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“Avery changed her face with me because | named my child ‘Foster’. | guess she won’t
consider me a friend in the future.” Ben said. Avery’s angry face appeared in Ben
Schaffer’'s mind.

Elliot couldn’t take this sentence. When he came out of Ben Schaffer’s room, his body
was as uncomfortable as a fire.

It feels like everything is wrong.
The hurt never stops. Apart from this time, there will be countless times in the future...

“Elliot! What are you doing here?” Mike came out of the bathroom and saw Elliot’s lost
soul, puzzled, “Shea is married, are you reluctant? Can’t you? Are you so sentimental?”

Elliot pushed his arm away: “Avery looked bad just now, tell me that her stomach is
uncomfortable, she is lying to me. If | tell you, it is because | am reluctant to cry. Shea is
getting married, and I'm lying to you.”

The relaxed expression on Mike’s face dissipated, and he asked solemnly: “What
happened to the two of you? Today is the day when Shea and Wesley are overjoyed,
can you not be so disappointing? Aren’t you afraid that you will ruin Shea’s wedding and
make Shea unhappy in the future?”

Elliot frowned: “What nonsense are you talking about? No matter what happens to
Avery and |, Shea will definitely be happy. Yes!”

Mike realized his crow’s mouth, and immediately patted his mouth: “I'm talking
nonsense! Didn’t | want you not to lose that face? What about Avery? At lunch, she was
fine. ©

“She pretended.” Elliot didn’t take Mike as an outsider, “She’s acting is getting better
and better.”

“Oh, isn’t she afraid of affecting everyone’s mood? | don’t even act like you.” Mike
teased him, “Tell me, what happened to the two of you?”

“We’re both fine.” Elliot walked to the bar and took a glass of champagne, “If | have
anything to do with her, I will only have that matter.”

Elliot didn’t say it clearly, but Mike understood.




“‘Rebecca is here? Or did she find Avery?” Mike also took a glass of champagne and
gently shook the liquid in the glass.

“‘Rebecca didn’t look for me or Avery, she went to Ben Schaffer.” Elliot took a sip of wine
and said in a low voice, “She gave birth.”
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“Oh.” Mike’s face was ashen, and his voice became colder. “Do you really want that
child?”

“Can you have some brains?” Elliot scolded coldly.

“Since you don’t want that child, and you don’t want that child to affect your relationship
with Avery, why don’t you get rid of that child?” Mike’s voice turned cold and evil,
“‘Rebecca is not a good person, You are not a good person either, you either kill that
child or Rebecca, and then send that child to a place where no one can find it, so that
you will have no worries.”

Elliot was shocked by his remarks and was speechless.

“Why are you staring at me like that? Elliot, don’t you think I'm vicious?” Mike sneered,
“Because that child is your own flesh and blood, so you have the heart to keep this
shame and keep her. It will hurt Avery and your three children for a lifetime! You are
such a good husband and father!”

“It was a mistake for you to let this child be born.” Seeing that Elliot was speechless for
a long time, Mike continued, “Of course Now that you are determined to change, there
is still a chance! If you can'’t bear to do it, do you want me to find someone to do it?”

“‘Don’t be impulsive!” Elliot put the wine glass on the marble table again, “Did you know
that what are you talking about? Are you drinking too much?! Let’s talk when you wake
up!”

“I'm not f*cking drunk! I’'m not drunk!” Mike touched the bottle of champagne in front of
him with a wine glass. The glass made a crisp sound, “After drinking this bottle, | won’t
get drunk!”

Mike’s voice was too loud, which successfully attracted Chad.

“What are you yelling at? So loud!” Chad dragged Mike away from Elliot’s close range,
“Drinking a little wine and going crazy! Shame on you.”

Mike threw the wine glass on the bar and pushed Chad away: “I didn’t Drunk! | can’t get
used to Elliot’s coward! He's not a man. He’s not a thing. | think he’s been upset for a
long time! |...”
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Chad saw Elliot’s face getting more and more gloomy, so he raised his hand and gave
him a punch on face.

“Are you awake? This is not a bar. This is Shea and Wesley’s wedding.” Chad dragged
Mike to the guest room.

After Chad took Mike away, the two elders of the Brook family immediately walked to
Elliot.

“Elliot, are you alright? Why did the two of you quarrel?”
Elliot shook his head: “I'm fine. He drank a lot, and he’s a little over the top.”

Nolan said, “I think they drank a lot at noon. You've been busy for a long time, so it’s
time to take a rest.”

Elliot: “Well.”

About half an hour later, when Layla woke up, Avery brought her to the banquet hall to
eat fruit.

Wesley walked up to Avery and called her, “Mike and Elliot had a conflict about half an
hour ago.”

A series of big question marks appeared in Avery’s mind.

It was only in the morning that Elliot had a conflict with Ben Schaffer, and he had a
conflict with Mike in the afternoon.

Today’s wedding, can you calm down?
“Where did Elliot go?” Avery asked.

Wesley said, “Go to Robert’s room. Go and see, don’t quarrel with him. | feel that they
are a little strange today.”

“Brother Wesley, don'’t think too much, it's actually nothing. They all drank today,
Usually at my house, they often quarrel.” Avery let out a faint smile, and then said,
“Layla will be handed over to you.”
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Avery walked towards Robert’s resting room.
Robert woke up and was drinking milk while holding a milk bottle.

Elliot looked at Robert kindly. From his face, it was impossible to see that
unpleasantness had happened.

“Elliot, didn’t you take a nap?” Avery walked over to him and took hold of him, “Why
don’t you go to sleep for a while?”

Instead of asking him, Avery pulled him out directly to the Room.
“I'm not sleepy.” Elliot replied, “Robert woke up just now. He cried when he saw me.

Avery: “He didn’t want you to hug him. What is Mike arguing about? Let me guess, is it
because of Rebecca?”

Avery’s expression was calm and her tone was calm.

“Well.” Elliot looked into her eyes and asked in a hoarse voice, “Avery, tell me what |
should do?”

“Why do you ask? Didn’t we agree before? Just do as we said before.” Avery wrapped
her arms around his waist and rested her head on his chest, “Elliot, I'm a little
uncomfortable this morning, but I've already thought about it.”

“I'm sorry.” Elliot apologized.

“You don’t have to apologize to me. It's not because of you that | feel bad.” Avery put
her hand over his lips.

Elliot held her hand, his eyes were cold, and his voice was even colder: “Last year,
before | left Yonroeville, | should have killed the child. Now that the child is born, | can’t
kill that child.”
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Avery was startled by these remarks.

“Elliot, | never thought of asking you to Kill that child. Whether it was before or now, |
have never had such an idea. | will not let you kill.” Avery held him tightly with both
hands.




“I know you won’t force me like this...” Elliot's Adam’s apple rolled up and down, looking
at her with scarlet eyes, “Avery, I'm willing to do anything for you, because | know you
love me a long time ago better than anything else.”

“Of course. Elliot, | couldn’t think of it this morning. | always knew in my heart that she
would give birth to a child, raise her child, and come to you. | will accept it tomorrow. All
this, | shouldn’t be angry again and again for this.” Avery whispered.

Elliot: “Avery, thank you for forgiving me.”

Avery said firmly, “Elliot, don’t thank you. Because you are forgiving me as well. No one
can separate us, | want to be with you in my life, and | will die. | want to be buried with

you.

“‘Me too.” Elliot said emotionally, wrapping her arms tightly in his arms.

Yonroeville.

11 o’clock at night.

Haze let out a sheep-like cry.
Rebecca woke up from a light sleep.

“Miss, go to sleep, I'll make her milk powder.” The nanny in charge of taking care of
Haze said softly.

Rebecca reached out and rubbed her eyes: “Come on! | want to take good care of
Haze. Whether | can see Elliot again in the future depends on this little guy.”

Rebecca got out of bed and took the bottle from the table and was cleaning.
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The nanny: “Miss, you are so burdened for this child. Elliot can’t see it. Even if he does,
he won'’t feel sorry for you.”

Rebecca froze for a moment.

After sterilizing the bottle, she skillfully prepares the milk for the child.

‘I have never been loved by Elliot, so | have never felt what true love is like. The reason
why | hope he can come back to me is because this is the only good man | can possibly
catch.” Rebecca said willingly, “Only a good man like Elliot is worthy of me.”




The nanny sighed: “What about Lorenzo? Lorenzo is also very good. These days when
you gave birth, he has been taking care of you and your child with all his heart. *

Rebecca said disdainfully, “He’s far from good enough. If it wasn’t for everything our
Jobin family gave him, he would be just an orphan. He doesn’t deserve to be compared
with Elliot.”

The nanny: “But Elliot’s background is not good. | heard that he is not the real young
master of the Foster family. His biological parents are just low-class people.”

These words deeply stimulated Rebecca.

“His biological parents are lowly, what does it have to do with him?” Rebecca hugged
Haze, while nursing the child and refuting the nanny, “He entered the Foster family at a
very young age and received the best education since he was a child. The noble
temperament on his body can be seen at a glance. He is different from ordinary people.”

The nanny said, “Okay, miss, since you say so, then you should let Lorenzo give up!
Otherwise, he has been fantasizing...| talked to him and he said he doesn’t mind taking
care of Haze with you.”

Rebecca sarcastically said, “Hehe, he doesn’t mind me, | mind him. But | Reject him
directly. Dad is gone, | need him to help me with things. He'd better stay by my side all
his life and be a cow and a horse for me. Although he is not a good husband, he is
definitely a good man.”

Nanny: ” Miss, if you let Lorenzo know about your thoughts, he will definitely be sad.”

“If you don’t tell me, | won't tell him, how would he know. I'll definitely give him a little
sweetness occasionally...” After watching the child finish the milk, Rebecca handed
Haze to the nanny, “It's up to you to bring it. | can’t make myself a yellow-faced woman
because of this little thing.”

The nanny took Haze and planned to take her out.

“| still have hope.” Rebecca couldn’t help showing off, “Ben Schaffer said to come to see
me for a while.”

The nanny said unexpectedly, “Really? That must be Elliot who asked him to come,
right?”

“Yes, | thought so too. Although | asked him, he said no. If Elliot hadn’t asked him to
come, why would he have come all the way to see me and Haze? So we have to take
care of Haze. She is my only bargaining chip.” Rebecca said.
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After about a week or so, Ben Schaffer set off from the airport of Aryadelle and
appeared at the capital airport of Yonroeville in a low-key manner.

On this trip, he didn’t specifically report to Elliot again. But when he called Elliot to ask
for leave, Elliot didn’t ask anything. The things they said at Shea’s wedding before were
like mirrors in their hearts.

Ben Schaffer strode out of the airport, and a figure immediately swayed in front of him.

“Are you Mr. Schaffer?” A middle-aged man asked politely.

Ben Schaffer nodded.

“My lady sent me to pick you up. Please come here.” The middle-aged man said.

Ben Schaffer saw that the other party was polite, so he followed. He originally wanted to
contact Rebecca after he came over, but Rebecca kept asking him when he would
come.

So before boarding the plane, he sent Rebecca flight information.

Half an hour later, the car stopped in front of a villa.

Ben Schaffer got off the car, and the nanny came out immediately and invited him into
the house.

“Our lady is still in confinement and is not suitable to go out. Please forgive me.” The
nanny explained.

“Is Hazel okay?” Ben Schaffer was more concerned about the child.

“The doctor comes every day. The doctor said this morning that Hazel is fine. As long
as there is no recurrence within a month, it will be fine.” The nanny brought Ben
Schaffer into the house.

After changing the shoes, Ben Schaffer saw Rebecca holding Hazel in the living room.
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“‘Hello Ben Schaffer.” Rebecca walked to Ben Schaffer and greeted him gently, “Thank
you for coming to see me and Haze. When Haze grows up, | will definitely tell Haze that

Your Uncle Ben has given this name to you.”

Ben Schaffer looked at Haze in Rebecca’s arms.




The little guy was much smaller than expected.
She slept soundly with her eyes closed.
‘Do you want to hug Haze?” Rebecca asked.

Ben Schaffer coughed lightly: “she’s too young, | can’t hold her. And she’s sleeping, I'm
afraid to wake her up.”

“She won’t wake up. She has 24 hours a day, about 20 hours of sleep.” Rebecca took
the initiative to hand the child to Ben Schaffer, “Elliot can’t come here. If you hug her, it
counts as Elliot hugging her too.”

Ben Schaffer was afraid that Haze would fall to the ground, so he immediately stretched
out his hands and took the child over.

Probably because his posture was too rigid, after the child was held in his arms, he
opened his big bright eyes shortly after.

The moment Ben met the child’s dark eyes, Ben Schaffer’s heart was struck like an
electric shock!

This child, this living child...isn't it Layla?

Ben Schaffer stared blankly at the child’s little face, speechless in surprise.

Rebecca noticed ben’s abnormality. She smiled sweetly and said, “Do you think Haze is
very similar to Layla? Because she is Elliot’s child, she and Layla are a bit similar. If
Elliot could see her with his own eyes, definitely not willing to abandon her.”




