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My brows snapped together at her words. | just couldn’t fathom her mentality. No matter how Parker
entrusted her to Ashton and the others, more than ten years had passed, and they all had their own
families now. Besides, they had provided and taken good care of her as much as they could. In my
opinion, Ashton and Joe had done more than enough.

How could Rebecca take it as a matter of course? The woman was so self-centered to the extent that
she thought their lives revolved around her. Even biological siblings had no obligation to take care of
one another for life, not to mention that Ashton and Joe were not related to her by blood.

That was how selfish Rebecca was.

Holding Ashton’s hand, | went into the ward. There was no sign of Jared, so | became worried. “How’s
the checkup? Where’s Jared?”

Helping me to take a seat, he brushed my question aside. “You’re pregnant now, so regardless of what's
happening around you, you’ve to take the baby and me into consideration. Can you do that?”

| froze at his words. Only then | noticed that his face was a little pale. Perhaps Rebecca’s attack scared
the daylights out of him. | couldn’t help but smile. “Actually, | had seen it coming and was ready to
defend myself, so Rebecca wouldn’t have been able to hurt me or the baby. | didn’t put myself and the
baby in a dangerous situation.”

Exasperated, he sighed softly. “Even so, we can’t afford to let such things happen again. Most of the
time, a lot of things are not within our controls.”

Nodding my head, | asked him about Jared again. “How are things going at Jared’s end?”



He heaved another sigh. “Be patient. He just finished the checkup. The results will be released only after
one or two days.”

| was a little anxious. “But Summer’s illness can’t wait any longer. By the way, has the hospital found a
suitable kidney for her?”

For a split second, the man appeared slightly dejected at the mention of this issue, but he quickly
regained his composure and said, “Don’t worry. Trust me, I'll definitely find a suitable one.”

| knew he had been asking around, but | was overcome with anxiety about Summer’s condition. Though
she had gone through a few rounds of chemotherapy, the result was not ideal. Each therapy was a
torment for her. Feeling that | was undeniably responsible for her illness, | didn’t even have the courage
to see her now.

Even if | threw a fit in front of Ashton, it wouldn’t help a thing. Pulling myself together, | looked at him.
“What happened just now? Hasn’t Joe been very caring towards Rebecca? What's with the sudden
change of attitude? What's going on?”

He pulled me into a hug. “l guess he ran out of patience. Rebecca is unwilling to marry him, yet she
depends on and clings to him. Both men and women naturally become worried when they reach a
certain age. Joe’s parents have been urging him to get married, and he himself becomes anxious as well
since he has waited for years.

“In fact, Joe’s a conservative man on the inside, so he’s of the same mind as his parents. He feels
everyone should do what they’re supposed to at the right time. He isn’t young anymore, but Rebecca
keeps wasting his time and refuses to tie the knot with him. That makes him feel even more restless
than he already is. Besides, | just told him that you’re pregnant, which means everyone around him is
settling down and starting a family.”

As | listened to his words, a sudden realization hit me. Ashton seemed to have become a different man.
Previously, he was driven by dreams and ambitions, aspired to scale new heights. He was like an



emperor who was eager to expand his territory. But now he put all his heart and love into this little
family of ours.

Seeing me staring blankly at him, he rubbed the tip of his nose bashfully. “Why are you looking at me
like that?”

| chuckled. “I’m just thinking that | have to be a good mom, and | can’t be as wayward and reckless as |
used to be.”

He chuckled. “Hmm? Are you going to be a good mom only?”
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“Of course, an amazing wife too!” | snuggled up to him. “Just wait till Summer recovers, and the baby is
born. | am sure everything will be fine”

We had been waiting for things to fall into place. Other than waiting, there was nothing else we could
do.

Thinking of Joe again, | asked, “After chasing Rebecca away, is Joe going to look for a socialite in K City
and get married?”

Ashton kept quiet for a moment. Suddenly, his expression grew solemn as he gazed at me and said,
“Sometimes, love and marriage are entirely two different things to men.”

Stupefied for a few seconds, | grasped the meaning of his words. He was right. No matter how much Joe
loved Rebecca, there was no way she could be one of the Quinns because of her background. We could
never deny that in marriage, both parties had to be a good match.

Other than love, there was nothing useful that Rebecca could offer. His family wouldn’t be able to
accept her, let alone the ambitious man himself. She was like a toy which a child had. Once he grew up,
the toy would be put away, regardless of how good it was.
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Without a word, | lifted my head and gazed intently at Ashton.



As my eyes were glued to him for quite some time, the man became uneasy and asked, “What’s
wrong?”

Pressing my lips together, | asked in a serious tone, “How about your love for me? What is it based on?”
| believe in utilitarianism. There was no way for two people to get together solely out of love. There
must be other determining factors as well.

With his dark gaze riveted on me, the man didn’t utter a word, deep in contemplation. After what felt
like an eternity, he finally spoke. “I feel lucky to have you. When | was in my twenties, | thought that
love could last forever. Whether you’re an orphan or a daughter of the Moore family, I’'m fine with it as
long as it’s you. But now | think differently. | love you, because you’re the one | fell for since | was young,
and you’re my wife. I'm grateful for your birth and your identity. If it weren’t for these, we would’ve to
face countless hurdles and troubles. Because of whom you are, we’re able to spend the rest of our lives
loving and taking care of each other in peace. Other than that, others will look up to and find us an
enviable couple. You're exceptional, and I’'m pretty good too. That’s enough for us to live this life
together.”

If love was getting together against all odds when we were young, then marriage was deciding to go
through every trivial and mundane matter in life together. However, some had a chaotic married life,
while the others treat one another with respect.

Ashton and | were the latter. Treating one another with respect was the best way to show that we
cherished our marriage.

Leaning against his chest, | smiled faintly. “Ashton, moving forward, | need your guidance.”

He gave me a warm, gentle smile. “Please bear with me too, Mrs. Fuller.”

After leaving the hospital, Ashton and | went to the office. Every day, the man ran around between the
office and the hospital. He barely had time to rest because of work and Summer’s condition.



Arriving in front of the office, | got out of the car and waited for him in the lobby while he parked the
car.

It was lunchtime, so the lobby was crowded. At the entrance, a striking red sports car pulled over,
drawing the attention of countless women nearby.

| couldn’t resist glancing at it too. The woman who got out of the sports car was none other than Rachel,
whom | had not seen in a while. Thinking that she was still in A City, | didn’t expect that she was back.

The gorgeous woman and the sports car were an extremely eye-catching combination. The man in the
car was dressed casually, looking like someone from a wealthy family in K City.

Rachel’s outfit was unusually seductive today. A black midi dress with a pair of boots made her legs
appear long and slender. She also wore a luxurious and stylish white coat, looking alluring yet elegant.

She seemed to have gone out for lunch with that man. Getting out of the car, she brazenly strode over
to the driver’s seat and kissed the man on the lips. After that, she gracefully sauntered into the office.

| was surprised that Rachel found a new boyfriend.

Though we were not enemies, | didn’t really want to see her. Holding a leather bag in her hand, she
raised her brows and said, “Are you here to see Mr. Fuller? | think he’s not in the office.”

| nodded. “We just came back.”

“I heard about your daughter. | guess you got a lot on your plate recently,” she said with a shrug.

Instead of denying it, | hummed in response, not wanting to tell her more about it.



With her brows raised, the woman seemed carefree as she explained, “You don’t need to be so
defensive in front of me. Like | said, if we’re no longer love rivals, I'll admire you a lot. The man in the car
is my boyfriend. Let me introduce him to you one day. Don’t be so antagonistic toward me. Although
your husband is outstanding, he has no feelings for me, so | better keep my options open.”

Her words surprised me, but | remained silent. Nonetheless, she seemed unfazed by my aloofness. “I
guess you need more time, but please don’t stay at odds with me. We woman shouldn’t be against each
other, am | right?”

| pouted my lips, thinking about it briefly before replying, “You know | couldn’t care less whether you
love Ashton. I'm absolutely confident that he will love me forever. It’s just that I’'m surprised to see you
getting a new boyfriend so soon.”

She shrugged nonchalantly. “What’s so surprising about that? Every woman has a dream of marrying
into a wealthy family, and the same goes for me. Other than the Fullers, there’re many wealthy families
in K City, so | changed my target. He's the third son of the Quinn family. Though the Quinn Corporation
is no match for Ashton, it isn’t too bad. He’s the one who gave me all my branded clothes, house, and
car. After experiencing a lavish lifestyle, I've come to the conclusion that one must make as much money
as possible, especially a beautiful woman, who can make a fast buck with her beauty.”

My brows knitted together. | couldn’t bring myself to agree with her principles, so | kept quiet.

With her eyes fixed on me, she asked nonchalantly, “Do you look down on women like me?”

| shook my head. “Everyone has their own ambitions and pursuits, so | have no right to comment on
yours.”

Pursing her lips, she shrugged. “Alright, you're not as annoying as | thought. I’'m not going to snatch your
man away from you, so you don’t have to put your guard up against me.”
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| just shrugged in reply, not wanting to say more.

As | watched her walk gracefully into the elevator, | couldn’t help but muse over the life she had made
for herself. For someone as ambitious as Rachel, even if she weren’t born with a silver spoon, she’d have
done everything in her power to get ahead in life.

Even though one might find some of her methods morally ambiguous, the fact remained that she had
both beauty and brains to help in the pursuit of her ambitions.

She was very similar to Cameron in that respect. Everyone had their reasons for chasing money. Some
did it purely for the thrill, while others did it so their descendants could live better lives. As long as you
were capable and weren’t using illegal or ruthless means to obtain your wealth, there was no reason not
to be a little more ambitious than your peers.

“Mrs. Fuller, you're here!” A chirpy voice behind me pulled my wandering mind back. | smiled when |
saw Stella walking toward me. “Yes, | came with Ashton. Have you just had lunch?”

Stella nodded eagerly. “Have you and Mr. Fuller eaten too?”

“Not yet. We came straight from the hospital.”

Just then, Ashton came back from parking his car and ushered me to follow him.

Stella quickly stepped in and said, “Mr. Fuller, since you haven’t had lunch, shall | buy some back? Mrs.
Fuller, what would you like to eat? Let me know, and I'll get it for you!”

| shook my head meekly as her enthusiasm and offer took me back by surprise.



“Don’t be a stranger, Mrs. Fuller! As Mr. Fuller’s secretary, this is all part of my job scope. Isn’t that right,
Mr. Fuller?” she said as she smiled at Ashton.

As someone who never talked much to acquaintances, Ashton just hummed in response and looked at
me. “Let Stella get it. What would you like to eat?”

Even though my mind was a complete blank, | didn’t want to disappoint Stella. “Anything’s fine. Thank
you, Stellal!”

“Okay, Mrs. Fuller. I'll be right back!” she replied cheerily and bounded off.

| couldn’t help but smile at Stella being so joyful and lively. It was nice to be around people who gave off
such positive energy.

“Do you feel like having sushi?” Ashton asked once we got into the elevator.

| hadn’t even thought about sushi until he mentioned it, and now | felt myself craving it. But | didn’t
want to bother Stella by telling her | had changed my mind, so | quickly brushed the thought aside.

When Ashton took his phone out, | panicked a little, thinking he was about to order Stella to buy me
sushi. “No, don’t trouble her. We can get it tonight after work,” | pleaded.

Ashton raised his eyebrow and smirked. “I just want to ask Joseph about the situation in Moranta.”

Oh my goodness, it was all just my wishful thinking.

As | turned red and lowered my head in embarrassment, | caught Ashton chuckling at me from the
corner of my eye. Well, at least one of us finds this funny.

Once we got to his office, Ashton started on his never-ending pile of work while | sat on the sofa playing
with my phone.



| was casually scrolling through videos and enjoying myself when Armond suddenly texted: | miss you.
Reading that made me almost fling my phone out from a mix of shock and disgust.

| calmed myself down and replied with a single question mark. Armond immediately texted back: What
do you think Ashton would do if he knew | like you?

His words irked me, but | forced myself to reply: He’ll go after you. No questions, no hesitation.

Again, he replied within seconds: Hahaha! This game is getting more and more exciting. | wasn’t lying
when | said | could help your daughter. One word from you, and she’ll be able to have the kidney
transplant immediately.

| was so appalled and infuriated by his arrogance that | had to steady my hands to fire back the next
text: Don’t be disgusting!

Whether he had a suitable kidney for Summer or not, | was still determined to keep my distance from
hypocrites like Armond.

| was still mulling over Armond when the office door opened. Stella walked in with boxes of food, still
smiling as radiantly as ever. “Mr. Fuller, Mrs. Fuller, lunch is here! You must be starving!”

Grateful for the distraction, | kept my phone and thanked her. My gaze unintentionally fell on the watch
she was wearing when she handed me the food, and | was a little startled by what | saw.

“You're too kind, Mrs. Fuller! I’'m only doing my job,” she replied politely before making her way out.

| hesitated for a bit but eventually gave in to my curiosity. “Your watch is gorgeous. It suits you really
well.”

She was taken aback by the sudden compliment but quickly recovered. “Thank you. It’s not too
expensive, so it’s suitable for us office workers.”



“It looks very good on you,” | said with a nod.

She smiled without saying much more and left the room.

My mind was starting to wander again when Ashton reeled me back in. “What are you thinking about?”
he asked.

He pulled me toward the sofa and sat us both down. When he started taking the food out, | was filled
with a pleasant surprise when | realized there was sushi. “You told Stella?”

He beamed at me as he replied, “You had a craving for it, so | wanted to satisfy you.”
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| pursed my lips and looked at him. “Ashton, | remember you’ve told me before that Stella hasn’t met
the requirements for a promotion. So why did you suddenly promote her to be your secretary?”

He chuckled as he fed me a piece of sushi. “It’s because of Justin. He pleaded with me to promote Stella
to a secretarial role, but her pay remains unchanged. After being hospitalized, she suffered from some
side effects and insisted that she was a secretary, not a receptionist. They argued about it so much that
Justin eventually came to me for help.”

| furrowed my brows as | thought about it. So that’s how it is. Stella did play a part in rescuing Ashton, so
such a request isn’t unreasonable. Besides, how can Ashton turn her down when she’s even brought up
the side effects she suffered?



“Is the sushi not tasty?” Ashton asked when he saw me frowning.

“No. It's pretty good! | just feel like I've put on weight recently.”

Ashton burst out laughing at that. “You shouldn’t be thinking about losing weight when you’re pregnant.
And besides, you aren’t fat!”

Jared'’s test results had yet to be out, so we had no choice but to continue waiting. However, as time
went on, my curiosity about Hailey grew even more. She was like a mystery that | wanted to solve.

After lunch, Ashton continued with his work while | texted Hailey for a little catch-up. To my surprise,
Hannah called at that exact moment.

“Scarlett, are you busy?” she said even before | could get a word in.

“No. I’'m at Ashton’s office, and we just had lunch. Have you eaten?”

She hummed in response before adding, “Remember | said | wanted you to accompany me to go
wedding dress shopping? Will you be free this afternoon?”

Ashton wouldn’t have time for me since he was busy with work, so it wasn’t a difficult decision to make.
“Yes, | don’t have anything going on anyway. Text me the address, and I'll meet you there.”

“No need! We can pick you up along the way since we’re nearby. Just wait for us at Fuller Corporation.”

After the call ended, | walked over to Ashton, only to see him on the phone with Joseph. From the sound
of it, he seemed to be asking Joseph to help look for a healthy kidney donor. “Ashton, I'll be going out
with Hannah in a bit.”



“Going shopping?” he asked as he looked up at me.

“She’s getting married, remember? She doesn’t have many friends in K City, so she asked if | could go
with her to shop for dresses.”

He nodded and placed his palms on my belly. “Stay safe. Make sure to call me if anything happens.”

“Oh, I think I'll be safe with your bodyguards following me around,” | replied with a smile and kiss.

“You know about that?”

Seeing him so startled tickled me, and | laughed. “It’s hard not to know when they show up every time
I’'m in trouble!”

“I feel more at ease when | know they’re looking out for you.”

| knew he just had my interests at heart, and | appreciated that very much. After reassuring him that I'd
take extra caution and bidding him farewell, | headed to the lobby to wait for Hannah.

When they saw me, the receptionists quietened down and greeted me politely. It was then when |
noticed the bag of green mangoes by the reception desk. “Where did you buy those mangoes? | haven’t
seen them in a while,” | asked, genuinely surprised.

We were way past mango season, so the fact that they could still get any mangoes was quite the feat.

One of the receptionists smiled shyly at me. “We didn’t buy them. Ms. Collins gave them to us. There
were still mangoes available in her hometown, so she got her family to mail some over. Would you like
one, Mrs. Fuller?”

There weren’t many mangoes left in the bag, so | smiled and shook my head. “No need, thank you. | was
just surprised how you could still get them when the season’s already over. Keep them for yourselves.”



Having satisfied my curiosity, | headed out the lobby and saw Hannah and Chandler waving at me from
their car. Perfect timing!

Hannah handed me a hot water bottle as soon as | got in, only to laugh when | gave her a look of utter
confusion. “The weather’s too cold, so Chandler brought these for us to keep warm!”

| was a little surprised at that and thanked Chandler for being so considerate. He simply replied with a
smile, like he always did, before driving off to our destination.

Hannah and | started chatting when | noticed a big bag beside her. “What have you brought?” | asked
out of curiosity.

“Something tasty! Chandler said I'd get hungry from trying on the dresses, so it'd be better to bring
some food along.”

| was blown away by how much Chandler doted on Hannah. She seemed so carefree and happy, and it
warmed my heart to know she was with such a good man.

When | merely lowered my head and smiled, Hannah tugged at me to get my attention. “Are you and
Ashton planning on having another wedding?”

“No, we aren’t. We don’t want to go through all the complicated wedding formalities again. Besides, we
don’t have the time to plan for one when Summer’s situation has yet to improve.”
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“Scarlett, can | ask you for a favor?” Hannah suddenly asked.

“Of course!”



“Really?” She beamed as she continued, “You know how | don’t have many friends, so | was hoping you
could be my bridesmaid.”

Her request caught me by surprise, though | was also rather flattered. “Are you sure that’d be
appropriate? | thought only unmarried women could be bridesmaids?”

“Why wouldn’t it be appropriate? There’s no rule for that. It’d be so much more fun to have you as my
bridesmaid.”

| couldn’t say no to my friend, especially when she was so excited about it. “All right then, I'll do it. But
when’s your wedding?”

“Dear, is our wedding on the fifteenth of next month?” Hannah asked as she tugged at Chandler’s
sleeve.

Chandler sighed as he hit his forehead. “It’s on the fifth!”

“Oh, right! Sorry, it’s on the fifth of next month!” Hannah looked back at me with a toothy grin.

| was about to note the date down when | remembered something. “Sorry Hannah, | don’t think | can be
your bridesmaid after all. | haven’t told many people about it but, I'm pregnant!”

Hannah stared at me as her eyes widened almost comically. “You’re pregnant? Are you serious?”

What made her reaction even funnier was that she was a mother herself, yet she was over the moon at
my pregnancy news. | couldn’t help but laugh out. “Yes, it’s true. I’'m two months along now, so you
can’t really tel
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Hannah was bursting with excitement as she grabbed my hands. “This is great news! Kiki’s going to have
a sister to play with! Does Uncle Louis know?”

“Not yet. It’s still too early. My mother said to wait till the pregnancy’s stable before telling everyone.
It'd be a good excuse to ask everyone out for a meal too.”

Hannah nodded eagerly, her goofy grin even wider now. All of a sudden, her face changed. “You're
pregnant, and you’re still out helping me with the dress shopping? Let’s send you home first! | don’t
want to tire you out.”

“Oh no, please don’t make a fuss out of it! Besides, I’'m only accompanying you. It's no problem at all.”

Hannah looked a lot more relieved with my reassurance and broke into a grin again.

Hannah was such a stark contrast from her past self that | wondered if it was because of Chandler. The
old Hannah didn’t like to smile. She was beautiful like a doll, but also very cold and distant. Hannah now
seemed more like a bright-eyed child who had a lot of enthusiasm and hope for life. More importantly,
she always wore a smile now.

It's true what people said about love. There’s hope and joy when one falls in love with the right person.
But love the wrong one, and life would be hellish and fraught with pain.

| don’t know if John was ever the right one for Hannah. But from what | can see now, Chandler is
everything that Hannah needs and deserves to have.

When we finally arrived at the bridal shop, the staff immediately welcomed Hannah and me in.

The manager stayed close to Hannah as she recommended her the various styles and designs. However,
Hannah already knew what she wanted as she dragged me along to pick out a few dresses.

Every woman dreamed about finding their perfect wedding dress, and Hannah was no exception. They
were all looking for the moment where they don the dress and go, “Yes! That’s the one!”



When Hannah went off to try the dresses, | wandered around the shop admiring the vast selection.

The best item in any shop would always be in the most conspicuous place, and everything else would
pale in comparison. That was exactly what happened when a solitary wedding dress in a window display
caught my attention.

The eagle-eyed manager saw how | couldn’t peel my eyes off of it and approached me. “That’s the latest
design for this year’s fall and winter collection,” she said enthusiastically. “It’s inspired by champagne
and snowflakes to symbolize romance and happiness.”

“This dress is gorgeous,” | exclaimed. “Did someone get it custom-made?” A dress like that would have
been made and reserved a while ago. Displaying it in the shop was just a means to attract more
customers.

Sure enough, the manager nodded. “It has been made to order for quite some time now. We have it on
display because the customer hasn’t come to collect it.”

“Why?” | couldn’t help but probe further. I'd be first in line to collect the dress if | were the customer. So
why the delay? What happened to the wedding?

“We’ve asked the customer before. But we were only told the dress wouldn’t come in handy for the
time being. We just assumed the wedding got postponed,” the manager explained with a shrug.

Hannah came out of the dressing room at that moment, dragging her dress along. “This hem’s too long
and too heavy!” she whined.

Even though she was complaining about it, seeing Hannah in her wedding dress took our breath away.
She was a classic beauty, blessed with an almond-shaped face, slender neck, and fair complexion. The
wedding dress accentuated her figure, and there was no denying how attractive she looked.

“Ms. Anne, this dress looks perfect on you! It makes your fair complexion stand out even more,” the
manager remarked.



“December is the next month, and it’s going to be cold in K City. Don’t you think this dress is too
revealing? I’'m going to freeze in this. Scarlett, what do you think?” Hannah asked while checking herself
out in the full-length mirror.



