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Chapter 31  

Emely, who had been discharged for a few days and staying with the mother–
daughter Amery duo, sat on one of the benches in their garden and stared at t
he assortments of beautiful flowers in front of her absentmindedly until the col
d wind brushed past her, making her shiver in the cold and her thoughts ran w
ild. 

A frown marred her forehead as she thought of 
how Hudson had not visited her at all during the past few days. Had he chang
ed his mind about marrying her? 

No, she couldn’t let it happen. She had done too many things to ensure it woul
d happen, including saving him and getting rid of her baby. She wouldn’t let an
y sacrifices and everything else she had done be in vain. 

Looking at Emely from the window of her room, Dahliascrunched her nose in 
disgust. If she could, she’d rather not have her as her daughter–in–
law, but as her son had done the damage by impregnating her and the whole 
upper class knew about it, she could only pretend to like her and accept her a
s her daughter–in–law. 

Sighing, she took a shawl and went downstairs to the garden, and draped the 
shawl around Emely’s shoulders. 

“You shouldn’t stay here too long while wearing such a thin dress, dear. And y
ou are still recuperating.” Dahlia said in her soft and motherly voice, trying to s
how that she cared about Emely. 

Emely looked up and wrapped the shawl tighter around herself. “Thank you, M
rs. Amery,” 

Dahlia pretended to scowl at her. “How many times must I ask you to call me 
Dahlia? You are going to marry Hudson soon, and people will call you Mrs. A
mery.” 

Emely blushed and said shyly, “Alright, Dahlia.”  



Dahlia rolled her eyes inwardly, knowing Emely was also acting just like her. B
ut outwardly, she chuckled. “Let’s get you inside and have some tea to warm 
up.” 

Emely nodded and followed Dahlia to the living room just like an obedient dau
ghter–in–law. 

The 

servant served them tea, and Emely took comfort from the warmth of the tea 
as she held the teacup and took a sip 

from it. 

At the same time, Polly came downstairs from her room and joined them, sittin
g down inelegantly, slumping on the couch. 

“Polly, maintain your elegance,” Dahlia berated her daughter. 

“Oh, come on, Mom.” She rolled her eyes but still regained her elegant sitting 
posture, as she had been taught since she was small. We are at home. I shou
ld be able to laze around.” 

“If you don’t do it every time, you might slip up when you are outside,” Dahlia s
aid sternly before sipping her tea. 

Too lazy to debate with her mom, she turned her attention to Emely. 

“Why do you look so absentminded?” she asked Emely, who was indeed gazi
ng at a distance. 

Polly’s question startled Emely. “I’m sorry. I just have a lot of things on my min
d.” 

“A lot of things?” Polly asked, pouring herself a cup of tea before continuing wi
th a teasing grin. I’m sure you are only 
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thinking about my brother.” 



Emely blushed as her thought was laid bare by Polly. 

“I knew It!” Polly laughed, but her thigh was slapped lightly by Dahlia. She look
ed at her mom with confusion…. 
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Being on the younger side and less empathetic, Polly didn’t know the 
turmoil Emely was feeling, but Dahlia, with much more experience, knew abou
t it. 

“Don’t worry 
about Hudson, Emely.” Dahlia tried to reassure her. “He is always busy, and I’
m sure he knows you are well taken care of here, so he is not worried about it
.” 

Polly nodded repeatedly, agreeing with her mother. “My brother is ALWAYS b
usy. It’s even hard for us to meet him, but I’m sure he doesn’t forget about you
 or your marriage.” 

Dahlia forced a smile to her face. She knew why Hudson seldom came to their
 place, but Polly didn’t, so she patted Emely’s hand reasurringly. “Just as Polly
 said, Hudson will 
always keep his promise and that includes him marrying you. I’m sure he’ll visi
t you when he has the time.” 

With the reassurances from both Dahlia and Polly, Emely felt better, and they 
started chatting about everything related to the engagement party and weddin
g reception 

As they were chatting happily, they heard the gate of the mansion being open
ed, and the sound of the car engine making its way to the mansion’s main doo
r made the ears of the mother–
daughter duo of the Amery family and Emely who were all sitting in the 
living room perked up. 

“I’m sure that’s my brother!” Polly jumped from her seat and ran toward the m
ain door to welcome her brother. 

As expected, Hudson’s car came into view, and the butler opened the car doo
r for him 



Emely, after a few days of not seeing him, felt her heart beating fast from excit
ement. He was so handsome and majestic, always looking dashing with his su
it, his dark eyes veiled by long lashes, and his cold demeanor seemed to even
 make him more attractive in every lady’s eyes. 

She wanted to follow Polly and just run into Hudson’s arms, but she needed to
 keep her act of being a demure lady and not a desperate one. 

So, instead of doing it, she tightened her hold on her teacup and 
took another sip, trying to look elegant until Hudson. 

himself came to her. 

“Brother!” Polly hugged him with eagerness before he could even enter the m
ansion.” 

Polly always looked up to her brother. She idolized him and thought that he w
as invincible. But because of that, she became spoiled and felt she was above
 everyone else. She was Hudson Amery’s sister, and no one should dare to g
o 

against her, that was what she thought. 

Hudson pried her away from him and ruffled her head, “Did you cause any tro
uble these past few days?” 

He knew sometimes Polly caused trouble, but for him, they were still acceptab
le. For him, the problems she caused were something like teenage pranks 

What he didn’t know was that Polly was not as gullible or as easily manipulate
d as he thought because she was raised by Dahlia, who was a snake herself. 
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“No, I didn’t,” Polly tidied her hair and pouted. 

“Good,” Hudson nodded. “I can’t always take care of your problems for you.”  

Dahlia whispered to Emely on the couch, “See what I told you? He’ll come 
when he has time.” 



Dahlia stood up and walked toward Hudson with open arms and a smile, read
y to hug her son. “How are you, Hudson? It’s been some time since you visite
d us.” 

But Hudson, hating his mom, just passed her by and went straight to the couc
h area where Emely was sitting. 

Dahlia bit her lip, feeling embarrassed even though she had expected this to h
appen, as it always did. But when she turned back toward the couch, her emb
arrassment vanished, replaced by a motherly smile. 

“Hudson, you have kept Emely waiting,” she pretended to scold him. “Even if y
ou are busy, you should still make time to visit her, especially after what she h
as gone through,” 

With her second sentence, she indirectly hinted and reminded Hudson that Ch
erise was an evil woman for causing Emely to miscarry. 

Hudson looked at Emely, who didn’t look frail anymore. She looked healthy, wi
th a blush on her cheeks. It seemed his mom had taken good care of her. 

He thought he should feel guilty for not taking care of her, for not keeping his 
promise to Luis, but he felt… nothing. 

Yes, he still felt guilty about Luis, but not for not caring for his girlfriend. He shr
ugged it off as maybe because his mom and sis 
had taken care of her in his stead or perhaps because he was too busy with e
verything going on in his life, including all his interactions with Cherise. 

But since he had promised his brother, he still sat beside her and asked with a
 voice softer than he usually used to talk to others. “How are you feeling?” 

“I’m feeling fine,” Emely blushed because of the way Hudson’s intense eyes w
ere fixed on hers. “Your mom and sister have been very good to me.” 

Hudson nodded. “That’s good. What did the doctor say?” They have a family d
octor, so she should have checked on Emely. 

“She said I’m healed and can move around freely now,” Emely replied with a s
mile. “No more bedrest.” 



Before Hudson could reply, Polly plopped onto the space beside him and aske
d him, “Brother, whom announce your engagement with Emely?” 

you going to 

Hudson’s brows furrowed, and Emely’s heart skipped a beat. She prayed Hud
son wouldn’t cancel it. She needed it for herself and also because of the man 
behind her. 

“In a month’s time,” Hudson blurted out. He didn’t actually want it to be that fa
st because he had just divorced, but the 
Image of Cherise with Logan and Julian made him do it subconsciously. 

His ex–wife had moved on, so why wouldn’t he, too? 

“Yayyy!” Polly squealed in excitement and threw her arms 
around Emely. “Emely, we are going to be a family soon!” 

But 
then Hudson thought of Cherise’s words of Emely being called a mistress, so 
he asked her, “Emely, you know I’ve just 
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gotten divorced. Is a month too soon for you?” 

Emely was confused by Hudson’s question. She was relieved Hudson still kep
t his promise. If it were her, she might even want to announce it tomorrow, so 
why would a month be too soon? 

“Why would it be too soon?” Polly asked, confused by her brother’s question, t
oo. 

“Because Emely might be labeled as the third party who broke Hudson and C
herise’s marriage.” Dahlia answered for 

Hudson 

Polly’s eyes widened, and she got angry. “But she’s not! Hudson has never be
en in love with Cherise at all!” 



“I know, Poll 

Polly,” Dahlia squeezed her daughter’s hand to calm her down. “But not all the
 people in this country know it.” 

Emely frowned as their words registered in her mind. She didn’t want to be lab
eled as a mistress, but she couldn’t pass up this opportunity 

“We can use the Amery Group PR team to tell the truth,” Dahlia spoke before 
Emely could think of a solution. “We can say that Hudson and Emely have be
en in love for a few years and that Cherise and Hudson’s marriage 
was just a… contractual marriage” 

“That seems good.” Polly nodded, always agreeing with her mom. Furthermor
e, many people know Emely was pregnant with Hudson’s baby, and Cherise 
was never pregnant I bet you never touched her, have you, brother? 

Hudson didn’t bother to correct her but glared at his sister, making her cower i
n fear. “This is a conversation for someone 

as young as you” 

“Alright” Polly replied in a small voice, still afraid of her brother’s glare from bef
ore 

“Well now that we have resolved the issue, we should start planning for the en
gagement party.” Dahlia said. “Since Emely needs the exercise why don’t we 
start looking at the engagement and wedding rings?” 

“You are right, Mom” Polly became excited again. We are the VIPs of the Ang
elworld Jewelry, and they have sent us an 

invitation to preview their new collection!” 

Hudson nearly groaned when he heard the company’s name, but on second t
hought, he wanted to meet Cherise again, and 

maybe he could get lucky 

“Alright, let’s go,” he said as he stood up, and the rest followed him to his car 

田 
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Once 
they reached the Angelworld Jewelry building, each one of them stepped out 
of the car and Polly looked at the entrance of the buildings in excitement and 
pulled Emely along with her while Dahlia looked smug. 

Dahlia knew everyone was looking at them and knew who they were–
the VIPS of Angelworld Jewelry, a membership that only a few could afford or 
had been extended to for their spending there. 

Hudson stood 
behind them, looking at the towering building in front of him, and he felt bittern
ess in his heart. 

Who knew he would come back here only a few days after terminating their co
operation? The worst part was that deep in his heart, the reason he wanted to
 be here was to catch a glimpse of his ex–wife, and that was if he was lucky. 

Sighing, he followed his family to the entrance of the building. 

The Angelworld Jewelry had two separate entrances located side–by–
side. One was for the employees, and one was for the 

customers. 

The staff recognized the Amery family, and they were escorted straight to the 
elevator, a special treatment reserved for VIPS. 

With her smugness and confidence, Dahlia looked at Emely with a hint of cont
empt because she knew Emely would never enjoy such treatment if not for bei
ng with Hudson. 

“Be used to this kind of treatment and establishment, dear. This is one of the p
erks of being an Amery.” 

Polly, who always agreed with her mom, nodded and clung to Emely’s arm. “
Mom is right, Emely. Once you are married to Hudson, you can get the best of
 everything you want.” 



Emely clenched her fists slightly as she saw the contemptuous look in Dahlia’
s eyes, but she nodded with a blush and said, “Alright” 

are  

“And see that we are brought to level 5, Emely?” Polly kept talking proudly. “It’
s a level for us VIPs while the commoners a not allowed in. They are only allo
wed to be on the fourth floor.” 

Hudson frowned as he heard his sister’s words, wanting to warn her how to sp
eak properly. Even though they were indeed VIPs, they shouldn’t have outrigh
tly talked about the differences in social classes in front of others as there was
 a staff there. 

He hated being gossiped on, 
especially if it was because people thought he couldn’t teach 
his family members proper public manners. But before he could do so, the ele
vator sounded, and the door opened. 

The staff ushered them to the main hall and left them there for the jewelry staff
 to deal with them. 

The room was adomed with purple and gold colors, a mix of colors that was s
upposed to look terrifying, like a lair of a vampire or something. Still, Angelworl
d successfully made it into something that looked like the room belonged to ro
yalty. 

There 
were shelves of jewelry, from limited editions, those specially designed for run
ways and not for sale, to those new collections that were for sale. 

On one side of the wall, there was another door, and it was where the more se
nior staff would show the clients the jewelry they wanted to see from the catal
og, and deals and payments would be made. 
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As per usual, they sat on the plush couches and were served champagne, frui
ts, and a variety of small cute cakes. 



The jewelry staff presented them with a catalog of their latest collection and o
ne that had yet to be released. 

Dahlia purposely took the latest collection to show off to Emely and the staff, 
who actually was already used to such customers and rolling his eyes inwardl
y at such disgusting behaviors. 

“See this, Emely?” she pointed to one of the most expensive necklaces in the 
catalog. “I have this at home in my vault.” 

“This is so beautiful, Dahlia,” Emely caressed the 
photo and pictured herself wearing such expensive and beautiful jewelry soon.
 She would be the envy of every woman in Country B, and she couldn’t wait fo
r the time to come. 

“Yes, and it is a limited edition,” Polly chimed in. “You do know the jewelry on t
his floor is all limited edition, right?” 

Emely, who didn’t know about it, blushed in embarrassment. She had been a
way from Country B for a while, and neither Luis nor Hudson had ever given h
er any jewelry from Angelworld. 

This was the first time she had heard of this high–
end local brand, and to be honest, all the jewelry was very beautiful, even mor
e beautiful than international branded jewelry. 

Seeing the embarrassment on Emely’s face, Dahlia scoffed internally. First Ch
erise, now Emely. Her son seemed to always choose someone who would em
barrass their family name 

But since Emely was someone like her, she could manipulate her, and she wa
s still better than Cherise in that aspect. 

“Don’t worry about not knowing anything for this moment, Emely,” Dahlia assu
red her in a soothing way. “You’ve been away for too long. You have time to le
arn about all these things.” 

Emely looked at Dahlia and breathed in relief. “Thank you, Dahlia.” 

“You are going to be my daughter–in–
law soon, Emely. You don’t have to be so polite, Dahlia patted Emely’s hand a
nd 



stretched out her hand to take the second catalog 

Hudson looked at both catalogs and frowned. The latest catalog was indeed t
he Angelworld Jewelry collection that hadn’t 

been released, but it was the collection that still involved their cooperation. 

He crooked his fingers to the staff, gesturing to him to come. 

“This collection,” he said as he tapped the catalog. “This is not Angelworld Je
welry’s newest collection.” 

The staff, whose only job was to serve them with this latest collection, assured
 him it was ind newest collection, which was not 
even on the market yet and only available for VIPs like them to preview 
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“No, it is not,” Hudson said calmly, but his gaze brought chills to the staff. 

“Please let me ask the other staff about it first, Mr. Amery, the staff said before
 asking all his colleagues about it, and all of 

them said the same thing as him there was no other newer collection 

He went back to Hudson and told him about it. 

Hudson, still with his calmness, ordered him, “Call your manager for me 

Knowing who he was, the staff didn’t hesitate to call the manager for him. 
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Once the manager arrived, Hudson went straight to the point and told him, “I 
want to see the “True Love‘ collection.” 

The manager was surprised that Hudson asked to see it. For all he knew, Hud
son should have seen the collection, but he also had heard that Amery Group 
was no longer involved in the collection due to their contract termination. 

He deliberated whether to show Hudson the collection, as each piece of jewelr
y had yet to be inspected by their boss, but his thoughts were interrupted by a
n annoyed female voice. 



“What is this talk about a newest collection?” Dahlia glared at the manager. “
We are VIPs here, and yet you don’t want to show it to us?” 

“That’s right,” Polly said. “Are you looking down on us? Don’t you know who m
y brother is? He is Hudson Amery, the most powerful CEO in Country 
B. Do you want to go against his wishes? Are you sure you want to do it?” 

Hudson’s brows furrowed together in the middle of his forehead. He didn’t like 
how Polly was using his name to threaten other 
people. It wasn’t right to flaunt his name for others to do their bidding except if 
they were his employees or business 

associates. 

He himself had never done it and loathed doing it, because he knew his prese
nce alone could bring fear to others in the business circle. He thought about ta
lking to his sister about it once they were out of the public eye. 

“You know we are wealthy enough to buy the collection,” 
Polly said with annoyance and impatience as she still saw the hesitation in the
 manager’s face. “What’s the harm in us looking at it anyway?” 

Thinking about Polly’s words, the manager decided to show them the catalog. 
As she had said, there was no harm in just showing it. 

Even though his boss had explicitly told him no one could pre–
order them, they were VIPs who would most probably buy the collection the m
oment the collection was released. 

The manager went to the other room and brought back a catalog, but it wasn’t
 enough for Dahlia. 

“It seems your level of service has lowered,” she scoffed. 

The manager looked 
at her with confusion. What else did this woman want? He had brought out the
 collection for them to see, but she was still complaining. 

“We have never needed to wait for more than ten minutes before being usher
ed into the VIP room,” Dahlia pointed out. “But this time, we’ve been out here i
n the waiting room for more than thirty minutes, and I’m sure no one is in there
 at this 



moment.” 

“My mom is right,” Polly huffed. “This time, we are not treated like VIPs at all. 
And what’s so special about this “newest collection” that you hesitated to sho
w us?” 

She snatched the catalog from the manager, but it dropped to the floor and op
ened to a page with photos of rings for couples 

Everyone looked at it, and before anyone could react, Polly squealed and sco
oped the 
catalog up in her hand. “Oh my God, this collection is for couples! This is perfe
ct for Emely and you, brother!” 

Seemingly forgotten about not being treated like VIPs, she dragged Emely ba
ck to the couch to see the catalog. 

se are so great,” she gushed and said dreamily. “I wish I had someone to wea
r these couple bracelets with.” 

“These 
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Curious about why her daughter seemed to change in a split second, Dahlia r
eturned to the couch and took the catalog 

from her. 

She turned the pages 
slowly and carefully and couldn’t agree more with her daughter on how perfect
 this collection was. Even if one had no partner, they could still wear the jewelr
y themselves. 

For her, this was the best collection of Angelworld Jewelry had 
produced so far. Every plece still had the same Intricacy and Angelworld’s spe
cialness, but this collection seemed to ooze with something else… What was i
t, she thought? 

Then, one word popped into her mind love. Now she understood why it was c
alled ‘True Love“. 



She kept turning the pages until she reached the last page, which showed a s
imple yet stunning pair of rings. The man’s ring 
would fit her son’s personality to a too–it was like it was created for him. 

“I want to get this couple ring for my son and his fiance. Bill it up to my son,” s
he said as she pointed to the rings. 

Hudson was used to his mom using his money, and he didn’t 
care for rings, so he let her be. 

“I’m sorry, but none of the jewelry in this collection is allowed to be purchased 
or even pre–ordered yet,” the manager said politely. 

Dahlia once again felt angry at the way they treated her today. She was never
 denied anything, but now she has been denied twice within less than an hour. 

“We have to wait in the waiting room for a long time, and we are not allowed t
o buy anything. Do you still treat us as VIPs? Do you want to lose your 
VIP customers?” she asked contemptuously. 

The manager wanted to explain, but then they all heard the elevator ding and 
a familiar feminine voice coming from the elevator. 

All the Amerys and Emely turned their heads, and Polly was the first to speak i
n shock. “You!” 
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Around an hour ago…. 

Cherise called Katherine and told her about what she had missed. 

“Well, that’s good news, sweetheart,” Katherine replied in her usual sensual v
oice. 

“Yes, it is.” Cherise laughed. But now we need to see the collection in person. 
I need to check how they look in real life, check the quality of the materials, et
c., and Logan and I are waiting for you to come back to the country.” 



“Uh huh.” Katherine replied lazily. 

“This bort fr 

Cherise rolled her eyes. “What do you mean by of hers sometimes was very c
ryptic. 

“I actually arrived in the city two days ago, darling.” 

Cherise then heard the 
sound of sheet rustling and Katherine groaning as if she was just waking up 
and stretching her body. 

She sighed. She should have known her best friend was not a morning person
, or she might have another ‘suitor with her in bed right now. 

“Okay…” Cherise said slowly. “When will you have the time to show us the col
lection?” 

Katherine’s seductive laughter sounded from the other end of the phone. “Darl
ing, the collection is actually already in your 

company.” 

Cherise’s eyes widened in disbelief, and she 
asked, “And you didn’t bother to tell me?!” 

Katherine laughed again. “Well, it is yours, and which better place to keep it?” 

Cherise thought about it and finally sighed. Katherine was right. Angelworld Je
welry was the best place to keep it. The staff was professional, and the place 
had tight security. 

“Well, I’m going there to see it with Logan today, then,” Cherise decided. 

She then heard another rustling sound, this time faster, 
and before she could register what was happening on Katherine’s end, she he
ard her friend’s voice. 

“Let me meet you there too, love,” she said, and Cherise heard the sound of h
er shuffling around her room. “After all, they all think I’m the designer.” 



Cherise couldn’t help but laugh. People knew Katherine as the designer for An
gelworld, but a few people, like Hudson, knew Katherine had worked with Ang
el‘, the famous jeweler, ever since their company partnership three years ago. 

Even though now the employees knew Cherise was their CEO, the staff and 
manager at the store didn’t know it because she didn’t want too many people t
o know about her identity yet, and having Katherine with her would be a great 
way to see “True Love‘ without getting any suspicion, 

“Alright,” Cherise agreed. “See you in” 
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“An hour,” Katherine replied before Cherise could set the time. “You know I ne
ed time to get ready, sweetheart.” 

Cherise’s lips twitched, exasperated at her best friend, wanting to tell her that 
she lived in an apartment in the middle of the city within a 10–
minute walk from Angelworld Jewelry’s building, but she kept her mouth shut 
and agreed instead. 

There really was no point in arguing with Katherine, especially about her so–
called ‘time management‘. She always had her own schedule. 

Cherise sighed and said, “Let me tell Logan about it.” 

“Alright, darling.” Katherine replied. “Ta ta.” 

Cherise chuckled 
and called Logan to tell him about their plan before getting ready herself. 

Going downstairs, she saw her brother sitting on the couch and decided to ha
ve a little talk with him. 

Hearing the clicking sounds of heels, Julian looked up and saw his sister desc
ending the stairs. “You look nice,” he praised her. 

“You always said that no matter what I wear,” Cherise laughed and sat beside 
him on the couch. 



“My sister is beautiful and has a great sense of fashion. What can I say about 
that?” He shrugged, but his lips curled up into an adoring smile. 

Cherise looked at her brother in amusement. With a brother like him, who wou
ld need 
a guy in her life? He was handsome, gentle, pampering, and had a sweet mo
uth. 

She wandered which lady could capture his heart in the future. She 
must be one fortunate lady landing a perfect package like her brother. 

Setting the thought aside, she turned serious. “Brother, I think it would be best
 if I don’t live here now.” 

Julian raised his brow in question, wondering why Cherise suddenly wanted to
 move out. 

“I don’t want people to know I’m an Alster yet,” she explained. “And I don’t wa
nt people to gossip about you living with some unknown lady.” 

Julian laughed, feeling his sister was naive. “Why do we need to care about p
eople gossiping at ne? Shouldn’t we be more concerned about your reputation
 if we care about gossip?” 

While Julian thought Cherise was naive, she also felt her brother was naive as
 well. She rolled her eyes and pointed out, “If 

dout, people think you are living with a lady, you won’t ever find a girlfriend.” 

“So?” Julian asked. Like other younger CEOs, he didn’t think much about relat
ionships or love at that moment. What he wanted was to make the Alster Grou
p more well–known worldwide. 

“I want a sister–in–
law!” Cherise said exasperatedly. “You are already so old and have never had
 a girlfriend. People will think there is something wrong with you!” 

“I’m old?” Julian gasped exaggeratedly. He was only 28 years old this year. H
ow was he old? 

“Yes” Cherise nodded. “You are nearly 30 years old.” 

Chapter 33 



“So you think 28 years old is old?” Julian asked.  

“For someone who has never had a girlfriend, yes.” Cherise nodded again. 

“What about 70 years old, whether he is single or not?” Julian 
asked with a straight face, trying to set a trap for Cherise. 

“That is ancient. 
He should be displayed in a museum,” Cherise replied without thinking, and J
ulian laughed out loud, happy that his sister fell into his trap. 

“Why are you laughing?” Cherise asked with narrowed eyes, feeling somethin
g was wrong with his brother. 

Julian tried to stop laughing and replied, “It seems I’ll need to prepare to dona
te Grandpa to the museum now.” 

Then it dawned on Cherise that her brother had trapped her to say those word
s. 

“Nooooooo… Don’t do that, and don’t ever dare to tell Grandpa that I think he’
s old.” Cherise started punching Julian’s biceps. 

Julian laughed out loud and leaned sideways, still letting his sister hit him. 

“Alright, alright,” he said in between laughter and finally caught his sister’s wris
ts because honestly, with the way she had been training Taekwondo since a y
oung age, getting hit repeatedly by her still hurt. 

Cherise glared at him before pouting and huffing. 

“I won’t tell Grandpa, Julian pinched Cherise’s cheek, and before she could le
cture him about it further, he 
deftly changed the subject. “On a more serious note. About you moving out….
” 

“Don’t tell me you disagreed,” Cherise said, still pouting. 

Julian smiled as he looked at his cute sister. Twenty–
one years old, and she still acted like a child, but he was more than happy to p
amper her. 



“I actually agree,” he said, much to Cherise’s surprise. She thought she neede
d to convince him more about it. 

“As you said, people know this is the Alster residence,” he said and added tho
ughtfully, “If those per now you are living here and started to investigate your 
background…” 

He didn’t finish his sentence, but Cherise knew what was on his mind. It was a
bout those people who kidnapped her when she was five years old. 

The Alsters still didn’t know if they specifically targeted Cherise or if they were 
child traffickers because Cherise only met that one young boy when she was 
kidnapped. 

They had kept Cherise’s identity as an Alster hidden since then, and before th
ey knew the real reasons behind her kidnapping, it would not be wise to let he
r be living with Julian, 

She could still be seen out and about with him, but just like Hudson, people mi
ght think they were lovers instead of siblings because they did not really look 
alike. 

While Cherise 
looked like their mother, who came from Country B, with blonde hair and blue 
eyes, Julian looked like their father, who had dark 
hair. The only similar feature 
they shared was the color of their eyes, but it didn’t make them look like siblin
gs. 
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And with the way Julian treated her when they were out in public? No one wou
ld have believed they were siblings if they didn’t know about Julian’s sister co
mplex. 

“That’s what I thought, too,” Cherise told him. “But do you know anywhere I ca
n move to? Can you help me look for a place?” She started acting like a spoile
d child again. 

Julian thought about it for a while and told her, “There is a new apartment not f
ar from Angelworld’s building. I heard the security is top–
notch, and the price is sky–



high, especially for the two penthouses. And there are not many units per floor
. It is a very exclusive apartment.” 

Cherise always passed by the apartment building when she went to work, and
 she always thought it looked nice, but hearing about how it was from her brot
her made her want to get one of the penthouses. 

“Get me one of the penthouses,” she bounced excitedly in her seat. 

Julian chuckled. He knew his sister always wanted the best she could get for 
everything, including her living quarters. The more exclusive something was, t
he more she wanted it. 

“I’ll ask Neil to get one for you.” He reached out for his phone, ready to order 
Neil to do it, as he didn’t 
want his sister to miss out on getting one of the penthouses. 

“Thank you, Brother. You are really the best!” Cherise threw herself at him, an
d Julian laughed as he hugged his sister back. 

“By the way, where are you going, dressing up so nice like this?” he asked, re
minding Cherise that she had an appointment with Katherine and Logan. 

Cherise checked her limited–
edition watch and exclaimed in horror, “Oh no! I’m going to be late! I’m meetin
g Katherine and Logan at the Angelworld store. See you later, Brother.” She ki
ssed Julian’s cheek and bolted out of the house into the car that was already 
waiting for her. 

Julian looked at her and shook his head helplessly. How would he find a girlfri
end if he had a sister who still needed his care, he thought to himself. 

When Cherise arrived at the Angelworld building, she immediately saw Kather
ine just because of how she dressed. Even though the weather had turned col
der, it still wasn’t the time to wear a fur coat yet, but there stood her best frien
d wrapped in pure white fur. 

“Aren’t you feeling hot in it?” Cherise asked as she approached Katherine. 

“Hello, darling,” Katherine greeted her, and they kissed each other’s cheeks b
efore she replied, “It’s about fashion, 



sweetheart.” 

Cherise just nodded and went along with her through the security and staff, w
ho led them to level 5. 

With the temperature in the building being warmer, Katherine took off her fur c
oat in the elevator and it revealed the sexy dress with crisscross straps along 
her back. 

Cherise, who should be used to Katherine’s sense of fashion, still 
couldn’t help but raise her eyebrows while Katherine just 

winked at her 

She should’ve known Katherine would 
not care about the weather. She would always dress sexily, and no one could 
stop 

her. 
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Once the elevator’s door opened, Cherise said, “I still can’t believe you though
t of moving the collection here. It was a great move, though.” 

Before Katherine could reply, they heard an angry young woman shout, “You!
 What are you doing here?” 

Both best friends looked at the source of the voice, and Cherise groaned. Of c
ourse, she had to meet the Amerys and the 

mistress. How unlucky….  
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“What are you doing here?” Polly asked again, her eyes seeming to emit laser
 beams at Cherise. 



Cherise rolled her eyes and kept quiet. She didn’t feel the need to reply to suc
h an ungrateful person. She still remembered everything Polly had done to her
 or how she had always caused trouble and blamed them on her. 

On the other hand, Katherine looked at Hudson and instantly knew who the ot
her three women were. 

“Ahhh… You must be the evil Amery mother–
daughter duo and the mistress,” she smiled, and as usual, she looked seducti
ve when doing it, especially when her eyes lit up with playfulness. 

“Who are you calling evil and mistress?” Polly glared at her and tried to fight K
atherine’s words. “She is the mistress. Hudson has been in love with Emely hi
s whole life, and she came in between them.” 

Cherise couldn’t help but laugh at Polly’s stupidity. 

“Why are you laughing? You are just a lowly woman already discarded by my 
brother,” she said haughtily. 

Cherise clicked her tongue and pointed out lazily. “If I’m not wrong, I was the l
awful wife of your brother. 
We had the marriage certificate to prove it. So I’m asking you now… Who was
 the real mistress? Who was the one who got pregnant with someone else’s h
usband’s baby?” 

Polly realized her mistake and blushed with embarrassment and anger, as did
 Emely. There were many staff around, including the manager of the Angelwor
ld Jewelry, and now everyone would think she was really a mistress! 

Hudson frowned as he heard all the things being said between the three wom
en. It wasn’t the case at all, and he wanted to 
stop them from saying anything anymore, but his mother beat him to it. 

“No matter what, you are a murderer,” his mother said loudly to ensure everyo
ne heard it. “You killed her unborn baby because you were jealous.” 

“Is that so?” Katherine asked, still with that seductive playfulness of hers. 

“What do you mean by that?” Dahlia looked at Katherine up and down with co
ntempt. “You think Emely 
caused herself to have a miscarriage? You are the evil one to think that way.” 



“Just saying.” Katherine shrugged, but her playful eyes flitted to Emely, and E
mely broke into a col 

Did she know? Did Cherise know? 

She gave Hudson a quick glance and saw him frowning. Did he know? If he di
dn’t, would this slutty woman’s words make him think about it and investigate 
her? 

“Stop saying such nonsense without any ground, or we’ll sue you,” Dahlia said
 with a scornful glare, making Emely let out at secret breath of relief. She had 
Dahlia and Polly on her side and could always use Luis’s promise to manipula
te Hudson.  

“For your information, my brother has proposed to Emely, and they will be eng
aged soon,” Polly added, wanting to hurt 

Cherise with her words. 

“He can marry her or even you or your mother, for all I care,” Cherise smirked.
 She really didn’t care anymore. Her life was 
much better now without having to be near them, and she still had plans to tak
e revenge on them; the thought made her 
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smile widen even more. 

“It is 
a great move indeed for my son to divorce you,” Dahlia scoffed. “Who would w
ant a granddaughter with no manners like you who said such a diabolical thing
 like that.” 

“I’m the one who divorced him, not the other way round,” Cherise reminded th
em. 

“Hudson, aren’t you going to say anything?” His mom turned to him, seeing hi
m stay quiet while his ex–wife said shameless, things. 

Hudson’s lips thinned out. It was indeed Cherise who brought up the divorce fi
rst, what could he say about it? He couldn’t deny it. 



As for her killing the baby… He felt Emely might have indeed provoked her firs
t, as Cherise was also injured, and her injury couldn’t be 
done by herself, and she might have just defended herself by shoving Emely a
way. 

Seeing his son zipping his mouth up, Dahlia felt exasperated, especially since 
Cherise didn’t look like she was living as poorly as she had expected. 

“Who are you anyway? Are you friends with her?” she asked Katherine while 
pointing her finger at 
Cherise. Exasperated at Cherise’s lack of hurt expression, she tried 
to attack from another angle. 

*I am,” Katherine flipped her hair and smiled again. “And proud to be one of th
em.” 

“Of course, you are proud to be one of her friends. You must be from the lowly
 class as hers as well,” Dahlia scoffed in disdain. “Look at her ordinary clothes
 and look at your slutty clothes. I’m sure you guys picked them up at some che
ap 

second–hand store. Birds of a feather.” 

Cherise and Katherine looked at each other before bursting into laughter. Her 
clothes might seem ordinary, and Katherine’s might seem too sexy for some, 
but they are of the highest quality. 

Every piece of their clothing was tailor–
made by Paula Laurent, their best friend and world–
renowned designer. How could they be cheap? 

If only these mother–
daughter duo knew… how jealous would they be? And them knowing would b
e a face–
slapping moment but since Paula wasn’t with them, they would just call Cheris
e and Katherine liars. 

Hudson, on the other hand, didn’t think the same way as his mother. 

The moment he saw Cherise and her friend, who he recognized as the one fro
m the club that night, he was dazzled by her. 



Cherise was not in her power suit today. She was wearing a mini white shirt–
dress with a wide obi–
like belt with suspenders, showing off her slender waist and knee–
high boots that somehow gave a glimpse of her white and smooth thighs. 

This made him want to take off her boots and run his hands and mouth from h
er ankles up to her thighs, and this thought 

bothered him a lot. 

He knew how hot his ex–
wife was, but he shouldn’t still be lusting for her after their divorce! 

With the way his lower body was reacting, he had no choice but to sit on the c
ouch, place any catalog across his lap, and flip through it to cover the tent in h
is pants and take his mind off her. 

His mind was in a mess right now, and he couldn’t really concentrate on what 
to say – whether to defend his family or ex- 
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wife; he couldn’t think about it. 

+the same wa 

And just like Hudson, Emely felt the same way too. The moment she laid eyes
 on Cherise, even her friend who was so beautiful and seductive, she began t
o feel jealous and even threatened. 

What if Cherise’s friend caught Hudson’s eye? She eyed Hudson, who had sa
t on the couch and looked bored as he flipped through one of the catalogs and
 breathed in relief. At least the seductive one didn’t catch his attention. 

But she still couldn’t shake off the feeling of jealousy as she looked at Cherise
. Why did she look happy? Shouldn’t 
she suffer after being abandoned by Hudson just like when Agatha forcefully a
sked her to break up with Luis and she had spent all the money given? 

Why did she look even more stunning now? Her skin was still smooth, and her
 cheeks were rosy even though she didn’t wear any makeup except for the lip
gloss on her lips. She looked healthier than the last time they met. 



Did she really not feel any guilt for causing her miscarriage? Or did she really 
know something? 

No, it couldn’t be; Emely denied it. Cherise was no one, and even Hudson and
 Luis, who were from the powerful Amery family, did not know anything. 

“Well..” Katherine spoke, breaking her chain of thoughts. “You are all also bird
s of the same feather. Bullying a weak girl who just wanted to love her husban
d.” 

“Who was bullying who?” Polly, being the usual bully, yelled at Katherine. “Sh
e’s just a lowly gold digger who wanted my brother’s wealth. She’s worse than
 a maid; of course, she needed to be treated like one.” 

Emely, seeing a chance to sow discord between them, tugged at Polly’s dress
 lightly and whispered like a meek and understanding woman, “Forget it, Polly
. She is obviously happy now. Maybe she’s found someone else.” 

Being easily manipulated, Polly snorted and said to Cherise, “I knew it! You s
aid Emely was a mistress? But I bet you are a mistress of a big–
bellied man, as does your slutty friend.” 

Katherine’s seductive laughter rang around the room like a siren song calling f
or her victims, and all the male staff blushed 

because of it. 

“I’d like to know if some big–
bellied men can handle me,” she smiled, her eyes shining with teaseness. 

“Hush,” Cherise slapped her best friend’s arm lightly but laughed with her. No 
one could handle Kather 

always the one playing men. 

-o far. She was  

“How did you get to this floor?” Dahlia suddenly realized how bizarre it was for
 these two lowly women to be here. She knew all those people who were allo
wed on this floor, and even the mistresses to the CEOS. If these two had man
aged to land on one of those big names, she would have heard about it. 



“She must have seduced a staff member to reach this floor,” Polly said, pointi
ng at Katherine. 

“Poor women like you guys really have to resort to all means just 
to see beautiful and expensive stuff, huh?” Dahlia kept demeaning them. 

“Is the stuff here really expensive?” Katherine asked with feigned innocence, 
which no one believed. 

“Hah, like you didn’t know,” Dahlia snorted and insulted 
them. “You two would not even be able to afford the fruits or cakes they are se
rving us, much less the jewelry.” 
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“Yeah, even if you guys have become mistresses now, you still can’t afford 
anything here,” Polly nodded and agreed with her mom. 

Suddenly, Dahlia pulled Emely close to her and started comparing her to Che
rise. “Emely, even though she is not worthy of Hudson, she is still better than 
you. She has always been included in our social class because of her relation
ship with Luis last time and now Hudson, even if she’s from a middle–
class family. She’s always been used to seeing and wearing expensive stuff.” 

Cherise looked at Dahlia with amusement. What kind of comparison was that
? She basically just insulted Hudson’s fiance straight to her face AND his face
. 

She looked at Emely, who was trying so hard to smile, but Cherise could see t
he way her jaw tightened and her fists clenched tightly together. It looked like 
she wouldn’t have a great future in the Amery household, either. 

Next, Cherise moved her gaze to Hudson, wondering why he was keeping qui
et when his mother was demeaning his fiance, but found he was looking at he
r instead, 

Cherise rolled her eyes and sneered inwardly, thinking Hudson must be happy
 that his mom and sister kept insulting her and Katherine. 



In truth, Hudson didn’t really care about what his mom said about Emely beca
use it was the truth, but he was waiting to see how Cherise would fight back. 
He loved the fiery side of hers she showed during their last meeting. 

“Manager!” his mom suddenly turned around to face the manager of the Angel
world Jewelry store, who had been silent. “Why aren’t you asking the security 
guards to throw these two women out? They are not supposed to be here! Th
ey might 

steal the precious jewelry when you guys are not looking!” 

色 
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Suddenly thrust into 
the spotlight, the manager looked at Katherine and the Amerys awkwardly. Ev
en the staff all felt awkward. 

How could they not know the designer of the products they had been buying? 
Furthermore, they had been slandering her and her friend since the moment t
hey arrived. 

“Why are you hesitating? Dahlia stared at him in annoyance. “Do you really wi
sh them to steal the jewelry?” 

“Well… This…” the manager glanced at Katherine again in nervousness. Wou
ld she report their unprofessionalism to their big boss? But scenes like these 
were usual here, and they were not allowed to step in the middle of the upper
–class disputes except if they started fighting physically. 

“Guards!” Dahlia shouted at the two guards stationed on each side of the elev
ator and commanded as if she were the boss of the company. “Throw these t
wo lowly women out of here.” 

Cherise laughed at Dahlia’s ridiculousness. 

“Laugh all you want,” Dahlia snarled at her, looking more and more unladylike.
 “Wait till you get thrown off the building, and. I’ll see if you can still laugh.” 



Cherise smiled, showing all her front pearly white teeth. “Do you know who th
e main designer for Angelworld Jewelry is?” 

Katherine looked at her and knew what card her best friend was 
going to play now and couldn’t help but let out another bell–like soft laughter, 

“Of course we know,” Polly was the one who answered with a snort, looking d
own at them. “Katherine Sterling, the second most renowned jewelry designer 
after Angel. Not like you lowlifes will know.” 

“Katherine Sterling? Have you guys met her?” Cherise asked, and she was ab
le to make her expression innocently curious. 

“Of course not,” Polly scowled at her. “Do you think anyone can just meet 
her? This shows that you know nothing about the upper class.” 

“Really? Is she so difficult to meet?” Cherise frowned and looked at Katherine 
as if she didn’t know this information. 

Katherine let out a giggle. “I heard that’s the case. She doesn’t like to make pu
blic appearances except for high–profile 

events.” 

“But I heard she will make more public appearances now,” Cherise 
said thoughtfully. “Now that her best friend is back.” 

“What are you talking about?” Dahlia scoffed. “Even your slutty friend knows it
 is so hard to her.” 

meet 

“Just saying,” Cherise shrugged as if her words earlier 
were just a fleeting thought, but then she asked curiously again, “Are you sure
 you haven’t met her, though?” 

“You are really stupid, aren’t you?” Polly asked, insulting her for the umpteent
h time since they met today. “How many times must my mom and I say that n
ot even all the upper–class members had seen her?” 

“Really?” Cherise’s lips curved up into a smile again. “Then I guess 
I must be more upper–class than you.” 
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Hudson, who had been listening quietly, narrowed his eyes as he looked at hi
s confident ex–wife and her friend. 

He might never have met Katherine, but he had heard of her. Although he nev
er really put too much thought into it, he had heard how seductive she was. 

And then realization dawned on him as he sized Katherine up. She fit the desc
ription of Katherine Sterling to a tee. 

But how in the world could his ex–
wife become the best friend of the renowned jeweler? 

And for Katherine to say that she was proud to be one of his ex–
wife’s best friends was mind–boggling. 

He opened his mouth to save his family from more embarrassment and humili
ation but decided against it. This would be an excellent lesson for them to beh
ave better in public. 

“You? An upper 
class?” Dahlia and Polly laughed at Cherise like she was a clown doing a stup
id performance. 

Even Emely was biting her bottom lip to stop herself from laughing. She need
ed to maintain her graceful act, at least someone more graceful than this moth
er–daughter duo. 

She 
couldn’t believe Cherise was digging her own grave in the Angelworld Jewelry
 store where every staff member had officially seen their main designer. 

“Yes.” Cherise nodded. “Because I have met her many times.” 

“Yeah, right,” Polly rolled her eyes. “Keep lying to herself ” 

“But I have,” Cherise replied smoothly. “And you have, too,” 



“What do you mean by that?” Polly’s eyes turned sharp but still couldn’t quite 
capture the meaning 
behind Cherise’s words while Dahlia started to have a suspicion. 

Katherine spread her arms 
wide and introduced herself with a seductive flourish and 
cutting words, “I am Katherine Sterling, but I am sorry to say it’s not a pleasur
e to meet any of you.” 

The room fell into a pin–
drop silence before a shriek high enough to damage one’s eardrums was hear
d. 

“How can this 
be?!” Polly looked at Katherine’s with her eyes nearly popping out 
of her eye sockets. 

“Impossible!” Dahlia had the same expression but was more reserved. 

Emely bit her bottom lip harder until she tasted the coppery scent of her own 
blood. She stared uugy- at Cherise. She didn’t want to believe it either, just lik
e the Amery’s mother–daughter duo. 

How? How 
did Cherise, the country bumpkin, the one person she had successfully driven 
away from Hudson, know someone as high–
profile and influential as Katherine Sterling. 

She herself had never been able to afford luxurious stuff if not for Luis or Huds
on or even Dahlia 
or Polly now. But Cherise had actually become best friends with Katherine Ste
rling, and Katherine was proud of it, not the other way round. 

Emely glanced at Hudson and saw him smirking in approval while looking 
at his ex–
wife. Jealousy filled her entire being again. She had to do something. She swo
re to make Cherise suffer. She couldn’t lose Hudson to her now. 

“You can ask the manager and staff if she is really Katherine Sterling.” Cheris
e smiled and gave the Amerys a chance to 
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prove whether they were lying or telling the truth. 

Everyone turned to see the manager, who nodded to confirm Katherine’s iden
tity. “Yes, she is Katherine Sterling, our company’s main designer.” 

83% 15:27 

“You must have taken bribes from them to say that!” Polly shrieked again, still 
not wanting to 
believe that it was true. She couldn’t stand the thought that Cherise was better
 than her, that she knew more influential people than her or her mother. 

Feeling offended by their words, the manager told them off sternly: “Mrs. and 
Ms. Amery, we do not take such heavy accusation such as us of taking bribes
 lightly, nor do we like it when you keep insulting our main designer. Maybe it i
s you and your family who need to be escorted out.” 

He was not supposed to be rude to VIP customers, but when they accused th
em of taking bribes, it would affect the company’s name and was intolerable. 
He was sure his big boss wouldn’t mind him asking the guards to escort them 
off the building for the sake of the company’s good name. 

“Oh, you don’t have to 
escort them out,” Cherise waved her hand off. “They are still our VIP 

customers, after all. And they are here to shop…” 

She purposely stopped her sentence and cocked her head when she looked a
t her humiliated Amery’s mother–
daughter duo, Emely, the mistress, who looked green with jealousy and was r
eady to combust at any moment. 

“Except if they do not want to shop anymore,” she finished with a smirk. 

“Shouldn’t we take away their VIP status?” Katherine asked Cherise teasingly. 

“Nah…” Cherise shook her head and winked at 
her best friend. “We can still rake as much money from them. Why should 

we do that?” 



Katherine couldn’t help but laugh at her best friend, who had just a little bit of r
evenge in her own way. “You are right. Let them spend their money, and we’ll 
pocket it.” 

“Who wants to be a VIP in a shop like this?” Polly practically yelled 
out the words, frustrated that she was being looked down at by the woman wh
o had been serving her for three years, but Dahlia pinched her hands. 

“I’m sorry for the misunderstanding.” Dahlia turned polite. “Please, go ahead w
ith your business first, Katherine. We’ll wait here and look at the catalog patien
tly to choose what we want to bu  

“At least you still have some sense,” Cherise smirked at her, which nearly crac
ked Dahlia’s act. 

Dahlia really wanted to slap Cherise, but she knew she couldn’t do that with K
atherine here. She knew there would come a time when she could do it in the 
future. She 
didn’t believe Cherise, who was meek before, could be this confident when sh
e 

was alone. 

Cherise felt it was enough face–
slapping for today, so she turned to Katherine and went down to business. “Le
t’s see the collection.” 

“Right. Let’s go, darling-
” She linked her arm with Cherise’s and looked at the manager, who understo
od her look. He led them to the other room to inspect ‘True Love‘. 

Once they were gone, Polly complained to her mom. “Why did you still want to
 shop here?” 
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“Do you think there are any other jewelry that could match Angelworld’s?” Dah
lia glowered at her foolish daughter. “Do you think your friends will still want to
 socialize with you when you wear something that’s not from Angelworld?” 



At last, her mother’s words sank into her mind, and she knew her mom was ri
ght, but she still couldn’t contain her rage at being looked down on by Cherise. 

She whispered to Emely, who had managed to get her act of being understan
ding once more. “I can’t believe that bitch knew Katherine Sterling!” 

“Maybe Katherine met her since she’s with someone rich now,” Emely said, sti
ll trying to put it into Polly’s mind that Cherise was a mistress now. 

“Yes, you must be right!” Polly seemed to have a light–
bulb moment. “She must 
have manipulated Katherine in some way. That bitch! Let’s see what I’ll do to 
her the next time I see her alone!” 

Dahlia, furious that her son just kept quiet the 
whole time, not even trying to help them, quietly scolded him, “Hudson, you sh
ould have helped us. We are your family, but you just ignored everything that 
was happening in front of you.”  

Hudson, who hated his mother, didn’t hold back to bite back. “It should teach y
ou to remember how 
to behave in public. You are a disgrace to the Amery family.” 

“How dare you say that to your mother!” Dahlia whisper–yelled at her son. 

“You just called Katherine Sterling a slut so many times. Think about it,” he re
minded, and that successfully shut Dahlia up. 

She frowned and quickly devised a plan to apologize appropriately to Katherin
e. She couldn’t get on her bad side. She was THE Katherine Sterling, for God’
s sake, and she wouldn’t want Katherine to shun her if they met in the future. I
t would not be good for her reputation. 

Hudson, on the other hand, was lost in his own mind. From Katherine and Ch
erise’s interactions, it seemed like Cherise Katherine’s boss 
instead of just her best friend. Was it because she was the personal assistant 
of the CEO of Angelworld 

Jewelry? 



This piqued his interest: Julian Alster, Logan Jennings, and now Katherine Ste
rlings. How was she able to connect with all the big names? There must be so
mething about her he didn’t know, and he intended to find out. 

Just as he was still mulling over his thoughts, the elevator dinged again, and t
his time, a man wearing a dark blue suit stepped out from it. He looked gentle,
 yet a dangerous aura emanated from him the moment he saw the Amerys. 
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Hudson’s eyes locked with Logan, and the temperature in the room nearly tur
ned sub–
zero, not that any of the ladies felt it, but the staff, who were used to seeing th
ose looks of ready–to–
fight between CEOs because their wives wanted the same limited edition jewe
lry, recognized it. 

One of them quickly went to Logan, knowing who he was and that he had bee
n expected to join their designer and her friend, who seemed to be Hudson A
mery’s ex–wife. 

“Mr. Jenning, please follow me,” she said politely. 

Logan sneered at Hudson before looking away and following the staff to the r
oom where Cherise and Katherine had waited for him. He didn’t even bother t
o be polite in front of the 
Amerys. If he could, he would destroy them. But Cherise didn’t want to becaus
e of Agatha, and he respected her decision. 

It took every ounce in his body for Hudson not to bolt out from his seat and pu
nch that bastard’s smirk off his face. He still remembered the way they whispe
red and laughed softly during the meeting and how possessive Logan was to 
Cherise, which didn’t bode well with him. 

When Logan disappeared into the room, Polly, who seemed love–
struck, whispered a question to no one in particular. “Oh my God, who is he?” 



“Logan Jennings, the most successful CEO in Country C and the most eligible 
bachelor at that,” Dahlia answered. Even though she was not into business, s
he still kept an eye out for any upper–class bachelor for her daughter. 

“He’s so handsome…” Polly sighed dreamily. 

“Why is he here?” Dahlia’s brows knitted together. 

“Jennings Group is the 
new partner of Angelworld Jewelry,” Hudson said without explaining anything f
urther. 

“What do you mean by that?” Dahlia asked in confusion. “Aren’t we Angelwolr
d’s exclusive partner?” 

Hudson was too lazy to explain to his 
mother, but he knew she wouldn’t let it go if he didn’t. She might even go to th
e company to ask around, which he didn’t want to happen. He didn’t want his 
mother anywhere near the Amery Group. 

“We’ve terminated our contract, and Angelworld chose them as our replaceme
nt.” 

“What?!” Dahlia asked with widened eyes, then she hissed out her next questi
on. “Why did you allow that to happen? I know our contract with Angelworld w
as to still be at least in place for the next ten years or so.” 

Hudson shrugged as if it didn’t matter. “They offered ten times the amount for 
breaching the contract. We still get more than we bargained for.” 

If only they knew Cherise was 
the one who had been helping them and cherished her as she should, La Jew
el would thrive forever and even have a familial connection with the Alster fam
ily. 

It was too bad they didn’t know how to treat someone right, thought too highly 
of themselves, and didn’t know what a treasure they had. 

Dahlia was mad at her son for shrugging off such an important matter. Now, s
he couldn’t brag about her connections with Angelworld Jewelry to her friends.
 And she knew that without Angelworld Jewelry, La Jewel might not be as thriv
ing 



“Do you UN 

think your 

friends will still want to socialize with you when you wear o 

At last, her mother’s words sank into her mind, and she 
knew her mom was right, but she still couldn’t contain her rage at being looke
d down on by Cherise. 

She whispered 
to Emely, who had managed to get her act of being understanding once more.
 “I can’t believe that bitch knew Katherine Sterling!” 

“Maybe Katherine met her since she’s with someone rich now,” Emely said, sti
ll trying to put it into Polly’s mind that Cherise was a mistress now. 

“Yes, you must be right!” Polly seemed to have a light–
bulb moment. “She must have manipulated Katherine in some way. That bitch
! Let’s see what I’ll do to her the next time I see her alone!” 

Dahlia, furious that her son just kept quiet the whole time, not even trying to h
elp them, quietly scolded him, “Hudson, you should have helped 
us. We are your family, but you just ignored everything that was happening in 
front of you.” 

Hudson, who hated his mother, didn’t hold back to bite back. “It should teach y
ou to remember how to behave in public. You are a disgrace to the Amery fam
ily.” 

“How dare you say that to your mother!” Dahlia whisper–yelled at her son. 

“You just called Katherine Sterling a slut so many times. Think about it,” he re
minded, and that successfully shut Dahlia up. 

She frowned and quickly devised a plan to apologize appropriately to Katherin
e. She couldn’t get on her bad side. She was THE Katherine Sterling, for God’
s sake, and she wouldn’t want Katherine to shun her if they met in the future. I
t would not be good for her reputation. 

Hudson, on the other hand, was lost in his own mind. From Katherine and Ch
erise’s interactions, it seemed like Cherise was Katherine’s boss instead of 



just her best friend. Was it because she was the personal assistant of the CE
O of Angelworld Jewelry? 

This piqued his interest: Julian Alster, Logan Jennings, and 
now Katherine Sterlings. How was she able to connect with all the big names?
 There must be something about her he didn’t know, and he intended to find o
ut. 

Just as he was still mulling over his thoughts, the elevator 
dinged again, and this time, a man wearing a dark blue suit stepped out from i
t. He looked gentle, yet a dangerous aura emanated from him the moment he 
saw the Amerys. 
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Hudson’s eyes locked with Logan, and the temperature in the room nearly tur
ned sub–
zero, not that any of the ladies felt it, but the staff, who were used to seeing th
ose looks of ready–to–
fight between CEOs because their wives wanted the same limited edition jewe
lry, recognized it. 

One of them quickly went to Logan, knowing who he was and that he had bee
n expected to join their 
designer and her friend, who seemed to be Hudson Amery’s ex–wife. 

“Mr. Jenning, please follow me,” she said politely. 

Logan sneered at Hudson before looking away and following the staff to the ro
om where Cherise and Katherine had waited for him. He didn’t even bother to
 be polite in front of the Amerys. If he could, he would destroy them. But Cheri
se didn’t want to because of Agatha, and he respected her decision. 

It took every ounce in his body for Hudson not to bolt out from his seat and pu
nch that bastard’s smirk off his face. He still remembered the way they whispe



red and laughed softly during the meeting and how possessive Logan was to 
Cherise, which didn’t bode well with him. 

When Logan disappeared into the room, Polly, who seemed love–
struck, whispered a question to no one in particular. “Oh my God, who is he?” 

“Logan Jennings, the most successful CEO in Country C and the most eligible
 bachelor at that,” Dahlia answered. Even though she was not into business, s
he still kept an eye out for any upper–class bachelor for her daughter. 

“He’s so handsome…” Polly sighed dreamily. 

“Why is he here?” Dahlia’s brows knitted together. 

“Jennings Group is the new partner of Angelworld Jewelry,” Hudson said with
out explaining anything further. 

“What do you mean by that?” Dahlia asked in confusion. “Aren’t we Angelwolr
d’s exclusive partner?” 

Hudson was too lazy to 
explain to his mother, but he knew she wouldn’t let it go if he didn’t. She might
 even go to the company to ask around, which he didn’t want to happen. He di
dn’t want his mother anywhere near the Amery Group. 

“We’ve terminated our contract, and Angelworld chose them as our replaceme
nt.” 

“What?!” Dahlia asked with widened eyes, then she hissed out her next questi
on. “Why did you allow that to happen? I know our contract with Angelworld w
as to still be at least in place for the next ten years o or so.” 

Hudson shrugged as if it didn’t matter. “They offered ten times the amount for 
breaching the contract. We still get more than we bargained for.” 

If only they knew Cherise was the one who had been helping them and cheris
hed her as she should, La Jewel would thrive forever and even have a familial
 connection with the Alster family. 

It was too bad they didn’t know how to treat someone right, thought too highly 
of themselves, and didn’t know what at treasure they had. 



Dahlia was mad at her son for shrugging off such an important matter. Now, s
he couldn’t brag about 
her connections with Angelworld Jewelry to her friends. And she knew that wit
hout Angelworld Jewelry, La Jewel might not be as thriving 
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anymore. She hoped her son was good enough to get ‘Angel‘, who was even 
better than Katherine Sterling. If only she knew who ‘Angel‘ really was, she kn
ew it was impossible to recruit her. 

Before she could scold him some more, Polly wedged herself between them a
nd latched onto her brother’s arm. 

“Hudson, you know him, right?” she asked with expectant eyes, which made H
udson frown. “Please introduce me to him.” 

“No,” he declined without hesitation. He knew what type of man Logan was–
as ruthless as he was, he didn’t have the patience for a spoiled girl like his sist
er. “He’s not the right man for you.” 

“You are no fun,” Polly whined, then turned to her mother. “Mom, Hudson doe
sn’t think I’m good enough for Logan Jennings.” 

If Hudson were the type to roll his eyes, he would have done it now. His sister 
just put words in his mouth, but he just let her be. As long as it would prevent 
her from getting entangled with Logan, then so be it. 

Dahlia glared at her son for not wanting to 
help his sister land the most eligible bachelor from Country C, 
but she patted her daughter’s hand reassuringly. “Don’t worry about your brot
her’s opinion. He has nothing in his mind except business and Emely.” 

Emely blushed hearing Dahlia’s words and sneaked a glance at Hudson, only 
to see him frowning again, and her heart dropped to her stomach. 

This always happened after she was discharged from the hospital, and she w
ondered what had happened. He never talked about their engagement anymo
re except when Dahlia or Polly brought it up. 

But she saw the way he looked at Cherise. Had he fallen in love with her? It s
eemed she needed to make a move soon, or 



she would lose him. 

When Logan entered the room, Cherise and Katherine turned toward him at th
e same time, and the sneer and coldness on his face because of seeing the A
merys melted away, replaced by a gentleness. 

“Logan,” Cherise stood up, and he strode toward her to kiss her cheek. Cheris
e was now used to being held and kissed by Logan, just like Julian did to 
her. They were her brothers, after all. 

“Do I not get a kiss, too?” Katherine’s seductive voice rang out, and Cherise l
aughed as Logan stepped away from her and kissed Katherine’s cheek. 

“Of course, you get one, too,” Logan said, still with that same gentle smile. Kat
herine looked at him with a teasing smile but kissed his cheek back. 

They were best friends and 
always did that whenever they met, just like when men fist–
bumped or yo.. each other manly hugs. 

“Let me look at ‘True Love,” he said, and the two ladies sat back down on their
 seats as he examined the jewelry on the 

table in front of them. 

“Amazing, right?” Katherine asked with a smile. 

QUE 

Cherise had finished examining the collection and was happy with the results. 
Everything was as she had wanted each piece to be–
from the materials and colors to each delicate extra detail she had put on eac
h piece of jewelry. 

Logan nodded as he saw the intricate jewelry. Although he didn’t know much 
about jewelry, he was still amazed by the 
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designs. 



Most of them were made with some sort of black metal, which was different fr
om the usual white, yellow, or rose gold. They were simple but eye–catching. 

Π 

The men’s collection was mostly adomed with 
black diamonds or other darker–
colored diamonds and crystals, while the ladies had more colorful diamonds. 

Cherise had really put her best for this couple’s collection, but when had she e
ver not? Her designs were always unique, that was why she was the number 
one jewelry designer in the world. 

“What do you think?” Cherise asked Logan. 

Logan took one of the rings from the men’s collection, slid it on his ring finger,
 which size fitted his finger perfectly, and showed them his hand. 

“What do you think?” he asked the question back to her to make a point. 

The ring looked so good on him–simple yet eye-
catching because of its black color and the single dark sapphire placed in 

the middle of it. 

“Of course, it looks good on you,” Cherise laughed. Logan had one of those m
anly, long, slender fingers, and any rings would look good on them. 

Katherine looked at Logan’s finger and suddenly had an idea. She took the la
dy’s ring – the matching one to the one Logan was wearing, slid it onto Cheris
e’s fingers and took their hands in hers. 

While Logan’s ring had a simple dark sapphire embedded in it, Cherise’s had 
a pretty pink diamond on it. Their hands looked so good together–
slender fingers, manly for Logan and feminine for Cherise. 

“I think I know the perfect campaign for it,” Katherine said with twinkling eyes. 

Logan and Cherise looked at each other and raised an eyebrow 
at their best friend. 

“Both of you should be the model!” Katherine smiled alluringly at them both. 



Logan and Cherise fell into silence and stared hard at Katherine as if she had 
grown another head. 

Katherine laughed and turned to the manager. “Please give us a moment alon
e.” 

nd 

The manager, being commanded by Katherine Sterling, of course, did not obj
ect. He left the room d rinsed the door. quietly behind him. 

“Please be serious, Katherine,” Cherise groaned at her idea. 

“Listen to me first, okay?” Katherine said. “This is the first collaboration betwe
en Angelworld Jewelry and the Jennings Group. Many girls and women in Co
untry C are madly in love with him. He’ll be the perfect model.” 

“But what about Cherise?” Logan asked 
as the middle of his forehead creased into a frown. He knew Cherise didn’t wa
nt to be too known in the public eye for now. 

“We can hide her face,” Katherine said. “We can ensure that every angle will n
ot show her face. Even when you put the necklace around her face, we’ll take 
it from an angle where your face will be covering her face.”  
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“Okayy…” Cherise said slowly. “But what about the rest? Like bracelets and ri
ngs?” 

“Oh, we’ll just need your hands for it,” Katherine replied, dismissively waving h
er hand as if it would be an easy and great campaign “Logan will be the one w
hose face will pop up on the screen once in a while.” 

“Do you want to do it, Cherise? For him, her comfort was the first and foremos
t. 

“Will it work, though?” Cherise kind of doubted it. “Don’t you think we should ju
st recruit professional models?” 

“Oh, this will work, trust me,” Katherine’s eyes twinkled with that seductive mis
chievousness again, and both Logan and Cherise knew her next words would 
either make this a very successful campaign or the worst. 



“Because…” Katherine deliberately paused. “You will be doing this as ‘Angel‘.” 

Cherise’s eyes nearly popped out of their sockets at the absurdity of it. She di
dn’t want anyone to know of her identity yet any of her identities. 

“That’s why you will make her appearance mysterious?” Logan caught up on 
Katherine’s idea: “Only showing parts of her?” 

“You 
got it right.” She nodded and crossed her long legs. “True Love featuring Ange
l x Logan Jennings. Simple, mystericus, high fashion, romantic, and sexy all in
 one. It will blow up the jewelry industry and its customers.” 

“What do you think about it, Cherise?” Logan asked. It didn’t matter to him that
 he would be a model as long as he could help her. And to be honest, he thou
ght Katherine’s idea was great. 

Cherise chewed her bottom lips. She also thought Katherine’s idea was 
great, but… At long last, she sighed. She should trust her best friends. 

“As long as everyone involved signs an NDA so they wouldn’t leak out that I’m
 “Angel“,” she finally agreed. 

“Great!” Katherine smiled, and her mind was already churning fast on ideas fo
r making this campaign one of their best yet. 

d was already ch 

“Wait,” Cherise said. “You said Logan is popular in Country C. So you must ha
ve another campaign in mind for Country B?” 

Katherine laughed softly and winked at Cherise. “You know me so well, Cheris
e.” 

“So wh 

what about it?” Cherise was curious. She knew Katherine was a genius when 
thinking of campaigns for their or her own jewelry collections.  

“I’m thinking…” she tapped her well–
manicured index finger to her chin. “You will still be the main female star, but y
ou will be wearing a 
mask, which will be more extravagant than the one for Country C.” 



A mask? That she could do as long as her identity remained a secret, even on
 national television. 

“And the male lead?” Logan asked. 

“I think it’s time we bring another of our friends back,” Katherine smiled myster
iously, and Cherise had a bad feeling about 

IL 

“And who would that be?” Logan asked with a raised brow. 

“The most famous actor and model as of now…” Katherine deliberately pause
d, and Cherise groaned inwardly at the thought, as she already had an idea of
 who that person was. 
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“Tristan Hart?” Logan asked. 

And this time, Cherise groaned out loud, making Logan and Katherine look at 
her. 

“You don’t approve of him?” Katherine asked. For all she knew, Cherise and T
ristan were quite close before she married 

Hudson. 

She didn’t know how they knew each other, but Tristan was kind of like a pupp
y around Cherise. They used him for their first campaign during their first colla
boration with La Jewel, and she had no problem with it. 

Cherise shook her head and said, “No. I’m fine with him. His popularity will bo
ost our sales.” 

She couldn’t possibly tell them 
that Tristan was actually ‘Ace‘, her subordinate as a hacker, and rejected the i
dea just 

because of it. 
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“You’ll be okay acting with him?” Katherine oaked to make sure. 

“Yeah, I’ll be fine,” Cherise replied. It wasn’t like Tristan knew Cherise was ‘Q‘ 
anyway, so it wouldn’t matter. 

“So the compaign will be just like with me?” Logan asked, “Angel x Tristan Har
t?” 

“No.” Katharine shook her head and smiled mischievously again. “Since Cheri
se will be wearing a mask, she’ll be a Cinderella, and Tristan will be her prince
 charming.” 

“You want to use the Cinderella story? Cherise asked In surprise. Give it to he
r best friend to come up with an out–of–the- 

box idea, 

“Yup,” Katherine replied, popping the ‘P‘ at the end of the word. “Instead of lea
ving behind your shoes, you’ll leave behind your ring and bangle, which we ne
ed to customize shugly to fit your wrist.” 

Cherise’s eyes twitched as she heard Katherine’s idea. Leaving behind a ring 
and bangle when fleeing a ball? How in the world would that happen? 

“Alright, do as you wish.” Cherise, defeated by Katherine’s ideas, finally lets h
er handle everything. This was Katherine, she should just let her be creative, 
and she was sure the campaign–BOTH campaigns–would turn out great. 

“Are you okay with me bringing the collection to my store?” Katherine asked. “I
 need to plan how each piece will be used in the campaign.” 

Cherise looked at her with amusement. 

“It’s still yours, darling,” Katherine said and winked. “I have to get your permiss
ion to move it.” 



“You don’t have to ask me. You are the designer, after all,” Cherise snickered. 

“You won’t regret it,” Katherine winked again and called the manager to pack t
he collection in its briefcase before turning to Logan and Cherise. 

“Logan, make sure our princess gets home safely,” she winked at Logan and 
blew a kiss to Cherise before leaving the two of them in the room, 

“She never changed,” Logan shook his head helplessly and chuckled. 

“She WILL never change,” Cherise corrected him and laughed. 

“Are you going somewhere?” Logan asked. “I have no appointment today; I’ll 
accompany you anywhere you want.” 

“The CEO of Jennings Group is so free?” Cherise gasped dramatically and te
ased him. “Maybe I should ask Julian and Grandpa to give you more things to 
do.” 

“Not Grandpa,” Logan groaned, making Cherise laugh. They were all afraid of 
Charles‘ mischievousness. One time, when they were young, he asked them t
o search for Dragon Balls just to meet the dragon. 

Cherise’s phone suddenly rang, and she picked it up. She listened to the spea
ker on the other end, and her face lit up with excitement. 
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As soon as she hung up the call, she looked at Logan and excitedly told him, “
Julian has gotten me one of the penthouses at Regal Apartments.” 

“You are moving out?” Julian frowned. He didn’t like the idea of her living alon
e. 

Cherise sighed. “You know I can’t stay with Julian for the time being. Until..* 



Logan nodded, understanding her meaning. “We’ll need to place bodyguards 
around you.” 

Cherise rolled her eyes. Her two brothers were just so overprotective. “Having
 bodyguards will just draw people’s attention to me,” she said. 

Logan stayed silent, but his green eyes bore deep into her, silently disagreein
g. Even though Logan was just her adopted brother, he was way more protecti
ve than Julian and would not hesitate to break the law for her. 

Cherise, trying to lighten the mood, nudged him. “You seem to forget I was on
ce a Taekwondo world champion,” she said. 

Chuckling, Logan ruffled her hair. “That you are. But you are still a woman.” 

“Let’s have a spar sometime, and I’ll show you if I still need a bodyguard,” Che
rise challenged him. 

Logan laughed, not accepting or rejecting her challenge. “Would you like to se
e your new apartment now?” 

“Yup,” Cherise nodded with a huge smile. “I’ll call 
Neil to meet us there for the key.” 

“Alright, let’s go.” Logan circled his arm around Cherise’s waist, and they left t
he room where the Amerys were still waiting. 

They didn’t bother to glance at the Amerys and went straight to walt for the ele
vator. 

Hudson’s eyes landed on them, and he felt the burning rage in his chest again
 when he saw where Logan’s hand was. 

“Mr. Hudson, Mrs. and MissAmery, Miss Emely, please come in,” the manager
 said, inviting them into the inner room. 

“You guys go in. I’ll wait here.” Hudson waved a dismissive hand at them. 

Knowing her son didn’t like to go shopping, and this was his usual behavior, 
Dahlia stood up and pulled Polly, who looked ready to kill Cherise, and Emely,
 who had her head down so no one could see her hideous jealous expression,
 into the 



room. 

The elevator’s door opened, and as Logan and Cherise stepped into it, Logan 
let her go. However, when the door was about to close, Hudson appeared fast
, pulled Logan out, and let himself in. 

Neither Cherise nor Logan expected it to happen, so they had no time to react 

When they realized what was happening, Cherise was already trapped inside 
the elevator with her ex–husband. 

“Fuck!” Logan cussed and ran straight to the staircases. He couldn’t wait to pu
nch Hudson in the face the moment the elevator reached the ground floor. Re
putation be damned, he thought. 

Inside the elevator, Hudson pulled the small lever 
to stop the elevator from moving, making Cherise furious to no end. 

“Really, Hudson?” she snapped at him. “What do you actually want from me? 
Three years I married you, and you never event appeared except at night. No
w you are everywhere, and it pisses me off.” 

Chapter 37 

Hudson moved, pinning Cherise to the elevator’s wall. He pinched her chin no
t too gently, tilting her head up so she looked  

at him. 

“Do they know?” he growled. 

“Who?” Cherise gritted her teeth. She wanted to push him away, but where co
uld she escape from this enclosed space?  

“Julian and Logan. Do they know you are seeing both of them?” he growled a
gain. 

Cherise would have burst into laughter if not for the position they were in right 
now. 

She glared at Hudson. Why did he keep asking her about the men around her
? This was getting strange and boring even for 



her. 

Hudson took her hand and forced her to see it. 

“Are you engaged to 
both of them now?” his growl turned even lower and more frightening. 

Cherise looked at her hand and saw the ring Katherine had slipped on her ring
 finger earlier. She remembered that she and Logan had forgotten to take 
them off. 

“Yeah, I saw him wearing the man version,” Hudson sneered 

God, how low was this man’s IQ, Cherise thought. Logan and Julian were in th
e same circle. How could she be ‘engaged to them if they weren’t her brothers
? 

“You are stupid,” she spat out as she couldn’t keep that thought to herself any
more. 

“I dare you to say that again,” he growled and pinned her harder to the wall so
 that their bodies were pressed tightly together, and Cherise could feel every i
nch of his hard muscle. 

“You are stupid.” Cherise looked into his eyes with fury. She wasn’t afraid of hi
m anymore, and she wasn’t scared of hurting his feelings anymore. She wasn’
t his meek wife anymore, and she 
didn’t need to think about how to please him anymore. She could say whateve
r she wanted. 

Hudson, being blinded with rage and just wanting to shut her up, dove down a
nd captured her lips, biting them to punish 

her 

Cherise caught unaware, gasped from the pain, and Hudson took the chance t
o drive his tongue into his mouth. 

For a moment, Cherise was lost in the sensation until she realized what was h
appening, and she bit his tongue hard. 



But instead of drawing back, Hudson became wilder, groaning and ravishing h
er mouth, and his big hand went to the back of her 
head, keeping her head still as he deepened the kiss. 

Knowing if she pushed him away, Hudson would pin her hands to the wall, sh
e used another technique. She punched Hudson’s chin with 
the heel of her hand, snapping his head upward as he groaned in pain. 

Cherise sidestepped him, and they glared at each other, both breathing hard f
rom the kiss. 

“Hudson, stop doing all this bullshit, or I will hurt you,” Cherise warned him wit
h narrowed eyes, even if she was still panting 

a little bit. “And you know I can do it. I’ve hurt you twice, and it would be easy f
or me to hurt you again.” 
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“You are so smug now that two powerful men are backing you?” Hudson look
ed at Cherise’s plump lips, still wet and shiny from his kiss, and he wanted to 
silence her in the same way again more than ever. 

“Oh please, I don’t need them to protect myself from you,” Cherise sneered. “
And three men, not two.” 

Seeing the flash of confusion and rage in Hudson’s eyes, Cherise pointed to h
is crotch with a noticeable bulge. “You really are disgusting, Hudson. Go to E
mely if you want sex. As you’ve said, I belong to Logan and Julian now.” 

Hearing her admit she belonged to other men now sent Hudson into another fi
t of rage. He moved toward her again, but Cherise was 
having none of it. The moment he was close enough, she lifted her leg 
and kneed him right at his family jewel. 

Hudson, who never thought Cherise would ever do something like that, didn’t 
have time to block her attack, and he doubled down in pain, clutching his crotc
h and glaring at her. 

“I warned you, didn’t 17” she glared back at him and pushed the lever back so
 the elevator could move again. 



“Stop doing whatever you are doing. Hudson,” she said in disgust. “Or I’ll thin
k you have fallen in love with me.” 

“In your fucking dream,” Hudson 
growled. Fuck! She didn’t even hold back on her strength when she kneed hi
m. Did she plan for him not to have any heirs? 

“I don’t even want to dream about you,” Cherise looked at her reflection and st
arted tidying her hair and clothes. She talked to her ex–
husband through their reflection, “And even if you have fallen for me, it will be 
in YOUR dream that I’ll want you 

back” 

“I’d rather die than remarry you,” Hudson straightened up even though his ball
s were still aching. He didn’t need anyone to know how he had just been knee
d there by his ex–wife. 

“Good, at least we are on the same page,” Cherise smiled brightly with sarcas
m. 

The elevator door opened before they could bicker some more, and Logan rus
hed Inside. His calm and gentle demeanor was gone, and he looked like a be
ast ready to tear the limbs of his enemy. 

“Logan,” Cherise stepped in front of him and took his face in her hands. “Look 
at me,” she said sternly. She knew he would kill Hudson if she didn’t stop him.
 She knew how dangerous he could be. 

Logan stopped 

dbe 

moving, but his body was still quivering with rage; his eyes didn’t move from H
udson. 

“Look at me,” Cherise repeated, this time softer, and her thumbs started cares
sing his cheeks, which she knew would calm 

him down. 

Finally, Logan’s gaze shifted, and looked down at Cherise. “He didn’t hurt you
?”  



Cherise laughed softly and shook her head. “I was the one who hurt him. I kne
ed him on his balls.” 

Hudson glared at the two of them, but Cherise and Logan didn’t pay attention t
o him anymore. 

The moment Logan heard 
Cherise’s words, his whole body, which was taut and ready to pounce and hur
t Hudson, relaxed and pulled Cherise into a tight hug. 

“I’m fine..” Cherise ran a soothing hand across his back. She knew both her br
others would feel distraught 
if they thought she was hurt. Julian was also the same. 
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Even if they protected her, she still needed to soothe them when they realized
 she wasn’t harmed. They were terrified of her being hurt, especially after her 
kidnapping 

Logan had heard 
about it from Julian even though he didn’t know her then. Since she was his w
orld, he would still be shaken if he thought she had been hurt 

He lifted his face that was buried on Cherise’s top of head and snarled a warni
ng at Hudson, “Touch her and make sure you suffer a fate worse than death” 

With that, he gently pulled Cherise away from the elevator, leaving Hudson wit
h his own rage. He didn’t like the way Cherise soothed Logan or her being hu
gged by Logan or Julian. He didn’t like any of it 

He stepped out of the elevator to take a smoke to clear his 
head, and Cherise’s words popped into his mind–
Or think you have fallen in love with me 

He snorted at the absurdity of it. 
He spent three years hating her and still hating her for latching on to Julian an
d Logan so fast after their divorce Two men at once? Maybe Finley was right. 
Maybe her mother and sister were right. Maybe his ex- wife was a whore 



But he didn’t feel good the moment that thought entered his mind. He didn’t w
ant to think of Cherise as a whore. He didn’t even like it when others thought o
f her that way, and he didn’t know why 

Sighing, he dropped his cigarette onto the ground, stepped on it to extinguish i
t completely, and went back to the elevator His mom and sis should have finis
hed spending part of his money by now, and he didn’t want to be questioned b
y them. 

Truth be told, ever since their divorce, he couldn’t stop thinking about her, and
 he didn’t know why. Maybe he needed to talk 

to Keith about it 
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Hudson went back up, and the moment he stepped out of the elevator, his mo
ther, sister, and Emely stepped out of the inner room at the same time. 

“Where did you go?” Dahlia asked in annoyance. 

gan 

“Smoke,” Hudson replied without blinking an eye. 

“Go in and pay.” Dahlia ordered him like usual. “We’ve bought everything we 
wanted,” 

He shrugged and went past them without saying anything, went inside the roo
m, closed the door behind him, and sat on one of the chairs. 

The manager showed him the bill and told him what his mother and sister purc
hased. 

Hudson rubbed his temple as he looked at the figures on the bill. His mom an
d sister didn’t care about spending his money. It was like he was just their AT
M Machine. 



He was used to it but still felt angry and annoyed, especially toward his mothe
r, who was clearly also a gold digger trying to climb the social ladder and succ
eeded by marrying his father. 

He took his wallet 
from his suit pocket and took the black unlimited card without saying anything. 

The manager quickly swiped his card and completed the transaction. 

Suddenly, Hudson remembered Emely. He didn’t know if his mother had boug
ht anything for her, but he felt somewhat guilty for abandoning her all this time
 since he had promised his brother to take care of her and also after his mome
nt alone with Cherise in the elevator. 

He had promised to marry Emely. He should start to buy her something nice. 

“Did my mother buy something for Emely?” he asked the manager. 

The manager, used to having CEOs buying stuff for their mistresses, kept a pr
ofessional face and replied, “I’m not sure. It was mostly Miss Polly who purch
ased most of the jewelry.” 

Hudson nodded 
before saying, “Give me one of the nicer bracelets that Polly or my mother did
n’t choose.” 

The manager opened a drawer and placed some limited–
edition bracelets that had not been purchased by Polly or 

Hudson’s mother. 

Hudson, being a man and still affected by the kiss he shared with Cherise and
 how Logan looked when he appeared, simply pointed to one absentmindedly. 

The 
manager swiped his card one more time and went to take the right box for the 
bracelet. He carefully placed it inside before putting it in Angelworld Jewelry’s 
purple and gold paper bag. 

After finishing everything, he respectfully handed Hudson the paper bag, but 
when Hudson stood up to leave, the manager spoke to him, although awkwar
dly. 



“Mr. Amery, Madam Che-
” he cleared his throat and corrected his throat before speaking again. “Miss 
Cherise left a pair of 
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rings she designed by herself.” 

Hudson 
raised an eyebrow and sat back down, waiting for further explanation from the
 manager. 

“About a year ago, she came here and showed us two drawings of rings, one f
or a man and another for a woman, and said they were rings she designed for
 you and her,” the manager explained and added. “She said they were a gift fo
r your wedding anniversary.” 

“Show me,” Hudson said, hiding his surprise, 

The manager nodded and opened another drawer, taking out a small box of je
welry and opening it before sliding it to Hudson. 

Hudson was silent for a long moment as he stared at the black rings. “Aren’t t
hey part of the ‘True Love‘ collection?” 

“They aren’t, but they are quite similar to the ones Mrs. Amery wanted to buy 
before for you and… Miss Emely, the manager replied. “I called Miss Cherise 
around a week ago to ask when she would collect them, but she said she didn
’t need them 

anymore.” 

A week ago… 

Cherise had designed wedding rings for them but didn’t need them anymore b
ecause they had divorced. This brought 
back memories of Hudson never buying wedding rings for them, no matter ho
w much she begged during their first year of marriage. 

“Are you sure they are not part of True Love“?” Hudson asked because the de
signs were very similar, yet he 



never saw them when Angelwolrd showed them all their designs during their c
ooperation, 

“No, Mr. Amery. I’m sure of it, the manager said with certainty. “I’m showing th
ese rings to you because 
it would be a waste to just… throw them away or stash them in the drawer.” 

He couldn’t showcase the rings, no matter how beautiful and unique they were
, even more than ‘True Love‘, because Cherise was not a jewelry designer. W
hen Cherise came to them, he was reluctant to take the order, but their big bo
ss agreed to it, even agreeing for Cherise to choose the materials and everyth
ing else. It was different than when someone asked them to custom design je
welry. 

At that time, he thought Cherise was a jewelry designer, but when he asked h
er about it, she just smiled and said she wanted to choose the best and do ev
erything herself to show how much she loved her husband. It was a 
pity they got divorced in the end because of a mistress. 

He brought the box containing 
the two rings and inspected them. The more he examined them, the more he 
saw the differences between these two rings with the True Love‘ collection. 

Every piece of jewelry in the ‘True Love‘ collection was simple, but these. The
se designs were more complicated yet still… simple, if it was possible to say it
. 

His was a simple black metal with leaves carving and no crystals or diamonds 
whatsoever, while hers was leaves woven together like a leaf crown with a si
mple single small diamond in the middle. 

He took the male ring and put it on his finger, which fitted perfectly. For a seco
nd, he was dazed as he saw how perfect it looked on him. 

Hudson quickly pulled off the ring and placed it back on the box, disliking the c
omplicated feelings he had in his heart. 
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“I’ll take them,” he blurted out without thinking. He then gave the manager his 
card again, but the manager shook his head. 

“Miss Cherise had paid for the production and everything else,” the manager e
xplained 

Once again, Hudson’s eyebrows raised. Cherise had paid for them? How did 
she get the money for it? From Julian? From Logan? A rage filled his chest ag
ain, but it quickly extinguished because he knew Julian or Logan would not giv
e her money to create rings for her and another man, at least, he wouldn’t 

After looking at the matching rings one last time, he closed the box and pocket
ed it. He didn’t feel right placing the box together with the bracelet he wanted t
o give to Emely. 

As Hudson was ready to leave the room, the manager gathered his courage a
nd said to him, “Mr. Amery, I know this is not my place to say this, but…” He t
ook a deep breath before continuing his words, “Miss Cherise created them fo
r the two of you. Please don’t use them as your wedding rings with Miss Emel
y” 

Hudson stood still, his back against the manager, who was sweating bullets. H
e knew he had crossed the line by saying all those things to the almighty Huds
on Amery, but he couldn’t help but remind him of it. 

Wedding rings were sacred. He could imagine the heartbreak Cherise would f
eel if he saw the new couple wearing her creation even if they had divorced n
ow. 

Hudson, who usually ignored such nonsense or got enraged by someone so
mewhat ordering him what to do, finally broke the silence and said, “I know” 

His words surprised both the manager and himself. The manager was relieved
 he didn’t get to feel Hudson’s anger, while Hudson 
was confused by himself. It seemed he really needed to meet Keith 

When he exited the room, the three ladies looked at him and the paper bag he
 was holding. 

“Brother, what did you buy?” Polly asked curiously. 



Hudson handed the paper bag to Emely and said gently with a bit of guilt. “I’m 
sorry I haven’t taken care of you as promised.” 

“Oh my God, open it, Emely!” Polly exclaimed in excitement. 

Emely took the box from the paper bag and opened it, which showed a lovely 
bracelet. 

“Brother, help her wear it!” Polly was even more excited than Emely herself. 

Hudson took the 
bracelet and clasped it around Emely’s wrist, making her blush. It really was b
eautiful, and although it wasn’t really her style 
because the design was kind of for older ladies, she still loved it. After all, it w
as from Hudson. He 

still had her in his heart and mind. 

“My brother really loves you!” Polly nudged her, heating Emely’s cheeks even 
more. 

“Thank you, Hudson. It’s beautiful,” she said shyly. 

Dahlia, who suspected Hudson went to Cherise when they were inside the roo
m, smiled. It seemed he didn’t, and he still wanted to proceed with the engage
ment and marriage with Emely. 

She 
clapped her hand and said, “I think it’s time to announce your engagement wit
h Emely.” 
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Emely blushed again and sneaked a glance at Hudson who didn’t seem to mi
nd about the announcement. 

“Come, let’s search for the engagement ring now,” Dahlia stood up. “We do no
t want Emely not to wear an engagement ring the next time the two of you are 
seen together.” 



Hudson kept his expression flat 
as per usual. He didn’t feel like doing it. He didn’t want to choose an engagem
ent for Emely. He wanted to go and see Keith. 

So, instead of following her mother’s words, he handed her his card, which an
noyed Dahlia and made Emely’s 

“I’m sorry, but I can’t go with you,” he apologized to Emely. “I have an importa
nt business to attend to.” 

face pale 

Hearing he had an important task, Dahlia and Emely breathed a sigh of relief. 
They both thought he didn’t want to choose the ring for her, which was not wro
ng, but Hudson kept it to himself, 

“I understand, Hudson,” Emely said softly. 

“Come on, then.” Polly pulled Emely up from her seat. “We’ll find you the bigg
est diamond we can find so the whole world knows how much Hudson loves y
ou.”  

Dahlia smiled, too, as she saw the card Hudson had given her was one of his 
unlimited cards. As her daughter said, they would 
find the biggest diamond for Emely so they would not be embarrassed when t
heir friends saw the ring. 

They went t 

conflicted. 

to the elevator and went their separate ways, with the ladies buzzing with exci
tement while Hudson was feeling 

He called Miles to pick him up and ordered him to drive him to Keith’s hospital.
 Between Keith and Finley, he could unload all his problems to 
Keith rather than Finley, who was a playboy and would just run his mouth, not 
knowing when to stop talking and just listen. 

There was no talking to Finley, especially since Hudson knew 
how much he hated Cherise, and Cherise was the subject he 

wanted to talk about. 



When he reached the hospital, he went straight to Keith’s office and opened th
e door without knocking. 

Keith, who was signing some paperwork, looked up and saw Hudson’s expres
sion. He gestured with his chin for Hudson to sit on the couch before he asked
 his secretary to prepare a pot of tea for them. 

He kept signing the documents while Hudson slumped on his couch, his head 
resting on the headrest, looking up at the ceiling 

Once Keith’s secretary came with their pot of tea, he told her not to disturb the
m 
unless there was an emergency. The secretary nodded, and Keith locked the 
door behind him. 

He went to sit across Hudson and asked, “What’s wrong?” 

“Cherise,” Hudson mumbled his ans 

answer  

Keith knew about it the moment he saw Hudson’s face when he walked in, but
 he pretended not to know. He poured them tea and waited 
for Hudson to elaborate. 

After a long period of silence, Hudson lifted his head and looked at his best fri
end. “I don’t know what to do with her” 
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Keith kept quiet while sipping his tea, just ready to listen for Hudson to unburd
en his feelings. 

“She’s changed,” Hudson continued, as if it were something new they hadn’t n
oticed before. “She’s always able to make me angry now, especially when I se
e her with other men.” 

*Julian Alster?” Keith finally spoke for the first time. 

“And Logan Jennings.” Hudson replied with a bittemess he didn’t know was he
ard by Keith. They kept touching her waist, hugging her, kissing her forehead, 
cheeks, and temples.” 

“And that made you mad?” Keith asked calmly, his faint smile covered by the t
eacup in front of his lips. 

” hate it” Hudson bit out. 1 wanted to punch them every time I saw it. Especiall
y how happy she was when she was with them.” 



Keith placed his teacup on the table and looked straight into his best friend’s d
ark eyes 

“Did you punch any of them?” Keith asked. “Other than Logan when we were 
at the club” 

“No.” Hudson shook his head 

“What did you do then?” Keith asked in his usual calm voice. 

“I kissed Cherise to punish her for being happy with them, for letting them touc
h her and kiss her,” Hudson replied, not withholding any information from his b
est friend 

Keith 
stayed silent, a faint smile grazing his gentle and handsome face until Hudson
 couldn’t take it anymore 

“Why are you smiling?” He narrowed his eyes on Keith. 
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Instead of replying to his question, Keith gestured for him to drink his tea. 

Even though he was annoyed by Keith’s smile and 

teacup. 

what seemed like an attempt to prolong the time in replying. Hudson still reach
ed for his 

He loved the tea Keith served him every time he visited. It seemed to be able t
o calm him down. He had asked Keith where he bought the tea leaves, but Ke
ith said it was his own special blend, so Hudson stopped asking. If he put som
e anti–anxiety meds in it, so be it. He trusted Keith with his life. 



In truth, Keith had received this special tea blend from Cherise. Since 
Keith wasn’t such an asshole to her, even quite welcoming, and she knew Hu
dson loved to visit Keith, she asked him to serve this tea whenever Hudson ca
me to him while in a bad mood.  

Keith was 
skeptical at first, but knowing how much Cherise loved Hudson at the time, he 
chose to trust Cherise, and the tea worked wonders. 

He had asked Cherise if Hudson would notice it was from her, but she assure
d him he wouldn’t. She used a different blend at home, just a simple blend so 
Hudson wouldn’t know she knew how to blend tea leaves. Maybe he 
needed to ask Cherise for a new batch since he was going to run out soon, bu
t he doubted Cherise would want to give hirm any more, seeing how she had 
divorced Hudson. 

While 
Hudson was sipping his tea, he welcomed the soothing warmth and feeling it 
gave him, but that didn’t mean he wasn’t still annoyed by Keith’s smile. He wa
s fuming, and it seemed like his best friend was enjoying it. 

“Hudson…” Keith finally said as Hudson was still enjoying his tea. “You are je
alous of Logan and Julian.” 

That was an answer Hudson had 

swer Hudson had never expected, and he choked on his tea. 

Keith laughed and patted his back hard while Hudson glared at him as he cou
ghed hard and gasped for air until his tears ran down his face. 

“Fuck you” he shoved Keith, who was still laughing, and wiped his tears with ti
ssues from the table. 

Once Hudson had stopped coughing and regained his breathing back, Keith lo
oked at 
him seriously. He needed to let his best friend see the truth about his own feeli
ngs for his ex-wife. 

1. sv. then what is it?” 



“Hudson,” Keith said calmly, “You got angry and want to punch every man wh
o got close to Cherise. If that is not jealousy, 

Hudson snorted. “I hate her. Why would I get jealous? And you know I don’t d
o jealousy. I wasn’t even jealous when Emely chose Luis over me.” 

“Are you?” Keith asked. “So what’s with you kissing her instead of 
punching Logan?” 

“I told you it was to punish her for letting them 
touch her,” Hudson growled out his response. 

Keith shook his head helplessly. This best friend of his was too stubborn to re
alize the truth or to own up to his feelings. 

“That’s an…” Keith cocked his head to one side while rubbing his chin. “Unusu
al form of punishment.” 

Hudson ran his fingers through his thick black hair in irritation. “I don’t know, K
eith. I just couldn’t control myself when I was around her now. She told me sh
e belongs to both Jullan and Logan now, and I just wanted to shut her up.” 

“And what’s wrong with her belonging 
to Logan and Julian now?” Keith asked, kind of enjoying this conversation. 

“Do you think it would be good for her reputation to belong to two men at the s
ame time?” Hudson growled again and looked sharply at Keith. 

“No one knew about it except us,” Keith shrugged. “And to be honest, Hudson,
 it’s kind of not your problem anymore.” 

“How can it not be my problem?” Hudson snapped. “She was mine before. Wh
at would it make me look like to have an ex–wife who behaves like 

a wh-” 
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“A whore?” Keith provided the word when Hudson stopped his sentence. 

“Don’t ever associate her with that word,” Hudson growled again, his rage res
urfacing at the thought of people thinking Cherise was a whore. 



“You wanted to say the word,” Keith pointed out. 

“But I didn’t, and no one should! Hudson banged his fist against the table, rattl
ing it and nearly toppling the teacups and pot because of the force he exerted. 

Keith sighed and looked at his best friend before slowly saying. “Hudson. You 
spent three years married to her. It’s not strange if you developed any feelings
 toward her during those times.” 

“Like hell I did,” Hudson glanced sharply at Keith. “I hate her, and you know it.
” 

“So what are you gonna do about it?” Keith asked patiently. “She’s not your w
ife anymore. She can be with anyone she wants now.” 

Hudson rubbed his big hands over his face. “I don’t know, Keith. 
I don’t even know what’s wrong with me. I can’t seem to stay away fr and the 
damnest thing is my body still reacts whenever I kiss her. Even looking at her t
oday gave me a hard–on.” 

from her, 

Keith’s eyebrows shot up, nearly disappearing beneath his hairline. “You got h
ard just by looking at her?” 

“She was wearing this..” Hudson waved his hand around, not knowing how to 
describe what Cherise had worn because all he could think about was the gli
mpses of skin that enticed him, 

“Fuck,” he cursed, groaned, and placed his face on his palms. “What 
the hell am I gonna do with her, Keith?” 

Keith looked at his frustrated friend and sighed. He had fallen so far down the 
rabbit hole and still didn’t want to admit it. What could he do as a friend now? 

“Nothing..” Keith murmured, defeated by his attempt 
to convince his friend of his true feelings for his ex–
wife. “Let her go, Hudson. She’s not yours the moment you brought Emely ba
ck and divorced her.” 

At the mention of Emely, Hudson’s head snapped up; his eyes had turned blo
odshot. 



“Emely…” Hudson let out a heavy breath. “I didn’t mean to.” 

“You didn’t mean to what, Hudson?” Keith pressed on. “You didn’t mean to pa
rade 
her in front of everyone and treat her gently, showing everyone how much you
 favored her over your own wife?” 

Hudson kept quiet. Could he tell Keith what truly happened? Why he brought 
Emely back? 

“Did you not think that Cherise has feelings and she had put everything – her 
heart, her love, her EVERYTHING for you, even willingly being bullied by your
 friends and mother and sister, and you still had to rub it in her face by bringin
g your pregnant mistress?” 

“Even then, I saw Cherise’s hospital record and how bad her injuries were,” K
eith cut him off. “And the first thing you asked of her was to apologize to your 
mistress or choose to divorce. Even if you hate her, you were heartless, Huds
on,” Keith laid everything out. He never pulled back from telling Hudson the tru
th, but this was the first time he said all those things without restrictions. 

“I never meant to divorce her!” Hudson bellowed, startling both himself and Ke
ith. “I never meant to divorce her, for fuck’s sake, even though I hate her,” he r
epeated with a softer voice. 

“Even though I thought she was a gold digger, even though she comes from t
he countryside, even though she was boring. 
I could sleep peacefully when I was with her. And she never created any troub
le 
for me. She was the perfect housewife until she got jealous of Emely” Hudson 
said, not realizing he had admitted a lot from his words. 

“Then why did you divorce her if you didn’t want to?” Keith asked, withholding 
many of the things he wanted to point out for now from Hudson’s own admissi
on. 
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“She chose It Keith, Hudson replied, his shoulders slumping as if he was shou
ldering a heavy burden. “She killed Emely’s baby, for God’s sake, Was it so dif
ficult to apologize?” 

“Do you think Cherise is that kind of person?” Keith asked as he looked at Hu
dson with intensity know Cherise would apologize if she did something wrong.
 She is or was that type of person” 

guess you were wrong. Hudson snorted, going back to his domineering and a
sshole attitude. “I guess we were all wrong. She was just pretending to be me
ek when she married me. You saw how much she has changed now.” 

“I heard from Miles that even though Cherise was injured at that time, she was
 still trying to help Emely before you barged in and shouted at her, accusing h
er before even knowing what truly happened, Keith said, ignoring Hudson’s ne
w accusations of Cherise. 

This paused Hudson from retorting to Keith Cherise had somehow said the sa
me thing to him, and Katherine had hinted the same thing earlier today at the 
Angelworld Jewelry store 

Could Emely really be the one causing her own miscarriage? But why would s
he do it? There was no point in doing it. 

Hudson didn’t want to believe it. Emely was not that type of woman. She was 
gentle, and it was impossible for her to do such a cruel thing to her own baby. 

“No matter what, Cherise pushed Emely, causing her to fall and have a miscar
riage, and she didn’t even show any remorse about 11. Hudson’s heart denied
 Emely being so evil. He would rather pin the blame on Cherise 

“I would have divorced you too if I were Cherise, Keith said bluntly 

“What do you mean by that?” Hud 

Hudson glared at him. 

“For three years, she gave you everything, and in the end, that was 
what she got–
distrust,” Keith pointed out. “You didn’t even investigate or anything” 



“What was there to investigate?” he asked Keith with irritation. I’ve asked Cher
ise, and she challenged me instead. I asked Emely about it, and she said it wa
s Cherise’s fault for being jealous of my relationship 
with her. She only asked Cherise to cook her an 
omelet, and Cherise just pushed her away 

“As your wife, it was her right to be jealous and not to be bossed around by yo
ur mistress.” Keith said calmly. 

“No, she didn’t have that right,” Hudson replied sharply. “I never loved her, an
d she knew İL” 

“If you say so,” Keith said finally. There was no point arguing about this anym
ore, what with his best friend being so stubborn about it. 

“So, are you going to marry Emelly?” Keith changed the subject. 

Hudson let out 
another heavy sigh and leaned back again, staring at the celling one more tim
e. 

rhim. 

“I have to,” he muttered so softly that Keith had to strain his ears to hear h 

“Why?” he asked. “Why force yourself if you don’t want to? If you still have tha
t strong reaction toward Cherise, why not remarry her?” Keith tried to convince
 Hudson to get back together with Cherise. 

“You know the only good thing about Cherise was the sex,” Hudson said, not 
bothering to hide the fact or be embarrassed about IL 

“And that you could sleep peacefully when you were with her Keith pointed out
 lazily 

Hudson ignored his words. He could sleep peacefully with Cherise, most prob
ably because he was tired after their vigorous sex sessions. 

“Are you still in love with Emely?” Keith asked as he poured himself another c
up of tea 

Was he? Hudson thought to himself. He was in love with Emely, yes, but 
his feelings had changed. She had become more like a family. He 



wasn’t in love with her anymore. 

– JJ MM M 
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“I have to marry her, Keith,” Hudson repeated. 

“Why?” Keith asked again. “I asked you if you are still in love with her, but you 
didn’t answer me, and as your best friend, I can assume you not in love with h
er anymore. So why is there a need to marry her?” 

Should he tell Keith? Maybe it was time to let him know. Maybe if someone kn
ew about it, he wouldn’t feel so guilty anymore. 

Hudson let out a shaky breath before saying, “Because Luis died in my pl 

my place. He died because of me.” 

are 
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There was a long period of silence after Hudson unburdened what 
had been weighing his heart and mind since Luis‘ death 

Keith looked at him, thinking he had heard it wrong, so he slowly and carefully
 repeated Hudson’s words: “Luis died… because of you?” 

Hudson’s body shuddered as he heard the words coming from someone else 
as if Keith was blarning him, but he knew Keith was just waiting for his explan
ation. 

Keith stayed there, not saying anything, just waiting for his best friend to share
 his burden. He was just being the good listener he was, even though there w
ere many questions he wanted to ask. 

“When I last went to visit Luis… Hudson began softly, “There was an explosio
n at one of the factories, and we were there when it happened.” 



Keith nodded. He knew about this story. He knew Luis was injured, and his inj
uries were fatal, which caused him to pass away. 

“What people do not know..” Hudson swallowed 
thickly before continuing. “I was supposed to be the one who was crushed by t
he bear.” 

Hudson then looked straight at Keith, and his eyes were even more bloodshot 
than before. “He pushed me away, Keith. I was supposed to 
be the one who died that day, but he pushed me AWAY” 

Keith opened his mouth but then closed it again, for once not knowing how to 
comfort his best friend. Jesus, to see his beloved brother’s blood 
splattered was fucked up. No wonder his best friend felt guilty, Keith told hims
elf. 

Hudson placed his elbows on his knees and began tugging on his hair. His fru
stration and guilt were gnawing at him, eating him alive. 

“I should have died that day, not him,” Hudson continued his story. “You don’t 
know the feeling of seeing him crushed by the beam. All his 

blood…” 

Suddenly, he felt a pair of hands wrapping around his, and he looked up to se
e Keith’s calm but worried face. 

Keith untangled Hudson’s hands from his hair, which had lots of strands on th
em, and said softly. “It wasn’t your fault, Hudson. 

“It wasn’t my fault?” Hudson’s rage bubbled in his chest and rose to his throat,
 so much so that he couldn’t help but grab Keith’s collar and yell straight into h
is face, “IT WASN’T MY FAULT? LUIS DIED BECAUSE OF MEI 

Keith, ever the calm one, used to patients‘ families behaving the same way wh
en he delivered bad news to them, stared 
strain at Hudson’s murderous eyes. “It wasn’t your fault, he repeated softly yet
 firmly. 

“Fuck you, Keith!” Hudson snarled and shoved him away, sending Keith tumbli
ng back. He gasped as his back hit the corer of his work table. 



Hearing his best friend gasping in pain, Hudson felt even more guilty. He went
 to Keith and held him up. Tm sorry… I shouldn’t have taken it 

up on you.” 

dash 

Keith winced as he rubbed his back but shook his head. “Nothing I can’t handl
e. I’m a doctor with many nurses to help me tend to it.” 

Hudson’s body was shaking from rage, from guilt, from everything he was feel
ing. 

“Sit down, Hudson,” Keith told him. “I’ll ask for more tea. 

Hudson nodded, nearly unable to reach the couch from how his knees were s
haking. 

Keith called his secretary to make a fresh pot of tea. After it was delivered, he 
poured one cup for Hudson. “Drink,” he offered the cup to his best 

friend. 

As usual, the warmth of the tea calmed Hudson down a little bit. He placed th
e cup down and rubbed his face with his large palm. “I’m fucked up, Keith. I ke
ep having nightmares about it.” 
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“Hudson,” Keth placed his own cup down on the table and laced his fingers to
gether, looking like the professional doctor he was. “Lus saved you because h
e loved you. It is an instinct to save someone we love when we see them in da
nger 

“But he shouldn’t have done it, for Christ’s sake.” Hudson ran his fingers throu
gh his hair in frustration again. “He has the company to think 

“You know he always thinks you are more suitable to be the CEO of Amery Gr
oup than him” Keith pointed out. 



“But what about Emely? Why couldn’t he think about her before sacrificing his 
life for mine? Hudson snapped, still feeling the rage of his brother’s sacrifice. 

Keth raised an eyebrow at that. “Emely?” 

“They were in a relationship.” Hudson admitted. 

“They were? They didn’t break up?” Kerth asked in surprise. 

Hudson shook his head. “They were until Luis saw Emely again and begged h
er to come back to him, to which she agreed but on the condition that no one 
else should know about it.” 

“But you knew.” 

“I accidentally found out when I visited Luis a couple of months ago.” Hudson r
eplied. “You know how my grandma hated her. She didn’t want to put Luis 
in a difficult position.” 

Keith raised his eyebrow once again, Cunning woman, he thought. How could 
she not put him in a difficult position when, sooner or later, they would get mar
ried if Luis was still alive? But he kept the question to himself. 

“So your monthly visit to Luis these past few months.” 

“Just so no one would get suspicious and for me to take care of her when he 
was working” Hudson answered. 

“And the baby? 

“Wasn’t mine. It was Luis: Hudson replied. “Emely loved Luis so much. Now y
ou know why it was impossible for her to kill her own baby” 

“And your promise to marry Emely?” 

“Before Luis passed away, he grabbed my hand and made me promise to tak
e care of her 
and the baby,” Hudson shuddered again as he thought Luis‘ bloody fingers we
re grasping him, and he whizzed out just to make him promise. 

Jesus, that was fucked up. Keth thought to himself: 



“Hudson” he called his best friend’s name carefully. “There are other ways to t
ake care of Emely instead of marrying her.” 

“What better way, Keith?” Hudson had calmed down by now, he felt lighter aft
er talking to Keith, who was a great listener. “I could keep her safe. and Cheris
e killed her baby. It was the least I could do for her.” 

Now, it was Keith’s turn to heave out a loud breath. He couldn’t say anything, 
and he couldn’t ask Hudson not to marry Emely when he had  

heard what had happened 

“As long as you are sure it is what you want, I’m all behind you, you know that,
 Hudson, Keith finally said. “But are you sure that is what you 

want?” 

“As I’ve said, it’s the least I could do for her,” Hudson sighed. “My mother and 
sister agree with it, too.” 

“They are?” This surprised Kerth again. Last time, they were so against Emel
y and Luis‘ relationship, which was why he guessed they had been keeping th
eir relationship a secret 
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“They are now,” Hudson replied. “Maybe because they thought I impregnated 
Emely too, just like everybody else.” 

“Why didn’t you tell them it was Luis’7” Keith asked curiously. 

“Then I might not be able to take care of her,” Hudson replied softly as his hea
d started to throb and he massaged his temple. 

“You could have told Cherise the truth about it since you didn’t 

really want 

to divorce her,” Keith pointed out calmly. 

Hudson narrowed his eyes at Keith, but Keith was not affected by it. 



I’m not judging you, Hudson. But it might not come to this…” he waved his ha
nd in the air, “situation if you 

“I’m just saying. Keith shrugged. “And I’m no were honest with her.” 

“It doesn’t matter anymore.” Hudson shook his head. “She still killed Luis‘ bab
y and didn’t feel remorseful about it. She was the one who chose to divorce, K
elth. How many times must I tell you this?” 

“Okay,” Keith just decided to let it go. “But what happens after you marry Emel
y? Will you sleep with her? You will have children with her?” 

Hudson hadn’t thought that far ahead, but then it was what 
everyone expected from a married couple, wouldn’t it? But how could he touc
h his brother’s beloved? The thought nearly made him want to throw up. He c
ouldn’t do that to Luis. 

“Emely knows that I’m marrying her because of my promise to Luis,” Hudson r
eplied. 

“Does she, though?” Keith asked as he picked up his teacup again. “Everyone
 with eyes could see that she wants you, Hudson.” 

“Don’t think of something as disgusting as that, Keith,” Hudson sneered 
at his best friend for once. “She loved Luis and still does. She just doesn’t wan
t to be labeled a mistress, and I won’t allow her to be called one, either.” 

“You know what this means, don’t you, Hudson?” Keith asked, glancing at him
 from behind his teacup 

Hudson furrowed his brows, not knowing what Keith meant. 

“Once your engagement with Emely is announced, you can’t act on Cherise a
nymore” Keith stated, making Hudson freeze in his a 

“You can’t get angry when you see her with Logan, Julian, or any other man, 
Keith continued. “You can’t drag her away or even kiss her anymore. If people
 see it, it would not be good for her reputation. She 
would be labeled as the mistress now instead of Emely. Or even worse, with 
that mouth of your mother, she would be called a who ” 

“I told you not to associate that word with her.” Hudson growled. 



“It’s a fact that you need to acknowledge, Hudson, Keith pinned his best friend
’s gaze down. “Why do you think so many people in our social class called her
 so many names? Isn’t it because of your mother? And you, as her husband, d
idn’t do anything about it. I don’t want to say this, but you falled her as a husb
and. You were an arsehole to her.”  

Hudson knew. Hudson knew everything Keith said was true. He let his mother
 and sister bully Cherise, and he knew how people talked badly about Cherise
 behind his back, yet he did nothing to protect her. 

That uncomfortable feeling that he felt after their divorce stung his heart again,
 and he absentmindedly rubbed the spot while Keith watched 

him silently. 

He could see the quilt in Hudson’s eyes but kept silent. He needed Hudson 
to realize his feelings for Cherise alone now. If he pressed him, he would just 
deny IL 

Hudson shifted in his seat and felt the ring box in his pocket. He took it out an
d placed it on t 

the table. 

Keith looked at it and raised an eyebrow, silently asking if he could see what 
was inside. Hudson gestured for him to open it. 

Keith reached for it and was stunned to see a pair of wedding rings. “You’ve b
ought wedding rings for you and Emely?” he asked, unable to believe Hudson 
would actually do that. 
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“It was Cherise’s and mine, Hudson sald as his eyelid started to droop. He ha
d a headache, and all those talks with Keith had left him exhausted and mayb
e relleved, too. 

“Say what? Keith asked in disbelief. 

“The designed them for us,” Hudson replied as he lay down on the couch and 
closed his eyes. “It 



was supposed to be our third wedding anniversary present, but she didn’t wa
nt them anymore because we are divorced now,” 

“And you took them with you instead. Why?” Keith asked, wondering about it. 

“Because I had never given her any, and I didn’t want them to go to waste,” H
udson mumbled.  

Keith sighed, picked up a blanket, and dropped it over his best friend, who ha
d started to fall asleep. 

“Luis‘ death lon’t your fault, Hudson, Keith reminded him and squeezed Hudso
n’s shoulder before going back to his desk to finish signing the rest of the doc
uments, but when he saw the ring box, he couldn’t help whispering. “You are 
going to regret letting her go, Hudson,” 

Hudson heard Keith’s whisper before he fell into a deep sleep, and his last tho
ught was…. maybe he would. 

 


