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The Love that Never Really Dies chapter 61

Sebastian returned to his desk, lit a cigarette, and took a long puff. He then tapped on the
desk with a slender finger, signaling the vice president to pass him the project document,
which he proceeded to review then and there. Several minutes later, he finished reading the
report and tossed the document onto his desk. “What'’s the problem with what she said?”
“Pardon me, sir?” Sebastian’s reaction was so different from his own, so much so that the
vice president became baffled in an instant. Sebastian leveled an icy glare at him. “The
chairman wants to sell his company, but then he wants to own it too. How is that different
from a whore claiming that she’s still a virgin? Telling him to take his GDP to Wall Street is a
relatively polite comeback, in my opinion.

If | were the one who answered that call, | would have told him to set his bloody factory and
himself on fire!” The vice president was certainly not expecting that. For a full five seconds,
he stared blankly at the foul-mouthed president before him. He was so flummoxed that he
had forgotten what he wanted to say. Is it really that serious? It was merely a matter of
letting the old owner become the new shareholder. This had happened in other companies
too.

So why did it become such a major issue here? The vice president could not understand
what was on Sebastian’s mind. But if he had a deeper understanding of finance, he might
get the gist of it. Allowing such behavior would be akin to approving the other party’s
investment using alternate means. Due to their identity as the previous owner, according to
the rules, they could have many rights as a shareholder after becoming one themselves.
This was equivalent to putting old wine in a new bottle. Hence, what was the point of the
acquisition in the first place?

The vice president eventually left in a fluster. Luke came knocking after he heard about the
incident. He was perplexed as to how such an employee existed in their company. Who is
this haughty person who dared to bicker with a client so blatantly? “Mr. Hayes, I've talked to
the Marketing Department. It wasn't them, and they have no idea who it was either.” “Find
that person. Whoever did it has a solid understanding of finance and could be helpful to the
company,” Sebastian instructed after listening to Luke’s report. He then started burying
himself in work. He might have a bad temper, but he would never spare a good talent
whenever he came across one. Luke nodded and agreed to carry out the investigation. Just
when he was about to leave, he incidentally spotted a piece of paper on his boss’ desk. The
message on it was written in another language.
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“Oh. Mr. Hayes, what's this?” Bewildered, he reached out and picked it up. Sebastian looked
toward Luke when he heard a stir. Surprise crept up his face as well. “Jetroinian? Mr. Hayes,
| didn’t know you can write Jetroinian. At least, | haven't seen you do it before. It looks neat!
Wow, you're really talented!” Luke was stunned when he realized that it was Jetroinian
written on the scrap paper. He regarded his boss in amazement, unable to believe what he
was seeing. Indeed, Sebastian had never written Jetroinian in the company. As a matter of
fact, he knew the language.

He just did not write it much because there was little need for it. Moreover, few companies
demanded the Hayes Corporation to communicate in their language. So, exactly who
scribbled these Jetroinian words on this piece of paper? More importantly, who had the guts
to barge into my office? Sebastian took in the note with solemn eyes, only to find that the
words were beautifully written indeed. The handwriting was graceful yet unmistakably firm,
as free-flowing as nature intended. Even the Jetroinian translator recruited by the company
could not write the letters as neatly. As for its content... “Nikkawa-Gen? Acquisition?” “What?
Mr. Hayes, what do you mean?” Luke was instantly shocked when he heard those words.
Isn’t this what they were just talking about? It actually happened in Mr. Hayes’ office! In that
case, does that mean the call was received and answered here?

Oh God! Who could it be? | most certainly wouldn’t do such a thing, and Mr. Hayes just
returned to the company with me. Who else would dare to enter this office? This is the
president’s office. Usually, other than Mr. Hayes and I, no one else would dare to enter without
permission. Unless... An utterly absurd idea suddenly emerged in his mind. He immediately
turned to face the president and found that the man had the same reaction he had. Holding
the note between his fingers, the president had stopped talking, but on his face hung a grave
expression. He examined the note in his hand before his eyes flitted to the sofa at the other
end of the room, where several Lego blocks could be found. Things were becoming
increasingly strange indeed.

How mortifying! ... Meanwhile, Sasha had taken lan back to Frontier Bay. Just as she
expected, by the time she brought lan back, Frederick was already long gone. Peace was
once again restored to the villa. However, there was something odd about the place. Even
the pesky housemaid Berta was nowhere to be seen.

“Oh, are you wondering about Berta? Mr. Hayes thought she was getting old and seemed to
be slacking in her work, so he dismissed her. I'm the new housemaid. You can call me
Wendy.” The new housemaid seemed nice. Wendy noticed the doubtful look on Sasha’s face
and actively explained the story behind her employment to Sasha. Berta has been
dismissed? Just as well, | don’t like her very much. Sasha felt a little better. She decided to
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stay here and accompany lan until it was time to fetch Matteo and Vivian from preschool.
Although she hated this place and did not want to stay for a minute longer, lan was her
child, so as long as he was here, she would endure it no matter how uncomfortable she felt.
Sasha stayed until about four o’clock in the afternoon. Then, she was ready to head back.

The Love that Never Really Dies chapter 62

“What would you like to eat after you get discharged? I'll have them prepare it for you,” Oscar
suddenly said as he reached out to touch her forehead. “If I'd known that you'd be so good
to me once you knew | was pregnant, I'd have told you a long time ago,” said Amelia, though
there was no telling whether she genuinely felt that way. Oscar said indifferently, “Stop
thinking too much. Your only job now is to rest well.” Amelia stared at him for a long time.
Suddenly, she flung her arms wide open and said, “Hold me, Mr. Clinton. For a split second
during the accident this morning, | thought | saw the Grim Reaper calling for me.

My mind was completely blank at that time and when the car crashed onto the pillar, all |
could think of was that | may not ever see you again in this lifetime.” A hint of surprise
flashed across Oscar’s eyes. He continued listening to Amelia, his heart aching
uncontrollably. “Mr. Clinton, forgive me for being too sappy. At that very moment of the car
accident, all | could think of was that we are actually a legally wedded couple, but look at us
now? We are like complete strangers.

Now that | have finally woken up, | feel completely different. So, if you are thinking what I'm
thinking, I'd like to stay with you like a regular couple. We can be a simple yet happy family
of three when the baby comes.” Oscar’s heart skipped a beat. “Mr. Clinton, when | am
discharged, can we just live in peace like a normal family?” Amelia looked at him
expectantly. Oscar’s eyes betrayed his tangled emotions before they slowly regained
calmness. Retracting his hand, he said, “You are still in a daze after the accident. Rest well
and don’t think too much.” A frosty chill invaded Amelia’s heart instantly.

At the end of the day, to him, | am still Cassie’s replacement. | am completely dispensable. He
doesn’t have an ounce of true feelings for me. Amelia concealed her emotions and smiled
sweetly. “Mr. Clinton, I'm a little tired and I'd like to get some rest. Go on with your day if you
are busy. The nurses can take care of me here.” Oscar tucked her in and said, “Just close
your eyes and sleep. I'll stay here with you.” With conflicted emotions, Amelia closed her
eyes. She thought she would not be able to sleep, but she was knocked out within ten
seconds. Tiffany only found out about Amelia’s car accident when she called her later that
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night. Instantly, she ignored her editors’ incessant calls and rushed to the hospital. Without
even knocking,

Tiffany pushed the door open and cried out loud, “What happened to you, Amelia? How did
you get into a car accident? What did the doctor say? Are you all right?” It was only then that
she realized the large group of people in the room. They were either from the Clinton family
or their business associates. Tiffany’s face began to burn. She chuckled nervously at her
blunder before saying, “Oh, so everyone’s here.” Olivia, being the first to spot her, welcomed
her quite heartily. “Oh, so it's you, Tiffany. Come over here. We were so worried when Amelia
got into the accident we forgot to inform you.

However, you are her best friend, and it is so kind of you to come and see her.” Tiffany
smiled and replied, “As her mother-in-law, Mrs. Clinton, I'm sure you are having a tough time
now that this happened to Amelia.” Olivia tugged her closer to herself and said, “You are so
sweet. The doctor says her fetus could have been slightly startled, so she needs to have
plenty of rest. | was just about to find something to entertain her, but you appeared just at
the right time.

You stay with her, and I'll bring the rest of the people outside.” Tiffany replied, “Take your
time, Mrs. Clinton. You can leave Amelia with me.” When the whole group left, Tiffany's face
fell instantly. “Amelia, how did you get into a car accident? What did the doctor say? Are you
all right? What about the baby?” Amelia recounted the accident briefly and comforted her by
saying, “Tiff, I'm fine, so don't worry about me.” Seeing that Amelia was not severely
wounded, Tiffany finally relaxed and teased her, “We are really sisters in arms, with you
getting into an accident not long after my accident. Thankfully, both you and the baby are
fine. Otherwise, I'll definitely hunt down the culprit and chop him into pieces.”

Amelia burst out laughing. Tiffany then asked her seriously, “What are your plans now that
the Clintons know that you are pregnant?” Amelia replied, “I don’t know yet. | can only take
one step at a time now, considering how powerful and influential the Clintons are. Before
they knew | was pregnant, | could still have the child secretly. Now, I think | can only give
birth under their supervision.” “What’s Oscar take on this?” Amelia shook her head. “I can't
read his thoughts. We have been married for four years, but I've barely been able to
understand what really goes through his mind. He says | can have the child, but it looks like
he wants the child to remain with the Clintons. Even if we were to get a divorce, he wouldn't
allow me to bring the child with me.”

Tiffany knew that the Clintons were the most influential family in the entire city. If they were
to have a divorce, Amelia would probably get a small settlement and she would never be
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allowed to bring the child with her. “Amelia, would you be willing to let the child stay with the
Clintons?” “It's not like | have a choice here, do I? This accident has messed up all of my
plans, so | am panicking too. The only thing | can do now is to take things as they come,’
Amelia said rather defeatedly. Tiffany then came up with an idea. “Relax, Amelia. It is
probably for the best that the Clintons know about your pregnancy. Look, this is the Clintons’
first grandchild and they are fairly reasonable people. On top of all that, Mrs. Clinton is fond
of you.

As long as you give birth to the child, I'm sure she will not stand to see her grandchild
without a mother. So as long as you keep yourself close to Mrs. Clinton, you will definitely be
able to control Oscar.” Amelia glanced at her and said suddenly, “I've thought of this before,
but | don’t want to involve her in my marriage unless it's absolutely necessary.” “Babe, are
you out of your mind? How could you still say that when things have escalated now? You
have to know that she’s your only support now.” Amelia nodded. She looked at Tiffany and
said earnestly, “Tiff, out of all the Clintons, my mother-in-law is the only elder that treats me
well. Given the choice, | wouldn’t want to lie to her nor use her. Do you understand?” “Go

ahead and be the kind soul.

We'll see if you can still be that magnanimous when Oscar divorce you.” Amelia fell into
silence. Tiffany added, “Look, Amelia, | don't want to sound like some naggy old lady who
mutters about the divorce and the child all day long. It's just that you are an intelligent
woman, and | think you should start planning for yourself. You can’t keep doing things for
others and have nothing left for yourself. | can’t even bear to look at your situation even
though you are doing this willingly.” Amelia reached out for the apples on the table and
changed the topic. “Tiff, you must be parched after talking so much. Peel this apple for me
and let's share it." Tiffany knew very well that Amelia was just trying to escape from reality.
Hence, she obediently picked up the apple before peeling and slicing it. With a piece of
apple in her mouth, she asked, “Babe, did the doctor say that you can have fruits?”

“He needs to observe me for another two days. | can still have some light food if there are
no other issues.” “I'll just finish this apple on my own then.” “Go ahead. | meant to stuff your
mouth with it anyway.” Amelia smiled. “Babe, these words hurt, all right?” Amelia sighed and
said, “Tiff, | know you only want the best for me. However, | still don’t have the perfect plan
yet, so | can only handle things as they come.” Tiffany munched on the apple leisurely
before changing the topic. “I spouted all those nonsense only because | was too worried
about you. The most important thing now is for you to regain your health. We can talk about
the rest later.” Amelia nodded. After staying in the hospital for another fortnight, the Clintons
had arranged for her discharge when the doctor declared that both she and her child were in
the clear. Olivia had arranged an extravagant ceremony to welcome Amelia home. When the

”ou
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latter saw the dozen Rolls Royces lined up outside the hospital, her eyes nearly popped out
in shock.

She turned to Olivia uncomfortably and said feebly, “Mom, I'm just getting discharged from
the hospital. You didn’t need to arrange for such fanfare. Others may think that you are
welcoming a president or something.” Olivia led her into the first car. “You are very precious
now that you are pregnant with a Clinton. Of course, we have to welcome you home with
pomp and circumstance.” Amelia felt rather pressured. “Mom, | could very well be carrying a
girl.  am worried that you will be disappointed if that is so, especially after all this fanfare.”
Olivia was not concerned. “Girls are good too, and they are the ones who are closest to their
mother. | am not too bothered with the gender of the child.

As long as the child is a Clinton, | will love him or her.” Amelia smiled. “Mom, you are so
good to me. I'm afraid | could never leave you.” “Then don'’t leave. You are our
daughter-in-law, and when your dad and | pass away, Oscar will be inheriting the entire
family business. As his wife, you will naturally have to help him. In other words, all these will
eventually belong to you.” Amelia merely smiled. Olivia assured her, “Amelia, your most
important job now is to take care of the baby. | assure you that you are and you will be my
only daughter-in-law. If Oscar were to hurt you, | would not let him get away with it.” Amelia
smiled.

The two of them got along very pleasantly, so it felt like it took no time before they arrived
home. Their merry group was all smiles until they saw the unwelcomed guest on the couch.
Stephanie stood up and said beamingly, “Dad, Mom, Oscar, you are all back. Cassie and her
parents have been waiting for quite a while. If you took any longer, I'd have brought them to
the hospital.” Olivia snuck a glare at Stephanie before turning to the Yard family. “What
brings you here, Liz? You should have told me earlier, and | could have informed our chef to
prepare something for you.”

Charlie and Elizabeth stood up. Resentment flashed across Elizabeth’s eyes as she saw that
Amelia was surrounded from left to right. She said spitefully, “Olivia, your daughter-in-law is
a little precious, isn't she? Does she really need such a large entourage to accompany her as
she gets discharged from the hospital? Are you that afraid that she will fall?” Olivia looked
rather displeased. She used to think that the Yards were an educated and refined family.

This was why they could remain as friends even after Cassie had left the altar. Who would
have thought that the seemingly level-headed Elizabeth would say something like this? To
her, her daughter-in-law was perfect in every way. In any case, it was not up to an outsider to
make any comments about her. “Liz, that’s not very kind of you. Amelia is our only
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daughter-in-law, and she is pregnant with our precious grandchild. It is only natural that |
protect and care for her. In fact, I'd get her the stars from the skies if she asked for them.”

The Love that Never Really Dies chapter 63

Elizabeth’s face changed. “Pregnant? When | visited her in the hospital you didn't mention
anything about it. How could she be pregnant suddenly?” Olivia suppressed her anger and
said, “Liz, what is wrong with you today? How could you talk like this? | couldn’t say that
much considering the crowd in the hospital the other day. Amelia is already five months
pregnant, and I'll be a grandmother next year.” “What’s going to happen to Cassie now that
she is pregnant? Cassie is pregnant with Oscar’s child too. We are here today to discuss
their marriage matters with you.”

Amelia’s eyes flashed with pain while utter disbelief darted across Oscar’s eyes. He looked
at Amelia only to see the hurt hidden in her eyes. His heart twitched uncontrollably at that.
Increasingly, he could not bear the sight of Amelia being sad. However, the news of Cassie’s
pregnancy caught him by complete surprise. He had said that he loved Cassie, but he had
never expected to have children with her. Olivia's face fell immediately. “Liz, our families
have been friends for a long time, so you can’t say malicious things like that. | would have
been overjoyed to hear this if Cassie and Oscar were still engaged.

However, Oscar is married now and his wife is pregnant. Even though it is very normal to
have mistresses in our society, it is not acceptable for our family as it is not aligned with our
family values. | congratulate Cassie on her pregnancy, but please don't link it to Oscar. We
Clintons cannot offer to house your precious daughter.” Elizabeth flicked her perfectly
coiffed hair and said, “Olivia, you've said so yourself that our families have been friends for
years. No matter what, | wouldn't make up something like this. Cassie is pregnant and she is
really bearing Oscar’s child. If you don’t believe it, just ask Oscar. If he is a man he will own
up to it.” Olivia turned to Oscar who actually nodded and said, “Mom, | did have a thing with
Cassie.

| plan to marry her as well.” Olivia was so angry she raised her hand to give Oscar a loud
resounding slap. Everyone was taken aback by the crisp sound of that slap. Nobody had
expected Olivia to slap her own son. Oscar was a legendary figure in the business world and
everyone looked up to him. His words were as good as the king's decree. “Mom, how could
you hit Oscar?” Stephanie exclaimed. Heartbroken, Olivia stared at Oscar and lamented,
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“Oscar, you've brought the company to such great heights, it led me to think that you were
an honorable and upright man.

Never did | expect you to be such a mess when it came to your personal relationships. You
have such a wonderful wife, yet you gave her up for a woman that had not only hurt you but
had multiple relationships with other men. Is this how you’re going to repay me?” Oscar
pursed his lips and silently allowed his mother to vent her fury. However, his silence angered
her further, which led her to pant heavily while clutching her chest in agony. Worried that
something would happen to her, Amelia quickly went up to support her. "Mom, don't be too
worried. I'm sure that there must be some misunderstanding here. Take it easy, and let’s just
talk properly.” It was only then that Olivia looked a little more relieved.

Owen stepped forward to support Olivia and said gently, “Look at you. You are pushing sixty
and you still have such a raring temper. | am still the head of this family, so as long as you
disapprove, | will not allow her to marry into the family. So don’t worry, all right?” Olivia finally
looked better. She nodded and said, “Owen, remember what you said, and don't disappoint
me. Amelia is the only daughter-in-law | will ever have. If you make her suffer in any way, I'll
pack my bags and leave the family together with her.” Owen comforted, “Don’t worry. | will
not allow that to happen.”

Stephanie stomped her feet angrily and protested, “Mom, what are you talking about?
What's wrong with Cassie? Why must you protect a woman who has nothing?” Olivia glared
at her coldly. “Steph, I'll talk to you properly when this is settled. | thought you were just a
little strong-willed, but | didn't expect you to be so rude that you wouldn't even acknowledge
your own sister-in-law.” Stephanie held her head up high and retorted, “Mom, Cassie is my
only sister-in-law as far as | am concerned. This woman? She’s just a materialistic woman
that only has her sights set on marrying rich.”

Olivia's suppressed anger began bubbling away again. “Shut up!” “Steph, another word from
you, and I'll send you overseas again to learn some respect,” Owen said impassively.
However, every single person in the room could sense the gravity in his words. Stephanie
glowered at Amelia before looking down and muttering, “Sorry, Mom. | shouldn’t have said
that.” Olivia did not say anything in response. Instead, she asked the other relatives and
friends to leave with the promise of an upcoming party.

They were very understanding and all left one after another. Owen brought Olivia to the
couch while Oscar took Amelia in his arms to settle down on the other end of the couch.
Amelia looked up at the palm print on his face, asking, “Does it still hurt?” Oscar looked
down and his heart warmed up when he saw the distress in her eyes. He shook his head
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and replied, “I'm fine.” At this very moment, Oscar was actually somewhat resentful of
Cassie’s willful actions. In fact, when he first heard of her pregnancy, his first reaction was
not of joy but of suspicion. Is her child really mine?

He did not want to be suspicious but he was not dumb either. He did try to recall the
one-night stand they had in the hotel, only he had no memory of what had happened
halfway through his drinking that night. He was an excellent drinker. If not for Cassie spiking
his drink, he definitely would not have difficulty recalling that night. He did not want to be
cynical toward Cassie who looked pure and innocent on the surface, so he suppressed his
suspicion. However, he was truly disgusted today, especially after she brought her parents
to force this marriage on him. While he was willing to admit that he loved Cassie, there was
still a bottom line. The moment that line was crossed, he would no longer dote on her
unconditionally. “

Ms. Yard, so | heard that you are pregnant?” Oscar’s train of thought was interrupted when
Olivia suddenly spoke up. Cassie glanced at Oscar and replied aggrievedly, “Mrs. Clinton, |
know you can't forgive me since | left Oscar at the altar. But we are truly in love, and |
already knew about my pregnancy when | was doing up my papers to leave the country. It's
been one month, and here is the report. You can take a look if you don't believe me.” Olivia
took a look at the report and sniggered,

“Ms. Yard, I've gotten some people to check up on you. Even though it was not particularly
easy to find out more about your doings while you were overseas, nothing is impossible with
money.” Cassie’s heart beat wildly when she heard that. Olivia got up from Owen’s arms and
looked at Cassie. “Ms. Yard, | was going to give you some respect due to the fact that your
parents and | have been friends for many years. But who knew you could be so shameless?”
Charlie and Elizabeth’s blanched. “Olivia, how could you say something like this? We have
been friends for decades, and you have watched Cassie grow up since she was a little girl.
Is this what you think of her?” To that, Olivia said, “If | had known that this little girl would
use such despicable ways to destroy my son’s family, I'd rather that we'd never known each
other.” The Yards' faces fell and Elizabeth spoke up sharply, “Olivia, that is just mean and
spiteful.

My daughter is now pregnant with Oscar’s child. No matter what, my daughter is at the
losing end. You don't have to acknowledge it, but how could you say that? Yes, the Clintons
own a large business empire, but the Yard family is not to be trifled with either. If you don’t
settle this properly today, this will spell the end of our families’ friendship.” Olivia smirked.
“Sure. Let's settle this once and for all then, shall we?” Then, she went upstairs amidst
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everyone’s puzzled eyes and soon reappeared with a manila envelope in her hands. “This
envelope contains the results of my team'’s investigation this past month.

I'm sure Ms. Yard would be very interested to see what's in here. This is also for my silly son,
for him to realize that this supposedly pure and innocent girl is not what she seems after all.
My son is perfect in every way, but he has just lost himself to this woman. As his mother, |
need to wake him up just so he would not be tricked by the same woman twice.” Cassie’s
expression changed when she looked at the manila envelope in Olivia’s hands. She had an
impulse to snatch the envelope from the latter’'s hands, but she restrained herself and
waited painfully instead. Olivia poured out the contents of the envelope. There were many
photos inside, with Cassie featuring in each photo. However, there was a different man in
each photo.

They were either holding her by her waist, kissing her, or dancing closely with her. There
were even some photos of Cassie stuck closely to some muscular foreign men. Everyone
was flabbergasted at how liberal she was. “Ms. Yard, could you explain the photos, please?”
Olivia said coolly. Cassie’s face turned white when she saw the photos. Meanwhile, Charlie
and Elizabeth were in complete disbelief as they had not expected their daughter to be that
broad-minded.

“Cassie, what's going on here?” Elizabeth asked, clearly beside herself. Even though
Elizabeth was almost sixty years old, she had gone to great lengths to take care of herself
and she looked barely forty with her fair skin and fashionable outfits. But today, she looked
like a miserable old shrew who had completely lost all control over herself. Cassie’s face
was pale. | remember being very careful each time | went partying. How did she get all these
pictures? She subconsciously glanced at Oscar who had pain and disappointment written
on his gloomy face. If | don’t get hold of Oscar today, the distance between us would only get
farther and farther away.

After four years apart, Oscar does not love me as much as he proclaims to. In fact, he does
not even realize that he has been rejecting my body. Even though he has never admitted it, my
feminine instincts are definitely right. | know this child is definitely June’s, but there is no way
I'm going back to him. This is the child that could help me tie Oscar down. However, who
would have thought that Amelia would be pregnant and that Mrs. Clinton would run all those
checks on me?

Am | still Cassie Yard if | admit defeat without putting on a fight? If | have been able to utilize
a man’s influence to reach the peak of my career, | have my ways to persuade Oscar again. As
long as | am sincere enough, Oscar will definitely love me again. | really love Oscar. | truly do! |
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was playful in my youth, but now that | have grown up, | am more than able to be a good wife
and help Oscar with his family business. “Oscar, | can explain the pictures. It's not what it
seems.”

Cassie gulped and looked at Oscar pleadingly. Oscar’s eyes returned to their usual
calmness. It was almost as if she had merely imagined the anguish and helplessness in his
eyes just now. “Just speak, Cassie. I'm listening,” Oscar said coolly. Amelia knew him very
well. The calmer he was, the more it indicated an impending storm. However, Cassie did not
know that, and she assumed that he was about to forgive her.

The Love that Never Really Dies chapter 64

“Oscar, these were all my orchestra mates. After our final performance, we had a celebratory
dinner where everyone had too much to drink. We were playing a game where the loser had
to be kissed, no matter men or women. | did share a little kiss with a female colleague as
well, but I don't know why they only took pictures of me with my male colleagues. You can
go and investigate yourself if you don't trust me. Oscar, you are the only one that | love in my
life. That is the truth. Now that | am pregnant with your child, | don't want you to
misunderstand me just because of a few photos.”

Oscar picked up a photo of Cassie passionately kissing someone at a bar. His voice
betrayed not a trace of his emotions as he said, “Cassie, I'd always thought that you were
pure and innocent. When | had sex with you a month ago, there was real blood on the
bedsheet. But could you explain to me what was going on in this picture?” “Oz, | can explain.
It was my roommate Julie's birthday, and we decided to party at the bar. Before we knew it,
we were carried away by the bar's atmosphere and had too much to drink. | don't know how
| ended up kissing that person in the picture,

but | can guarantee that nothing happened after that. Oz, when I left you to go to Erihal, |
was very down, and | thought that I'd never meet another man that could make me fall in
love so deeply. All | wanted to do was to let loose so | went to all the bars and clubs. |
wanted to find a man for a quick one-night stand but you remained in my mind. All | shared
with those men was a kiss, and nothing else. You have to believe me, Oz. You are the only
one in my heart. I've really never slept with anyone else.” Tears rolled down her cheeks as
she spoke. Even Amelia could not help but praise her acting skills. With her looks, figure, and
acting skills, it is a waste for her to not join the entertainment industry.
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Oscar frowned and before he could speak, Olivia said, “Ms. Yard, you have excellent acting
chops there. Regular men would definitely fall for it. However, our family is a proper
business family, and we cannot allow such a wild woman into our family.” Elizabeth scowled
with displeasure. “Olivia, | don’t like what you are implying there. Our financial capacity is not
that far behind yours, and our Cassie is a pure and innocent girl. So what if you have those
pictures? They're all from the past and they took place when she was single.” Olivia laughed.
“Liz, we have been good friends for years. To be honest, | am not as big-hearted as you are.
For you to say that shows that you are very patient and magnanimous.

However, as a mother, | cannot handle the misgiving that my son could be cheated on in the
future. We can't afford to have a girl that is so wild and frivolous. Who knows if she would
cheat on my son in the future? Nobody can be certain about that.” The Yards’ expression
darkened. “Olivia, that is too much. We've been friends for years and you've watched Cassie
grow up. Shouldn’t you know what kind of person she is by now?” Charlie finally spoke up.
Charlie and Olivia were university friends and they shared quite a solid friendship. Olivia met
Owen through Charlie, so she was still willing to respect him.

Olivia sighed. “Charlie, it's not that | have insulted you. Look at how you barged in today. Not
only did you destroy Oscar and Amelia’s marriage, but you also made Cassie become the
mistress. Is that what you wanted?” “Olivia, | don't want Cassie to be the hated mistress
either. However, Cassie and Oscar love each other, and | cannot bring it upon myself to
separate them. You are Oscar’s mother, so how could you just stand by and watch him miss
out on his happiness?” Olivia smirked. “l thought you were the most logical person out of all
the people here, Charlie. | did not expect you to turn out to be just like Liz and allow your
daughter to do anything she wants. | don’t care about Cassie’s character, but she cannot
blame things on Oscar. Yes, our families’ standings are similar, but my son already has a
wife, and they are welcoming their own baby soon.

If you still have any ounce of self-respect, please bring Cassie with you as you leave now.
Otherwise, | will have worse things to say about you.” Elizabeth’s face darkened instantly.
“You can't say that, Olivia. Cassie and Oscar were in love back then, and it was Oscar who
requested for Cassie to come back now. On top of that, she is pregnant with Oscar’s child,
and that is why we came here despite the shame. If not for Oscar looking for Cassie despite
being married, our daughter would have never been someone else’s mistress. Are you trying
to break off our friendship here?” Elizabeth questioned Olivia grimly. Olivia was prepared to
burn all bridges today. No matter what, she would never allow Cassie to marry into the
family. Cassie was the woman who abandoned Oscar at the altar and made the Clintons the
laughing stock of the upper echelons.
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The mere thought of that disgusted her. She could have just thrown Cassie out of the door if
not for her consideration for the Yards’ reputation. However, she had to go for broke with the
Yards right now. She had no choice as based on her son’s character, he could very well
abandon his wife to marry Cassie. Olivia sighed. “Liz, Charlie, | didn't want to mean, but
Oscar will definitely not marry Cassie. | am very satisfied with my daughter-in-law, Amelia,
and | will never allow them to be divorced. It was probably a night of confusion for Oscar
and Cassie. How about this? Let's assume that Cassie is really pregnant. We will conduct a
DNA test when the baby is born. If the baby really is Oscar’s, we will bring up the child. On
top of that, we will provide Cassie with allowance.” Elizabeth was so angry her face turned
slightly green. “Olivia, don’t cross the line here.

Our daughter is not to be abused like that. Now that she is pregnant, you Clintons definitely
have to bear the responsibility. Otherwise, our families will become enemies, and | will spare
no expenses to seek justice for Cassie.” With that, Elizabeth looked at Oscar and said,
“Oscar, you're the person in question here. What do you think? Just tell me whether you are
marrying Cassie. We are still a reputable family and we won't hound you, but I'll tell you now
that | will not just leave it as it is.” Oscar looked at Elizabeth calmly and said, “Mrs. Yard, |
will handle this properly, and | will take care of Cassie’s child. Stop making a scene here if
you trust me. Otherwise, Cassie should just abort the child.” Cassie looked at him
begrudgingly with red eyes and said, “Oz, you said you would marry me. Was it just to make
me happy?” Oscar replied patiently, “

Be good, Cassie. Go back with your parents first. I'll look for you later tonight.” Cassie bit her
lips and nodded before saying amenably to her parents, “Mom, Dad, let's go back. Ms.
Winters was just discharged from the hospital today and we shouldn’t have been here in the
first place. | don’t want your friendship with Mr. and Mrs. Clinton to be severed just because
of me. You can't burn all bridges because of my wilfulness.” Elizabeth was about to protest
but her husband tugged her dress. She had no choice but to get up and take her leave.
Before she left, she said, “Olivia, Cassie is our only child. If Oscar marries her, everything
that we have will become yours. Don't cut off this financial route just because of a moment
of anger. It's not worth it.”

With that, the Yards left. Gloom hung across the Clintons’ living room. Amelia mustered a
smile and said, “Mom, I'm so sorry that you have to stand up to the Yards because of a
useless daughter-in-law like me.” “Silly girl, Oscar wronged you in the first place.” Mrs.
Clinton sighed and said, “Amelia, don’t blame Oscar. There are times when men just can’t
control their lower bodies. Even if Cassie is pregnant, you are still our only daughter-in-law,
so don't worry.”
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Amelia shook her head and said graciously, “Mom, I'm fine. Don't get agitated because of
me. It's not worth it.” Olivia sighed and looked at Oscar disapprovingly. “Oscar, remember
what | am about to say now. The Clinton family will only acknowledge Amelia as our
daughter-in-law. If you still have unfinished business with other women, you can forget
about calling me Mom for the rest of your life.” Oscar remained silent. “Why, do you still
want to continue your affair with Cassie?” “Mom, Cassie is already pregnant with my child. |
can't just abandon her,” Oscar said. “Oscar, don't forget that Amelia is your wife and she is
pregnant with your child too. Aren’t you worried about hurting her when you say things like
this in front of her?

When have | ever taught you to be such a beast?” Olivia rebuked him woefully. She did not
expect Oscar to be so fixated with Cassie. “What is it about Cassie that made you willing to
abandon your own wife?” Olivia could not understand it at all. “I've spent a lot of money to
get these photos, and you still can’t see what kind of woman she is? You are an intelligent
man, so you shouldn't be easily misled by her words.” Oscar stood up and said, “Mom, I'll
settle my relationship matters myself. Even if | were to divorce Amelia, | will make sure that
she will not be in want for the rest of her life.

Don’t worry about that.” Olivia clutched onto her tightening chest and panted slightly.
Instantly, Owen pulled Olivia into his arms and instructed Oscar grimly, “Get Mr. Lancester
here this very instant.” Oscar immediately made the call. “Get out, you jinx! My mom would
not be like this if not for you!” Stephanie dashed forward and shoved Amelia aside. Amelia
nearly fell to the ground. Olivia's chest tightened further at that sight.

She stared at Stephanie and muttered with much difficulty, “Stephanie Clinton, she is your
sister-in-law, and she is pregnant. If anything happens to her, you might as well kill me too.”
Stephanie bit on her lip furiously as she stared at Olivia. “Mom, | am your daughter, how
could you—" Owen picked up Olivia in one fell swoop and reprimanded Stephanie, “Steph,
shut up. Can't you see that your mother’s suffering a relapse?” Stephanie bit her lip
aggrievedly.

The Love that Never Really Dies chapter 65

But since when had she become like this? Was it when the Wand family became bankrupt?
Was it when Sasha had no choice but to stay with the Blackwoods for a year? Or was it
when, in spite of Sasha’s family’s bankruptcy, Frederick let her marry his son? She had no
idea. All she knew was that Xenia’s attitude towards her became unbearable after Sasha
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returned from the dead. “How is it, Uncle Jackson? Do you feel any better?” “Yes, much
better.

You should head home, Sasha. It's getting late.” In no mood to listen to any more of his
daughter’s constant nitpicking, Jackson wanted to send his niece away as soon as possible.
Sasha nodded, packed up her medical kit, and wanted to leave. “Are you in such a rush
because you're going to meet that guy again? You really can't teach an old dog new tricks,
huh. You have already died once and come back to life, yet you're still choosing to get
involved with that man?” Xenia started scoffing again, her words were even more
unpleasant than before. If anyone else witnessed her like this, they would never be able to
tell that she had received the highest levels of education. At the end of her tether, Sasha
glared at her cousin. “

Could you please watch your mouth? Since when | have gotten involved with that man?”
“Watch my mouth? Do you think | don't know that you've been going to Frontier Bay every
day, and have been asking Mrs. Grint to look after your kids at night? Isn’t that because you
went crawling back to him? Do you keep glancing at your watch because you're late for your
session with him? Go on, then! Rush off and go to him, you slut!” Sasha grew red in the face
with anger. “You—" She never dreamed that Xenia would dare to say such horrible things.
Since when did she become such a vile person? Is this still the Xenia | once knew? Sasha felt
a raging fire grow inside of her, but tried to put it out for Uncle Jackson'’s sake. “

What are you talking about? | only go over to see my son, so don't try to twist the truth.”
“Your son? Do you think I'm stupid?” “That’s enough! Did you come back just to get into an
argument, Xenia? If you're going to keep this up, | want you to leave! You're just making a
fool of yourself!” Jackson interrupted, standing up from his chair and scolding Xenia loudly.
Xenia bristled like a cat that had just been splashed with cold water. “I'm making a fool of
myself? Jackson Blackwood, are you blind? Who's the real black sheep here? She was the
one who made a huge fuss about wanting to marry that man.

Then, she was kicked out of the house a year later while pregnant, making us a laughing
stock! We didn't even dare to show our faces in public for five years because of her, and
you're calling me the fool?” Screaming her head off, Xenia scowled venomously at Sasha as
if wishing she could personally chop her up into a hundred tiny pieces. All the blood drained
from Sasha'’s face. That hit a nerve. Even today, she still felt tremendously guilty for dragging
the Blackwood family into her mess all those years ago. It was exactly this feeling of guilt
that usually held her back from retaliating, always taking whatever Xenia said in stride.
Sasha'’s fingernails dug crescent-shaped indents into her palm.
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Fortunately, Sharon happened to exit her room right before Sasha was about to unleash all
her frustration on Xenia. “Xenia, what are you doing? Have you lost your mind? Who said you
could shout at your father like that?” Sharon reprimanded loudly. Only then did Xenia finally
shut up. Breathing a small sigh of relief, Sasha’s grip loosened. “Aunt Sharon...” “That goes
for you too. Next time, don't come over without a valid reason. This house isn’'t a boxing
venue.” Sasha lowered her head and nodded, not wanting to upset Sharon further. Sasha
didn't blame Sharon for her reaction.

After all, she was the one who was indebted to this family. Regardless of whatever they said
or did to her, she would always forgive them for it. But she was taken aback when Sharon
followed up her previous statement by saying, “Xenia may have sounded a little harsh, but
some of what she said was true. You were already hurt once by that Sebastian man, so you
should learn your lesson and not go back to him again. Once bitten twice shy. Learn to have
self-worth, understand?”

Sasha felt the knife that was already deep in her chest twist into its wound a little more. She
started clenching her hands by her sides. I'm not going back to Sebastian. | know my
self-worth. I'm only getting involved with him now because he has my son that | left behind!
Soon, her vision started blurring, she held back the well of indignant emotions as she
walked out of the house. With the cool breeze and light rain of the night caressing her face,
she made her way to a bus stop where her legs finally gave out. Sitting on her haunches, the
dam of tears broke.
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