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However, Emily refused to answer them. Instead, she countered, “What about you two? Who
are you looking for? Are you looking for your daughter Janet?”

“You—how did you know about that?”

Emily smirked sarcastically and she laughed. “I knew it! However, your daughter will never
show up here”

She would never show up in front of J’Adore as Mason’s mistress! Does she dare to do it? Is
she thick-skinned enough to do it?

“What do you mean?” Megan questioned while looking at her.

Emily let out a soft grunt. “Do you really think | don't know what kind of a person your
daughter is? She is Mason’s mistress. Do you think she would dare to show up in front of
J’Adore? Huh?”

When saying those words, she kept her volume low so that only the three of them could
hear her.

After all, Janet’s secret as Mason’s mistress was the only trump card she had.

Therefore, she planned to use it to tourture Megan, Brian and that b*tch, Janet.“That’s
impossible.” Megan immediately shook her head, cutting off her words. “Janet would never
be his mistress.”

She told me before that she has never interfered with other people’s relationships, so it's
impossible for her to be Mason’s mistress.

On the other hand, Emily was surprised with Megan's sudden change of attitude toward
Janet. In the past, she would definitely believe me but it's been less than a month and she is
now treating me like a stranger. That b*tch must have used her charm on her!



Emily clenched her fists and sneered, “I've seen it with my own eyes and | even got pictures
and videos as proof. However, they couldn't let me expose them, so they snatched my
phone away and deleted everything.”

“Emily, stop talking nonsense. | won't allow you to slander Janet,” Brian muttered. He usually
had a good temper, so it was rare for him to scold her.

Emily felt extremely aggrieved. “Fine! Since the two of you don't believe me, we'll just have to
wait and see. If you are smart enough, you should cut ties with Janet immediately;
otherwise, when the scandal is exposed to the public, she won't be the only one affected.
Instead, the entire Jackson Family will be doomed. The two of you better think about it
carefully. Don't blame me for not reminding you in advance.”

Looking at Emily’s retreating figure, Megan clenched her fists and her eyes turned red.
“Honey, we should find Janet immediately. I'm afraid that Emily will do something to harm
her”

Brian furrowed his brows as he looked at her and asked, “Darling, don’t you believe in our
daughter?”

“No.” Megan denied it this time, her tone resolute. “| blame myself for being blind and
spending this much effort to raise an ungrateful person.”

The effort and energy that I've spent on Emily for 18 years will just have to go to waste.
On the other end, the engagement ceremony was in session.
Mason and J'Adore stood facing each other before walking toward each other step by step.

All of the guests automatically scattered to both sides, clearing a long path for them to walk
on. On one end stood a woman wearing a white dress, and a man in a dark suit stood at the
other end, the both of them showing their best ever image to the audience.

The two of them took a deep breath before walking toward the other.

Seeing the determined man walking toward her, J’Adore could feel her heart accelerating in
a way that she had never felt before.



When the two of them stared at one another, the love in their eyes was there for all to see as
they reached each other.

At the moment, Lee’s eyes were filled with excitement as he announced, “Today, | shall be
the witness to your marriage. Do you have anything to say to your partner?”

Then, Henry came over with a delicate black tray which was covered with velvet. Two shiny
diamonds lay on it.

After picking up the bride’s ring, Mason stared at the girl in front of him as he murmured, his
tone gentle and affectionate, “Jan, ever since | first saw you, | firmly believed that you would
become my wife. I've never stopped loving you even for a second, and that will continue
forever. Babe, thank you for marrying me.”



