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Chapter 579 Embarrassment
Amelia was crying sadly, and Molly did not know what to do.

“Mrs. Clinton, please... Oh sweetheart, please don'’t cry. | don’t know what to do
whenever you cry,” Molly comforted her.

Amelia continued to sob silently.

After a while, she buried herself in Molly’s arms, all choked up, and said, “Molly, am |
that unlovable?”

“Of course not. Mrs. Clinton, you're beautiful, elegant, and kind. Besides, you're
respectful to your in-laws and take good care of your husband and son. You even make
your own money. In my eyes, you’re a hundred times better than most of the girls your
age.” Molly could not stop praising her.

Amelia let out a bitter chuckle. “If I'm that outstanding, my biological and foster parents
would not abandon me. I'm only good in your eyes. Maybe in others’ eyes, I'm
worthless.” Amelia felt miserable.

The Winters family’s attitude toward her had been a thorn in her heart. Even though she
was an adult now and had her own family, this matter was like a lump in her throat. She
could not remove it, nor could she ignore it. From time to time, she felt her heart ache
from this matter though the pain would not kill her.

“‘Nonsense. Mrs. Clinton, you’re a kind person, and many people like you.” Molly
continued, “Mrs. Clinton, don’t overthink it. Though the Winters family does not treat you
well, as a bystander, | will not ask you to cut ties with them. You can make your own
choice, and | will always be on your side.”

Amelia finally laughed through her tears after hearing that.
“Molly, thank you.” If it weren’t for Molly, she would have overthought things.

“Mrs. Clinton, sit here first. I'll get you some hot milk.” Molly sat her down on the couch
and spoke gently.

Amelia took Molly’s hand, and the latter stared at her curiously. Then, Amelia said,
“‘Molly, please don’t tell Oscar about what my parents said just now. No matter what
happened, they had raised and nurtured me.”

Molly knew exactly what she meant because the former had experienced something
similar.




“Sure,” she replied.
“Thank you, Molly.”
“Don’t mention it. It's what | should do.”

Amelia sat on the couch in a daze after Molly headed to the kitchen to prepare some
food.

By the time Oscar opened the door and entered the house, Amelia had already calmed
down and returned to her composed self.

Then, he walked toward her. Amelia stood up and asked, “I thought something
happened to your project? Why did you come back?”

Oscar stroked her cheek and asked gently, “Where’s Dad and Mom?”

“They went back to the hotel. My dad said he hadn’t seen me for years and he’s not
used to staying at my place. So, | sent them back to the hotel,” Amelia explained calmly.

Oscar observed her expression silently.

Amelia smiled. “Are you hungry? I'll get some food for you. Jolin brought Tony
somewhere to play. | guess he must be overjoyed.”

Oscar stared right into her eyes, and his stare made her heart skip a beat. She felt a
little guilty because it felt like he could see right through her thoughts.

“Oscar, why are you staring at me like this?” Amelia asked, pretending she did not know
anything.

Oscar pulled back his hand and said in a coquettish way, “Honey, I'm hungry. Prepare
something for me to eat.”

Amelia heaved a sigh of relief. “I'll prepare some food for you now.”

Oscar’s face turned extremely dark as he watched Amelia walking into the kitchen.

After finishing the food Amelia had prepared, he planted a kiss on her lips. Then, he
said, “If you're okay, I'll return to the company first. | still need to handle the project, and
| might come back late tonight. If you’re hungry, eat first. There’s no need to wait for

”

me.

Amelia nodded. Then, she replied, “All right. Take care. If you’re going to work till late,
remember to have your meal. Don’t work with an empty stomach, okay?”




“Yes, ma’am.”

Amelia accompanied him to the entrance. Then, she waited until he entered the elevator
before shutting the door.

After Oscar walked out of the elevator, he made a call.
“Help me find out which hotel Mr. and Mrs. Winters are staying at,” Oscar ordered.

After Oscar hung up the phone, he walked to his car. Then, he opened the car door and
sat inside.

Though Amelia did not say anything, he could feel that she was not in a great mood.
She tried to keep it to herself, and she could hide it from everyone except Oscar.

The man couldn’t help but sink into deep thoughts. How dare they bully my wife in front
of me? | will not let this go easily. Since they bullied my wife, | will make them pay for
what they’ve done!

Soon, Oscar’s phone buzzed. When he opened the text message, he saw the address
of the hotel Mr. Winters and his wife were staying.

Oscar drove straight out of the neighborhood and headed to the hotel.

When he opened the door, Dominic was stunned to see a handsome, tall guy.

“May | know who are you?” Dominic asked politely. His daughter had been married for
seven years, but as her father, Dominic had never seen his son-in-law before. This

showed that either Dominic was cold-blooded, or he failed as a father.

“I'm Oscar, Amelia’s husband. | came to pay a visit because | heard my in-laws were in
town. Dad, may | come inside?” Oscar replied in a rather polite manner.

Dominic shifted his gaze away nervously, but he moved sideways to let Oscar enter
nonetheless.

Melanie stared at Oscar as he entered the room. Confused, she asked, “Dominic, who
is this?”

Oscar answered, “Mom, I'm Oscar, Amelia’s husband. | didn’t get to meet you during
our wedding, and | thought you’d... I'm sorry. Please forgive my negligence as your
son-in-law.”

Dominic’s and Melanie’s expressions fell after they heard his words.




Melanie pointed to the couch and stuttered, “Hi, Oscar. Please have a seat. Make
yourself comfortable.”

“Thank you, Mom.” Oscar sat down as he observed Dominic and Melanie silently. They
were not as spiteful as Oscar thought they would be, and they did look like two honest
and ordinary people. However, these two people nearly forced Amelia to a dead end.

Sometimes, people who were caught in a tragic situation asked for it themselves.

“‘Dad, Mom, why didn’t you inform me before you came to Tayhaven? | could’ve
prepared a banquet to welcome you,” Oscar said calmly.

“We came to visit Amelia to see whether she’s doing well because we’ve not seen her
for a long time. We don’t mean anything. Don’t overthink,” Melanie uttered.

“It's nothing, Mom. You're Amelia’s mother. I'd treat you like my own mother if you cared
about her. However, | hate it when people force Amelia to do something she doesn’t
want to do to ask her to return favors. Mom, you can agree with me on this, right?”
Oscar questioned with a smile.

His attitude was surprisingly good as if he had no temper at all. However, in Dominic
and Melanie’s eyes, it was pretty intimidating.

“Yes, yes,” Melanie agreed.
“‘Mom, you don’t need to be shy. This is your first time here, and as your son-in-law, |

should prepare a banquet to welcome you all. But you didn’t inform me before you
came, and | haven’t prepared anything.” Oscar still had a smile on his face.

Slightly panicked, Melanie shot Dominic a look. As a woman, she was no match for
Oscar, who had been in the business field for years.

Dominic faked a cough and replied, “Oscar, | think Amelia must’ve told you something,
and you don’t need to be sarcastic to us. | know we're kind of mean to Amelia, but we're
forced to do so. She should return our favor for raising her too. We don’t want her to be
involved too much with the Hutton family. Please help us to apologize to her. As for us,
we still can be her parents, but we also know that we owe her too much throughout
these twenty years. We’re genuinely sorry to her.”

Oscar’s eyes grew cold as he glared at them.

“Dad, since you know that you're sorry to Amelia, why are you still doing her wrong?
You’ve never visited her once throughout these seven years, and now you came without
informing her. You should be ashamed of yourself,” Oscar said calmly. It was difficult to
read the expression on his face.




Meanwhile, the guilt on Dominic’s face was apparent.

Oscar clapped his hands and laughed. “Dad, Mom. It’s rare for you to come to
Tayhaven. Let me take you for a meal first. Otherwise, people might say your son-in-law
has no manners. But after eating, | want to talk to you about the Hutton family. Is that
okay?”

Sensing Oscar’s domineering aura, Dominic and Melanie did not dare to say no.
They were slightly puzzled as they followed Oscar to a high-end restaurant for a meal.
Once they got into the restaurant, looking at the exquisite decoration, Dominic and

Melanie felt awkward because their outfits didn’t fit into this place at all.

“Oscar, we’re not that hungry. Why don’t we go and have some street food?” Melanie
asked cautiously.

Oscar chuckled. “Mom, don’t worry. I’'m here. There’s no need to feel stressed out.”
Oscar continued to move forward in big strides. Dominic and Melanie had no choice but
to follow him. They could not believe that their daughter, who was once unimportant to
them, was now living a life that was practically unreachable to them. Initially, they were
guilty and did not want to disturb Amelia’s life, but after so many years, they
shamelessly appeared.

Everyone else thought they were easygoing and kind, but in fact, they had treated their
innocent daughter badly. Though they did not give birth to her, they had brought her up.

“Mr. Clinton, we’ve prepared a private room for you. Please follow me,” the restaurant
manager welcomed them and said to Oscar politely.

Oscar nodded and followed her. He deliberately left Dominic and Melanie behind.

He wanted to embarrass them on purpose and teach them a lesson. No one should
bully his woman, regardless of who they were.

Dominic and Melanic felt even more embarrassed and did not know what to do.
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Chapter 580 Kinship

Seeing the wide range of scrumptious delicacies on the table, Dominic and Melanie
were unsure of how they should have the food.

With a kind smile, Oscar uttered, “Dad, Mom, eat as you please. Just make yourselves
at home.”




Both of them picked up their cutlery and started to dig in. Despite the food being
delicious, the duo didn’t have much of an appetite to enjoy the meal as Oscar had his
eyes on them the entire time.

Dominic put down his cutlery and wiped his mouth with a napkin. He said, “Oscar,
please tell Amelia that our words just now might be hurtful to hear, but we said that out
of concern for her. We hope her life would be much better in the future.”

A faint smile appeared on the corner of Oscar’s mouth.

“Is that so? Dad, | think she’ll be very happy to hear that if you talk to her personally,”
replied Oscar.

A hint of awkwardness flitted across Dominic’s face when he heard the younger man’s
response.

“‘Dad, back then, when Amelia and | got married, you and Mom didn’t attend, so |
thought her parents had passed away a long time ago. Ultimately, | figured out that |
had misunderstood. Dad, Mom, | just wanted to ask. Where did you go over the years?”

Letting out a dry laugh, Dominic responded, “We know that Amelia married well, but the
Winters family is only an ordinary family. Our presence will be an embarrassment to her.
Therefore, for the past few years, we’ve instructed our family members to avoid showing
up in front of Amelia.”

Oscar could not help but laugh at that.

“Dad, | never thought that you’re such a funny man. You even know how to make a joke
like this.” His voice sounded emotionless; hence it was not obvious that he was taunting
the couple.

Dominic remained silent.

Oscar crossed his arms and faintly asked, “Dad, can you tell me how did you get
involved with the Hutton family?”

“Mr. Hutton... h-he’s the Winters family’s life savior.”

“‘Does that mean you guys knew that Amelia is the daughter of the Hutton family since
the very beginning?”

Dominic nodded in response.

“Could it be the so-called Mr. Hutton personally gave Amelia to you guys to raise her?”
Oscar asked mischievously.




Dominic pondered for a moment before responding hesitantly, “A young man gave
Amelia to us back then. He told us that her family name was Hutton, and Amelia was
her given name. We were asked to change her family name, but not her given name. As
for Mr. Hutton, we only met him at Amelia’s wedding. He said there was no need for us
to appear in front of Amelia if she didn’t come back for us. Therefore, we never showed
up all these years. Until yesterday, Mr. Hutton gave us a call, telling us to stop Amelia
from ruining their lives. Hence, we took a flight to come here. Mr. Hutton has provided
us with a lot of help, so we could never be ungrateful.”

“You can’t be ungrateful, yet you're repeatedly hurting Amelia. Don’t you think it’s too
selfish of you to do so?” Oscar questioned.

Dominic opened his mouth to speak, but no words came out. His expression was stiff
and awkward.

“Dad, if you’re short of money, you can ask me. What's the point of begging the Hutton
family instead? On the way here, I've asked someone to investigate how the Winters
family has been doing and found out that your eldest son has cirrhosis. Thus, you'll
probably need a large sum of money to pay for his surgery. Since you’re my in-laws,
isn’t it natural for me to help you all out financially? Why would you rather be in alliance
with an outsider against your daughter?” Oscar pretended to be confused.

When Dominic rose from his seat in a flash, the chair behind him rattled for a while
before falling to the ground.

Enraged, Dominic huffed and said, “Oscar! Y-You investigated me?”

Oscar cupped his hands together, placed them on the table, and replied nonchalantly,
“‘Dad, don’t be mad. I'm a businessman and an overly suspicious person. Thus, | can’t
believe that someone who hasn’t seen Amelia for many years would suddenly pay a
visit and say that they miss her. | don’t even care whether they’re family or friends. It's
still suspicious in my eyes, so | had someone do some investigation on you for that very
reason.”

“W-What exactly do you want?” In an instant, Dominic’s face turned as red as a tomato.
‘I don’t want anything, Dad. If you’re encountering any difficulties in life, | can help you.
However, if you’re siding with an outsider to go against Amelia, I'll not forgive you.
Amelia is my wife. She means more to me than my own life.”

Dominic’s chest heaved up and down as he panted.

“Dearr, let’s go!” he fumed.

The couple left the place in haste.




Meanwhile, Oscar twitched his lips into a mocking smile as he watched their retreating
figures.

After leaving the restaurant, he headed to his workplace in his car and also made a call
to Molly.

“Molly, from now on, no matter who comes to find Amelia, don’t allow them to enter the
residence unless | agree to it,” Oscar reminded.

Molly hesitantly asked, “What if Mrs. Clinton’s parents are here?”

“Likewise, don’t allow them to enter the house without my permission. They have been
missing for seven years, and now they’re visiting Amelia all of a sudden. Do you think
they’re harboring good intentions?”

“‘Okay, | got it, Mr. Clinton.”

After ending the call, Oscar was sweating over at work.

He busied himself until ten at night, and he finally solved the problems in the project.
When he raised his hand to rub his throbbing head, he could feel someone’s hands
reach his forehead and help him to massage it. As he whipped around, he saw Isabella

standing there.

He rose from his seat abruptly, displaying an unapproachable demeanor as he said, “It's
time to get off work. You may leave now.”

Isabella stared at him with puppy eyes. “Oscar, it’s just the two of us here. Can’t you be
gentle with me? Since you and Amelia haven’t remarried yet, | still have a chance. | just
want to stay by your side quietly and give you a hand whenever needed. Can'’t 1?”

Oscar impatiently cast a glance at her and then left.

However, the woman shamelessly scurried toward Oscar and tried to hug him from
behind. Unexpectedly, Oscar turned around as if he could see behind him. “Isabella,
don’t simply give me a hug from behind if you don’t want to die!”

Isabella was dumbstruck and stopped in her tracks. When the embarrassing scene
flooded her mind, she could not help but shiver at that. Thus, she could only watch
Oscar walk away.

“Oscar, you'll belong to me alone eventually,” Isabella uttered, feeling dissatisfied as
she watched the door close.




I've spent two years on Oscar. How can Amelia snatch away Oscar just like that? For
the sake of the Walker family, as much as for myself, | must get Oscar back no matter
what.

By the time Oscar returned home, Amelia had already fallen asleep while hugging Tony
in her arms. Oscar carefully took his pajamas to the bathroom and took a hot bath.

Then, he went to bed and carefully embraced Amelia, as well as Tony, in his arms.
Amelia did not wake up even when he cuddled her. She must be exhausted because of
the trouble these days.

The family of three had a good night’s sleep that night. When Oscar woke up the next
day, he checked his phone and noticed that it was only seven in the morning.

He fondly kissed Amelia, who was still sound asleep, as if he was waking up the
sleeping beauty with his kiss.

Indeed, Amelia was awoken by his kiss.

While Amelia was in her daze, she licked his lips and whispered, “What’s the time
now?”

“It's just seven o’clock. You can still sleep for half an hour. I'll go downstairs to prepare
your favorite breakfast.”

Amelia hugged him from behind as she whined, “Stay here with me. Let’s sleep a little
more.”

The corners of Oscar’s lips curved upward, and his mood lightened up immediately.

In a doting tone, Oscar replied, “Be good. I'll go prepare your favorite food.”
“Okay,” Amelia responded.

Oscar went downstairs after washing up. When Molly saw Oscar awake at this hour,
she revealed a smile. “Mr. Clinton, why are you up so early?”

“I went to bed early last night, so | woke up earlier. | want to prepare some food for
Amelia and Tony by myself.”

“Mr. Clinton, you’re getting more and more thoughtful. | believe that Mrs. Clinton must
be very happy to have such a good husband like you.”

Oscar smiled upon hearing that.




As Molly helped Oscar out in the kitchen, she hesitated for a short second and
muttered, “Mr. Clinton, there’s something I’'m not sure if | should tell you.”

“Tell me about it, Molly.”

After pondering for a while, Molly asserted, “Mr. Clinton, you should still be cautious of
Mrs. Clinton’s parents. I'm afraid that Mrs. Clinton will easily give in. After all, they’re the
ones who raised her into adulthood. Even though they have many faults, Mrs. Clinton,
being the daughter, can’t be too harsh to them. Hence, | guess you'll have to be the bad
guy in this situation.”

‘I know, Molly. I've already met with them yesterday and given them some warning. If
they still have their dignity, I'll regard them as my parents-in-law. However, if they take
my mercy for granted, don’t blame me for being unreasonable then.”

Molly breathed a sigh of relief.

“Mr. Clinton, since you've already prepared for it, | shall stop giving any comment.
Nevertheless, you'd best not go overboard. Otherwise, Mrs. Clinton will surely feel upset
when she finds out.”

“‘Don’t worry, Molly. | know what to do.”

Molly nodded and said nothing more.

After Amelia had the breakfast prepared by Oscar, Oscar drove her to work. As for
Tony, Olivia sent someone to pick him up.

As soon as the duo arrived at Amelia’s company, Oscar unbuckled his seatbelt, leaned
over to hold Amelia by the back of her head, and gave her a passionate, deep kiss.

With that, Oscar whispered into her ears, “Call me if you need me.”

Amelia was caught between laughter and tears. “I shall go now. Drive safe.”

After watching Amelia enter the building, Oscar drove back without noticing Rory on the
side. When his car passed by Rory, she had her hand awkwardly raised in the air.

Confusion was evident on Rory’s face as she looked at Oscar’s car which was speeding
off into the distance. She then bit her lips and put down her hand, feeling dissatisfied.

In the meantime, Lydia slung her purse over a shoulder before coming closer from afar
in her high heels. She glanced at Rory disdainfully as she snorted, “Stop looking
already. His car is nowhere to be found now. You should keep both feet on the ground
and stop having unrealistic dreams. Don’t expect to have something that doesn’t belong
to you. In fact, you can think about that only when you're as powerful as Amelia.




Otherwise, don'’t get lost in your daydream of turning into a wealthy woman like
Cinderella. That’s just unreal.”

With that said, Lydia turned around. Her high heels clicked and clacked across the
ground as she strode into the building with her head held high.

Rory glowered at Lydia with resentment. Emotions were crashing against her heart in
violent waves. She even felt a fire burning inside her. Yet, she did not vent her anger
because Lydia was her superior. If Rory dared to fight back, she would probably get an
earful more frequently.

Just thinking about how she had to devote her body to serve Eduardo disgusted her. If
they hadn’t discreetly belittled me, | wouldn’t have worked so hard. I've even lost my
virginity, but I ended up with nothing.

Rory lifted her head to stare at the sky and took a deep breath to calm herself down.
She then headed into the company as if nothing had happened. Meanwhile, Jolin, who

was behind Rory, had taken notice of Rory’s every single action. Jolin furrowed her
eyebrows at that sight, but she did not utter a word and entered the company.
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Chapter 581 Selfish
Since Amelia was at Saspiuburg for the past few days, much work had piled up. She
greeted her colleagues from the same department and buried herself in work as soon

as she arrived.

It was almost noon when her phone rang. Amelia picked it up to have a look and
frowned when she saw the words displayed on her phone screen.

Despite being a little unhappy with it, Amelia eventually answered the call. “Hello.”

“‘Amelia, it's Dad. I'm outside of your office. Can you come down to meet Mom and me?”
Dominic’s cautious voice rang out from the phone.

Amelia heaved a sigh. Even though her parents had done many wrong things, Amelia
could not bear to cut off ties with them.

It was acceptable for parents to make mistakes, but not for a child. Otherwise, one
would be considered unfilial.

Amelia answered, “Dad, you and Mom wait for me. I'm coming down now.”

It was almost lunchtime too. Amelia tidied up the documents on her table and turned off
her computer. She was about to head downstairs when Jolin followed closely behind.




“Jolin, go and have lunch with the other colleagues. I'm going down to do something,”
said Amelia.

Jolin adamantly said, “I'm sorry, Ms. Amelia. | have to stay by your side to protect you.
What if the same incident happens? That someone knocks you down with a car. I'll be
the one at fault if anything happens to you.”

After hearing what Jolin said, Amelia was deeply frustrated.

“Jolin, this is my order. | don’t think Oscar sent you to restrict my freedom,” Amelia
persisted. It was rare for her to put up an uncompromising attitude.

Jolin frowned and looked at Amelia with slight disapproval.
“Please listen to me, Jolin. I'll go downstairs and come up in a moment.”
At last, Jolin could only compromise, and Amelia hurriedly went downstairs.

“‘Dad, Mom.” When she walked out of the building, she saw the old couple leaning
against each other. Amelia did not know why, but sadness crept into her heart.

After almost ten years of not seeing each other, the couple who used to treat her
indifferently had grown old. There was a wary look in their eyes when they saw Amelia
again.

Despite the absence of the coldness, the caution that surfaced gave a sense of
unfamiliarity to the trio.

They used to be a family, but Amelia felt that they were now mere strangers.
“‘Amelia, you’re here. We’'re not disturbing you at work, are we?” Dominic asked with

concern while Melanie glanced at Amelia without talking. She was not like normal
mothers who would care for their children.

Amelia responded out of courtesy, “It's almost noon. All my colleagues are out for lunch.
| guess both of you have not eaten yet, right? Let me buy you guys lunch, and if there’s
anything you need to tell me, we can talk while eating. Is that okay?”

Dominic nodded in agreement.

Amelia brought Dominic and Melanie to an upscale restaurant and asked for a private
room. Amelia ordered the food. When she passed the menu back to the waiter, she
said, “Please serve the dishes as soon as possible. My elders are hungry.”

“All right. We’'ll serve as fast as we can.” With that, the waiter left the private with the
menu in his hands.




Dominic looked around at the room’s interior and commented, “Amelia, is it expensive to
dine here?”

“‘Don’t worry, Dad. The food here is delicious and authentic. The price is reasonable
too,” Amelia said with a smile.

Dominic gulped and continued, “We’re at ease knowing that you have a job and married
a good man. Your mom and | are here today not to ask anything from you. We're not
that shameless. We just want you to stop going to the Hutton residence. As long as you
agree to our request, your mom and | will go back immediately. We won’t stay here any
longer to embarrass you.”

The twinkle in Amelia’s eyes dimmed, and the tinge of sadness crept into her heart
again.

She tried her best to suppress the heartache. Amelia then opened her bag, took out a
bank card, and passed it to Dominic. “Dad, this is the money | have saved for both of
you over the past few years. | wanted to transfer it to your accounts, but all the accounts
that | know have been canceled. | didn’t dare to call any of you, so I've saved the money
here. Consider it my repayment for your kindness in raising me over the years. It's not a
huge amount, only a few hundred thousand. Just let me know if it's not enough. I’'m your
daughter, and this is a fact that’ll never change.”

Dominic looked at the card with an inscrutable countenance. He hesitated for a while
and eventually pushed the card back to Amelia.

“‘Amelia, keep this. Your mom and | don’t need your money. We only have one
condition. That is to stop troubling the Hutton family. Please take it as doing me a favor,”
Dominic said hoarsely with his head hanging low.

Amelia looked at the card that was returned to her and smiled wryly. “Dad, are you
refusing to give me a chance to fulfill my duty as a daughter?”

“‘Don’t take it the wrong way, Amelia. | haven’t done my part as a father over the years.
It was also hard on you while you were with us. That's why we can’t accept your money.
We'll feel bad too.” Dominic shook his head.

| think you guys are trying to cut all ties with me.

Amelia let out a sigh in her heart.

The Winters family was still as indifferent to her as they were before. Even when they
seemed to be different on the outside, the hostility did not change at alll.

Amelia did not utter another word and kept the bank card. She, too, appeared distant.




“Dad, feel free to tell me if there’s anything that you need my help with. We're still a
family after all,” Amelia murmured.

“We just need one favor, Amelia. Can you please stop disturbing the Hutton family?”

Amelia’s expression was complicated as she looked at Dominic. She lowered her head
and fell silent.

Dominic pushed the chair, bent his legs, and knelt on the ground.

He straightened his back, and with a husky voice, Dominic said, “Amelia, please, take
into account all the money | spent while bringing you up, and don’t go near the Hutton
family. It has been years since our family lived in peace. Moreover, your brother is
suffering from liver cirrhosis. All it takes is one small move from Mr. Hutton to end your
brother’s life. His children are still young. Please, don’t be a heartless person.”

Amelia rose to her feet as well. She wanted to bend down and help Dominic up.
However, as soon as she heard what he said, Amelia’s hands froze in mid-air, and her
eyes gleamed with indescribable despair.

“We haven’t seen each other in so long, Dad. Don’t you want me to feel better?” Amelia
asked nonchalantly.

Dominic’s back stiffened slightly. “Amelia, I'm sorry.”

“I was young back then and could not go against you for how inhospitable you guys
were to me. Now that I’'m married with a child, are you still thinking of controlling my life?
Do you not feel guilty for your selfishness?”

“I'm sorry.”

Amelia took a deep breath, trying to regain her composure. “Is Spencer really sick?”
Dominic nodded in response.

“Get Evelyn to bring him here. I'll ask Oscar to arrange the best hospital in Tayhaven for
Spencer. With today’s advanced medical technology, as long as one actively goes
along with the treatment, there is nothing that can’t be cured. When Spencer is cured,
don’t get involved with the Hutton family’s matters. You can'’t afford to offend them,”
Amelia said indifferently. A calm look reappeared in her eyes.

Dominic shook his head aggressively. Suddenly, he lunged forward and grabbed
Amelia’s legs. “Please, let our family go. Although we didn’t treat you well, we've tried

our best to bring you up. Don'’t be a cruel person.”

After he spoke, Amelia let out a hollow laugh.




The little affection that she had for them dissipated with Dominic’s selfishness. The guilt
that Amelia sensed on the phone was indeed just a misconception.

Just then, Oscar pushed open the door to enter the private room and saw Dominic
holding onto Amelia’s legs.

Oscar’s gaze darkened while he strode forward quickly and bent down to help Dominic
up to his feet. The action seemed gentle, but his grip was firm.

“Dad, are you putting on some show? Even if that’s the case, how can a father kneel
before his daughter? A few years will be shaved off Amelia’s life if you do this.” Oscar
grinned. However, there was no trace of a smile in his eyes.

An awkward expression flashed across Dominic’s face when he saw Oscar appear out
of nowhere.

Amelia looked at the latter and said weakly, “Oscar, why are you here?”

“‘Why didn’t you call and tell me that Mom and Dad are here? | could have asked
someone to prepare a feast for them. What if they think I've failed as a son-in-law? Isn’t
that right, Dad, Mom?” Oscar responded as he raised his hand and gently stroked
Amelia’s face. With what he said, it was evident that Oscar’s last sentence was
addressed to Dominic and Melanie.

Dominic looked awkward. From his face, it could be seen that he disapproved of what
Oscar said.

Melanie stuttered, “A-Amelia, we're done eating, so we won't disturb you both any
longer. You and Oscar should eat more. Visit us when you’re free. That'd be more than
enough. We shall excuse ourselves now.”

However, Oscar took a big step forward and blocked the Winters from exiting the room.
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Chapter 582 Disappointment

“Dad, Mom, since | got this rare opportunity to spend time with the both of you, why not
allow me to do what I’'m supposed to? I've already canceled all my meetings this
afternoon. | made time just so | can bring the two of you out. Would you two be so kind
as to let me have this chance?” Oscar’s choice of words was impeccable.

Dominic looked at Oscar, feeling a little fearful of the latter. Oscar’s aura was
formidable, and as a lowly citizen who worked his life away in a small town, Dominic felt
a little frightened when he came face-to-face with a big shot like Oscar. That was why
he did not dare to treat Oscar like his son-in-law as Dominic felt he was unworthy.




“T-There’s no need,” Dominic stuttered.

“Dad, you and Mom came from so far to visit. | sincerely want to show you around and
have some fun. If you are to reject me, I'll feel useless as your son-in-law.” Oscar tried
to make them pity him.

After a pause, he continued, “Oh, right. Dad, | heard that you guys are coming. Hence, |
went to check the Winters residence yesterday. Only then, did | find out that Amelia’s
brother has fallen sick. As your son-in-law, | had some people bring him over and
arranged the best hospital and doctors for him. Don’t worry, the doctors are specialists
from overseas. I'm sure they’ll be able to cure him.”

Melanie, who had remained silent up until that point, suddenly pounced on Oscar as if a
wolf protecting its pup. She tugged on Oscar’s collar and thundered, “Why did you bring
my son here? What intentions are you harboring? Are you trying to kill him? I’m warning
you! If anything happens to my son, | won’t let you off!”

Oscar did not dodge either and allowed her to hit him.

Seeing how the situation was getting out of hand, Amelia frantically stepped forward
and stretched her hand out in an attempt to stop Melanie’s rampage. Unexpectedly,
Melanie’s eyes reddened in rage, and in the heat of the moment, she landed a heavy
slap on Amelia’s face. The crisp sound of the slap echoed throughout the private room,
shocking everyone present.

Melanie stared at her hand blankly. Her palm was still red from slapping Amelia across
the face. As for Oscar, his gaze darkened and became terrifying.

He quickly turned Amelia around to face him, noticing her cheek was still red and
swollen from the hit. Oscar did not utter a word, but his silence was akin to the calm
before the storm.

However, Amelia flashed him a smile and reassured him, “Oscar, I'm fine. You don’t
have to worry about me. It’s just a little sore.”

Truth be told, Amelia did not feel too bad about it. What Melanie did merely took away
the last bit of affection she had for the Winters family.

If she was a bit more merciless, Amelia could have used thousands of methods to ruin
the lives of the Winters. Alas, they did raise her into adulthood, so no matter how cruel
she could be, Amelia could never make Dominic and Melanie her enemy.

Melanie’s lips twitched as she stared at Amelia. After a moment of silence, she finally
stuttered, “A-Amelia, I-I'm sorry. It wasn’t on purpose. | was just worried about your
brother.”




The corner of Amelia’s lips curved upward, revealing a smile.

“‘Mom, Oscar was just being nice. If you and Dad don’t appreciate it, then it's fine. I'll
have someone send Spencer back, and as for the two of you, Oscar and | will be happy
to pay for your expenses if you wish to spend a few more days here visiting and
traveling around. If you wish to go home, we’ll also be happy to purchase the tickets for
you. Regarding the Hutton family, | suppose that’s between me and them. It’s not your
place to tell me what to do. You haven’t cared for the past twenty-plus years, so this
time, | plead that you won’t meddle in our matter. Please just forget that you have a
daughter. Should our paths ever cross in the future, let’s just treat each other as
strangers. It'll make things easier for you,” said Amelia in a calm tone.

Melanie merely looked at her while Dominic parted his lips as if he wanted to say
something. However, because of Oscar’s presence, he did not manage to utter a single
word in the end.

Amelia then continued, “I'll have someone send you guys back to the hotel then.”

After that, she looked over at Oscar. He understood what she wanted and had the
bodyguards come in.

“Escort the couple back to the hotel. | don’t want anything to happen to them. Are we
clear?” instructed Oscar.

“‘Understood, Boss.”
Two of the bodyguards stepped forward and said politely, “Right this way.”

Dominic and Melanie were feeling fearful. After all, they came from a small town and
had never witnessed such a scene before.

As they walked past Amelia, Melanie could not hold back and grabbed onto Amelia’s
hands, pleading, “Please, Amelia. Save your brother. He’s all that | have. He has a wife
and children to care for. As long as you stop bothering the Hutton family, Mr. Hutton will
definitely agree to your brother’s treatment. Amelia, I'm begging you. Your mother is
begging you.”

Tears had glazed Amelia’s eyes as she looked at the elderly woman.

The bodyguards forcefully pried Melanie’s hands off of Amelia’s and maintained a
courteous tone as they instructed, “Mrs. Winter, right this way, please.”

After the Winters left, Amelia raised her hand and wiped the tears that were brimming in
her eyes. She forced a smile at Oscar and said, “I’'m sorry, Oscar. You had to endure
my mom’s beating because of me, and you even saw such a pathetic side of me.”




Oscar wrapped his arms around the woman, enveloping her in a warm embrace, and
planted a gentle kiss on her hair. It hurt him to see what Amelia was going through.

“Silly girl. I've seen all the sides of you, whether good or bad, so don’t be afraid to show
me your bad sides. I'll love you regardless of which side you’re showing me.”

Oscar’s words sounded like an honest confession. Amelia could no longer suppress her
emotions and burst into tears.

“I thought that after ten years of not seeing me, they would at least care about me, even
if it's just a little. | didn’t expect them to still be so cold to me. It seems like I'm just an
extra in their eyes.” Saddened by her parents’ treatment of her, Amelia vented all of her
pent-up frustrations.

Oscar lifted his hand and gently ran his fingers through her hair. He comforted her
softly, “Don’t worry. You still have me and Tony.”

Amelia smiled upon hearing that, but tears continued to stream down her cheeks as she
remained overwhelmed with emotions.

After tearing up for a while and releasing all of her emotions, she slowly calmed down
and regained her composure.

“I'm sorry. This is embarrassing.” Amelia came out of his hug and apologized.

Oscar merely patted her head and said, “Just head back to work. I'll go check on them. |
know you're still worried for them.”

Amelia’s lips twitched. She wanted to tell him not to go, but just like what Oscar said,
she was still worried for her parents deep down inside.

Amelia said, time after time, that she did not care for her relationship with the Winters
family. However, deep inside her heart, she still cared for Dominic and Melanie, for she
had longed for their affection for over two decades. No matter how disappointed she
was, Amelia still could not truly let go of them even if she tried.

“Thank you, Oscar, and I'm sorry for dragging you into this mess,” Amelia apologized
once more.

“Silly girl. Say you’re sorry again and | might have to punish you.”
Amelia chuckled after hearing that.

After that, Oscar sent her back to her office and did not forget to remind her, “Don’t think
about it too much. I'll take care of everything.”




Amelia nodded. I trust you, Oscar. Try not to scare them too much.”

“They’re your parents, so I'll treat them as if they’re my parents too.” That is if they treat
you like their daughter. Of course, he did not say the last sentence out loud.

The two of them conversed for a little while more. Oscar watched as Amelia safely
entered the building before returning to his own car.

He then fished his phone out and dialed a number. As soon as the call was connected,
Oscar instructed, “Jolin, look after Mrs. Clinton. Don'’t let those who are harboring
ulterior motives get close to her. Do you understand?”

“Yes, Boss.”

After hanging up, Oscar went straight to the hotel where Amelia’s parents were staying
at.

He took the elevator upstairs and was greeted by the two bodyguards as soon as he
stepped out of it. “Boss.”

“Are they both inside?” asked Oscar.
“Yes, Boss.”

One of the bodyguards opened the door for him, and Oscar made his way into the
room. Dominic and Melanie were shocked and quickly stood up from the sofa. They
looked at Oscar with terrified eyes.

“Dad, Mom.” Oscar politely greeted them, but his tone sounded distant.

Melanie looked at him with fear in her eyes. Her voice trembled as she queried, “W-
What are you doing here, Oscar?”

“Amelia is worried about you two, and that’'s why I’'m here to check on you. Spencer’s
flight departed at one, so he should be here by three o’clock. I'll send you two to the
airport, and the three of you will be reunited then. Dad, Mom, | suppose you'll be quite
satisfied with this arrangement of mine,” Oscar said without giving them a chance to
refuse.

Ferocity flashed across Melanie’s eyes in an instant, and she roared, “Oscar Clinton.
What exactly is your motive? If you dare to lay a finger on my son, | promise I'll never let
you off the hook.”

Oscar laughed in response. “Mom, Spencer has fallen sick, and I'm just doing my
responsibility as your son-in-law by arranging the best hospital and doctors for his
treatment. | don’t think I'm doing anything wrong, wouldn’t you agree?”




“We’ve never treated Amelia right, nor have we fulfilled our duties as her parents. |
doubt she has never hated us. Even we find it hard to repay those who had wronged us
with kindness, let alone Amelia. Hence, we don’t believe she’ll willingly help her brother

out of the goodness of her heart,” Melanie uttered. Her tone was laced with wariness.

Upon hearing that, Oscar scoffed lightly.



