. ing at Rachel who was already passed out ,

tro]ley bed, Jodie became worried.




> had passed before the cries of
A mfmm inside the delivery room.

_" ent Jodie heard the cries, she almost "’:‘ -

herself to the door out of nervousness.




‘%Epht second, she thought of an idea.

-

grin broke out on Rue's face slowly. 'Rachel, once




wnced by Rue, the doctor tensed his jaw and
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Chapter 11 Twins

better than I do!" &®

Rue narrowed her eyes and continued, "The most
important thing for you and dad is the assets of the j
Bennet Group. If I take Rachel's place and marry j
Edward, only then will the Bennet Group benefit

from this. Of course, I'll follow what you and dad

think needs to be done."

After a long silence, Mrs. Bennet nodded. "Don't
worry, Rue. Your dad and I will support whatever

your decision is. Just do what you think is

best!” &9



e Jodie could finish her sentence, Rue had
to walk away. @




'f?-'into a comfortable position before she said,

e

o 't panic, Rachel, your baby is sleeping in the E




iously waiting for her child, Jodie shook her

and walked out of the nursery.

j by the bedside, Jodie grinned as she pakeﬂ;
.- chubby face. "I am, after all, the baby's '

'@

nown what to do.”
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opened their eyes, Ziggy reached out wi |
hands and moved them around. His gaze was

ir

achel was just a little taken aback before she

eac ed out to Ziggy with her hand.

' then raised both his tiny hands and grabbed
Rachel's index finger. o




: ’l...l J

nat know what or why, but it felt as if sﬁe

tion, she moved carefully while she can:!ed
C "Darhng you can't say that! This baby is
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d told Mrs. Bennet earlier.

jéS‘tre.ngth was sapped away.

::é::aﬁair Rachel had the other night was with

dward Bluemel!

et he had kicked Rachel out from the Bennet

famlly without a hint of pity or sympathy!

A

é"f"'Mrs Bennet, who was fully convinced by Rue,
= looked at Mr. Bennet. "We have no other choice. We
é have settled for Rachel's existence as Rue's

e steppmg stone from the beginning. As long as Rue

becumes Mrs. Bluemel, the Bennet family's fame

Wlll rise to unparalleled height!" @
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Ch 1 3 Impersonation
"o

B
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Vhen he saw Rue and Mrs. Bent

I

i;iarent to the Bennet Group. Allegedly, she's h '

:. Upon hearing his assistant's words, Edward'’s han&:"'f__'
made a light jerk, shaking the coffee cup. i
I-Ee raised his eyebrows as he set the cup aside

- casually.

=
e i

. Edward sized Rue up thoroughly, but his brows




'~ 13 Impersonation

ed for a while. It seemed like he had a |
' what had happened. "

i

o

So only until I have given birth did I realize
I should give him a complete family, whether




w"

o

although the baby's face

AR




BRISY 13 Impersonation

ver uttered a sound.

.'||'

ward k ept quiet even though his f

e

-ﬁﬁore Edward cared about the child, the bet €
1ances of becoming Mrs. Bluemel would ha

go
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¢ ’ the moment Rue touched him. His w__;f

e throughout the hall once more.

ihe'kid is mine, so naturally, he has tq_ﬁ

ﬁﬁ-le_t"s discuss your terms."

- ;‘:}







e a look, is it this one?" &

a5
&

Wh n Rue saw the bracelet in Edward's hand, sh‘%f'

kel
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-.I.-at Rue, his lips thin as he spoke:',__l 4

u want?"




ftened his intense gaze. "If that's the
: arrange for us to get the certificate done

fter returning to the Bennet villa, Rachelﬁ.;_';j
r. Bennet. 'Dad, I will be getting the

ﬁfﬁgate done tomorrow. I hope this
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stry Office to register for marriage with -

;t‘).:‘l

- of the Bennet Group?”

Bidie

lease tell us when your TElatansm?
started? How did you get to this
I 3
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reporters from getting close

ed around and entered the Ge

_;"had entered the General Registry Off
ers could no longer see them, Edward

f.it_ be a warning, don't try any of those

that you think are so smart on me." @
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g returned to her room, Rue pursed her ]ipsﬁ:;

L

usy and dialed a number on her phone. i
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n the call was picked up, Rue yelled mte 53
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in utter impatience and resentment.
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y had chased a pregnant Rachel awa .-
ment of her would have been the




'.w q about. I can't leave it to die ]ust 1




are safe, I'll be happy."

's all you want to say, I'll hang u
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a
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ﬁ;ﬁihe had a bad feeling about it.

ing was similar to when she took the







Bachel smiled bitterly. "Wasn't I the victim afE:it :
t.became a city-wide affair? How did your preéi?_bu-,_s;:'.i '

g
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1t Me Gone? Give Me

Bhe smiled furiously. "Stop feeding me nonsense,
]ust tell me what you want me to do for her this
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| You tried to kill my child when I was pregnant,

1 you disowned me from the Bennet family! And

you've done. This will be good for
ur child! You don't want your child
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ta leave

 Suddenly, Mrs. Bennet had a change of heart, Fro

~ the calm attitude she had before, she now picked
: .'-up' her cup of hot coffee and flung it at Rachel's

fac:e &y

ding and yellmg like a madwoman. "Com
g

1 to my woes! My daughter, this woman, h




- "You really want me to leave that much?"

~ Mrs. Bennet's tears stopped flowing almost
- immediately as she grabbed Rachel’s hand. "Of
- course, I want to protect you and the child! Listen to

- me, leave this place."

- "Sure, I can leave, but you can't not give me
'something in exchange, can you?" Rachel felt <
- nothing for the woman at this point, so she smiled

‘with a cordial detachment at her.

B




' Chapter 16 Want Me Gone? Give Me Half of Bennet'

"You're dreaming! What gave you the ide

- deserve half the assets of the Bennet family?

Rachel, you're overestimating yourself!"

Mrs. Bennet suppressed her voice, but her anger

still showed in her speech.

Rachel covered her mouth and laughed as her eyes
glimmered with shrewdness. "Your request for me
made me realize I deserve it. I want half of Bennet'’s

assets. If you can give me that, I will leave

immediately. If you can't..” &9







ve the Orange Country.”

nnet pressed her lips together tightly, but :

' et avoided Rachel's glare as she spoke
was not her intention. &%
e did say that Edward Bluemel -
ountries in Asia for work If Edward
5:‘ - x




_can'tleave this place now." &9

:’I;-hé"paper pieces scattered from her hand as the
wmd carried them in the direction of Mrs. Bennet's

face

Seemg the aloofness and passiveness of Rachel’s

behamor Mrs. Bennet became anxious. &9

"i,ﬁ;_'c_’:_':'! ‘-:‘E_':"\ '\.“'?‘". Nty "' f',.'*!i"’f'ﬁ'?.'.]l""? 1]
% .

& p:atlent‘ she immediately picked up the coffee




what are you doing? You traitorous child! Are you

7 Bachel bit her lower lip hard until it was bleedir

s arm away from




.you're an absolute lunatic! How eise wﬂ;.1 |
,aife this place? You don't even budge even _'
I'm hurt, do you really want me to grovel to
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Gn the other end of the phone, Rue narrowed her
eyes that shone with ferocity. "It's alright, mom. As
' f‘lbng as she's gone from the Orange Country, the

ﬁ danger of exposure will mostly be gone."
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'chel held onto the baby and explamed calml L.

G

as if the baby had sensed Rachel's mood,
ed up to touch her head like a tiny adult
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B Rat:hel tapped Jodie's shoulder lightly and smxled
m indifference. "It's fine. What happened to the

thmg that I asked for help with?"

}- Imymnre Why wouldn't they let you go?" &9 ;

ﬂ“pl';jl', o Fp__ , H:z' -1,{—';!
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Gdle nodded quickly and handed the bank card; |

}:-r-;_p;m?_w %!
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>hel, you unthankful bird! Do you really need to

-'-'."nf;.éh

1 quickly, but the baby was the only

p, while both Rachel and Jodie
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__ d, they heard a familiar voice ef

Jouette squeezed between people and
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odie, don't get affected by that!"

aSkEd in Sl.lrpl'iSe_ "WhY?"

before putting them onto Rachel's plate. :
cause the dean in Istituto Marangoni wanted
_' y to get a better degree in the United States ]

r own. But she was worried about me, sowe
me back. She didn't even finish her degree at

ut _ .Maranguni!“ &%

1 the moment I demded tocome




Chapter 18 Rachel's Return

Rachel nodded, ignoring Jodie's other qu

Jodie poked Rachel's forehead out of frustration.
"Then why didn't you get the degree before coming
back! Didn't you know that the Orange Country is
filled with talents? If you had the degree from
Istituto Marangoni, there would at least be a line of
companies wanting to hire you! How would anyone

believe you if you don't even have anything to prove

that you went to Istituto Marangoni?" &9

Ziggy placed himself in between Rachel and Jodie,
letting Jodie poke him instead. "The dean gave

mommy no choice. He said if mommy doesn't want
" to go, he'll ask mommy to become an associate |
dean! Mommy said no, but the dean only gave !

mommy two choices, or he will not allow mommy

~ to graduate! So mommy came home with me”

¢ Jodie retracted her hand and shot Rachel a



d at Jodie seriously for am " T

is mouth. "Aunt Jodie.”







Ziggy nodded seriously.

tmst mommy!

hel put up her little finger and showed it t
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'fff-person in the IT industry or a researcher.

Jﬁtherwme, how were they able to design such

>t codes and programs!?
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if Rachel had tried to look for her m: ys f

efactor, she had never been succe'ssﬁﬂ;-.-._

: ";_g'ylooked back at the sleeping Rachel be

y crawled back into her arms. @

: ter all, I can protect mommy just as welll’

11::'. ;




~ your teeth before you eat." & | «.-. %

"?up,‘it"s mommy's favorite. Mommfy'-, ﬁ

Noodle frittata was cooked noodles wrappe& _

folded omelet before serving.

of egg would be followed by the soft, springy

noodles which would always make people feel

good. &

r
3 e,

This was Ziggy's signature dish! Even after many

24
tries to recreate it, Rachel could not even come _f%
close. &0 _ = |

Rachel hugged the tiny Ziggy from behind with

guilt in her eyes. "Ziggy, at your age, you should be

letting me take care of you without a care in the.:_'f_?

world. Let me do these in the future, alright?” @&



e, S0 it's my turn.”

Rachel wanted to retort, but Ziggy qﬂlﬂle 2 ,

her toward the bathroom.
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X ilﬁnmn:mly' likes it, I'll make it for you everyday!
‘ ‘Mommy, my noodle frittata won't be unique once

%

=

- you've learned it &9

4
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2
A

y lowered his gaze. The reason he would nntl&

1 cook was that she almost blew up the
the first time she tried to cook! @










1, you will find a job! You w

tried not to stand out, she still attracted |

le's attention on the streets.

iooked at the time on her wristwatch. She
1ld be heading to the talent market tcseeff
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ough Rachel was only wearing her ca: " _
tried not to stand out, she still attracted

e's attention on the streets.

looked at the time on her wristwatch, She = # |




te of astonishment that was mixed in with his
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el extended her hand hastily in response. _E :

to meet you, Mr. Chapman. I'm Rachel.” 5







