When There Is Nothing Left But Love Chapter 1763-
1767

Chapter 1763 Set Up

“Is that so? Then let me ask you a question. Do you think Ashton has ever loved me?” | asked
calmly.

"Of course.” A hint of delight flashed across Nathaniel's eyes. “Unfortunately, it was ruined by

"

me.

"Oh, really? Then he should show you his gratitude. Otherwise, he would need to give up his life
and pride because of love and live in agony. Ashton Fuller, you're so lucky.” Both Ashton and
Emery were confused and could not comprehend what | was doing.

Luckily, Nathaniel took the bait. “"What are you trying to say?”

| quickly turned around and fixated my gaze on him. “It's very simple. You don’t even dare to
love someone. How can you say that you're better than him?”

Listening to that, Nathaniel lowered his head, seemingly mulling over my words.

Afraid that he would see through my trick, | immediately continued and interrupted his
thoughts, "Didn’t you say that you can’t understand my foolish behavior of sacrificing everything
for love? Perhaps you'll only understand how difficult it is to control your emotions when you



really fall in love with someone. Even so, Ashton managed to break free from it. How can | not
love such a man? If you don't have confidence in yourself, then you don’t have to try. Not
everyone can get out of it without getting hurt. Admitting that you're inferior to others is better
than falling for someone, right?”

Never had | imagined that | was so good at bluffing.

Just as | was about to breathe a sigh of relief, Nathaniel stood up abruptly and left the private
room without saying a word. It happened in a split second, and Nora could not react
immediately. She only snapped back to reality and chased after him after a moment.

As a result, my heart missed a beat, and | started to grow anxious. | was not sure whether the
words | had said earlier could persuade him. If he found out that | was setting him up and
decided to deal with us in a fit of anger, then we would be doomed.

On the contrary, if he accepted the challenge, then we would be one step away from victory.

Once he fell in love with someone, she would become his weak spot, and when he had a weak
spot, he would no longer be indestructible.

As the sound of Nora's heels gradually faded away, | slowly calmed down. Losing strength, |
propped myself up with my hands on the table to support my body.

“You're always so reckless.”

Hearing Ashton’s voice, | remembered that he was still there. | raised my head and looked at
him. “I've always been like this. You only realize that now?”



His black eyes glittered under the light. For some reason, | felt that it was because of me.
However, in the next second, he ignored my words and walked away.

My gaze was fixated on him until his tall figure disappeared from my sight. Feeling discouraged,
| fell back into the chair.

While sighing, | lifted my hand to press my temple.

"What a bluff. Why didn't | realize that you have such an ability before?” Emery was greatly
shocked by the scene earlier.

“Nathaniel forced it out of me.” | waved my hand and continued weakly, “I'm not sure if | can
succeed or not. We'd better not count the chickens before they hatch. Nathaniel is always acting
out of the norm.”

"I think you've been quite unpredictable as well recently. The two of you are a good match,”
Emery joked.

"Ew!” | was jolted awake by her words. “What nonsense are you saying? I'm doing all this to
survive. Don't curse me.”

"What's the matter? If Nathaniel does use you as his test subject, you can take this opportunity
to get your revenge.”

| shook my head vigorously. “The situation is already complicated enough. Nathaniel is such a
scary man. | don't think | can handle him. Besides, there are so many women in this world. Why
would he choose a woman who is divorced and has given birth?”



Chapter 1764 Engrossed In Acting

“Well, that does make sense.” Emery quirked her eyebrows and did not continue the topic. She lowered
her head and started to eat.

| looked at her and remembered about Hunter, so | queried, “What about you and Xavier’s father?”

“What about us?” Emery did not even lift her head and was all focused on eating.

If she was being so open about it, it proved that there was nothing between them. If something was up,
just like Alexander, she would have acted awkwardly.

Thinking of that, | did not pursue the matter any further. “Oh, it’s nothing. | happened to meet him
earlier today.”

Emery was unbothered. She placed a piece of abalone on my plate and commented, “I've hired a new
chef, and he’s really good at cooking seafood. Hurry up and try it...”

When | left The Jade, my phone rang. It was a message from John: How is it? Was it successful?

It seemed that it was the same for everyone. No one knew what Nathaniel would do and could only wait
for a relatively safe time to ask about the result.

Even though | was not utterly confident, my intuition told me that it was not much of a problem. Thus, |
replied jokingly: Have confidence in your acting skills.

Soon, | received a text from him: Then it’s done.



After a while, he sent me another message: You can’t have possibly used the excuse of acting to voice
out your true feelings, right? When you said that you would choose Ashton over me, | felt so upset.

And it seemed that being too engrossed in acting was not a good thing either. | smiled while typing on
the phone: | cried hard after you left. Do you feel better now?

John: Yeah. Now, we only have to wait and see what will happen tomorrow.

After that, he stopped replying to me.

Hence, | placed my phone aside and entered the car.

The night was still early, and the city was lively and bustling. Everything outside the car window was like
a picture scroll, exiting my line of sight at a constant speed. None of those excitements had anything to
do with me.

If Ashton or any of our children was sitting next to me at that time, | would probably have had a
different feeling.

“Mommy...”

As soon as | entered the house, Audrey ran into my arms while crying.

Later on, | found out that she had refused to eat her dinner unless she saw me. But the food Lindsey
cooked was too mouth-watering. The more she waited, the hungrier she became.

“All right. All right. It’s all my fault. Don’t cry anymore. We'll have dinner together now, okay?”



“Okay...” Audrey puffed her cheeks and pursed her lips. Just one glance at her melted my heart instantly.

Feeling guilty and distressed, | hurriedly carried her up and walked toward the dining room. “Mrs.
Kingsley, please heat up the food. Eating cold food isn’t good for the children.”

“l just heated the food. It’s the perfect timing to eat them now,” responded Lindsey.

Hearing that, | sat down and accompanied the children as they had their dinner.

“Mommy, why aren’t you eating? All these dishes are delicious,” mumbled Audrey while chewing the
food in her mouth.

On the contrary, Gregory and Shaun were eating elegantly. | did not need to worry about them at all. All
of a sudden, warmth filled my heart, and | smiled. “I'm not hungry. You should eat more so that you can
grow taller.”

“Okay!” Audrey nodded and swallowed all the food in her mouth. Then, she stopped eating and looked
at me solemnly. “Mommy, is Ashy not coming back anymore?”

“Huh?” For a moment, | forgot that it was Ashton’s nickname. | frowned when | came around. “Audrey,
you can’t call Daddy that.”

| then turned to Gregory and reprimanded, “Gregory, were you the one who taught her that?”

“No!” Audrey did not give Gregory a chance to speak. “l saw it in Greg’s book. Daddy is a bad guy! He
hasn’t come home for such a long time, and because of that, Mommy doesn’t like to stay at home. |

|II

don’t like him anymore



Chapter 1765 Remarry

| wondered if Ashton would continue his pretense if he found out that his beloved daughter was so
discontented with him.

However, | could not explain the situation to the kids, so | could only educate them indirectly. Putting
down the spoon, | looked at her seriously and said, “Audrey, did Uncle John tell you that there are many
children in this world who don’t have enough food to eat? In order to support them, their parents have
to leave their hometown and work at a place far away from home. For a year or maybe many years,
those children won’t be able to see their parents.”

Holding her spoon, Audrey blinked and nodded. “Yes, Aunt Emma showed me their photos before. She
also told me that those children’s parents are dead. If Uncle John donates money to them, they will have
food to eat, and Mommy will also come back to me. Aunt Emma wasn’t lying.”

For a brief moment, | was stunned, not knowing that John had done all that to look for me.

Someone fearless like him had actually believed that life would reward him for his good deed:s.

Not hearing any news from me must have left him in despair, but fortunately, fate had reunited us.

Taking a deep breath, | tried to get hold of my emotions before continuing, “Yes. Without money and a
home, you’ll end up like those children. They might not be able to eat all the food that you’re eating
now in their whole life. Because of Daddy’s hard work, you can live in a cozy house and eat delicious
meals every day. Do you think it’s right for you to say he’s a bad guy?”

“No, but...” Audrey pursed her lips, and her voice trailed off.



“l know what you mean. Daddy has indeed neglected us during this time, but we’re the closest people to
him. Shouldn’t we be more considerate of him?” | stretched out my hand and caressed her hair. “Do you
know that he always says that you’re his beloved daughter?”

| did not know which sentence had moved her. In an instant, she was on the verge of tears again. “I'm
sorry, Mommy. | was wrong.”

She felt like crying, but knowing that she was at fault, she was too embarrassed to cry out loud, so she
pressed her lips together tightly and stared at me.

Looking at her forlorn expression, | quickly comforted her while fondling her hair, “It’s okay. Since you’ve
admitted to your mistakes, I’'m sure Daddy won’t blame you.”

Soon, Audrey lifted her hand to wipe away the tears and continued to eat her dinner obediently.

Seeing that, | breathed a sigh of relief and prayed for Ashton in my heart. This is all | can do for you. If
you don’t come back and apologize to your precious daughter soon, you’d better be prepared to face
her wrath.

Since Ashton was not around, Audrey kept clung to me and wanted to sleep with me.

She explained that it was too scary for her not to see Ashton or me the moment she woke up. Thus, she
wanted to see me as soon as she opened her eyes. That way, she would not cry when she woke up and
found that Ashton was not by her side.

After she fell asleep, | sent Ashton a text after much consideration: Are you abandoning your daughter
as well? If you don’t come back anytime soon, the kids might disown you!

Worried that his phone had been tampered with, | did not dare to write anything ambiguous in my text,
nor did | expect him to reply.



Nevertheless, it was the first time | had contacted him after such a long time, so | could not help but feel
nervous.

Unexpectedly, | received his reply in a short time: No matter what, I’'m still their biological father.

Even though he sounded domineering, it was reassuring. | stared at the phone screen for a while before
replying to him: Don’t be so confident. | might divorce you and remarry another man. At that time, your
children will take another man’s last name!

Chapter 1766 That Would Be Great

| thought Ashton would reply immediately, but he did not.

It took him five minutes to reply: That would be great.

What’s great? Remarry?

| wondered if he really meant it or if there was a hidden meaning behind those words of his.

All of a sudden, my heart missed a beat, and | felt restless. Picking up my phone, | went to the balcony.

After waiting for a while, there was still no reply from him. Soon, | lost my patience and typed on my
phone again: What do you mean?



For the whole night, | felt uneasy. Worried that | might miss his reply, | did not dare to sleep soundly.

However, there was no reply from him after that.

The next morning, | heard my phone ringing in a daze and jolted out of bed reflexively. It turned out to
be my alarm. | had promised Audrey to make breakfast for her in the morning last night.

Feeling disappointed, | went to the bathroom and washed myself up.

Unexpectedly, after | sent the kids to school, Nathaniel’s car stopped in front of me.

However, it was Nora who came down from the car.

Wearing a grimace, she rushed over and slapped me in the face.

“Why are you always going against me?”

Because of the stinging sensation on my face, | finally regained my senses.

Nevertheless, the only thing | cared about now was Nathaniel’s movement. Unwilling to waste time on
her, | looked at her calmly and questioned impatiently, “Do you know that you look like a shrew now?”

Nora had been a sophisticated and sensible woman. No one would have ever related her to the word
shrew, but her act of hitting someone without any reason now was simply barbaric.



“It’s all because of you! Even if we have a different stance right now, I’'ve never hurt you. | only wanted
to stay by Nathaniel’s side and get back my son. You’re a mother as well, so you should understand my
feelings. But why do you have to destroy all my plans?”

Confused, | asked, “When did | ruin your plans?”

“You exposed my purpose of buttering him up in front of him!”

My mind went blank for a moment. After a while, | realized that she was angry because of what had
happened last night. They probably had a conflict after getting home.

My original intention was to stimulate Nathaniel. | did not know that | would hurt her by mistake. “I'm
sorry. | didn’t have time to think about the situation at that time. If I've caused you harm, I'll try my best
to make it up to you.”

“Make it up to me? Nathaniel has chased me away, and | can no longer use his resources to find my son.
What can you do to make it up to me?”

It seemed that Nathaniel was indeed affected by what | had said.

Since it all started because of me, | could understand why she was so furious. Pondering over the
situation, | suggested, “Even if Nathaniel wants to look for someone, he will need help from Holden, and
Holden owes me a favor. | can ask him to look for your son. As long as your son is still alive, he’ll be able
to find him.”

“One hundred percent?” Nora queried doubtfully.

In response, | shook my head. “Even saints make mistakes. There’s no guarantee that he’ll definitely find
your son.”



“You don’t even know if Holden can find my son, but you want me not to blame you for messing with
my life? After being with Ashton for such a long time, your ability to set people up has improved, huh?”
Nora remarked sarcastically.

Both of us had taken different paths in life. It would be a waste of time to continue arguing with her.
“Apart from this, do you have a better choice? Kill me to vent your anger? Do you think Ashton and the
Stovall family will let you off easily? Nora, let us both take a step back and let go of each other. In the
future, you'll know that it’s a good thing that you’ve left Nathaniel.”

Chapter 1767 Source Of Entertainment

| could still see anger in Nora’s eyes. She stayed silent for several seconds, then lowered her head and
stared at the phone in my hand. “Call Holden now. | need to see it with my own eyes,” she said in a
commanding tone.

| forced a smile. Her worry was totally unnecessary. It was just a phone call. | would not go back on my
words.

Immediately, | called Holden to put her mind at rest. After explaining the matter, | gave them each
other’s contact numbers.

Nora looked at Holden’s name on her WhatsApp contact list and her expression softened. However, it
was only for a split second as she soon returned to her usual cold demeanor. Casting a quick look at me,
she put away her phone, turned around, and got into the car. “This isn’t the end.”

With that, she closed the car door with a bang and sped off.



Perhaps it was because | had the same experience of losing a child. Her neurotic behavior made me feel
for her.

Only the people who had experienced it would know how torturing it was to search for a lost child. In
the first half of her journey, she had been forced to work together with Nathaniel. | hoped that she
would meet a good person for the remaining journey.

After Nora left, | kept waiting for Nathaniel to appear, but one day had passed, and | heard nothing from
him.

The only thing that | could do was to comfort myself that it was normal. Nathaniel was always
unpredictable and acting out of the norm.

Despite that, when the phone rang that night, I still sprung forward to answer it. When | saw that it was
John, I lost my balance and slumped on the couch.

Looking down, | saw that my ankle was swollen. | rubbed it for a while, hoping to alleviate the pain
before answering the call. “Hello?”

“What took you so long?” John sounded a little anxious.

Afraid that he would be worried, | took in a deep breath and replied calmly, “The phone is in the room. |
just came up.”

Fortunately, he did not grow suspicious as he changed the topic naturally. “Nathaniel didn’t leave his
villa for the whole day.”

“Is that so?” | sat up from the couch. “This is out of my expectation.”



“This man tends to waste time on an insoluble or insignificant problem once he starts to brood over it.
It’s not necessarily a good thing.”

Thinking of Ashton’s strange behavior last night, | hurriedly interjected, “You sent someone to follow
Ashton, right? Did anything happen to him today?”

“My dear sister, don’t you know that he’s the safest person in the world right now? As long as you're
still in love with Ashton, Nathaniel will keep him alive. Why do you need to worry about him?” uttered
John jealously. He was probably angry at Ashton again.

Left with no choice, | could only tell him what had happened last night. “He didn’t reply to me after that.
How can | not worry about him?”

“You asked for it. You should know Ashton better than anyone. It’s not even the first time he has done
something like this. There’s no need to feel nervous.”

Roasting Ashton was probably one of John’s greatest sources of entertainment, but | was not in the
mood to play along with him. “John!”

“Fine. There’s nothing special. Except for hanging out with Lucas and the gang, he only went to the
Notary Office. Then, he stayed at Summer’s club and never left.”

“Why did he go to the Notary Office?”

“I don’t know. Maybe he went there to deal with business matters. What else can he do there?”

That was true. No matter what, Ashton was still the legal person of the company. It was not weird for
him to be there in person when dealing with company matters.



After that, John brought up some other news that he had found out before hanging up.

Audrey had already fallen asleep in the bedroom. After spending the whole day waiting for nothing, |
felt frustrated, so | poured a glass of red wine and leaned against the couch.

Eventually, | fell asleep.



