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Chapter 1558

It was a common scene nowadays for those at the top of the hierarchy to exploit those working
for them. And the outcome of that was no one lending the old couple a helping hand despite
the bustling street.

It was all karma. Treat the world with indifference, and the world will treat you the same.

There were many kind-hearted people with an overwhelming sense of sympathy. But
unfortunately, Simone and Nicolas had simply run out of luck.

Simone’s voice was completely gone after thirty minutes under the hot sun. Her cracked lips
opened and closed, but no words came out. Feeling dizzy and light-headed, she fell on her back
with a loud thud.

The square was left with only a few passersby. They hastened their pace and some even broke
into a run when they passed by Simone and Nicolas. There was no telling if they were rushing
for something urgent or they simply wanted to get out of there quickly.

At two o'clock sharp, only two bodies were left in the middle of the square.



Ashton coldly retracted his gaze from the sight. He rolled up his window, blocking the view
outside as if also cutting off the ties between him and the Hall family.
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“Start the car,” Ashton said with a deadpan expression. “We're going back to the company.’

When kinship was involved, the offender could act brazenly without consideration and the
victim, heavy-laden, would not be able to fight back. Thus, it was much easier to be a bad
person.

Alas, Ashton wasn’t a bad person.

At such times, any kind of comfort was useless. And all he needed was a silent companion.

I held on to Ashton’s arm on our way back, playing with his hand as | leaned against his
shoulder. | could feel his occasional stare, but he didn't say anything. | didn't push him for
anything and simply pretended not to know. | cuddled in his embrace, taking on the role of a
stress-relieving plush toy.

After Ashton had become the wealthiest man, his company was naturally situated within the
tallest building in the city center. It was only two blocks away from the square and they arrived
at their destination after a few minutes.

“Bring me the documents,” Ashton ordered Joseph as he took my hand in his and led me into
his office.

It had been too long since | had last dealt with company matters, so | had no memory of it and

didn't have much of an interest when Ashton started talking business. | thought he had dropped
by the company to settle some urgent work since we were in the area. Seeing him taking off his
coat and heading toward his desk, | naturally took a seat at the guest area to get out of his way.



Ashton was pulling out his chair when he caught me taking a seat on the couch. He waved his
hand at me and said, “Letty, come. Sit here.”

| obediently stood up and took a seat across from him.

Joseph pushed the door open, strode toward Ashton’s desk, and handed him a manila envelope.
Then he pivoted on his heels and left after giving me a respectful nod.

As | recalled all the work Joseph had done for us all these years, | said, “Shouldn't it be time for
Mr. Campbell to set up a family in K City? Maybe we can give him a raise?”

Joseph had always been by Ashton’s side since their days at J City. He had shouldered a lot of
Ashton’s burden and | felt guilty about it. It would be reasonable for him to possess a portion of
the company’s share and have the same level of authority as us.

Joseph's talent was equivalent to other companies’ CEO. And yet, he had stayed by Ashton’s
sides all these years, working tirelessly without a single complaint. He deserved to be respected
and rewarded.

“I have my own plan,” Ashton answered as he untied the string on the envelope. He set it on his
desk and pushed it toward me. “Open it."

“What is it? How mysterious.”

Taking out the document inside, | scanned the contents. It was similar to the share transfer
agreement from before, and there was even my signature at the end of the page.



It was the document | had given to Ashton when | gave up Fuller Corporation’s share.

“What is the meaning of this?” | asked in confusion. The contract was only effective for two
years, so it had expired and was no longer in effect. | didn't expect Ashton to keep it until now.

Ashton’s lips curled into a smile. He steepled his fingers in front of his mouth. “Let’s talk after
you've finished going through it."

| looked back down at the document a second later. There were indeed a few pages there, but |
had overlooked them because the papers were too thin.
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When | flipped to the next page, a notice regarding the change in the company’s personnel caught my
eye.

| proceeded to read it out loud, “As decided by the company’s higher-ups, Ms. Scarlett Stovall has been
appointed as the president of Fuller Corporation. This change is effective immediately.”

Upon closer inspection, | realized that this notice was released one week ago.

Doesn’t this mean that it was published two days before we crafted the plan to seek out Tiffany’s
headquarters?



Immediately, | looked at Ashton with suspicion. To my surprise, he already had his affectionate gaze
fixated on me. “We’ve been married for so many years; why are you still looking at me like that?”
Ashton asked with a smile.

“I wouldn’t get tired of looking at you,” | replied. When he heard my reply, Ashton’s smile broadened.
After a few moments of playful banter, he finally explained, “I anticipated that Tiffany would take
advantage of the situation when we made our move. Hence, | made this change in advance and froze all
assets. Right now, the entirety of Fuller Corporation and all of the investments Tiffany has made to
Fuller Corporation belongs to you.”

| glanced at the file in my hands and nodded. “Doesn’t this mean that I'm rolling in dough now?”

Yet, | couldn’t find it in myself to rejoice. Right now, money and materialistic assets weren’t the things |
valued the most. Instead, | wanted to watch my children grow up in a safe environment and spend the
rest of my life by Ashton’s side.

“I suppose you can put it that way,” Ashton replied.

“Wow!” | exclaimed in mock surprise before placing the document back on the table. “Now that | know
what it feels like to be wealthy, where are the documents that you need me to sign? Why don’t you
hand them to me? You don’t have to inform me of every little thing. I’'m letting you take charge of this.”

After all, he had transferred the equity to me in order to trap Tiffany. Now that things were settled,
Ashton must have shown me these files because he needed my signature to regain ownership of the
shares. This way, Ashton would have the eligibility to sign some important documents.

Although Ashton must have given me these files out of respect, he had always been the one who
handled the business aspects of our relationship. Hence, this entire ordeal felt unnecessary.

Ashton merely shrugged. “What documents are you talking about?” he asked, deliberately flashing an
innocent look.



| couldn’t help but shake my head in exasperation. What trick is he trying to pull now? ”I’'m talking about
the document which will transfer all of my shares to you. You aren’t going to leave this wealth to me,
right?”

Ashton’s grin widened as he smiled in amusement. “Why not?”

| frowned and gave him a doubtful look. “Ashton, this isn’t funny.”

To any other young woman, Ashton’s “gift” would have made them giddy with joy. However, I’'m not
naive enough to be fooled by his trickery. If | take over such a huge corporation, | would spend the rest
of my life working my fingers to the bone. Ashton is just dumping all of the work onto my shoulders.

Ashton let out a heavy sigh as he pushed the file toward me again. “This is a betrothal gift,” he said
solemnly.

Betrothal gift? "What?” | couldn’t help but burst into laughter. “Earlier, you said that we have been
married for so many years. Why are you talking about that now? Grandpa gave it when we first got
married. There’s no such thing as paying it twice. Mr. Fuller, even if you want to quit, shouldn’t you give
me a better excuse?”

Ashton leaned back into his chair as he stretched his body languidly. With his arms crossed together, he
closed his eyes. “Looks like | can’t hide anything from you,” he murmured.

The secret to a perfect marriage is to keep your wife as happy as a lark. From my viewpoint, it looks like
Ashton is trying to do the exact opposite!

| shook my head with a smile. “Let’s stop joking around. You should get Joseph to prepare the
documents. The earlier | sign it, the earlier we can leave. Besides, we shouldn’t keep our guests waiting
too,” | reminded him.



After all, the couple looking to adopt Shaun was still waiting for our arrival. Making them wait for us was
not a sign of good hospitality.

All of a sudden, Ashton said casually, “Why don’t you marry me?”

It felt as if time had come to an abrupt halt. | couldn’t even believe my own ears. “What did you just
say?” | gaped at him as | tucked a stray lock of hair behind my ear.
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Promptly, Ashton opened his eyes and reached out his right hand to rap his knuckles against the file on
the desk. “Since you aren’t going to accept the betrothal gift, this will be my dowry. Let’s get officially
married again.”

We locked eyes across the table. When | saw the look of determination gleaming in his gaze, | couldn’t
muster a proper response. He’s not joking at all.

On the other hand, Ashton remained as cool as a cucumber. “There are a total of one hundred and
ninety-seven countries in this world. In these countries, there are about six hundred news outlets
located worldwide. The cost of prime-time advertisement amounts to around forty million a day. With a
three hundred million budget from Fuller Corporation’s quick turnover, it should be enough to keep the
advertisements playing for a whole week.”

“Wait a minute, what advertisements are you talking about?” | blurted. Is he rambling to himself? Has
he forgotten that I'm still here?



My question seemed to jolt Ashton out of his daze. However, his look of surprise was quickly replaced
with a solemn one. “I’'m talking about the advertising for our wedding. Since you are getting married to
me, shouldn’t we broadcast it to the world?”

Oh my God, who on Earth taught him to say such absurd things with a straight face!

“Pull yourself together. Stop talking about marriage!” | gulped nervously. Did Simone’s tragedy freak him
out? | couldn’t help but ask in worry, “Are you all right?”

For several moments, Ashton remained silent as his eyes locked onto my face. Wordlessly, he rose to his
feet and circled the desk to make his way in front of my seat. All of a sudden, he lowered his head until it
was mere inches from mine. Startled by our sudden proximity, | shied away. Yet, Ashton merely inched
closer. Both of his hands clamped around the armrests of my chair, keeping me trapped against it.

It wasn’t until | had my back pressed against the chair that Ashton finally halted his advances. His mouth
was so close to mine that the slightest quiver meant that our lips would meet.

“Does it look like I'm not all right?” A playful look flitted across Ashton’s dark eyes. “Is it so hard for you
to take the title as my wife?”

Given the look of arrogance on his face, Ashton must have predicted that | was afraid of getting the
short end of the stick.

Although | was reluctant to admit that Ashton’s assumptions were correct, it was fortunate that | had
past experiences dealing with money. | won’t let him intimidate me with such ease.

With a deep inhale to regain my composure, | straightened my back. Startled by the sudden movement,
Ashton flinched backward.



“Did | scare you?” | teased him with a smug smile. “Weren’t you so full of yourself when you asked me
to be your wife?”

When Ashton realized | was only pulling his leg, the corners of his lips twitched upward into a smile.
Swiftly, he planted a kiss on my lips before he drew himself to full height and backed away. “I'm being
serious. In the past, the love | had for you was always restrained and limited. Now that we are spending
the rest of our lives together, | want the entire world to know that we are a couple. Whenever someone
sees your name, | want them to think of me too. Scarlett, even if we became inseparable, it will not be
enough to convey the undying love | have for you.”

Ashton paused before he continued, “Once Shaun has been sent away, let’s go to Illurasia and register
our marriage. We can hold our wedding ceremony there too. John can take care of the children while
we embark on a honeymoon.”

Finally, | realized that Ashton was being serious.

He wanted to use our honeymoon as an excuse for some privacy. This way we could do as we pleased.

It didn’t take a genius to figure out the reason behind Ashton’s sudden yet romantic suggestion.

Now that | had a clear grasp of Ashton’s intentions, | couldn’t decide if | wanted to laugh or cry. “I know
what you are trying to do. However, it'd be best if you dismiss that notion. We aren’t children; we
should not spend on such extravagant things. Spending hundreds of millions to promote our wedding is
too excessive. Ashton, you were raised with a strong military background. You shouldn’t forget the
values of diligence and thriftiness that you’ve learned growing up. If | let you spend as you pleased,
Grandpa will be rolling in his grave. He’ll be sure to haunt me in my dreams.”

Before Ashton had a chance to retort, | quickly rose to my feet and grabbed my bag. “I’'m doing this for
you,” | said as | strode out of the room. “If word about our marriage spreads, everyone will think that
one of the most dignified men in K city has been reduced to nothing but a pathetic son-in-law who
married into his wife’s family. To avoid a situation like that, we should keep a low profile, all right?”



After putting more emphasis on my last sentence, | yanked the door open and dashed out. | was afraid
that Ashton might try to stop me. In haste, | headed into the elevator. It wasn’t until the elevator doors
slid shut that | finally smiled in relief.
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| knew Ashton’s stubborn personality like the back of my palm. He wouldn’t take no for an answer. To
achieve his goals, it was likely that he’d already started to brainstorm for other ideas to convince me.

Nevertheless, | was happy that he had his attention fixated on something else. It meant that Ashton was
finally breaking free from the Hall family.

After waiting in the car for several moments, Ashton finally arrived late on purpose. When he got into
the seat next to mine, there was a dark expression that loomed across his face.

Even when the car started, Ashton did not spare me a single glance. Instead, he kept his hands firmly on
his knees. It looked like he was drawing an invisible boundary between us.

Although | had only ever seen women sulk in silence, Ashton’s sullen demeanor was no different. In fact,
the petulant pout on his face looked extremely out of place.

The sight of Ashton’s clenched jaw caused me to stifle my laughter. In an attempt to catch a better
glimpse of his face, | leaned forward. At the same time, the car drove over a sudden bump that sent my
flying forward because I'd forgotten to put on my seatbelt.

The next thing | knew, a pair of muscled arms had wrapped around my waist and guided me back to my
seat with a firm yet gentle grip.



Immediately, | looked up and saw a deep frown across Ashton’s forehead. A look of exasperation and
frustration was present in his jet-black eyes.

It felt like | could read his inner thoughts. Even though he’s angry at me, his rage wouldn’t stop him from
protecting me.

Unable to hold back my laughter anymore, | burst into a fit of giggles.

When he heard my laughs, Ashton’s mood seemed to worsen. After all, he must have never faced such a
predicament before. In the past, he was the one who put others on the spot. Now that the roles have
been reversed, he must be feeling very gloomy.

Despite his foul mood, he kept one of his hands stubbornly wrapped around my waist. Ashton spent the
rest of the journey with his face turned to the window as we sat in silence.

On the other hand, | followed in Ashton’s past footsteps. Brazenly, | ignored his foul mood and leaned
my head on his shoulder throughout the entire car ride.

The couple who planned to adopt Shaun were a pair of university professors. Although they spent a long
time waiting for our arrival, they did not complain. Even when they greeted us, the couple was amicable
and cordial.

From this act alone, | could discern their true personalities and character.

Ashton and | quickly settled down opposite them. Although we were supposed to discuss Shaun’s
adoption, Ashton’s subordinates had already done a thorough background check on the couple. Hence,
we made idle small talk.

After mulling it over, | said to Yuna earnestly, “Shaun is introverted and shy. Once you bring him home, |
hope you and your husband will be patient with him. Please give him ample time to adjust.”



Throughout our entire conversation, Yuna had a warm smile on her face. When she heard my advice,
she quickly nodded. “Mrs. Fuller, please relax. We can’t bear any children of our own. Shaun will be in
safe hands. We promise to treat him like he’s our own child. Eventually, we believe Shaun will accept
our sincerity and love.”

While she spoke, Yuna glanced at her husband as they laced their hands together. | could see a spark of
gratitude and joy gleaming in the couple’s eyes.

| nodded my head in satisfaction. It looks like Shaun has found the perfect home. Fate has led him to this
loving couple.

Right then, loud yells echoed from the back of the house.

“Oh no, Ms. Audrey fell into the water! Please help!”
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“Quick, she is choking on water

When | caught wind of the panicked cries, it felt like a bolt of lightning had struck my body. Instantly, my
entire mind turned blank.

Immediately, | jumped to my feet and hurtled toward the back of the house without any regard for my
appearance.

When | got to the scene, the bodyguard had rescued Audrey to shore. Judging from her limp body, she
must have fallen unconscious. Without any delay, the guard began to perform CPR on her.

Fortunately, Audrey’s condition was not severe. It only took the guard a few pumps before the water
she’d swallowed earlier came spluttering out of her mouth.



Swiftly, the maid wrapped a large towel around Audrey’s wet body as Ashton scooped her into his arms
and rushed into the house.

Now that Audrey was out of harm’s way, | heaved out a huge sigh of relief. However, just as | began to
follow Ashton, | noticed a few guards hovering in a circle nearby. When | ventured closer, | realized
Shaun was also a victim of the drowning incident.

Although another guard was trying to resuscitate Shaun, the young boy showed no response.
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“What’s the matter?” | exclaimed in worry.

Even the guard’s shirt was drenched with water. “When we hurried over, we saw him pulling Ms. Audrey
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out of the pool. He must have choked on the water while he tried to rescue her!” the guard replied as he

continued to pump Shaun’s chest.

Even after the guard completed the first-aid measure, Shaun remained unconscious. In haste, the guard
carried him into the house. “Move aside! Contact Dr. Evans right now!” he yelled as he ran.

Since Dr. Evans was the Fullers’ private doctor, he lived in the neighboring villa. After a quick phone call,
he arrived in just two minutes.

The sudden incident threw the Fuller residence into a state of utter chaos. Worried about Shaun’s
wellbeing, Yuna and James trailed after the guard’s heels.



Although Ashton was keeping Audrey company, | decided to pay her a visit and calm her emotions.

As expected, | heard Audrey’s sobs the moment | made my way upstairs.

After all, she’s still a young child. She wouldn’t be able to control her emotions after such a huge fright.

When | entered the bedroom, Audrey was huddled in Ashton’s arms. Furthermore, there were tears and
snot streaked across her entire face.

“Mommy, | want a hug,” Audrey whined when | arrived at the foot of the bed.

| quickly hugged her and patted her back to calm her down. “It’s all right. Daddy and | are here now.
There’s nothing to be afraid of,” | murmured to console her.

After a long moment, Audrey’s sobs finally subsided.

Promptly, | noticed that Audrey was still clothed in her wet garments. Afraid that she might catch a cold,
| ushered Ashton out and helped her into a new outfit.

“Mommy, how is Shaun?” Audrey asked when | brushed her hair.

It took me a moment before | realized she was asking about Shaun.

“Do you like Shaun?” | couldn’t shake the feeling that something was amiss. | urged Audrey to turn
around and face me before | continued, “Audrey, tell me the truth. How did you fall into the swimming
pool? Didn’t Uncle John teach you how to swim?”



“Yes.” Audrey nodded with a look of innocence.

“Then how did you drown?”

Audrey pursed her lips as she looked at me pitifully. “Shaun didn’t know how to swim. Although |
wanted to teach him, he refused to go into the pool. Hence, | decided to swim alone.” Audrey lowered
her head in guilt. “But | swam too far from the edge. In the end, | didn’t have the energy to swim back to
shore.”

“So Shaun leaped into the pool to save you even though he didn’t know how to swim. If the guards
hadn’t arrived on time, the two of you might have drowned. Audrey, do you know what you’ve done?”
Although | didn’t want to reprimand her. The situation at hand was too severe for me to brush it off. |
needed to be strict enough so Audrey could understand the consequences of her actions.

However, Shaun’s bravery caught me by surprise. In an attempt to save Audrey, he didn’t even think
twice about his own life.

When | chastised her, Audrey hung her head even lower. “I'm sorry, Mommy. | won’t do something like
that again...”

Toward the end of her sentence, Audrey sounded like she was on the verge of tears again.

Usually, Audrey had a bright and cheerful temperament. She rarely cried or sulked. Judging from the
guilty look on her face, I'm sure this incident will serve as a lasting reminder.

“All right, it’s good that you learned your mistake. However, don’t forget that Shaun was the one who
saved you. What should you do?” | asked her.

“I will pay Shaun a visit to thank him. | won’t forget to apologize too,” Audrey replied earnestly.



I nodded in agreement before helping her tidy up her appearance.

When we walked out of the room, Ashton was waiting right outside. With a single glance, he could tell
where we were going. He quickly carried Audrey in his arms and led the way.

Outside Shaun’s room, Yuna and James were pacing back and forth anxiously. When we arrived, they
tagged along and followed us in.

“Mr. Fuller, Mrs. Fuller,” Dr. Evans greeted us politely. He was in the midst of gathering his medical
equipment.

Ashton merely nodded his head before he asked, “How is he?”

“He’s out of danger now. However, he still needs to avoid any strenuous movement as the lack of
oxygen has weakened his body. It'd be best if he has a good rest.”

“Doesn’t this mean that he cannot travel today?” Unbeknownst to us, John had entered the room. With
his hands in his pockets, John leaned against the doorframe and said darkly, “This accident doesn’t seem
like a coincidence.”



