, "If you're so beautiful and still go for plastic surgery, do you want others to live?" 

 



Once again he immodestly complimented her like this. Hathaway quietly took a look at her natural 

father, surprisingly feeling speechless. 

 

Cynthia, who was embraced by Carl, went forward and gently pulled Hathaway's hand, and said 

somewhat nervously, "Come in quickly." 

 

Then she explained, "He's always been such a rude person. He didn't make you hurt, did he?" 

CHAPTER 150 IT’S NOT THEIR FAUL 

Hathaway took a look at the nervous Cynthia, and then looked at Carl with an indifferent face, and then 

thought of what Albert said about the street gangster and the perfect goddess. For a time, she also felt 

helpless. No wonder Cynthia would run away. If it was her at that place, she would run away too. 

 

However, Hathaway somehow liked the two of them in this state. 

 

Even though they weren't on the same channel, it still couldn't stop Carl's deep affection for Cynthia, 

though they were already middle-aged. 

 

With just one glance, Hathaway knew how much Carl liked Cynthia, and the look in his eyes was so thick 

that it could drown a person. Hathaway couldn't help but secretly think that if a man looked at her with 

such eyes, she would definitely follow him without hesitation. 

 

After Andrew told her that day that she was not Paul's biological daughter, in the dead of night, 

Hathaway also imagined what her real parents would be like and why they would abandon her. She 

thought of countless possibilities, good and bad, but she never thought of a combination of them as 

now, street punk and a perfect goddess... 

 

What's more, it turned out that they weren't together all these years either, but had been apart for so 

many years. 

 

Hathaway was dragged into the room by Cynthia's hand. They sat down on the sofa outside the suite. 

Cynthia sat with Hathaway on the soft sofa, while Carl pulled a chair next to him to sit down. 

 

As soon as Carl sat down, he said to Hathaway, "Don't blame your mother. Everything is my fault." 

 

On the other hand, Cynthia on the side said hurriedly, "It's my own fault, I'm too selfish..." 

 

Hathaway quietly looked at the two of them for half a second, then laughed softly, "You all think too 

much. I don't mean to blame you." 

 

Cynthia was startled as she looked at Hathaway, "Hathee..." 

 

Ever since confirming that Hathaway was her daughter, there hadn't been a single day Cynthia was at 

peace. Especially when she was just waiting for Hathaway to arrive, she was all kinds of restless. She was 



worried that Hathaway wouldn't accept them because of resenting. It didn't matter either if she didn't 

accept them. What Cynthia feared most was that Hathaway would not keep in touch with them from 

then on. 

 

But now, after Hathaway gently said that she didn't blame them, and after her heart was finally put 

back, Cynthia couldn't stop crying again. She just went forward and gently hugged Hathaway like that, 

"I'm sorry. I'm sorry..." 

 

"I already knew that you were my daughter. But I was afraid that you would hate me and reject me so I 

haven't dared to say who I am. I deliberately bought a house in South City just to spend more time with 

you. I wanted to wait until we slowly got acquainted before telling you this, but now that you've 

encountered these things, we have to come out and do something for you." As she hugged Hathaway 

and choked on her words like this, Hathaway's eyes also turned red. 

 

In fact, she could understand the intentions of Cynthia and Carl. The two of them stepping forward at 

such a time to simply and brutally acknowledge her as their daughter was equivalent to virtually giving 

her tremendous support and completely changing her treatment of being stepped on. Any of the 

statuses of the two was enough for her to act freely in South City. 

 

Even if they weren't by her side for so many years, she couldn't hate them. 

 

Both mother and daughter were in tears, and Carl on the side couldn't sit still, raising his hand to draw 

tissues and hand them over to the two in a very helpless tone, "Don't cry, you both..." 

 

Even if Carl was a tough man, he couldn't stand the tears of Cynthia, especially now that the mother and 

daughter were crying together. 

 

Hathaway wasn't a crybaby originally. When Carl handed over a tissue, she took it, let go of Cynthia, and 

wiped her eyes to stop the tears. However, Cynthia couldn't. She kept shedding tears and it was obvious 

that she was losing control of her emotions. 

 

She had been worried that Hathaway would hate her for such a long time, but now that Hathaway said 

she didn't blame them, she felt relieved, but at the same time, she felt that Hathaway's heart was too 

kind and that she had missed out on such a beautiful daughter for more than twenty years. So her mood 

became even sadder now. 

 

Carl saw Cynthia's tears kept falling, so he simply sat beside her regardless of Hathaway who was still on 

the side, raising his hand to embrace Cynthia to his arms in the arms, and speaking in a very distressed 

coax, "Don't cry, baby. Hathee said she did not blame you. My heart clenches when you cry..." 

 

Hathaway, "..." 

 

This image and identity of Carl were really inconsistent with such tenderness, but this contrast was quite 

warm. 



 

Hathaway, who was ignored by her biological parents when she first met them, took a look at the two 

and silently got up to go to the bathroom. 

 

Hopefully, Carl had already coaxed Cynthia when she came out, otherwise, it would be so embarrassing 

for her to watch them show off their love. 

 

However, Hathaway was really naive. After dawdling in the bathroom for half a day to come out, the 

picture was even more embarrassing for Hathaway. Carl simply held Cynthia's face, trying to kiss her. 

Hathaway embarrassingly gave a light cough, "ahem-", trying to remind Carl not to go too far, at least 

she was still a junior. 

 

However, Carl still ignored Hathaway's protest and kissed Cynthia on the lips despite her protest. 

 

Hathaway, "..." 

 

It had come to a point where she finally understood who this cheeky gene of hers sometimes came 

from. As a matter of fact, all of the Taylor family were rather reserved, including the deceased Mrs. 

Taylor. But Hathaway was mostly shameless and skinless, the type that could be open-minded about 

anything, and she was also like this in front of Leon. 

 

Cynthia was annoyed to death, and her face was red as well. 

 

Not to mention Carl had been all kinds of intimate with her in private, but now in front of Hathaway, and 

today was also the first time they had met with Hathaway as parents- 

 

Cynthia looked at Hathaway, not even knowing what she should say. 

 

Hathaway was fine though, standing there in the bathroom doorway smiling at the two of them and 

saying, "Do you want me to go out for a moment?" 

 

Cynthia blushed even more, "Hathee!" 

 

One frivolous Carl was enough for her, but how come Hathaway was just as virtuous as him. 

 

Carl laughed loudly and happily, released Cynthia, and sat on the chair next to him. Hathaway also 

stepped forward again. 

 

But Cynthia didn't want to stay with Carl for a second. She got up and came over to hold Hathaway's 

hand, "Let's go inside. I have a lot of things to tell you." 

 

About those past feuds between her and Adeline, about their last generation's entanglement, and about 

why she had cruelly abandoned the newborn Hathaway... 

 


