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Chapter 771 Using Stephanie

Soon, Oscar instructed the HR department to fire Isabella. The manager of the HR
department brought two guards to escort Isabella out. “Ms. Walker, you're no longer an
employee of the company. Please hand in your work ID card before you leave.”

There were mixed emotions on Isabella’s face. She clenched her fists tightly, her
cheeks burning. She had never been so humiliated as she was that day. It was obvious
that Oscar was trying to abash her in front of the whole company so that she would
resign from the company willingly.

Naturally, she wouldn’t do as he wished. She had entered the company to get closer to
Oscar, and she had been doing everything with the goal of becoming his woman. Since
her goal had not been achieved yet, there was no way she would accept her bleak fate
and leave the company willingly.

“Mr. Floyd, | haven’t done anything wrong nor did | harm the company in any way. As
such, | strongly object to Mr. Clinton’s decision of dismissing me like this. | won’t accept
it. Even if you want me to leave, | will need to go up and question his decision myself
first. | will always be Mrs. Clinton’s goddaughter whether I'm working in the company or
not. So | hope you're wise enough to not stop me.” Isabella narrowed her eyes, her
attitude was even more arrogant than that of the manager.

The manager of the HR department, Carlton Floyd, was a smart man. As such, he
dared not offend Isabella, considering the latter was still Olivia’s goddaughter. He had to
take into account their relationship before making his move. Otherwise, if Isabella said
something in front of Olivia, he reckoned he would lose his job as the manager of the
HR department.

“‘Ms. Walker, | won’t object if you want to talk to Mr. Clinton, but can you please give me
your work ID card first? | believe you will be more welcome by Mr. Clinton if you visit
him in your private capacity,” Carlton said.

Isabella rolled her eyes at him angrily before shoving him away and heading upstairs.
“What are you still waiting for? Didn’t you hear what Mr. Clinton ordered? Escort any
unauthorized personnel out of the company right now.” Carlton shouted at the guards
who were standing by the side.

Upon receiving the instruction, the guards rushed over and stopped Isabella.

Isabella’s face became even more sullen. She flushed under the intense gazes of other

employees. Back when | was still the director, Carlton always sucked up to me. Yet, he
dared to send others to stop me now. This guy is getting so full of himself!




“Mr. Floyd, what do you think you are doing?” Isabella said through gritted teeth.

Carlton smiled apologetically. “Ms. Walker, I'm sorry if I've upset you. | was ordered by
Mr. Clinton to collect the work ID card from you. You are the goddaughter of Mrs.
Clinton, so you’d still be able to come to the company in the future whenever you like,
right?”

Isabella knew that if she didn’t give the work ID card to Carlton that day, she wouldn’t
have the chance to see Oscar. After weighing the pros and cons, she tossed the ID card
angrily to the ground.

“There you go.” Isabella said angrily, “You're such a lackey, so eager to please your
master.”

Carlton was unfazed by her insult. He bent over and picked up the work ID card before
saying to the guards, “You guys can escort Ms. Walker out now. It'd be bad if we
disturbed the other employees at work.”

“Carlton Floyd, what exactly do you think you’re doing?” Isabella glared at him and
dodged away from the two guards. Seeing how they were approaching her
unrelentingly, she got angry and gave them a slap each. She growled, “Don’t you dare
touch me, or | will sue you for harassment. Even if | don’t work here, you petty guards
can’t afford to mess with a big shot like me.”

The two guards stopped and looked at Carlton hesitantly.

Carlton couldn’t help but feel a little helpless. If it were someone else who got fired, he
would simply get the security guards to throw that person out no matter how vicious the
tantrums that person was throwing. However, the person who was throwing a fit right at
this moment was Isabella. Seeing how close the relationship between the Walker family
and the Clinton family was, Carlton knew he had to act carefully as he was now treading
on thin ice.

“‘Ms. Walker, Mr. Clinton has dismissed you from your post. I’'m sure he has his own
reasons for removing you from the company. If you disagree with his decision, | suggest
you wait for him to calm down first before coming back to the company afterward.
Instead of making a fuss in the company now, | think it will be better if you ask him
yourself then. Don’t you think so?” Carlton tried to make his tone as gentle as possible.

He didn’t want to annoy Isabella. Otherwise, she would throw endless tantrums in the
company, and he was sure that by then, he would be dismissed from his post as the
manager too.

Isabella immediately calmed down when she heard that.




She turned around, went back to her office, packed up some of her things, and left. The
two guards followed behind her all the way when she cursed angrily, “Are you guys
mutts? Stop following me, and buzz off!”

The two guards stopped in their tracks.

Feeling dejected, Isabella left the company. She returned home full of anger and
frustration. When she saw Stephanie lying on the couch with her bulging belly, eating
fruit and watching dramas, the fire burning within her blazed stronger.

There | was being humiliated by Oscar in the company, while Stephanie is making use
of her status to enjoy her life in my house. This is simply unbearable!

Well, isn’t Oscar trying to make a big deal out of this? | guess it's time for me to cut
loose and wreak some havoc then. She decided she would send both the Walker family
and the Clinton family into chaos. With Stephanie, the troublemaker here, she reckoned
Oscar would not have the energy to take care of the matter about the photos.

The more chaotic the situation became, the greater the chance of Oscar returning to the
Clinton residence. When the time comes, she would seize the chance and drug his food
again. Then, she would find a psychiatrist to hypnotize him. By then, he would be mine
and mine only.

Her mood instantly brightened up when she thought of how after she and Oscar got
together, she would be able to drive those who used to talk behind her back out of the
company.

With a simple plan in mind, she walked toward Stephanie.

“Stephanie.” Isabella smiled gently.

Stephanie glanced at Isabella. She was getting lazy ever since she was pregnant. Her
belly also looked bigger than those of other pregnant women.

“Why are you home so early today?” Stephanie asked.

Isabella walked over to help her up. She then said, “You’ve been pregnant for several
months now, and your belly is getting bigger. Why don’t you ask the maid to accompany
you for a walk? It won’t be easy for you to give birth if you go on like this.”

Stephanie pursed her lips and said disgruntledly, “Look at my waistline! I'm almost as
fat as a pig now. Noah is busy with work and doesn’t care about me at all. If it weren’t
for the fact that he comes back every day without any scent of women on him, | would
have wondered if he was hiding a lover outside. If | ever find out that he has a mistress,
I'll definitely teach him a good lesson.”




A wicked sneer appeared on Isabella’s face before she quickly hid it away.

“Stephanie, people always say that pregnant women like to overthink everything,
especially those like you who have been pregnant for a few months. | didn’t believe it at
first, but now I've changed my mind. Noah really pampers you a lot. He always tells me
to go easy on you, saying that you haven’t had a good sleep or appetite since you're
pregnant.” In truth, you eat more and sleep heavier since you're pregnant. You're no
different than a pig now. Otherwise, your body won'’t bloat up like this. | feel sorry for my
brother.

‘I heard that Noah secretly called someone to arrange a surprise for you. | don’'t know
what it is, but you can go and ask around. That being said, please don’t tell him that you
got the news from me,” Isabella said deliberately.

She knew that Noah had prepared a surprise because Emma’s birthday was
approaching. He had prepared a birthday present specifically to make up for not being
able to celebrate the new year with her this year. If Stephanie finds out about this, a
flasco would surely ensue.

Stephanie took the bait when she heard Isabella. Her eyes lit up, and she said,
“Isabella, did Noah really prepare a present for me? | have to go take a look.”

“Stephanie.” Isabella took her hand and said, “I told you, didn’t I? It's a surprise, so we
have to pretend we don’t know anything. But don’t worry, once Noah’s set up
everything, I'll secretly take you to see it. I'm sure you will like the surprise. After all, |
took part in preparing the gift. He said it was for you, so | hope you’ll appreciate his
painstaking efforts.”

Stephanie’s face finally brightened up at that.

“At least he’s conscientious enough to know that | am still his wife.”

“Stephanie, Noah adores you and will cater to all your wishes.”

“Well, | deserve it. I'm going to give birth to a child for him, and I'll even lose my
curvaceous body because of this. It's only natural that he should treat me well.”

‘Indeed. He should treat you nicely.”

“I'm glad that you think this way too.”

Stephanie hummed in contentment. Then, she remembered Isabella’s early return that
day.

“Isabella, why did you come home so early today?”




Isabella’s eyes dimmed. She embellished and exaggerated her story in the company to
Stephanie, blaming Amelia for the predicament.

Stephanie fumed, “This Amelia is insufferable. She leaves and comes as she pleased.
She knows Oscar loves her, and that’'s why she dares to act this way. You're supposed
to be the daughter-in-law of the Clinton family. Not only did this woman come and
snatched away what was supposed to be yours, but she also drove you out of the
company. No, this won’t do. I'll go home tomorrow and tell my mother about this. | can’t
let Amelia have her way.”

Isabella sighed and said, “Stephanie, what’s the use if you go and complain about it?
Oscar is the one who'’s in charge of the company now, and he insists on me leaving. He
humiliated me, and | reckon | must have lost everyone’s respect. Forget it.”

Stephanie got angrier upon hearing that.

“‘How can you just let it go like this? It’s not your fault. It was Oscar who came to
provoke you first. Someone took a photo of him kissing you and sent it to Amelia’s
phone. That's why Amelia questioned him. Why should you take the blame for it? Since
when did Oscar become such a coward that he didn’t even dare to admit that he has
another lover outside?” she said angrily.

After a pause, she added, “Isabella, we’ll go to the Clinton residence tomorrow to seek
justice for you. I'm going to question Oscar why he didn’t admit that he had kissed you.”

“Forget it, Stephanie. Oscar won’t admit to it. He said that he only kissed me because |
drugged him and made him lose his memory. But | don’t blame him, though. No one
asks me to fall for him, after all. Even though | know he only loves Amelia, | was still
willing to be kissed by him.”

“Still, we can’t just let it go like this!” Stephanie was livid.

Hearing that, a gleam flashed across Isabella’s eyes.
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The next day, Stephanie dragged Isabella to the Clinton residence, only to be informed
by the housekeeper that Olivia and Owen were away to travel abroad.

Feeling furious, Stephanie called Olivia without hesitation. Soon, Olivia answered the
call. “Steph, I'm visiting a friend in Machia with your father. Look for Oscar if you need
anything. Besides, you shouldn’t walk around too much now that you're pregnant.
Okay?”




Before Stephanie could question her, Olivia voiced again, “I'm ending the call now. Your
father’s friend is here. By the way, | heard from Oscar that he had just fired Isabella.
Could you please comfort her for me? I'll talk to Oscar when | return from Machia.”

With that said, Olivia hung up on her directly. Stephanie stared at her blackened phone
screen, not knowing how to react.

It's obvious they know that | will come here to question them. | can’t believe that they
went to Machia without informing anyone. When they return, it will be too late to discuss
Isabella’s dismissal. It’s useless to intercede for Isabella at that time. “What’s wrong,
Steph?”

“They went to Machia to visit a friend. | guess my mother knew that we would come to
talk about this. She must be avoiding us by going abroad. I'm her daughter, and she
considers you as her goddaughter too. But she still chooses to side with Oscar for
dismissing you. | bet my parents refuse to be involved in this matter. Ugh! I’'m so pissed
right now!” Stephanie complained in rage.

Upon hearing that, Isabella lowered her eyes, concealing the grimness in them.
Aunt Olivia, since you refuse to help me, then you can’t blame me for plotting against

your daughter. | bet you won’t be able to enjoy your time in Machia if you know that your
daughter is causing trouble in the Walker family.

Oblivious to what Isabella was planning inwardly, Stephanie was still simmering with
anger.

“‘Don’t be angry, Steph. It's obvious that Oscar lashed out at me on purpose. I think it
will be difficult for Aunt Olivia to side with any party. No matter which side she chooses,
one of us will be unsatisfied with the outcome. Hence, | understand why she chose to
travel abroad to avoid this conflict. | would do the same t00.” Isabella pretended to be
sensible.

Stephanie uttered, “You might be able to accept that, but | can’t! | still feel triggered
recalling Amelia’s smug face. Let's go! We should look for her and reason with her. |
want her whole company to know how intolerant she is!”

Hearing that, Isabella hurriedly stopped her. If she causes a stir, Oscar will be infuriated
for sure!

“Calm down, Steph. We can look for Amelia, but we have to do it secretly. Otherwise,
we’ll end up in deep trouble if Oscar finds out,” suggested Isabella.

Stephanie mulled over it for a while before agreeing with her.

In the car, Stephanie called Amelia.




As the call got connected, she asked, “Where are you, Amelia? | need to talk to you.
Are you free now?”

Amelia had a fight with Oscar and was not in a good mood. As such, she gave
Stephanie an attitude.

She rejected her without hesitation by saying, “I'm sorry, but I'm working now. If you
really want to talk to me, you can come over to my place tonight. I'll even serve you
some snacks.”

Stephanie’s expression darkened at that. “What do you mean by that, Amelia? Are you
disregarding your sister-in-law now that I'm married?”

Remaining patient, Amelia explained, “I'm really working now. Let’s talk when | get
home later. I'll be hanging up now. My colleagues are watching me.”

After saying that, she ended the call immediately.

Why is everyone hanging up on me these days? With that thought in mind, Stephanie
could not help but feel sulky.

“How dare that vixen ends my call like that?” Stephanie was so furious that she was on
the verge of having a miscarriage.

At the side, Isabella tried to provoke her intentionally, “You’re now one of the Walkers,
and you no longer live with her. Hence, there is no point for her to continue pleasing

you.

Stephanie’s temper definitely became worse being pampered by Noah. She folded her
arm and said furiously, “The more she doesn’t want to meet with us, the more | want to
pester her. | would like to see how arrogant she can be.”

Using Stephanie to go against Amelia, Isabella felt overjoyed. Although she was unable
to cause any harm to Amelia, Isabella was still pleased that she could at least make life
difficult for the woman.

Soon, both of them drove to Amelia’s office and arrived at her company’s entrance.

Stephanie called Amelia again, but Amelia did not answer her call. She then drafted a
text and sent it to her.

The text read: Amelia, | have no choice but to go to your office if you refuse to see me.
I'll tell everyone that you intentionally seduced my husband while I’'m pregnant. Even if
this is not true, you’ll probably still be affected by the rumor.”




After she sent the message, they waited about five minutes before Amelia appeared at
the entrance.

Stephanie unfastened her seatbelt and raised her voice, “Here.”
Hearing that, Amelia walked over with Jolin following closely behind her.

Stephanie glanced at Jolin and mocked, “You brought a loyal dog along! It seems like
Oscar is treating you well. He even got you a mutt to follow you everywhere.”

At that, Amelia’s brows furrowed, but Jolin remained unfazed.

“l just want to talk to you for a while. Is it necessary for you to bring your dog here?”
Stephanie crossed her arms in front of her chest and voiced arrogantly.

With a frown on her face, Amelia said, “You’re married, Stephanie. Did you not learn to
be respectful toward others? | don’t think there’s anything to talk about with a rude
person like you. Calling another person a dog shows just how ill-mannered you are.”

Rage surged within Stephanie, but she managed to tamp her wrath down.

‘I heard that you were mad at Oscar because of you saw the photo of him and Isabella
kissing. To assure you, Oscar even dismissed Isabella for you. Don’t you think you’re
being a little too dramatic? It's natural for men to play outside occasionally. If Isabella is
Oscar’s wife, | bet she won't interfere in such a matter. She is not as petty as you, after
all.” Stephanie tried to add salt to her wound by saying that.

As expected, Amelia had a change of expression.

Meanwhile, Jolin’s expression remained as cold as ever as she stated, “Mind your
words, Ms. Stephanie. Boss only has Mrs. Clinton in his heart. As for Ms. Walker, I'm
sure she’s well aware of what she did. From what | can see, she’s just another
shameless wench.”

“Shut up! You’re just a lowly bodyguard! Who are you to interrupt when your boss is
talking?” Stephanie retorted.

Jolin gave her a look and replied calmly, “Ms. Stephanie, you are not my boss. | don’t
work for you. My responsibility is to protect Mrs. Clinton and ensure her safety. Other
than her, | don’t take instructions from anyone else.”

“You!” Stephanie was exasperated. | better not mess with her. After all, Oscar trained
Jolin himself. Although she’s known as Amelia’s bodyguard, I'm well aware that she’s in
fact a killer. people like her could fight hundreds of people alone. Not only that, she’s
probably capable enough to go against four armed policemen by herself. Her fighting
skills must be terrifyingly powerful.




Amelia frowned and asked, “Didn’t you say you have something to tell me? | still have to
go back to work. If you have nothing to say, I'll be leaving now.”

“Let’s talk in the car.”
“There’s no need for that. Just say whatever you have to say here.”

Hearing that, Stephanie threatened her, “You'd better get in the car obediently before |
start shouting that you're bullying a pregnant lady.”

Amelia gave her a meaningful look before getting into the car. Jolin wanted to follow
her, but she was stopped by Stephanie.

Jolin warned, “Ms. Stephanie, it's best for you to move over if you prioritize the safety of
your baby. I'm not as easy as Mrs. Clinton. My boss instructed me to obey her words
only. Therefore, | don’t have to respect you. In other words, your personal safety is none
of my concern.”

Stephanie was outraged at that, but she could not do anything.

Eventually, Jolin managed to get in the car. She shifted her attention to Isabella in the
driver’s seat. The next second, she let out a snort but said nothing.

Meanwhile, looking at Isabella, Amelia only felt disgusted.
“So, what do you guys want to talk about?” Amelia asked plainly.

‘I saw the photo of Oscar and Isabella kissing. It's obvious that they have feelings
toward each other. If he has no feelings for her, he wouldn’t have kissed her so
passionately. Isabella is an open-minded woman, and she only wishes to stay by
Oscar’s side. | think that you shouldn’t be so petty by chasing her away.” As she spoke,
Stephanie turned around to look at Amelia in the back seat.

At the peak of fury, Amelia snickered. “You’re married now, Stephanie. Moreover, you’re
having a baby. Shouldn’t you be paying more attention to your husband instead of
meddling in your brother’'s marriage? It's none of your business anyway.”

“‘How is my brother’s affairs none of my business? What a petty woman you are!
Isabella was supposed to be his wife, but you interfered with their relationship. Now that
Oscar kissed her and they have feelings for each other, you threw a fit shamelessly. I've
never seen such an ungraceful woman like you. So what if you manage to marry into
our family? A nobody like you will always be a nobody!”

In response, Amelia remained indifferent as she listened to her words.
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Chapter 773 Disgust Her

Stephanie became disinterested when she noticed Amelia ignoring her. She felt like she
had been talking to a brick wall. At that moment, Isabella piped up, “Amelia, | love
Oscar. The other day, we kissed because we couldn’t hold back our feelings.

However, he admitted to me that you're still the woman he loves the most. Even though
| can only come in second, I’'m still happy. I’'m more than content to receive his close
attention. | don’t want much. All | want is to stay by his side.”

In an instant, Amelia’s expression darkened. Her hand on her thigh twitched a little. She
felt sullen as if there was a stone pressing down on her heart. “Are you done?”

“No, I'm not done. Oscar captured my heart the moment | saw him after returning to the
country. It took me almost three years before | could get close to him, get him to kiss
me, and get him to say that he would make me his woman. Unexpectedly, you found
out about us.

He asked me to leave the company first because he was worried that you would get
mad, but | could only get close to him in the company. Can you please forgive him this
time? | don’t want to see him feeling so upset because of you.” Isabella made an
attempt to guilt-trip Amelia.

Amelia felt even more uncomfortable when she heard that. The photo of Oscar and
Isabella kissing kept flashing into her mind. She tried to forget it, but Stephanie and
Isabella kept bringing up her scars to make her feel miserable.

“Jolin, let’s get off the car,” said Amelia. Jolin nodded and wanted to open the door, but
Isabella locked it. “Open the door,” Jolin ordered. Isabella remained motionless.

The next moment, Jolin pulled out a gun and pressed it against Isabella’s head. “Open
the door!” Isabella slowly turned her head around and nearly passed out when she saw
the gun pointing right between her eyes.

It was the first time she had ever seen a gun in her life. She had not expected to see
something she had only seen on TV in real life one day, and it was pressed against her
forehead. “Put the gun down.”

“Open the door.” Jolin did not want to waste any more time. Isabella tried to act tough at
first, but Stephanie became terrified and spluttered, “I-Isabella, hurry up and open the
door. Are you trying to kill us both?”

Since she did not want to cause any trouble, Isabella quickly unlocked the door. After
getting off the car, Amelia made her way into the company without saying a word.




As they entered the elevator, Jolin gave her a worried look and said, “Mrs. Clinton, Mr.
Clinton isn’t someone like that. They’re obviously lying. You shouldn’t take anything they
say to heart.”

Hearing that, Amelia shook her head and remained silent, looking a little worn out.

Just as Jolin was about to say something else, Amelia piped up, “Don’t tell Oscar that
the two of them came looking for me today. Jolin, you said it yourself that you were
hired to protect me, so I’'m your only boss. You’re not supposed to report anything to
Oscar unless it's absolutely necessary. And yet, you told him about the photo without
my permission. Although | kept quiet about it, | don’t want it to happen again. Do you
understand?”

Instantaneously, Jolin’s expression turned solemn. “Mrs. Clinton, | just didn’t want you
to overthink things.”

“'m an adult. | can handle my marriage problems myself. | don’t want to depend on
Oscar for everything,” Amelia said with a whiff of exhaustion in her voice. “Jolin, your
sole responsibility is to keep me safe. | can handle the rest.”

Jolin wanted to say something, but in the end, all she could do was nod.

Amelia started to work on the blueprints when she returned to the design department,
but her mood remained down in the dumps.

Seeing Amelia like that, Jolin was actually a little concerned. However, she reasoned
that Amelia had recently gone through too many bad things and might need some time
alone, so she chose to be considerate and leave the latter alone.

Meanwhile, Stephanie and Isabella were still downstairs and had not left. They were still
paralyzed by the terror of having a gun pointed at them.

Patting her chest, Stephanie asked, “Isabella, was that a real gun just now?”

“I-I think so.” | doubt there’s a fake gun that looked so real.

‘I was genuinely terrified just now. The bodyguards my brother trained in secret are all
very tough. They don’t even take me seriously,” Stephanie said, still shaking with fear.
“Oscar really attaches great importance to this woman. With Jolin here, we won'’t be
able to get close to Amellia at all.”

Isabella was also filled with intense jealousy, but she still put up a tough front and
uttered, “At least we've made her feel miserable. We’ve accomplished our goal as long
as she’s uncomfortable.”

Hearing that, Stephanie felt better right away.




“You're right. It's funny how she pretended not to care when she obviously did just now.
| just wanted to see her in pain. The more she suffers, the happier | am.”

As Isabella sped away from the company, the corners of her mouth curled into a smile.
“Isabella, where are we going?” Stephanie inquired.

“Let’s go shopping.”

“Sure. | haven’t gone shopping in three days, and | feel like I'm getting rusty staying at
home like this. It's a good thing you left Clinton Corporations. There’s no need to put in
so much effort when you’re the daughter of a wealthy family. Isn’t it nice to have a lavish

lifestyle and be treated like a princess without having to do anything?”

Do you think everyone wants to be a pig who can’t do anything but eat, drink, and play
like you?

Isabella cast a scornful glance at Stephanie as that thought flashed into her mind. Of
course, she would never say it aloud.

The two of them had a good time shopping together. On the other hand, Oscar’s
situation was bad when he got home that night. He could clearly feel Amelia’s growing
estrangement from him.

He grabbed Amelia’s wrist when she emerged from Tony’s room after tucking him to
bed and said, “Amelia, | think we should sit down and have a good talk.”

Lifting her head, Amelia gave him an emotional look and uttered softly, “Oscar, I'm a
little tired today, and all | want is to go to bed. Let’s talk about this another day.”

In response, Oscar knitted his brows tightly.
“‘Amelia, what’s the matter with you?” he questioned. “You're keeping a distance from
me on purpose. Why? I've already asked Isabella to leave the company. | really have

nothing to do with her. Can’t you just give me another chance?”

The moment he mentioned Isabella’s name, Amelia’s expression darkened.

“Oscar, my head hurts. Let’s talk about it tomorrow.” Having said that, Amelia wanted to
yank her wrist free of his hold. Unexpectedly, Oscar pulled her into his arms, lifted her
chin, and kissed her on the lips.

The instant Amelia was kissed, the image of Oscar kissing Isabella flashed across her
mind. All of a sudden, she felt sick and disgusted.




She immediately pushed him away before wiping the corner of her mouth vigorously
and subconsciously avoided his gaze. “Oscar, I'm sorry, but I'm really worn out,” she
murmured.

“You truly don’t intend to forgive me just because | kissed someone else? Even if | claim
to have no recollection of it, you still won’t believe me?” Oscar clenched his fists tightly.
His expression was extremely grim. He was holding back his rage and sadness. “After
returning from Beshya, | promised to treat you nicely. Yes, the photo did show that |
kissed Isabella. It was my mistake, and | won'’t shirk any responsibility in this matter.
However, | really don’t know why | kissed her. | don’t remember it at all. Can’t you

choose to believe me and forgive me? You've been furious all day. If you keep acting
this way, it'll make me very sad. Since | loved you so much, | thought you would choose
to trust me unconditionally.”

Amelia was a little taken aback as she listened to his words. Finally, she let out a sigh.

She admitted that Isabella’s words in the car during the day had a significant impact on
her. That was why she got so worked up when Oscar kissed her earlier.

He has kissed another woman with his lips. | just didn’t want him to kiss me with the
same pair of lips because it would disgust me.
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“Oscar, if this was four years ago, I'd be willing to close one eye and accept your
frivolous relationships with other women. But now, | feel totally disgusted at the thought
of you kissing or hugging another woman. I'm sorry, but I'm not as big-hearted as you
expect,” Amelia lowered her head and said. In truth, she did not like how petty she was
being as well. However, it was difficult for her not to be affected by Isabella’s words.

Whenever Amelia thought of how Oscar might have willingly kissed Isabella, she was
overwhelmed with jealousy. So much so that it affected her concentration to draw.

Amelia initially planned to deal with the photo incident in a low-key manner, but her plan
was thwarted when Jolin snitched on her.

Of course, Amelia had planned to ask about the photo, but only when she was in a
calmer mood so that the matter could be discussed amicably. However, now that Oscar
brought up the issue first, she found it difficult to remain composed.

Amelia was more tolerant toward outsiders. But when it came to Oscar, she had to
admit that she was possessive of him. She did not want him to be associated with
another woman in any way.




Oscar’s heart ached when he saw Amelia in this self-deprecating state. He reached out
to hug her but she pushed him away.

“Oscar, please give me a couple of days to sort out my mind. We’'ll talk about this once
I've recomposed myself, okay?” Amelia pleaded with Oscar.

Oscar gazed at her intently. Finally, he nodded and agreed to her request.

Amelia bypassed Oscar to enter the bedroom. Just then, he said, “I'll sleep in the study
tonight.”

Amelia felt her back stiffen for a second before nodding her head slightly.

Oscar felt very vexed. After waiting for Amelia to enter the bedroom, he gave Julian a
call and asked him out for drinks.

Julian agreed without any hesitation.

Oscar took his jacket and informed Amelia at the bedroom doorway. “Amelia, I'm going
out for a while. If there’s anything, just give me a call and I'll come back immediately.”

There was no reply from her.
Oscar sighed and felt more vexed than ever.

On his way out, he instructed Jolin and Kurt to look after Amelia. He then drove off and
left for his destination.

Meanwhile, in the bedroom, Amelia buried herself beneath the covers. She stared
dazedly into the darkness and tried to make sense of everything. But all she saw was
emptiness.

After some time, she fell asleep. However, her sleep was assailed by dreams,
effectively making sure that she would not have a good sleep.

“Who’s that?” Amelia suddenly jolted awake and was shocked to see a dark shadow
standing beside the bed.

“It's me, don’t be alarmed.” Oscar switched on the bedside lamp and sat on the edge of
the bed. He asked gently, “Did | scare you?”

Amelia caught a whiff of alcohol coming from Oscar’s body. She became angry and
started to hammer at his chest. Tears began to roll down her eyes.

“I let you kiss another woman. | allowed you to go out drinking when I’'m feeling down. |
asked to sleep alone, and you agreed. | turned a blind eye when other women flirt with




you...” With every grievance that Amelia voiced out, a heavy punch landed on Oscar’s
body.

Even a well-built man like Oscar could feel the impact of the punches.

Nonetheless, he continued to let Amelia vent for a while before grabbing her hands. He
then lowered his head and kissed her lips. Amelia struggled slightly, but Oscar ignored it
and deliberately kissed her more deeply.

Very quickly, Amelia’s body softened in his embrace, and her mind turned into a blur.
Perhaps the calmness of the dark night invoked one’s weakness easily.

With a flip of his body, Oscar was on top of Amelia. He let out a breath, and Amelia
almost felt intoxicated from the faint, sweet alcohol smell.

“‘Amelia, | know you’re disgusted by the fact that | kissed another woman. So | shall
cleanse myself thoroughly tonight. From now onward, my lips will only bear the scent of
your body,” Oscar whispered in her ears.

Amelia blinked, feeling puzzled. She did not understand what Oscar meant by cleansing
himself thoroughly.

Soon, however, she understood exactly what he meant.
Oscar pressed against Amelia’s body; his lips locked with hers in a deep, passionate
kiss. He then slowly moved to other parts of her body, planting soft, warm kisses along

the way.

The night grew deeper as both of them entangled in a passionate exchange and sought
comfort in each other’s weary bodies.

Amelia slowly woke up around nine o’clock the next morning. Her body felt slightly
numb and sore from the night before. She wanted to get up and get ready for work
when she suddenly realized that it was the weekend.

“You're awake? Why don’t you sleep a bit more?” Oscar said gently. He had entered the
room with breakfast in his hands.

Amelia looked at the well-dressed man and suddenly felt awkward.

Oscar placed the breakfast down and sat on the edge of the bed. “Are you still mad at
me, Amelia?”

It would seem melodramatic and hypocritical if she was to say bitter words after what
happened last night. It was just that she found it hard to believe the events that took




place yesterday. One moment they were bickering with each other, and they were
having makeup sex the next.

Since what happened happened and both of them found some form of resolution,
Amelia decided not to pursue it any further. She loved Oscar deeply and unless he
chose to end the marriage, she did not intend to have a divorce.

After thinking it through, she replied graciously, “I'm not mad. It’s just that | did not
expect us to make up that quickly.”

Oscar heaved a sigh of relief.

‘I made breakfast for you. It's been a long time since we brought Tony out to play. So
once you finished your breakfast, let’s go to the nearby park for a walk. | already asked
Molly to prepare some snacks and sun protection items.” He kissed Amelia’s cheek
lightly. “Amelia, thank you for forgiving me. | swear that | don’t have any feelings for
Isabella. | will not hurt the woman | love. We've known each other for eight years and
you should know just what kind of person | am. | hope you can trust me, just as | trust
you unconditionally.”

Amelia was reminded of the time when perturbing photos of her and Carter and other
men were circulated. Although the photos did not show them kissing or doing anything
inappropriate, they still raised questions about Amelia’s relationships with these men.
The Clinton family was inevitably affected when they saw the photos, but Oscar
suppressed all the gossip.

Back then, he chose to believe her wholeheartedly. Yet, she could not reciprocate the
trust he had given her and even suspected his loyalty.

Compared to Oscar, Amelia was indeed pettier.

“I'm sorry for not believing in you. Still, | hope that there will be no such incidents in the
future. | can dismiss it a couple of times but if similar incidents continue to occur, | can’t
be so forgiving. | will divorce you because | don’t want a husband whose heart is not
with me.” Amelia took a deep breath and said solemnly, “Oscar, please don’t disappoint
me. | don’t wish for us to walk down such an ugly path. Do you understand?”

“Silly girl. | spent so much effort to get you back, why would | want to lose you again?”
Oscar smiled and patted Amelia’s head.

Having finally buried the hatchet, the couple smiled at each other.
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After finishing breakfast, both Amelia and Oscar decided unanimously to go for a walk in
the park. They figured it could help Tony mingle with other children. On top of that
reason, they wanted to relieve themselves from the recent tension that had come
knocking on their doors.

Hugo assumed the role of a chauffeur and drove the trio to the park in the
neighborhood. He then swiftly parked the car before secretly hiding in the dark
somewhere nearby.

In the meantime, Oscar was carrying a bunch of stuff in one hand while holding Tony’s
little hand in another. Amelia, too, held her boy’s hand on the other side.

Soon enough, the family of three found a decent spot to sit down and relax. Perhaps
because it was the weekend, there were quite a number of people visiting the park. The
vast majority of them were either family members or a group of friends; all of them
brought a variety of eatables with them as well.

Just as Oscar and Amelia were about to finally put their things down and sit, an
annoying female voice could be heard coming from nearby. “Such a coincidence,
Oscar. | didn’t know strolling was your thing, too.”

Amelia was grabbing a bag of stuff before freezing momentarily upon hearing that voice.
She couldn’t even be bothered to turn to look, for she could already recognize to whom
that voice belonged.

“Hey, Oscar,” Isabella called out gently. There was a glint in her eyes as she landed her
gaze on Oscar.

As the latter caught sight of the approaching flock of three—Noah, Stephanie, and
Isabella, his expression darkened slightly, and his visage turned as grim as death.

“Today’s the weekend, and Steph got so bored of staying in, so | brought her out here
for a stroll. | didn’t expect to see you and Amelia here, you know. If you don’t mind, why
don’t we all sit together and enjoy each other’'s company? Wouldn't it be great? What do
you say?” Noah sounded ever so courteously.

Since Stephanie was pregnant and Noah had been doting on her, her feeling of fear
toward Oscar was almost non-existent.

“Oscar, I've not seen you and Tony for so long, so can | sit beside you? After all, I've
been having a bun in the oven for a couple of months now, but you have yet to speak a
word to your unborn nephew,” came Stephanie’s request with a pleading look in her
eyes.




“I think you people would be better off choosing a different spot. If you need more food
and drink, | can ask someone to fetch you some. But for the time being, I'd like to spend
some private time with my own family of three,” was Oscar’s blatant rejection.

Stephanie fumed on the spot, “| know what happened between you and Isabella, Oscar.
Why are you so eager to chase her away like this? You must feel guilty, don’t you? If
not, why can’t you acquiesce to your own sister’'s measly wish?”

Oscar’s face fell as he shot Stephanie a piercing glare.

The latter couldn’t help but shudder. Undoubtedly, she was still very much terrified of
her brother’s imposing aura.

During the interval, Amelia only kept her lips buttoned.

Wrapping his arm around Stephanie’s shoulder, Noah uttered in an affectionate tone,
“‘Don’t spout nonsense, Steph. Nothing has ever happened between Isabella and Oscar.
If you continue saying things like that, not only will you drag Isabella’s name through the
mud, but you’ll also hurt Amelia’s feelings.”

Stephanie wasn’t in the mood to listen to his preaching, thus rolling her eyes at his very
statement.

Noah made eye contact with her, signaling her to remain calm. He then directed his
gaze at Amelia, proclaiming, “Don’t take her words to heart, Amelia, because she has
been living in clover these few months. Plus, I've been spoiling her a lot, so she might
come off a bit blunt. But | can assure you that she meant no harm. Maybe | ought to
apologize to you on her behalf.”

“No, it's fine. You don’t have to do that. Steph has always been this way in front of me.
Besides, I've never expected her to act all amicable to me as her sister-in-law. Just
bring them somewhere else, or this outing might really end on a sour note.” Amelia was
as calm as a toad in the sun as she cast a glance at Noah.

Noah bobbed his head in agreement. “Well, we’ll not intrude further, then. Catch you
later.” As he spoke, he held Stephanie and forced her into following him as they made
their way to the other side.

When they were a distance away, Stephanie ultimately flung Noah’s hand off and went
through the roof. “What’s the meaning of this, Noah? We should’'ve stayed put so that
we could leave a sour taste in that b*tch Amelia’s mouth. Why can’t we sit with them?”

A tinge of impatience flitted across Noah’s eyes behind his glasses. Yet, on the surface,
he pretended to have his poise fully under control. “I was worried that you might really
tick your brother off, Steph. By then, you two would begin arguing to no end. What if it
ends up affecting the baby instead? | can’t afford to have anything untoward happen to




you or the baby, so don’t stay mad at me, all right? We hardly ever come out on
weekends to have fun under the sun, so let’s enjoy ourselves.”

Stephanie’s countenance softened right after she heard that.

“‘Noah, it's not that | want to go against Amelia on purpose, but that slut’s really too
narrow-minded. She kicked up a fuss and demanded Oscar fire Isabella over some
intimate photo between Oscar and Isabella. Don’t you want to seek justice for your own
sister?” said Stephanie as she pouted in the direction of where Isabella was standing.

Patting Stephanie on the head, Noah replied, “Don’t fret so much about it. I'll spare
some time tonight to have a good chat with Isabella.”

Before Stephanie could say something in response, she had a stomachache, hence
covering her tummy with her hands. “I need to use the restroom, Noah.”

“I'll walk you there,” said Noah, holding her hands firmly.
“There’s no need for that, okay? I’m not a three-year-old.”
With that, Stephanie insisted on heading to the restroom on her own.

Just as she took her leave, the place was left with only the siblings of the Walker family.
Noah’s mien turned gloomy in a flash.

“What are you trying to pull, Isabella? Yes, Steph may be dumb, but she’s still the
woman in my life. Even if she were to be used, I'd still be the only one who has the
privilege to do so. Don’t you ever think of taking advantage of her again, you hear?”
Noah gnashed his teeth as he said that.

A sarcastic smirk was etched on Isabella’s face. With her arms crossed, she mocked,
“What's the matter, Noah? Don’t tell me you’ve fallen for her.”

Wearing a sullen look, Noah leered at her before snarling, “You’d better mind your own
business and not go fanning the flames and rubbing Oscar the wrong way. | have no
intention whatsoever of cleaning up the mess for you. Walker Group has just started to
flourish and make headway, and if the Clinton family were to withdraw their investment,
there will be hell for you to pay.”

A disdainful snort escaped from Isabella’s lips. Not a word came out of her mouth,
nonetheless.

Noah still wished to get something off his mind, but Stephanie’s voice reached them
first. “Look who'’s here, Isabella. | brought your friend over.”




Noah turned to the source of the voice, only to be greeted by the presence of the
person standing beside Stephanie. His heart instantly clenched momentarily as he
gradually balled his fists before letting them go in the end.

Isabella, in turn, was secretly grinning in anticipation of a dramatic scene to unfold. On
the outside, however, she mustered up a bright smile. “What brings you to this park,
Emma?”

“Oh, because today’s the weekend, and | thought of heading out for a mindless walk
under the clear blue sky. | didn’t expect to bump into Ms. Clinton in the restroom.”
Emma looked like a gentle, demure lady. “| was all by myself anyway, so | asked her
whether | could join you guys. | was kind of surprised when she said yes, though.”

Isabella stepped forward and tugged at Emma’s hand, putting on a warm smile. “Thank
God you’re here, Emma. | bet someone here is pretty elated about you showing up. Had
you not been here, we’'d have been bored to death.”

Listening to those words, Emma shot a discreet glance at Noah.

Isabella intentionally went on, “Noah, you already knew Emma from years ago, so you
must be so glad to see her here again, am | right?”

Noah peeked at his sister with a menacing expression. On the other hand, Stephanie
sneaked odd glances between Noah and Emma upon hearing that. “You two knew each
other?” Bullheaded, she tossed them a question to clarify her perplexity.

Noah gave Stephanie a meaningful gaze, attempting to comfort her. Following that, he
reached out politely to shake Emma’s hand. “It's been a while, Emma. You look more
beautiful and radiant since the last time we met. Have you found your very own Mr.
Right?”

Emma shook Noah'’s hand and answered with a smile, “Not yet. | guess I’'m not blessed
by Lady Luck. You, for one, are very lucky to be able to tie the knot with the daughter of
the Clinton family. Not only is she kind and lovely, but she even has a prestigious family
background. Please accept my heartfelt congratulations but forgive me for not preparing
a wedding gift. ’'m merely an impoverished person, after all.”

Emma spoke in a rather pleasant manner. Only after Stephanie heard Emma’s greeting
did the former’s expression lighten up a little.
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Chapter 776 He Does Not Love You

After taking a stroll in the park, Noah carefully headed to the house he shared with
Emma. As soon as he stepped inside the house, he choked Emma and pushed her to




the wall. Furiously, he questioned, “Emma, what were you actually trying to do? Didn't |
warn you to stay away from Steph? Did you not heed my words?”

He choked Emma so hard that her cheeks turned red. She felt so suffocated that she
almost couldn’t catch her breath. Lifting her arms, she slapped his hands with all her
might.

Fortunately, there was still a shred of rationale in Noah. He noticed that she was
breathing heavily, so he quickly flung her to the side. Clutching her neck in pain, Emma
coughed vigorously.

Noah walked over to her while Emma took a step backward like a terrified bunny.
“‘Noah, don’t come over. I'm scared,” she said. Noah’s expression turned grim as he
tried to suppress his anger. “Are you going to do it again?”

Emma continued coughing hard. Her head was hanging low, so Noah didn’t notice the
resentment in her eyes. Back then, she still had some feelings for Noah, but now, all
she felt toward him was hatred. She just wanted to use him.

Words couldn’t describe how much she despised Noah’s heartlessness. The deeper
she loved him in the past, the more hatred she harbored.

Noah took a deep breath, attempting to calm himself down.

Walking over, he pulled Emma into his arms forcefully. “Stop moving. Be good, okay? |
was too impulsive just now. Did | hurt you? Come. Show me your neck. Thank God it’s
not swollen.”

Emma lifted her head silently to show Noah her neck. She then stared at him, wh