
When There Is Nothing Left But Love Chapter 1573-

1577 

 

 

Chapter 1573 

 

“I don’t think that’s necessary.” 

 

When Shaun left, Joseph gave him a phone and reminded him to call the emergency number if 

he ever got into trouble. Since he had not made a call so far, it proved that he had a good life 

with Yuna. 

 

 

All aspects of the social conditions of the adopting family were strictly screened, including their 

character. Emery was overthinking as she did not know much about this. 

 

Before long, Audrey got changed into a new dress. She came down the stairs joyously, with 

Gregory following behind her. 

 

He should be attending online classes at this time. Why is he here? 

 

“Gregory, did something happen?” I asked. 

 

“No.” Gregory lifted his head and stared at me, determination shining in his eyes. “Mommy, I 

would like to tag along with you guys.” 



 

Before I could react, he walked past me and walked toward Joseph. “Mr. Campbell, please 

arrange the car and a few subordinates. You’ll be going with us too.” 

 

“Yes, Mr. Gregory.” 

 

Upon saying that, Joseph left the living room. 

 

Only then did I notice Gregory had changed his clothes too. So, he has made up his mind. He 

wasn’t asking for my permission; he was merely informing me. 

 

With that, I let out a helpless sigh. He’s just like Ashton. 

 

In the end, Emery, Audrey, and I got into one car while Joseph and Gregory were in another car, 

followed by a van with bodyguards. 

 

It took around two hours to get from the western district to Coldbridge. 

 

Yuna’s family was a moderate-income family. However, as their ancestors were from K City, they 

inherited quite an outstanding residence. It seemed that most of the residents around there 

possessed a car as we rarely saw someone on foot. Not to mention, there were a lot of 

plantations in this area. In this K City, where lands were overpriced, this area could be 

considered a piece of heaven. 

 

After parking the car in front of the building, we went inside. 

 

Getting out of the elevator, Joseph went out and pressed the doorbell. Ding Dong… 



 

“Shaun!” Audrey could not suppress her excitement any longer. 

 

The temperature in the building was quite high. 

 

Even though there were only two units per floor, and we were on the eleventh floor, the heat 

was still noticeable. Besides, since it was summer, the ventilation was not that good. The heat 

was more obvious especially since we had just got out of an air-conditioned car. 

 

There was no response from inside the door for a long while. Noticing that, Joseph knocked on 

the door a few more times. 

 

Still, no one came to open the door. 

 

My heart skipped a beat as I realized it was the weekend. There was a high chance they had 

taken Shaun out to play. 

 

I should have listened to Emery’s advice and contacted them beforehand. It would have 

prevented us from wasting time. 

 

“Mommy.” Audrey started to run out of patience as she sweated profusely. “Why isn’t Shaun 

opening the door? Is he blaming me for not waiting for him?” 

 

“No, it’s not like that. Shaun must have gone out with his parents. We’ll see him in a short while.” 

 

Feeling guilty, I asked Joseph to call Yuna and ask about their location. I figured we could go 

meet them to save time. 



 

Yuna picked up the phone right after the call went through. “Hello, Mr. Campbell. What is it?” 

 

“It’s me, Scarlett. May I ask where you are now? Are you free to talk?” I uttered. 

 

“Sure. I’m resting at home. What is it?” Yuna smiled. 

 

“You’re at home?” I shifted my gaze toward the door with a confused look. “Well, that’s great. 

We are stopping by to check on Shaun. We’re at your door now. Could you open the door for 

us?” 

 

 

Chapter 1574 

 

“What? You’re at my door? How could you show up uninvited? Do the Fullers not know about basic 

manners at all?” 

 

The shrill voice from the other end made me take my ear away from the phone. I furrowed my brows, 

feeling utterly displeased. 

 

 

She sounded like a different person from my first impression of Yuna. Is she truly the university 

professor that we’ve met? 

 

“What’s going on?” Emery asked with concern upon noticing my scrunched-up face. 

 

“Nothing…” I took a deep breath, trying to recollect myself. 



 

I guess it is my fault for not informing them before I come. Perhaps she doesn’t want to let others see 

her house in an unprepared state. That’s why she lost her temper. 

 

A few seconds later, I put the phone back to my ear. 

 

It seemed that Yuna had realized her misbehavior, as she had passed the phone to her husband, James. 

“Mrs. Fuller, I’m so sorry. My wife’s having a difficult time at work recently, so she’s in a bad mood. 

Please forgive her. You’re welcome to visit us anytime. But, what Yuna failed to mention was that we’re 

currently at our house in Jazona, as our parents wanted to see Shaun. We’ll be here for quite a time. I’m 

sorry for having you come so far for nothing…” 

 

With that, I was left with no choice but to appoint for the next visit and end the call. 

 

Fortunately, Audrey did not make a fuss out of it. She figured it was just a matter of time for her to meet 

Shaun. At that moment, all she wanted was to get back to the air-conditioned car. 

 

Just when we were about to leave, a loud thud came from inside the door. 

 

What’s going on? I thought there isn’t anyone at home? Thinking that I had misheard, I turned to Emery 

and Gregory only to see them showing the same befuddled look like mine. 

 

At that instant, I could not help but suspect what James had told me. 

 

Are they really away from home? Or could it be that they’re afraid to let us in the house since we’ve 

made a surprise visit? 

 

As we exchanged looks and wondered what the hell was going on, we heard some noises coming from 

the other side of the door again. 



 

Click… Click… Click… 

 

It was a slow and rhythmic tapping sound. It was as if something was hitting the ground. 

 

Joseph leaned his ear against the door cautiously. After a while, he turned to us with a stern look. 

“There’s someone inside!” 

 

Something’s wrong. Even though Shaun is quite a mysterious person, he’s still Audrey’s saver. With that 

in mind, I immediately instructed Joseph, “Kick the door down!” 

 

I pulled Audrey aside while Emery pulled Gregory to the other corner. After that, Joseph threw a heavy 

kick on the door. 

 

Bang! 

 

The door did not budge at all. 

 

Feeling insulted by it, Joseph took a few steps back and got ready to charge again. 

 

Bang! 

 

The door was knocked out of its frame, causing both Joseph and the door to slam onto the smooth tiles 

inside the house. 

 

He was indeed Ashton’s most excellent assistant. Despite suffering such a huge impact, he did not even 

make a peep. Instead, he stood up after a few seconds as though nothing had happened. He picked up 

the door and placed it aside effortlessly before making way for us to enter. 



 

The moment we stepped into the house, the clicking sounds rang out again from the kitchen at the left. 

 

Joseph immediately followed the sound and went behind the cooking table. 

 

The next second, he bent down. When he got up again, he was carrying Shaun in his arms. The latter 

was barely breathing. 

 

Shaun was not wearing any shirt, and his bone structure could be seen clearly due to his skinny body. 

However, the most mind-blowing part was the fact that his body was covered in countless wounds. In 

just a week, he had turned into a different person, looking like someone on the brink of death. 

 

 

Chapter 1575 

 

Despite the fact that he was already looking so frail, someone had still tied his small, thin hands together 

with a white nylon rope. The red marks and blood-stained rope were a gruesome sight to behold. 

 

Shaun’s legs had also been tied, but he had somehow managed to break free from them. We could see 

where the rope had dug deep into his flesh. 

 

 

Still dazed and confused, he croaked weakly, “Water…” 

 

Joseph quickly placed him on the couch and untied the ropes around his wrist. To appease my feelings 

of guilt, I seized the opportunity to pour him a glass of water. 

 



Recognizing Shaun, Audrey walked over to the couch in horror and started sobbing. Soon, her face was 

damp with tears. “Shaun… Shaun… Don’t die…” 

 

“It’s okay. Shaun is going to be fine. Be a good girl now. Don’t cry…” Joseph said soothingly. After placing 

Shaun on the couch, he hurried off to call the paramedics. I pulled Shaun gently into my arms and held 

the glass of water to his lips. There was no time for me to comfort Audrey. 

 

Unable to stand Audrey’s crying any longer, Emery gave a resigned sigh. She placed her hands on 

Audrey’s shoulders and spun her around, forcing the girl to meet her gaze. Wagging a finger at Audrey, 

Emery said, “Audrey, I’m only going to say this once, so listen carefully. The louder you cry, the more 

painful it is for Shaun. Do you want to see him die from the pain? If you do, then keep on crying. The 

louder you cry, the faster he dies. Go on then, keep crying!” 

 

The mention of death frightened Audrey so much that she quickly clasped a hand over her mouth, not 

daring to make another noise. 

 

Emery’s method of dealing with the matter is questionable but effective. If it had been me, I wouldn’t 

have had the heart to scare a child just to shut them up. I suppose it does take a person of action to get 

things done quickly. 

 

Emery seemed to read my mind. She straightened up and shrugged. “See that? Certain teaching 

methods work on both genders.” 

 

I shook my head. Poor Xavier. How many of Emery’s threats and scares has he had to endure these past 

six years? It’s a good thing boys are tough. If it had been a girl, she would’ve had a rough time. 

 

Nonetheless, it was not the right time to be making jokes, so I did not answer Emery. 

 

After about ten minutes, Shaun finally slowly opened his eyes and looked around weakly. 

 



It was different from the first time I met him. Now, I could see the desire to live blazing in his eyes. 

 

The moment he regained consciousness, he stubbornly struggled to sit up, avoiding my embrace and 

leaning against the back of the couch. 

 

As his body twisted, it tugged at the injuries on his body. He hissed in pain and clenched his jaw. 

 

I held his arm at once to help him sit up. “Don’t push yourself.” 

 

Shaun did not respond. He did not even dare to meet my gaze. Instead, he stared fixedly at the floor. 

 

His behavior clearly indicated that the Fullers’ rules were still fresh in his mind. He had to respect me 

and was not allowed to get too close to me. 

 

I reached out a hand to comfort him, but he shrank away immediately. I could only give up on the 

thought and withdraw my hand. Then, I moved to another couch so that he could sit more comfortably 

without trying to keep his distance from me. 

 

Shaun was quick to notice my kind intentions. As soon as I moved away, he shifted into a more 

comfortable position, and the pained look on his face faded slightly. 

 

Nonetheless, his eyes darted around uneasily as if he was still on his guard. 

 

He looked like a little frightened mouse that would be startled by even the slightest movement and 

sound. 

 

Although the children in the orphanage had no one to rely on, they were calm and steady toward 

strangers. Whatever it is, we’re partially responsible for the state he’s in now. 



 

As the thought crossed my mind, I began to worry about alarming him once again. Hence, I lowered my 

voice and said softly, “Shaun, can you tell me how you got those injuries?” 

 

Shaun stared at the floor and was silent for a long time. 

 

I heaved a heavy sigh. Subconsciously, I treated him as an adult. It’s my fault for not carefully thinking 

things through. In truth, he’s still a child who’s just a little taller than Audrey. We should count our lucky 

stars that he hasn’t broken down after going through so much. It’d be a torment to ask him to relive the 

painful ordeal of how he got injured. If an impatient person like Emery can restrain herself from pressing 

a child for answers, I shouldn’t question him either. We should wait for the paramedics to arrive and get 

him treated at the hospital first. 

 

 

Chapter 1576 

 

After a while, Audrey approached Shaun again. His hand was resting on the edge of the couch, so she 

gently turned his hand over and pushed the lollipop she had prepared earlier into his palm. In a solemn 

tone, she said, “Eat this, Shaun. It’ll make the pain go away. Eat it…” 

 

Shaun still did not say a word. However, his eyes gave an almost imperceptible flick toward Audrey after 

she retracted her hand. There was tenderness in his gaze, just like how he used to look at her. 

 

 

Soon, the familiar sound of an ambulance’s siren cut through the air. It was coming from downstairs. 

The paramedics rushed up and wheeled Shaun away in a wheelchair. 

 

As soon as they were outside, they bumped into Yuna and James. 

 



Yuna lunged toward Shaun when she spotted him and fell into a half-kneeling position in front of the 

wheelchair. With tears rolling down her face, she wailed, “My dearest son, what happened? It’s all my 

fault! I didn’t take good care of you!” 

 

Sobbing, she forcefully pulled Shaun into her embrace without giving him a chance to say anything. 

 

She put on such a convincing act that if we did not know better, we would have fallen for it. 

 

Instead, we merely watched the scene with indifference. 

 

Emery did not hold back as she said in a tone dripping with sarcasm, “That’s right. Hug him harder so 

that he passes out. It’d be so convenient if he were to die now.” 

 

When Yuna heard that, she scrambled to her feet and stood aside, wiping her tears away. “How could 

you say something so mean? Is it wrong for parents to be heartbroken at their child’s pain?” 

 

Emery folded her arms, tapping her fingers against her arm. As sharp-tongued as ever, she replied, “I 

didn’t say that. You don’t have to be so sensitive about it if it isn’t true.” 

 

Emery had always been the best at making snide comebacks. Combined with her fearlessness, Yuna was 

no match for Emery at all. Emery’s aura was so imposing that Yuna was rendered speechless. 

 

Sensing that things were getting out of hand, James hurriedly grabbed Yuna’s arm and stepped aside to 

let the paramedics carry Shaun into the ambulance. 

 

An awkward atmosphere hung in the air after the ambulance left, but since Shaun was the top priority 

at the moment, we all got into our cars and rushed to the hospital. 

 



By the time the nurse finished tending to Shaun’s injuries, he had already fallen asleep. Audrey refused 

to leave, afraid that she would not see Shaun again if she left. Hence, we stayed and waited in the ward. 

 

Yuna and James pestered the attending doctor, bombarding the doctor with a barrage of questions 

about Shaun’s follow-up treatment. They make it look like Shaun truly is the apple of their eye, but it’s 

probably just an attempt to put on a perfect front. 

 

It was almost dark when Shaun finally woke up. Audrey fed him some chicken soup, and he gradually 

regained some color in his cheeks. 

 

“Mrs. Fuller… Please take Ms. Audrey home. I’ll be fine by myself,” Shaun said slowly. It was still difficult 

for him to speak. 

 

“I’m not going back! I want to stay here with Shaun!” Audrey protested. 

 

Before I could even say anything, Audrey had already thrown a tantrum. She puffed out her cheeks 

furiously and turned her back to me, sulking. 

 

I haven’t even done anything, yet she already thinks of me as her ‘enemy.’ She’s even siding with an 

outsider instead of her mother at such a young age. Gosh, what’s it going to be like when she grows up? 

 

I could not help but sigh as those thoughts crossed my mind. At that moment, Ashton appeared at the 

door and walked in with an impassive expression. 

 

“Why are you here?” I asked. 

 

“You were the one who took something of mine with you when you left the house,” he replied. By the 

time he finished his sentence, he had already strode over to the hospital bed. 

 



I was puzzled. “What did I take?” 

 

For convenience’s sake, I had only taken a small handbag that could store my phone and bank card. 

 

He answered solemnly, “You took my soul. You were out for so long that I’m feeling rather weak now.” 

 

I shot him an exasperated look. Honestly, read the room before you crack a joke like that! 

 

Ashton understood the meaning behind the look I gave him, but he did not respond. He looked around 

the room and saw Audrey. She was still fuming silently. 

 

“Audrey Stovall, didn’t you notice that I’ve just arrived?” Ashton asked, feigning a stern attitude. 

 

Audrey seemed to be even more infuriated. She replied coldly, “I did, but I’m going to ignore you. You’re 

a liar, Daddy. And so is Mommy!” 

 

 

Chapter 1577 

 

“Nonsense,” Ashton snapped. Realizing that he had spoken too harshly, he immediately lowered his 

voice and asked patiently, “What did we lie to you about?” 

 

“You asked Summer to convince me that Shaun was having the time of his life with his parents, but it 

isn’t true! He’s not doing well! Look at all his injuries! You don’t care about him at all, just like how you 

don’t care about me! You’re nothing but liars!” 

 

 



As Audrey spoke, tears streamed down her cheeks. Her pitiful sobs were both heart-wrenching and 

amusing. 

 

How could she compare herself to an orphan boy? She’s our flesh and blood! We were protective of her 

in the past, so she hasn’t experienced much. When she meets anyone that she likes now, she thinks the 

world of them and cherishes them whole-heartedly. That kind of behavior will only hurt her. However, 

that’s something we’ll have to worry about later. I can’t deny that we are at fault in the current 

situation. 

 

Embarrassment flashed in Ashton’s eyes. He turned his gaze toward Shaun and pondered silently for a 

while. Just as he was about to say something, the door to the ward swung open. Then, Yuna and James 

walked in, carrying an insulated lunch box. 

 

“Oh, you’re here, Mr. Fuller,” Yuna greeted amiably. Holding up the lunch box, she walked toward Shaun 

and said, “Shaun, I’ve made you some chicken soup and congee. Why don’t you eat some?” 

 

As she spoke, she placed the lunch box on the table and was about to serve the dishes she had 

prepared. 

 

“It’s fine. I’ve already eaten,” Shaun refused flatly. There was even a tinge of loathing in his tone. 

 

Yuna stiffened, and the smile froze on her face. It took her a while to return to her senses and compose 

herself. She continued smiling as she packed up the lunch box and said agreeably, “That’s all right. You 

can eat it when you get hungry later. Your father bought this insulated lunch box when he was overseas. 

It can keep the food warm for one whole night, so there’s no rush.” 

 

From the moment Yuna and James entered the ward, Shaun had been frowning. He looked 

uncomfortable. 

 

From the looks of it, they’re responsible for Shaun’s injuries. 

 



James seemed to be in a hurry to divert our attention. As Yuna packed away the food, he motioned 

toward the door. “We’re so sorry for causing you so much trouble today. We’ll stay and watch over 

Shaun. It’s getting late, so you should go back and rest.” 

 

Ashton lowered his gaze and nodded. “It’s rather late indeed.” 

 

“Ashton…” I began, unable to stop myself. My brows furrowed. He’s not really thinking of leaving things 

like this, is he? Although Shaun doesn’t have anything to do with us, we were the ones who brought him 

out of the orphanage. Whatever it is, we should help him seek redress! It wouldn’t hurt us to give them 

a warning. In fact, it might even make things easier for Shaun. As to what’s going to happen after this, 

we can discuss it when we get back. 

 

Suddenly, Ashton walked over to the couch in the ward and sat down. Crossing his legs, he placed one 

arm on the armrest and picked up the remote control for the television. “Let’s get this over with quickly, 

then. Joseph, come in!” 

 

The moment he called Joseph’s name, Joseph entered the ward and bowed slightly in greeting. Then, he 

took out his phone and fiddled with something on the television. 

 

After a few seconds, the television screen burst to life, and a clear image popped up. 

 

The person recording walked through the front door and went to the master bedroom. Then, the person 

opened the doors to the wooden wardrobe swiftly and pushed aside the men’s clothes hanging inside. 

Everyone immediately saw a large, jagged hole in the back. Strangely enough, something shiny covered 

the part of the wall that should have been exposed. 

 

The person recording shoved the wooden boards out of the way, revealing a secret room concealed 

behind the wardrobe. 

 

The camera panned over the room, showing an assortment of torture devices made from leather and 

metal, wooden sticks with chains, and many more. 



 

The video had no audio, but the shrill shrieks of a child in pain reverberated through my mind. 


