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| she doesn't get too cocky.”
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3 Still impatient, Edward's head cockéd. o

~ even pay attention to you?" &9
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~ she's the second person I've misjudged! Ie
~ think of anyone who I can misjudge aside

Edward’s cold expression turned into a wi
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~ smile. "With your intelligence, isn't it easy

~ to misjudge anyone?"

Edward never once looked at his carhﬂ_‘.r' ol

) Nathan his profile view.
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Chapter 32 Design Competition's Theme

Rachel moved her mouse around, clicking through
different links as she searched for information to

the Chapman Group's latest design competition.

Fine, detailed illustrations and graceful fonts were
littered around the website.

Her attention snapped to the theme of the
competition, namely, youthfulness, the future, and

hope.

Rachel half-closed her eyes as countless ideas

flashed through her mind.

‘Youthfulness, the future, and hope, huh?

The quieter and calmer Rachel appeared, the more

antsy the people around her behaved.

Several design staff members wheeled themselves

on their office chair to the employee who had

previously tricked Rachel.

“Melissa, [ hear the new girl isn't just

'someone'!"

- "Not only that! Anne led her out of the president's
office!”
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d at Rachel with disdain.

2 1f she is the president's lover, would ]
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he were to force it, the final PI'Od“ct

been her best work.

= clock ticked by the second as luncht
ed, when most employees chose to leave the

pany grounds for food.




good How was mommy-'s-ﬁi?ﬁ: d
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emember to tell me if you have any
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;_ : had heard Rachel's heart, he sgm% '




| 1t did not take long before the sketch was done.
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. The sweet off-shoulder dress had eye-catching puff
sleeves, and the hem of the blouse had a wide
ruffle. The hip-hugging skirt had a series of flower
petals woven down it, leaving two bows on both

sides of the skirt hem that connected the waist part

of the skirt.

The design was unique, sweet, and youthful.

Rachel retouched the edges and the arcs, then

wrote the theme of the design on the bottom of the

page before keeping it.
Youthfulness, the future, and hope.

She shook her head a few times, having the

impression that the design was not perfect, but

~ could not spot the flaws she might be missing. &9
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ne time, their eyes widened it
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less to say, Nathan of the Chapman Group
" loved those treats so much, he had a fridge full

them at all times!

~ 'Which means the snacks on Rachel's desk were

":5 - given to her by the president?"

'But why? Why would the president pay so much
attention to a new design staff member? It's almost

strange.

He was so attentive that they could not help but

feel jealous.

Rachel shook her head. Without knowing from

whom and where the food came, she could not

bring herself to eat them.

So, she took the food and was prepared to throw

| them into the rubbish bin.

The other ladies were in shock at Rachel's action!

b This woman wanted to throw away the president’s

3. 4



hi, you're new, aren't you?"

hel, is it? Nice meeting you."

ver to the women. "Oh, do you
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than stopped him. "Wait. I have a questlm __
man knew you gave her something to eat and

 still threw it away, what does it mean?"

that he gave her the desserts and how
ous they were. Like other people, he thought

| one would be knowledgeable about them, not




ares of his son to appear anywhere and that_ ,

because he wished to protect him.

. lsr, pictures of his wife Rue had never :
red anywhere as well, though outsiders saui




i at the entrance of the building a .

oice message.







| pouted in feigned sadness.

y rubbed Rachel's head and said seriot

] wanted to say something else, but at that

e




over them and gently pulled his hands \pa

othing them.




ﬁold you Rachel is not the kind of person you

sheis!"

el was used to it, she was aloof tﬂthe
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hel should not threaten Rue's position! nit
_Bennet still felt a little guilty about Rachel, bt
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this was brought into the imeligt .
yuld mean that Rachel would be brought:

d once more.

ward restarted his investigation of Rachel
use of that, it would spell the end of Rue!
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_ el's words made Mrs. Bennet a little hopeful.
ac hel, you will.."
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' pting Mrs. Bennet, Rachel declared, "So I
' _am fmm you I have no one else, so Iwant

uk...un.;:_]




| stranger anything, do I?”

s. Bennet sat on the ground in defeat. Within the
five years, Rachel had changed. She was no longer
<] .- -hearted and obedient and instead, she had

*turned cold and distant.

'f;s'._..BEnnet stood up from the ground as




m Ior the Orange Country, I will not leave. So give

e
-___5-.;1‘“ -Mrs Bennet."
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' | ' slowed down eventually, to which Rachel '
3 1in confusion, "Ziggy darling, what's wrung?';gé-',-
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. .:tb-bully you? Did the entir & - -
ed to bully you?' B

M mories of Rachel's experience growing up ed
t her mind, including that time when she was s

_én up by Mr. Bennet while she was pregnant: |
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come stronger in the future, so no one can

ne and my baby, right?" &»
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; window of the limousine lowered, unveihm
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rry, I'm okay now." &9

 other hand, was finally released after

d in the house by Ian and her parents




d had a kid with him!""

v am I supposed to reconcile with that! I Ib.‘_w"_'_
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Jedle felt sorry for Ian, she did not know

vard and grabbed the bottle frc 23
o budge in the face of the m




and as the smell of alcohol filled the hall, pieces of

shards scattered across the floor.

lan screamed at Jodie while he grabbed onto her

tightly with his hands. "Tell me, Jodie, are you still

my younger sister!"

Jodie bit her lip tightly and nodded. 'If I had a

choice, I don't want to be your sister.

Tam..."

Upon hearing Jodie's answer, [an tightened his
hands on her shoulder. "So you are, but why are you

always opposing me? Why can't you listen to

me?!"

Frowning, Jodie patted Ian's back. "Ian, don't get so
upset, go rest. Stop drinking, alright? I'll listen to
you..."

"As if you do! I asked you not to hang out with
Rachel anymore, why do you keep disobeying me!

Why!"

With a surge of strength, Ian pushed Jodie

backward.

Jodie fell backward onto the sofa.

She looked at Ian, unable to understand. "lan! Why

do you hate Rachel so much?! You must have a

=i



" Chapter 37 Missing Out

reason! I can't accept you telling me not to hang out

with her with no reason at all!"

Ian laughed darkly. "You want to know why I hate
her? Alright, then! Because Rue doesn't like Rachel,

so I don't either!” €®

Agony came and left Jodie's eyes quickly. "Ian, just

because of that? Just because Rue doesn't like

Rachel, so you don't like her as well?"

"No! Not only that! It's because, because I finally had
the chance to marry Rue, even the Bennets agreed
to our marriage! Rue wants it too, but what

happened? It's because of Rachel's pregnancy that

ruined Rue's name!" &9

"Mom and dad have never accepted Rue ever since,
and they're unwilling to let me marry her! If it
weren't for Rachel, that whore, Rue would already

be my wife. She wouldn't be married to Edward, and

she wouldn't have Edward's child!" &9

As he was speaking, Ian's face slowly turned from

anger into happiness as though he was already

living his dream... €9



er time, no matter what phas‘e.o'f";
nality Ian was going through, it was - B

" Hu& and Edward's child should've beeﬁ_- -

1e's, it's our son.." &P

held onto Ian's shoulder tightly.

«ing deeper into your famasi'es.
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'g Ian's steady breaths on the sofa, Jodié_ .
chaled and finally noticed the wounds on her '

;.'5::!:{er palm and threw them into the bin,
lently shaking for each piece she pulled out. -




=d that she quit as the generalfﬁ:t_"; _'
annet Group, wanting her to stay home

ras reluctant, but she had no choice othe I

(] ':Iifilyj;_tu please Edward.

r all, Josh was not her child and neither did s




'"jnore control over the situation.

ly, Rue's phone rang.

g the caller ID, Rue picked it up ._c:_“'










: ; Vit hout Rachel ever finding 'ol.ii;

we should tell dad! Dad has more idez

anet was hesitant. "I know your dad has
 ways to do it, but your dad's methods lean "




&Dmthel.‘}thﬁ;' .
et asked anxiously, "Rue? Are

to take the younger one as \




ining kindness to Rachel dissipated
",'ﬁ_tely. &

don't worry! 1 will tell your dad exactly m

inm handle Rachel and I will no longer taka‘




sed for a good while before replying,

L' _ :t_)u suddenly phone me?"




Chapter 39 Twisting the Truth

DI, .,

Strangely, Rue's face did not show any hint of
sadness nor did any unusual movements appear on ‘l_
her calm face. However, her voice was full of

heartwrenching despair. It sounded as if she was

crying her heart out.

Upon hearing Rue's weeping tone, Ian became

antsy.

"Rue, don't cry, please don't cry, tell me what

happened.”

Rue pressed her lips together. "Rachel came back to
the Orange Country. Five years ago, she ruined my
reputation, separating us... Because of her, I was

even forced to sleep with Edward, have a child with

him, and marry someone I don't love!" &35

"And now she has returned. Do you know what she
wanted? I thought I'd go and welcome her home,
but she told my mom that she was happy to see me
suffer and married to Edward instead of you! She

already made me this way! Why is she not letting

me go?! Why is she saying that about me?!" &3

Rue's voice had almost lost control. Even though
Ian had drunk too much and his head was almost
going to explode from the pain, he was still filled

with fury and worry.
"What did you say, Rue?' You mean this whole thing ';_,'_



e, you don't need to forgive her at all! Don't i

, 1 will never let her hurt you again!"

: narrowed her eyes in celebration of her p}an

¥ |
_succeeding before she continued, "You didn't know







