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ton was called to Richard's office the moﬁiént;rg :
the latter returned, thus, he was hopi'ng-'that his
boss would talk to him about Anna's findings
about Samantha, and yet, to his great shock, the
man had an opposite agenda in mind.

Richard placed his elbows on top of his desk,
joined his hands together, and rested his chin on
top of them, a deep wrinkle between his thick
eyebrows as he replied, "No... A more serious
iIssue came up during my business trip and

Samantha might be my key to resolving it."
‘What does it mean?"

‘I need an heir, Ron. The sooner, the better.
Samantha is already pregnant with my child? ' 1




that”

"Then.." Ron was still reluctant to accept the
situation, “Does 1t mean you will marry Miss

Blackwood instead?”
T only have two options: 1o keep Samantha’s

pregnancy a secrel and then convinee Amelie to

adopt her child once he or she is born, or..” 2

"Mrs. Ashiford would never agree to that, Mr.
Clark. You have seen what happened to Mr.
Harris' family; women of her standing could

neyvel ‘.“ﬁ’ll) 50 low

Richard groaned and pushed a stack of

documents off his desk in frustration.

"“What are my other choices then? | will have to

divorce Amelie and marry Samantha instead. At
least this way, | will finally be together with

woman | love” 2




. ’ divorce me? Why? Because tha
‘woman is pregnant?’ |

Amelie's mind refused to form comprehensive
thoughts. Her knees turned weak and she made
a rushed decision to leave that place before she
could attract attention to herself by falling down
right before her husband's office.

Her legs seemed to be moving on their own. She
didn't know whether she was walking or running
but before her head finally cleared out, Amelie

found herself back behind the closed door of her

own office.

Her whole body was trembling while her brain
seemed to be on fire. The drumming sound of
her heart shattered the silence of the room, and
all of a sudden, Amelie forgot how to breathe.

Divorce.

For Richard, it was only a word; a sim
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Everything.

Everything could be replaced with one smgle
word. Divorce. !

‘What am [ supposed to do now?' Amelie could
barely make her way to the couch and practically
melted into it as her body touched its soft
surface. ‘My assets, my company shares, my
inheritance, my hotel... I wasn't ready; I haven't

)

done anything to save any ofit..." |

Once again, her body moved on its own and she
rushed to one of the shelves behind her desk.

Her hands pulled out several thick folders which‘_“‘ il

she instanrly dropped to the floor aS'her i

properly.

Amelie didn't care about that, _ ,. “
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another and carefully scanning each letter of the

documents, the verdict always remained the
same. ‘Married... I have to be married to Richard
in order to remain as an equal owner of the
company.’ !

She had to stay married to him to remain who

she was brought up to be.

'What did I do to deserve this? Is it because she
loves him and [ don't? But this is what it means
to be in an arranged marriage —- it's a business
deal. I sacrificed everything for him. I worked
hard to be the perfect wife and perfect business
partner. Was it still not enough?

I closed my eyes on him having a lover, I could |
understand that. Everybody wants to be loved, I




: she could never be g
Richard... He had almost everything becaus
~ her; everything but love.
And now, even without Amelie, he could ﬁnally
have it all.

While she would be left with nothing. !
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"Mrs. Ashford? Mrs. Ashford, are you alright?"
Anna's worried voice broke through the heavy
shield of slumber and Amelie slowly opened her

eyelids.

Seeing how she was still sitting on the same spot
on the floor of her office, she realized that she
had spent the entire night there, mulling over
her options until she finally fell asleep.

Anna carefully helped her get back up and led
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