- stunning rose-gold band with dehcate flo

eﬁgravmgs and several sparkling diamonds
arranged in an elegant floral pattern in the
center. It was more a work of art than a simple
ring, which is precisely why she felt it was too
extravagant to accept given the current
circumstances.

Her eyes then moved to the writing on the box.
Just as she suspected, it came from one of the
most famous jewelry houses in the world,
renowned for their exquisite, unique designs

and high prices.

Amelie carefully held the ring between her
fingers. After a few long moments, the startling
realization finally struck her—the ring was a
perfect fit!

She was tempted to try it on but qulckly
her mind and put the ring back in th
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Amelie walked up to the‘door of Llam s hotel
room and knocked three times. The voice on the
other side responded immediately, surprising
her.

llYeS?n

Amelie's eyebrows arched. 'Has he been
standing there waiting all this time?'she

wondered. !

Clearing her throat, she called out, "Mr.

Bennett?"

"Yes, Miss Ashford?" Liam's voice now sounded
somewhat shy and even a little guilty. Amelie felt

strange talking to him through the closed door.




. nd, Amelie was completely‘:stﬁ ne
lhen, she couldn't help but laugh. The sitﬁafié"
was ridiculous, yet she had to admit that Liam's

behavior was endearing.

"Are you really not going to see me at all just

because [ want to return your gift?"

Now, Liam's voice sounded incredibly sulky,
"Yes, Miss Ashford. Not seeing you will hurt me
like a knife but I won't falter. If you wish to see

me again, you must promise you'll keep the ring.

Amelie giggled again but then fell silent as she
wanted to think over his words. With Liam,
there really was no telling whether he was joking
or not; he was just that mysterious and a little

weird.

. Are you still there?"

~ Amelie laughed again. "Tha "3' Hiz’*’r'f‘% il
! | tll |
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'{Gaptam Pantaloons and disappeared bez

door of her own suite. Once Liam heard the
clicking sound of the door handle, his legs ﬁnally
gave in; he slid down to the floor, his back
pressed against the door, feeling his face turning
incredibly hot while the drumming sound of his
pounding heart drowned out all the other noises
that surrounded him.

He was embarrassed but he didn't regret his
actions. Exhaling loudly, he chuckled to let go of
the remaining tension and whispered, "She will

definitely keep it

kKK

“Where did you learn to do such a skillful job
with a tie?" Richard looked down at Samantha

whose attention was solely focused on sy

charcoal-colored tie.




beads of sweat on his forehead and neck,
becoming incredibly worried. Placmg her
against his forehead, her eyes widened.

"Richard, you're having a fever! You shouldn't go
anywhere in this state. Can you please stay home
today?"

Richard forced his lips into a faint but
lighthearted smile and gently brushed

Samantha's hand away from his face.

' can't cancel this dinner, Sam. It's Amelie’s
birthday, and celebrating it publicly together is
important for our family's reputation and

standing.'

Samantha pouted and looked away She knew it




for Amelie. A custom-made diamond bracelet |
from the famous French jewelry house. I paid
quite a fortune for it since it was a last-minute

order’

Samantha's eyes ran over the bracelet while her

annoyance only soared. His wife already
received presents from him, why was he
pampering her so much today? Was that what he

always did for women he liked?

"Can I see it?" Her hand reached for the box but
Richard quickly closed it and hid in the pocket o

his jacket.

“It's just a bracelet." He then looked at




It was nice to hear such a reassuring reply bt
waiting for December was way too long.
Nevertheless, she feigned innocence again.

"You remember my birthday?”

"Yes, [ remember that I wanted to get you a gift
back when we were in the university; you said
you had no money to celebrate it so [ wanted to

arrange a party for you and get youa gift."

Samantha smiled but her thoughts were filled
with irritation. 'Yes, but then your future wife
had to drag you to her debut social event that
she was in charge of and ruined everything... If
everything had gone according to my plan back
then, I would be already living quite a sweet life

'

now.

She fixed his tie and shook her head. "I




Samantha watched as Richard got into his ¢
and left, her eyes followed him until he finall
disappeared behind the corner of the
neighboring building.

She took a slow stroll around the mansion to

calm down and clear her head and when she was

about to go back to the house through the main
gates, she saw Jason Sanson exiting his car,
smiling and waving at her as if they were old
friends.







