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“You’re pregnant?” Mr. Norton exclaimed nervously upon hearing the news.

“Yes.” Vivian nodded her head, crying. “Grandpa, please help me convince Finnick to let me
keep this child.”

“How many weeks?” Mr. Norton asked the question that he was most concerned about and
ignored Vivian’s request.

Upon hearing Mr. Norton’s response, Vivian realized that something was off. It was weird
that Mr. Norton and Finnick both responded to the news with the same question.

However, she shrugged it off and replied, “According to the doctor, I’m four weeks pregnant.”

Four weeks! Mr. Norton’s face turned pale upon hearing her reply. It was a month ago that
Vivian got kidnapped. Could it be that the child was from that incident?

No wonder Finnick wanted her to abort the child. Out of all times, why did it have to be from
that period of time? What an ill-fated coincidence.

Vivian noticed how Mr. Norton had a perplexed expression on his face, and how Finnick had
the same expression the day before.

At that, she started to get anxious, worried that Mr. Norton would have the same stance as
Finnick.

“Vivian, I think… it would be best for you to abort this child.” Mr. Norton seemed to be in a
dilemma about the words he has said. “Listen to Finnick and abort this child.”

“Why?” Vivian raised her voice as she broke down and asked. “Why are you both so
persistent in the abortion? But this baby is mine and Finnick’s!”

Vivian’s words triggered Mr. Norton’s memory regarding what Finnick had told him – that
due to the earlier incident, Vivian’s subconscious had selectively chosen to erase that
memory.



“Vivian, please just listen to Finnick.” Mr. Norton had no clue on how to explain the whole
situation to Vivian as well.

She staggered a few steps back and sat on the edge of the sofa. Vivian did not expect that
even Mr. Norton would not help her. What should I do now?

Seeing the devastated state that Vivian was in, Mr. Norton sat beside her and consoled her,
“Vivian, Finnick has his reasons for holding his stand – reasons that he might not be able to
tell you about. But you need to trust in him. He is just trying to protect you.”

“Grandpa, could you please tell me why?” Vivian pleaded while looking at Mr. Norton with
her eyes filled with sadness.

As a matter of fact, Vivian had realized that the reason for their opposition was much
deeper than it seemed. After all, both Finnick and Mr. Norton had given the same response.

If the reason behind Finnick’s opposition was due to Evelyn, then what about Grandpa’s?
Why did Grandpa support the abortion of the child?

Upon seeing how Mr. Norton kept his silence and avoided eye contact, Vivian confirmed her
suspicion that she was definitely unaware of a deeper reason.

“Grandpa, please tell me the reason. It must be serious for both of you to have the same
stance on this. I have the right to know, or I’ll never allow anyone to hurt my child!”

Mr. Norton hesitated with Vivian’s words.

It was indeed cruel of us to hide the truth from her. Furthermore, she would never agree to it
otherwise.

Mr. Norton started with a question after hesitating. “Vivian, do you recall a month ago that
you got kidnapped?”

“I remember.” Vivian nodded but could not understand how that incident was related to the
abortion.

“Do you remember all of it? Are you sure you didn’t miss out on anything?”

“No, I remember that incident very clearly.” Did I really forget something?



“Then do you recall that you were… sexually assaulted?”

“What?” Vivian exclaimed in disbelief.

Following Vivian’s response, it appeared to Mr. Norton that she had indeed forgotten all
about it.
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“Yes, you were… sexually assaulted that day.” Mr. Norton hesitated but revealed the harsh
truth anyway. “There were four beggars that day, so we suspect that the child may not be
Finnick’s.”

After he revealed the whole truth, he looked at Vivian with his eyes full of guilt. It was all
because of Mark, that b*stard.

“Grandpa, what do you mean?” Vivian was in a daze. “I wasn’t sexually assaulted.”

“Vivian, you might have forgotten it. Just listen to Finnick and me. Abort the child before you
regret it in the future.”

“How could I forget something like that?” Vivian could not comprehend Mr. Norton’s words.
Her head was in a chaotic mess at that moment.

“The doctor said that your subconscious might have selectively chosen to forget that
incident as a response to cope with that traumatic experience.”

What the heck is he talking about? Frustration welled up within Vivian when he said that.
However, she closed her eyes and took two deep breaths to calm her thoughts.

“Grandpa, I remembered what happened very clearly. There were indeed four guys who were
about to… you know… but that was when Benedict appeared in time to save me. Fortunately
for him, I wasn’t sexually assaulted. After that, Benedict sent me to the hospital. Then, when
I woke up, I saw Finnick, and that was it.”



“Vivian, you might’ve been traumatized by that and had forgotten about it, so your brain
made up such a memory to help you cope with the impact of that incident.” It was apparent
that Mr. Norton did not believe in Vivian’s words.

“I didn’t!” Vivian felt helpless as she did not know how to clear the misunderstanding.
“Grandpa, please believe me. I knew what happened – the four guys didn’t rape me.”

“But the doctor claimed that your body had signs of being sexually assaulted after a full
examination.” Mr. Norton was confused by Vivian’s words. What actually happened?

“Why would the doctor say that?” Vivian questioned while she furrowed her brows as she
could not understand.

Why would the doctor lie about such a thing?

At that, Mr. Norton let out a deep sigh and explained earnestly, “Vivian, there’s no reason for
the doctor to lie. You may have forgotten about it, so please listen to me and abort the
child.”

“Grandpa, I swear I did not forget anything. Please believe me.” The more Vivian tried to
explain, the more confusing it got.

No wonder Finnick avoided getting intimate with me recently. Did he think that I was raped
by those four beggars as well?

That must be the case! He must have been the one who told grandpa about it.

But he wasn’t even there! So why was he so certain that I got raped? Also, why did the
doctor tell him that?

As Vivian recalled the incident once again, she was reminded of someone who might be the
cause of all the confusion… Evelyn!

She recalled that Finnick told her that it was Evelyn and Benedict who had saved her. Afraid
that Finnick would not believe her words, she kept it to herself that Evelyn was, in fact, the
one who had kidnapped her.

Evelyn must have bribed the doctor to give Finnick a false statement. Her motive was clearly
to break our relationship.



At that moment, Vivian was filled with hatred towards Evelyn. After the unexpected
appearance of Benedict, Evelyn actually took the chance to plant a thorn in Finnick’s heart. A
thorn so deep that it would tear the relationship between Finnick and Vivian apart.

At that moment, Vivian had decided not to let Finnick misunderstand the situation any
further. With that thought in mind, Vivian rushed out of Mr. Norton’s study.
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I must explain clearly to Finnick and clarify that I’m pregnant with his child. No matter what,
I can’t let him have any misunderstanding about this matter.

Samuel was baffled when he noticed that Vivian seemed to be lost in thought. A while ago,
she pleaded for him to trust her, emphasizing that she was telling the truth. Before he could
ask her further about what had actually happened at that time, she turned and dashed
toward the door.

“Vivian!” Samuel called out to her, yet she did not hear him at all. In a twinkling of an eye, she
had descended the staircase and reached the ground floor.

Once Vivian was out of the house, she stopped a taxi hastily by the roadside and hopped
into it. She urged the taxi driver to speed off after mentioning the address of Finnor Group.

Along the way, indecipherable uneasiness crept into Vivian gradually. How should I explain
to Finnick about this matter? Will he choose to trust me? Will he share the same thought as
grandpa that I’ve forgotten about what had happened at that time?

When Vivian reached Finnor Group, she headed straight for Finnick’s office without greeting
the receptionist at the front desk.

The receptionist did not stop her, knowing that she was Finnick’s wife. However, she
wondered why Vivian headed toward Finnick’s office in such a hurry. She had obviously cried



a while ago. Her eyes were red and there was still the residue of tears on her face. Has she
quarrelled with the president?

She looked at the phone in front of her hesitantly and was in a dilemma whether she should
give the president a call about it.

Anyway, I better don’t get involved with the boss’ family matters! To play safe, I’d better
pretend that I didn’t see anything.

The moment Vivian reached Finnick’s office, there was no sign of him. Finnick’s secretary
told her that he was having a meeting in the meeting room, and requested her to wait for a
while.

“Could you please inform your president that I need to see him now?” Vivian insisted to see
Finnick at once.

The secretary was stunned as Vivian sounded unusually demanding. It never crossed her
mind that such a stern look would appear on Vivian’s face, as she was always giving off a
vibe of gentleness and demureness. She presumed that Vivian must have an urgent matter.

“Alright, Mrs. Norton. Please hold on. I’ll inform him now,” the secretary said courteously to
Vivian.

In the meeting room, Finnick was in the midst of listening to the head of department’s daily
update. At the sight of his secretary who was approaching him, a small frown creased his
forehead. He really disliked being interrupted in the middle of a meeting.

His secretary lowered her voice and informed him, “Mr. Norton, Mrs. Norton is currently
waiting for you in your office. She needs to see you at once on an urgent matter.”

Instantly, Finnick gestured to the department head to stop and announced, “We’ll continue
again in the afternoon. The meeting is adjourned.”

Right after his announcement, he stood up and strode out of the meeting room. All the
heads of departments were dumbfounded and exchanged looks in bewilderment.

They were stunned when Finnick’s secretary called them for a meeting all of a sudden early
in the morning. The moment Finnick stepped into the meeting room with a grim look, they
sensed something amiss. They could only be as tactful as possible and kept their fingers



crossed so none of them would infuriate their boss who was like a sleeping volcano that
might erupt at any time.

Everyone expected that this meeting would take hours as Finnick requested all the heads of
departments to present their reports one by one. Unexpectedly, he dismissed them out of a
sudden again. They were obviously the minor characters for Finnick to unleash his wrath.
They wondered if they should be thankful since the meeting was postponed.

Meanwhile, Finnick had just stepped into his office and closed the door before he turned to
look at Vivian. At that very moment, she had made a dart toward him. Grabbing hold of his
hands, she looked at him anxiously. “Finnick, I’m expecting our child. I’m telling the truth.
You must trust me!”

Finnick’s expression changed upon hearing her words, yet he still patiently led her to the
sofa and took a seat.

“Vivian, there’re things that I’m unable to explain to you. Can you just listen to me? Let me
accompany you to the hospital to abort this baby.”

“I paid grandpa a visit just now and have a better understanding of the reason from him.
Finnick, please trust me. I was not raped so this is really your baby!” Vivian tried her best to
explain.

Finnick’s face fell as he tightened his grips instinctively. After remaining silent for quite a
while, he said gently, “Vivian, listen to me. You’ve forgotten about the incident at that time…”

“I didn’t forget. I remember everything!” Vivian became agitated and cut him off. My instinct
is right! Finnick too thought that I have totally forgotten about what had happened at that
time!

“Finnick, I was not raped by the four men. Benedict emerged at the eleventh hour and saved
me!”

“Vivian, there’s something wrong with your memory. At that time…”
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“There’s nothing wrong with my memory! I can remember everything! I’m pretty sure that I
was not raped by the four men!” Vivian could not understand why both Mr. Norton and
Finnick did not believe her. They insisted that her memory had somehow mixed up.

“Alright, alright. You were not raped by them.” Finnick tried to appease her by following what
she said.

He recalled how the doctor advised him not to trigger Vivian’s memory on the previous
incident. If not, she would be provoked and might end up having an emotional breakdown
because of that.

“You’re willing to trust me now?” Vivian’s face lit up. Looks like Finnick still trusts me!

“Vivian, it doesn’t matter. My love for you will not change,” Finnick tried to sound as gentle
as possible as he consoled her.

“Please listen to me. Let’s abort the baby. We can have our own child again in the future. I
promise that I’ll shower our child with all my love. We’ll have a happy and complete family.
I’ll…” Finnick tried to coax her again.

“You still don’t believe me!” Vivian pushed Finnick away and burst out crying, “Why don’t
you trust my words? I was really not raped by anyone at that time. Benedict was there just
in time to save me!”

Finnick’s heart ached at the sight of Vivian’s tears and sorrowful eyes. A sense of weariness
crept into his heart. He wanted to trust Vivian’s words too. Nobody could understand how
much he wished that Vivian had never encountered the terrible incident.

Yet, the video from Mark as well as what both the doctor and Evelyn told him was concrete
evidence of the misfortune that had befallen Vivian.

“Vivian, I’m willing to trust you. You must also trust me that I’ll never leave you no matter
what happened,” Finnick emphasized and tried to embrace Vivian in order to calm her



down. He still felt that Vivian was worried about being abandoned by him, so she insisted
that she was not raped by the men.

Rage surged within Vivian, accompanied by a sense of helplessness. Finnick says that he
trusts me, yet he still thinks that I was raped by the men!

Does he really trust Evelyn so much? It seems he never doubts every single word of hers.

Tears flowed out of Vivian’s red-rimmed eyes again. Pushing Finnick away, she wailed,
“You’re not being honest with me. If you really don’t mind, why haven’t you touched me in
the past few days?”

Finnick was sure that his presumption was right upon hearing her words. Vivian was worried
that he would abandon her just because of what she had gone through.

The sight of her tears caused his heart to feel a twitch again. He tried to wipe off her tears
as he explained gently, “Vivian, don’t blame yourself for anything. Don’t think so much too.
I’ll never leave you because of this incident. I didn’t touch you all this while because I… I…”

Finnick did not how to explain further to Vivian. He was actually having a phobia after the
previous incident. Every time he looked at her, he could not resist blaming himself for not
being able to protect her well, causing her to end up in such a miserable state.

“Why are you suddenly lost for words? You really mind that, after all?” Vivian was in despair
when Finnick started to stammer. It seemed Evelyn’s plot had turned into a success.

“These are all Evelyn’s schemes. She deliberately misleads you so you’ll end up having a
misunderstanding with me! Why don’t you trust me? You’d rather trust her and let her
scheme turn into a success?” Vivian choked up as more tears rolled down her cheeks.

“Was there any relation between Evelyn and the incident?” Finnick could not understand
why Vivian mentioned Evelyn suddenly.

Vivian asked him, “Let me ask you. Was Evelyn the one who told you that I was raped?”

Considering that Vivian might have misunderstood that Evelyn had intentionally tried to
strain their relationship, so he tried to speak up for Evelyn, “Vivian, Evelyn did not have any
bad intention. She actually sympathized with you for what you have gone through, so she
told me about what she saw when they came to your rescue. Don’t get me wrong, it’s never
her intention to tell me that. She was actually in tears when she described the scene to me.”



“She’s lying to you! She was just playing mind games and intended to initiate a conflict
between us so our relationship will be strained.” There was growing anxiety within Vivian.
How can Finnick believe Evelyn’s words?
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“Vivian! You must bear in mind that Evelyn had saved you that time together with Benedict.
Instead of being grateful to her for saving you, you are criticizing her and doubting her
intention now. How can you be so ungrateful?” There was profound sternness in Finnick’s
tone as his face turned grim.

I truly understand how Vivian is feeling now. But she shouldn’t have wronged anyone. What
more Evelyn was the one who rescued her!

Vivian raised her voice and started to tremble in anxiety. “She’s lying! She’s just putting on a
show in front of you! Do you know that she was the one who sent those people to abduct
me? It was also her idea to get the four beggars to assault me. She even threatened me that
she would share those unsightly pictures of me being assaulted on social media. She’s
really a vicious woman!”

“Enough of all these!” Finnick roared at her in exasperation. “Vivian William, Evelyn was not
the only person who told me that you were assaulted by the men. The doctor had performed
a check-up for you that time and the result revealed that as well. How can you blame her for
everything?”

“Evelyn must have bribed the doctor in order to convince you that I have been raped.” Vivian
was becoming more agitated. “Finnick, please trust me! I’m telling the truth. I was abducted
because of Evelyn. She’s a deceitful and ruthless woman. Don’t be blinded by her
pretentious look!”

Finnick’s heart sank and his eyes were filled with great disappointment. He was speechless
and could not believe that the unreasonable woman right in front of him was his beloved
wife. I really can’t believe she’s my dear Vivian who is always gentle, demure and
kind-heartened! It was as if she had turned into a totally different person!



Considering Vivian the trauma she had gone through recently, Finnick tried to suppress the
growing impatience and frustration within himself. He kept telling himself that Vivian was
behaving weirdly because of the great blow on her. What she needed the most at the
moment was his consolation. Thus, he had to control his temper by all means and should
not raise his voice at her or it might trigger a breakdown.

He took a deep breath and lowered his voice. “Vivian, Evelyn and I are just friends now.
Everything between us was over. Don’t worry, I’ll never leave you because of her. Can you try
to cheer up and stop thinking negatively of her?”

“So you feel that I’m thinking negatively of her?” Vivian gaped in disappointment. It was
really out of her expectation that Finnick not only did not trust her words, but also suspected
that she was framing Evelyn.

“It’s impossible that Evelyn was the culprit behind everything.” Finnick started to get
impatient again. “I’ve known her since she was a child. I know her well and I trust her. She
can’t be the type of person who has a crooked mind.”

“Since you really trust her, does it mean to say that I’m the one lying to you? You’re really
protective of her! You’d rather trust her, and refuse to believe any of my words!” Vivian
wailed in grief.

“It doesn’t mean that I don’t believe your words. I just feel that you’re blinded by jealousy at
the moment and tend to lose control. Vivian, can you try to be rational?” Finnick could not
help blurting out the words in frustration. In his eyes, Vivian was being unusually adamant at
the moment, and he was having a hard time communicating with her.

Vivian stopped saying anything to defend herself. She just remained silent and gazed at
Finnick with her sorrowful eyes which were welled up with tears. Tears trickled down her
cheeks as her heart was filled with indecipherable complex emotions. Depression, despair,
helplessness and anxiety were crushing her like a series of never-ending waves, suffocating
her.

I’m blinded by great jealousy? Vivian could not help snickering within herself. He is my
husband, the person whom I’m closest to in this world. So that’s what he’s been thinking of
me all this while?



Vivian’s heart felt cold in an instant. She finally turned and left Finnick’s office in despair.
Since he is on Evelyn’s side and refuses to believe me, there is no point in me wasting any
more time arguing with him.

Finnick’s heart skip a beat when Vivian left his office. He was about to stop her from leaving
but was overpowered by his pride. Standing as motionless as a statue, he gazed at Vivian
till her figure was out of his view.

He needed some time before the growing anger within himself had worn him down too.
Moreover, Vivian’s words had infuriated him. How can she accuse Evelyn without any
concrete evidence? Why is she so adamant and refuses to take my words?

Apart from the indescribable rage, Finnick was feeling depressed at the same time. Vivian
claims that I don’t trust her. But does she realize that she herself doesn’t trust me as well? If
she trusts me, she won’t keep suspecting that there is something going on between me and
Evelyn.

Vivian was wandering aimlessly on the street after she stepped out of Finnor Group. Now I
know the truth as to why Finnick doesn’t want me to keep this baby. He really thinks that I’m
not pregnant with his child!


