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Summer lowered her eyes and thought about it seriously. After a while, she answered, “I will tell him
that he shouldn’t sit there and block other people’s way. We must play together with the other kids.
Also, | shouldn’t push him.”

She paused for a while and asked, “Mommy, how much do | owe Mr. Campbell? Is it a lot?”

From Summer’s point of view, the money that Joseph had spent didn’t belong to her. Subconsciously,
she probably doesn’t treat Ashton as her family.

| pondered about it for a while and said, “I will pay Mr. Campbell back. But Summer, remember this, as
you grow older, so will I. There will come a day where you have to learn how to deal with your problem
wisely. Okay?”

She nodded. | could tell she was feeling rather guilty for hurting people as she was leaning in my arms
silently.

By the time Ashton and Joseph came out, Summer had already fallen asleep. Joseph greeted me before
leaving.

Seeing that she was asleep, Ashton wanted to carry her back to the bedroom. However, the moment he
touched her, Summer woke up.

Perhaps she was still feeling groggy, Summer didn’t notice Ashton right away and she said, “Mommy, |
saw Uncle John at the hospital today. He was with a lady.”



| was stunned for a second. | couldn’t help but look at her. “Do you know what they are doing at the
hospital?”

After blinking a few times, Summer finally saw that it was Ashton who was carrying her. She couldn’t
help but feel shocked. She then greeted, “Mr. Fuller.”

Ashton nodded. Then, he carried her back to the sofa and gestured for her to carry on answering my
question.

Summer thought about it for a moment and said, “Uncle John said he brought the lady to see the baby.
There’s a baby in her tummy!”

| suddenly recalled John's condition in R Province last time, | already had some guesses by then.
However, who was the lady?

It was getting dark. Summer fell asleep soon after she had her dinner. | couldn’t sleep as | had been
sleeping a bit too much during the day.

Ashton received a call. It seemed that something urgent had come up at Fuller Corporation. Thus, he
had to rush over to handle it.

After saying goodbye, he left.

The following day, after knowing that she had been blacklisted by Fuller Media, Nancy Goldstein was on
her way to the top of Fuller Corporation’s building to attempt suicide. She even made up false stories
about the past between me and Ashton and spread them to the media.

Thanks to her, Ashton and | had turned from being a divorced couple after years of marriage to me
being an easy-going slI*t who wouldn’t stop pestering Ashton for the sake of money.



Everything from my past four years ago were all revealed as well.

The media wouldn’t say no to any news related to Ashton. According to Nancy’s statement, there were
many versions of what had happened between Ashton and me, and it was all a mess.

| didn’t care about those news at the beginning, but | had neglected Summer.

Whenever Ashton and | picked Summer up from school, we would always keep a low profile.
Nonetheless, it was inevitable that we would catch the attention of other people eventually.

Kids were pure beings by nature. However, it was unavoidable that they would imitate whatever they
saw or hear from the adults.

Summer was already in the hospital when | received the call.

It wasn’t until | got to the hospital that | found out Summer was upset because someone had been bad-
mouthing me. Therefore, she got into a fight with them.

Since it was a brawl between kids, it was not a serious fight. They were simply pushing each other when
they ended up hurting themselves accidentally.

There was gauze wrapped around Summer’s forehead. She looked lost as tears streamed down her face.
The moment she saw me, she sobbed while hugging me tightly. “Mommy, they are all bad people. |
don’t want to go to school. They are all bad people.”

We had underestimated the influence of an artist, as well as how terrible the consequences the rumors
could bring.

| didn’t know how to make Summer feel better besides holding her in my arms. My heart ached to see
the little girl crying like that.



Four years ago, | was filled with resentment. In the end, my parents were the ones who got hurt. Hence,
| left K City and went to R Province.

Now that | was back after a long time, | couldn’t believe that my kid ended up being dragged into this
mess. If | continued doing nothing, | would probably bring more harm to Summer.

| was holding Summer in the cab while calling Marcus.

When he picked up the call, | could tell that he was busy by the sounds of his computer clacking away
from the other side of the line. Despite that, he answered in a gentle tone, “Have you eaten?”

“Let’s meet up,” | said while heading to White Corporation.

There was silence on the other end for a few seconds. Then, he answered, “Sure.”

The car stopped outside White Corporation’s building. Summer had long since fallen asleep after crying
on my shoulder.

| was at the large waiting area of White Corporation. There were two good-looking receptionists at the
front desk.

| didn’t approach them as | knew Marcus well. He would come down himself.

About five minutes later, he came downstairs.

He knitted his brows when he saw Summer sleeping. He reached out to carry Summer but | avoided him.
“Let’s talk somewhere else. Or should we just stay here and talk?” His presence had already caught the
eyes of many people at the company.

He frowned. “Let’s go to my office. There’s a lounge there. Summer can have a rest on the bed.”



| nodded in agreement. | wasn’t willing to let him hold Summer. | followed him upstairs by using his
personal elevator.

| hadn’t been here for almost four years. White Corporation seemed to be twice larger than before.
Even the president’s office had been upgraded to a two-story office. It looked atmospheric and
luxurious.

After laying Summer down on the bed, | took a seat in the conference room. He instructed his secretary
to pour me a cup of tea. Since it was my first time to be there, the secretary couldn’t help but take a few
more glances at me. | could imagine people were trying to find out everything about me at the moment.

“Would you like something to eat later?” It seemed like he didn’t care about why | was there. Instead,
he was more concerned about what | wanted to eat.

Chapter 464

| pursed my lips and ignored his question. “I would willingly accept if you want to take revenge against
me, or even humiliate me. But, Marcus, the kid is innocent. | only have one purpose for coming back to K
City. All  want is a bright future for Summer. She is just a kid, and she doesn’t know anything at all.
However, you're an adult. You have to understand that you shouldn’t hurt innocent people even if you
have some evil thoughts in mind, especially a kid.”

He furrowed his brows and was baffled. He was clueless about what | had just told him. “Revenge?
Humiliate you? Why would | do that?”

| shrugged. “The only reason | can think of is that you hate me. | understand that, and I’'m willing to
accept it. But the kid is innocent. | don’t want to drag her into this mess.”



After a moment of silence, he raised his eyes to look at me. “You think that | was the mastermind behind
all these? You think | was the one who held the press conference when Nancy attempted suicide?”

“Isn’t that so?” There weren’t many people around me. There was nobody else who had the ability to
persuade Nancy to give up her own future by framing me. | couldn’t think of anybody else, except for
him.

Marcus sneered abruptly in disdain. “Scarlett, what kind of person am | to you? It seems like | am just a
joke to you. How ridiculous! Since when have | become such a despicable person?”

“It’s not despicable. As a businessman, you are not short of money. People spend half of their lifetime,
greedily chasing for something they couldn’t get. | am willing to accept your aggrievements and
resentments. Besides, it was obvious that you are using Sally to chase me out of the Fuller family. That’s
why you’ve been keeping Sally with you for years. Honestly, you don’t have to do that. Even if | couldn’t
stay at the Fullers, Ashton and | can still be together somewhere else. Ashton may respect Sally since she
was his aunt, but there’s a limit to a man’s patience. If you crossed the line, we both know what he
would do.”

Marcus snickered. His laughter was rather cold and mocking. He fixed me with a dark and piercing stare.
“Scarlett, you are way smarter than you were four years ago.”

| pursed my lips. | didn’t take his words as a compliment.

He paused for a moment before continuing with his legs crossed, “It’s true that I’'ve given Sally a hint.
My intention was simple. | don’t want you to live together with Ashton because I'm jealous. As for what
happened to Nancy, I’'m not that kind of unethical person to cross someone’s limits as you thought. This
has nothing to do with me. Believe it or not, that’s all | have to say. | understand how much Summer
means to you. So, | won’t do anything to hurt her. Rather, | will protect Summer. | don’t want you to be
upset and heartbroken. Scarlett, | love you. | was in love with you four years ago, and | still love you
now. As for Nancy, | will take care of it. As long as you agree to separate from Ashton, trust me, your life
would be better. | will even pave the way for Summer’s future.”

| frowned. His words sounded off to me. | answered indifferently, “There’s no need...”



“Ms. Alvarado, you’re here!” There was a voice coming from outside the door.

The voice interrupted me.

It’s Camelia!

| was stunned for a moment, and my heart dropped. | turned around and saw Camelia with her blonde
hair. She was standing at the door and | had no idea when she had come in.

She looked different compared to the first time | met her. She had gained some weight now and her
tummy was slightly swollen. It seemed like she was pregnant. She pulled up her blonde hair into a
ponytail and stared at me with her blue eyes in surprise. She was at a loss and didn’t know what to do.

Subconsciously, | got up and greeted, “Camelia.”

She looked at me in disbelief and tears started to well up in her eyes. “You and Marc know each other?”

She looked at Marcus. Her voice became hoarse, “So, the room that you have been stopping me from
going in was hers? She is the woman that you’re willing to protect with your life? The name that you've
been calling out in the middle of the night is hers? Is she the reason why you couldn’t return to your
senses every time you’re woken up by your nightmare?”

Marcus furrowed his brows with a displeased look on his face. “Who let you in?” His voice was filled
with displeasure and disdain.

Camelia smiled, but her eyes were overflowing with tears of grief. “You want me to get lost? You want
me to leave, so you can live happily ever after with her?”

| pursed my lips and heard some noise coming from the lounge. Summer might have been awoken by
their voices.



| wasn’t planning to explain. | stood up and looked at Camelia. “I’'m sorry to be here. | shouldn’t have
come. | have my own family and kid, and there is someone that | love.”

As soon as | finished speaking, | turned around and headed to the lounge. Summer was indeed awake.
She got down from the bed with her fluffy hair looking a bit messy.

When she saw me, Summer ran toward me immediately before she could even steady herself.
“Mommy, did you quarrel with someone because of me?”

Stunned, | shook my head as | scooped her into my arms. “No, Summer. | didn’t. It has nothing to do
with you. It’s something else that | need to deal with as an adult.”

Summer seemed to be blaming herself. She buried her head into my chest and mumbled, “Mommy, did
| cause you a lot of trouble?”

| shook my head once again. It killed me to see her like that. | started feeling lost. The purpose of me
bringing Summer back to K City was to give her a bright future. But things didn’t go as planned. Did |
choose the wrong path?

After coming out from the lounge, Camelia was obviously not in a good mood. The way she stared at me
was not the same as four years ago.

“Since you already have your own family and child, why are you still in his life? You have no idea that
your presence has shattered my happily ever after, do you?”

Marcus was displeased. He gave Camelia a cold-eyed stare. “Enough! You’re in White Corporation. This
is not a place for you to cause troubles.”
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Camelia sneered. “I’'m causing trouble? | didn’t know you were so concerned about your reputation.
Marcus, you were the one who courted me. You even told me you want to get engaged with me. I've



been longing for love and marriage for four years. But my hopes were all dashed. You ruined my life! |
had the most terrible experience with you. And now, you find me annoying because | keep pestering
you?”

Summer was hiding behind me as she was a little afraid to see Camelia screaming.

Seeing that | had said what | had to say, there was no point in me staying there anymore.

| left with Summer, not wanting to get involved in their drama.

We headed back to the residence. Just as | reached the entrance, | heard the sound of someone
coughing from the stairs.

It sounded familiar to me.

Summer could recognize the sound right away. She let out a smile immediately. “Mommy, it’s Mr.
Fuller!”

Then, she let go of me and ran toward the stairs.

| followed behind her and caught Ashton stubbing out the cigarettes in his hand. He looked pale and
haggard.

Summer was quick to wrap her arms around his legs as she greeted him.



He carried Summer up and noticed the wound on her forehead. Ashton’s gaze darkened instantly. “Did
something happened in school?”

Before | could say anything, Summer answered right away, “They were talking bad about Mommy. So, |
got into a fight with them.”

Ashton pursed his lips as an icy gaze flashed across his dark eyes. His voice was deep and magnetic when
he said, “Good girl, Summer. Next time, you can fight but you can’t hurt yourself, understand? You must
learn how to protect yourself.”

Summer nodded. She probably thought that Ashton was right. Besides, he didn’t blame her for getting
into a fight. Hence, she answered cheerfully, “Got it! I'll make sure to protect myself if | got into a fight
in the future.”

| was speechless.

| couldn’t help but look at Ashton, “I’ve never seen anyone who teaches their daughter to fight.”

He raised his eyebrows. “Sometimes, fists hurt more than words. Summer is turning five years old soon.
It’s time for her to learn martial arts. I'll get Joseph to get in touch with some instructors.”

| pursed my lips and remained silent. For some reason, | thought what he said made sense.

Back in the house, Ashton was accompanying Summer while | was busy preparing a meal. None of us
brought up the topic about Nancy.

After we finished eating, and Summer had fallen asleep, Ashton looked at me intently before pulling me
into his arms.

He asked in a hoarse voice, “Where have you been?”



| leaned into his arms, allowing him to hold me tight. | was silent for a moment before answering his
question. “l went to look for Marcus at White Corporation.”

His body went slightly stiff upon hearing my words. He then asked again with his deep voice, “Why are
you looking for him?”

“Just to have a little chat.” | didn’t know how | should tell him. | couldn’t find the appropriate words to
say. Hence, | chose to avoid it.

He didn’t try to force me. He fell silent for a moment and said, “No matter where you’re going,
remember to bring your phone with you in the future. Also, make sure | can reach you by phone.”

| froze for a second. | suddenly realized that my phone was out of battery during the day. Therefore, it
must have switched off by itself after | reached White Corporation.

| looked up and responded with a faint smile. “Alright!”

He wrapped his arms around me. Looking solemn, he said, “I will deal with Nancy. Scarlett, no matter
what others tell you, you must remember that I’'m your husband. | am the father of your kid.”

Seeing how stern and serious he was all of a sudden, | couldn’t help but feel shocked. “To be honest, |
don’t care about what other people say. I'm just worried about Summer. She still has to go to school.
Besides, she is quite sensitive. I'm afraid that she will be affected by those nonsense in school.”

He buried his face into my neck, his tone was laced with guilt as he uttered, “l won’t let something like
this happen again.”

| smiled faintly. He was a man who was standing at the pinnacle of success. He had always been high-
profile. If he could accept the compliments and admiration from people, he should also learn to deal
with rumors and all the criticisms. It was natural and inevitable.



The news about Nancy was soon covered up by other news releases within a few days. It was all water
under the bridge. After all, everyone had their own lives to live. Nobody would waste too much of their
time on rumors about someone else.

It was mid-September. Ashton redecorated the villa in order to let Summer grow up in a better
environment. He even transferred her to another school.

| found out later that the initial preschool that Summer went to had been shut down by the Education
Ministry. As for what the reason was, | had no idea.

However, those matters had nothing to do with me.

On the weekend, Ashton got Joseph to help me out with moving. Summer’s stuff had already been
moved.

As for myself, there was nothing much for me to pack. | was basically just changing a place to live. It was
almost of no difference to me.

We finished moving in the evening. Then, | received a call from Ashton. His tone was gentle as he said,
“Joseph will send some ingredients over later. You might need to prepare some dishes.”

| responded in acknowledgment. Ashton had dismissed the housekeeper due to Sally’s surprise visit last
time.

Now, only part-time cleaners would come over during weekdays to tidy things up. They would only cook
occasionally. Both Ashton and | knew how to cook. So, we would do the cooking on our own if we got
the time. Days like these were rather carefree.

He paused for a short while and continued, “No, scratch that, you might need to prepare more dishes.
I’'m still in a meeting. So I'll get Joseph to help you. There’ll be guests joining us for dinner tonight.”

Surprised, | asked, “Is it someone | know?”



He hummed a response, “Yes. We're family. Some simple home-cooked meals will be fine.”

After hanging up the phone, | started getting confused and curious. | had just moved into a new place.

Who would come over to have a meal?
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Joseph delivered several dishes over and saw me while | was arranging the books in the living room.

he moved, he asked, “Are you preparing for the exam, Mrs. Fuller?”

| nodded. “I've wanted to take the exam for a while but had to postpone it after everything that’s
happened. Now that | finally have the time to, | might as well do it.”

He smiled. “That’s good. It’s nice to be able to do the things you like.”

It was rare to hear a typically aloof man like Joseph uttering such words.

When Ashton returned with Summer, | was just about to cook after having washed the vegetables.

Noticing me in the kitchen, his slender figure came up to me from behind and held onto me clingily.

“Each time | see you in the kitchen, | think I'm the world’s luckiest man.”

| couldn’t help but laugh. “Don’t be silly. Who's coming over later?”

As



“John and his fiancée, who's also your future sister-in-law,” he said with a smirk, leaning down to kiss
me on the lips when he caught me giving him a sidelong glance.

| swerved in time to avoid it, chiding, “Stop it. Joseph and Summer are around.”

“Just five seconds,” he said in a husky voice.

But it was never only five seconds with him. Had it not been for the vegetables in the frying pan, it
would’ve taken several more five seconds than one hand could count.

Just as | was done cooking, the sound of a car engine sounded from the outside. Hearing that, Summer
dashed energetically toward it.

When she saw John get off the car, she jumped on him without any consideration and shouted in
excitement, “Uncle John!”

He walked over to the passenger side and pulled open the car door with Summer in his embrace.

| never imagined that the woman who would appear in sight was Hannah Anne.

Having only met her a few times four years ago, it seemed like she hadn’t changed much. She was as
gentle and elegant as she used to be, albeit instead of the tight-fitting dress she used to love, she now
wore a loose-fitting one.

Well, | guess she’s not a stranger.

She turned toward me and smiled faintly. “Ms. Stovall, it’s been a while.”



| returned to my senses and approached her, taking her hand in mine. “It’s been a while indeed. The
dishes are ready. Let’s eat first.”

As the four of us took our seats, John glanced at Ashton for a bit before resting his gaze on me. “If you're
used to living in the apartment in the city center, then don’t shift anymore. A house shouldn’t be left
vacated for too long anyway.”

| froze. It was obvious he was indirectly telling me not to live with Ashton.

Ashton naturally understood as well, knitting his brows slightly as he placed a slice of meat onto my
plate. He smiled faintly. “Eat more. You seem to have lost weight these days.”

It was meant to imply that | had lost weight from living alone with no one to care for me.

| pursed my lips silently. | had originally thought the two of them could have a meal in peace. It seemed
that was merely my wishful thinking.

Needless to say, Summer was unable to understand the adults’ conversation. Perhaps children tend to
gravitate toward expectant women as she had been chatting with Hannah.

At times, she could be particularly precocious. She tugged at Hannah and said softly, “Ms. Anne, do |
have to call you Aunt Hannah in the future?”

As soon as she said so, it drew John’s attention away from me. He looked at Summer and said, “Be good,
Summer. Let me know what you want to eat. Don’t bother Ms. Anne too much.”

Persistent, Summer tilted her head and asked, “Uncle John, Mommy says once you get married, I'll have
to refer to your wife as Aunt. Are you and Ms. Anne getting married?”

John frowned, pursing his lips. “Kids shouldn’t talk so much during mealtime. Eat your food.”

He clearly didn’t want Summer to probe. At that, everyone at the table paused.



Hannah smiled bitterly. As a mellow and docile woman, she merely lowered her head and kept quiet,
bottling her feelings to herself.

| furrowed my brows. The way John was behaving was incredibly hurtful. No matter what, Hannah was
already pregnant. He shouldn’t be unbridledly hurting her that way.

“Summer, be good and eat your food,” | said. Looking at John, | scooped some dishes onto his plate and
guestioned, “Do you still remember you picked up a puppy in the field when | was eleven?”

He seemed to be taken aback at my abrupt change of topic but still responded, “Yes. It was such a long
time ago.”

“Do you still remember what happened to the puppy?”

He thought about it for a moment. “I let you keep it, but you only raised it for a couple of months before
giving it away when you had to go to school in the county.”

| nodded. “At that time, | thought it was troublesome to bring it with me. Hence, | gave it away. But
when | tried to look for it later, | couldn’t find it anymore. All these years, I've always wondered —if |
hadn’t sent it away but let it stay in the yard to accompany Grandma, perhaps | won’t feel so guilty

every time I’'m reminded of it.”

”n

He remained silent for a while and filled my plate with some meat before muttering, “It’s all in the past.

“Mommy used to have a puppy? Was it like Snowfluff?” Summer interrupted, staring at me curiously.

Smiling, | nodded.

“Then | won't lose Snowfluff next time. I'll take care of it well so that | won’t have any regrets in the
future,” she stated proudly.
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My smile faltered as | subconsciously turned toward John and said, “John, even Summer could
understand the theory. Stop living in a world of your own.”

He pressed his lips together and didn’t respond.

As a normally quiet person, Hannah never spoke much either.

After the meal, when we moved to have tea in the yard, Summer pestered Hannah to look at the flowers
at the rear of the house.

As | sat across John, | decided not to beat around the bush. “When do you plan to hold the wedding?” |
asked.

He furrowed his brows. “What wedding?”

“Your wedding with Ms. Anne, of course. Are you planning to get a marriage certificate after she has
given birth?”

He shrugged nonchalantly and replied, “l don’t plan to get married. | do want the child since it’s mine,
but | have no plans to marry her. After the delivery, I'll give her a sum of money and transfer the
guardianship of the child under you. It’s the same thing as when Summer was transferred to you.”

Listening to him, | was momentarily speechless from the wave of anger. Had it not been because the tea
in my hands was scalding hot, | would have splashed it right in his face.



“John Stovall! Do you have any idea how irresponsible you are? | already feel sorry for Summer, yet
you’re planning to let your child be born into a single-parent family? Moreover, what’s so bad about
Hannah? She’s elegant and magnanimous. The only reason you could degrade her this way is because
she loves you. Don’t wait for the day when she has given up that you realize what exactly you did
wrong!”

Indifferent, he sipped his tea and leaned against the chair, speaking in a leisure tone, “She wants
money—/I’ll give her money. She gives birth to my child, and | give her money in return—is that not
taking responsibility? Besides, I’'m sure you’ll dote on the child the same way you love Summer.”

Unable to hold back, | splashed the cup of tea in my hand in his direction and yelled, “Stop dreaming! |
won’t raise your child. Since you’ve decided to keep it, as a man, you have the obligation to make her
your wifel”

| was infuriated beyond reason. In an attempt to suppress my anger, | whirled around and headed
toward the rear of the house.

It had been a long time since | last got that agitated. Bumping into Ashton, who had just come down
from the second floor, he questioned, “What happened?”

“Men are all good-for-nothing!” | answered furiously, having yet to calm myself down.

Ashton was speechless. A short while later, when I'd calmed my emotions, he chuckled. “Not mad
anymore?”

I nodded, looking at him somewhat awkwardly. “Earlier—"

“l get it. Was it about John and Ms. Anne?” He smiled in understanding.



“For a woman such as Hannah, once he has missed it, he’ll never find it again. Rather than cherishing the
gem he has, he’s decided not to get married. Sc*mbag!”

With an arm outreached, he took me aside to rest on a chair and said gently, “Are you mad because he
doesn’t know how to cherish her or because of how he feels toward you?”

| was stunned for a minute when | glanced up into his fervent gaze. It took a while for me to find my
voice and said, “His feelings for me aren’t romantic but like siblings. It’s just that he’s yet to realize it.”

| understood precisely how well John treated me. All these years, he had considered everything about
me in his heart. In outsiders’ eyes, it seemed to be no different from a relationship between man and
woman. But having gotten involved in a real relationship, how could | not know what John’s feelings
were for me? We knew each other since we were young and lived through the hard times by each
other’s side. Having spent those years together, how could | not differentiate between family and love?

We were both lonely at heart. Without Grandma and Macy, the only person we had to depend on were
each other.

If he were to feel romantically for me—based on his personality—he would’ve made a move a long time
ago.

Ashton watched me for a long time without saying a word.

Standing in his shoes, | could understand what he was worried about and said in assurance, “l was mad
because he couldn’t see through his own feelings. | fear it’ll take him losing the most important person
to him before he finally gets himself together. | was mad about how clueless he was.” Pausing, | grabbed
his hand and got serious. “Ashton, we’re not kids anymore. Having lived for nearly half my life, I'm clear
about what my heart wants. | merely don’t wish for John to live in regrets, that’s all.”

Despite all that | said, Ashton only stared at me dispiritedly, staying quiet. | searched his face but
couldn’t figure out what his true thoughts were. Believing that he was mad, | added, “Ashton, you can’t
be this petty.”



His lips curved, a hint of amusement shining in his eyes. “What do | have to do to not be considered
petty?”

Realizing that he was teasing me, | shot him a glare and refused to communicate further.

Before | could stand up and get away, he plopped me down onto his lap and encircled my waist, his
voice laced with amusement. “How about we let them handle their own problems while we live our own
lives?”






