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“You'‘re so cheeky.” Sophia hit Arthur’s chest with her fist playfully.

“Let's get down the car.” Arthur smiled as he kissed her forehead and comforted her.

“I'm really nervous.” She nodded and clutched her chest nervously.
“‘Don‘t be scared. I'm here.” He held her hand to reassure her.

The bodyguards and assistants were all waiting for them outside the car as the car door
opened. The stylist helped her to rearrange her train while Arthur personally covered
her veil for her. Her beautiful face could be vaguely seen behind the veil. The towering
church building looked majestic and sacred, which caught Sophia‘s attention. The
golden domes of the building glistered as the sunlight shone on it, which made it seem
holy.

Both of them walked toward the direction of the chapel, hand in hand. Just then, the
steward that had been waiting since morning hurried over. “Young Master, you‘re finally
here. You should hurry, as the guests had been waiting for a long

time.”

As the bride‘s face was covered with a veil, no one noticed that it wasn‘t Emily. Sophia
was so nervous that her palms were sweating profusely. As she looked at the guests
who were smiling at them and showering them with good wishes, she bet they thought
she was Emily.

Arthur could feel her sweaty hands and leaned in before whispering, “Everything
will be fine.”

Upon hearing his words, she lifted her head and looked into his eyes through the veil.
Marrying him was not only the bravest thing she had done in her life, but it was also the
best thing that had happened to her. His comforting words gave her the confidence to
face whatever would come to them. She took a deep breath, nodded, and walked on the
red carpet as she held his hand. When the guests that had been waiting the whole
morning finally saw the bride and groom, they clapped to welcome the couple’s arrival.
After the applause stopped, the wedding symphony surrounded the chapel.



Martha, who was seated in the front row, let out a sigh of relief after seeing the arrival of
the bride and groom. She initially thought that her grandson wasn‘t going to proceed
with the wedding. She also noticed that Arthur's expression wasn‘t as cold as before
and that he was beaming with happiness while his eyes were filled with warmth and joy.
She grinned, thinking of the grandchildren she would be getting in the future as there
was hope for it.
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Meanwhile, on the lawn outside the hall, a black sedan suddenly came to a halt as the
driver slammed on the brakes. The friction caused by the skidding created sparks. Just
as the car stopped, Emily immediately dashed down from the car while her mother was
carrying her train so the dust on the ground wouldn‘t dirty it. When they were on the
carpet, the assistant helped to rearrange the train while Vera checked her daughter’s
makeup.

“Faster, Mom! | can hear the processional music, and they have almost reached the

altar.”
“Alright, let's go.” She nodded after checking her daughter's makeup, and they were

good to go. She then put down Emily‘s veil, and both of them paced into the hall hand in
hand

At that moment, Arthur held Sophia‘s hand and led her up to the altar as they
were about to complete the wedding ceremony in front of over 300 guests.

Just as the pastor was about to read their wedding vows, the doors suddenly flung
open, and someone exclaimed, “They cannot get married!”

It was Emily. “I'm the bride!” she screamed hysterically.

Upon hearing that, the guests turned to look at her, and they were puzzled when they
saw two brides at the wedding. Emily walked on the red carpet by herself and
nonchalantly removed her veil, which revealed her face. The family members instantly
recognized that she was supposed to be the bride, which made them ponder the identity
of the other bride standing on the altar holding Arthur‘s hand.



The scene shocked Martha, and she immediately stood up and looked at Emily wide—
eyed. She then turned her gaze at the slim figure holding hands with her grandson.
No! This can‘t be! Did he switch the bride out?!
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Could it be Sophia? Martha thought to herself.

“Emily, what's wrong?” Johnny stood up from his seat and walked toward her with a
look of disbelief on his face.

“‘Dad, a woman stole my identity and made herself Arthur‘s bride.” Tears welled up in
her eyes. She looked at Martha and pleaded, “Grandma, you‘ll have to help me. The
woman on the altar isn‘'t your granddaughter—in—law. | should be the one. She had
seduced Arthur.”

Sitting in the third row, Elliot and Richard looked at each other as they tried to make
sense of the situation.

Anastasia, however, was able to recognize the lady standing on the altar, and she
exclaimed, “It's Sophia! The bride standing on the altar is Sophia!”

“Has Arthur recovered his memory?” Richard asked in disbelief.
“That's impossible.” Elliot shook his head.

The guests started discussing what had just happened. They were confused by the two
brides that turned up at the same time and were wondering who was the actual bride.

“Emily, don‘t cry. Let's go to the side to discuss this, alright?” Martha tried to
comfort her. After that, she turned to the wedding host and said, “Please calm the

guests down for now. The wedding ceremony will resume shortly.” She wanted to
resolve the matter of who was going to marry his grandson.

“‘Grandma, if you can make the woman leave, Ill be willing to marry Arthur.” Of course,
Emily didn‘t refuse to marry him after all that had happened.



After Richard heard what Emily said, he knew it was time to stand up for his friend and
protect his happiness. He patted Elliot's shoulder before standing up and walking
toward the altar. He had a strong presence as he stood tall, and he was dressed in an
all-black suit. He walked directly toward the host, wanting to borrow the microphone.
Seeing that, the host didn‘t dare to refuse and passed him the microphone.

“‘My name is Richard Lloyd. | shall reveal a conspiracy that had happened within the
Weiss Family,” he announced in a serious tone.

As Martha was comforting Emily, she heard Richard‘s announcement and looked at him
surprisedly. It turned out that he had set everything up in the hall, and as he took his
phone out, he tapped on it for a few seconds. The next moment, the recording of Emily
and Vera's conversation was being played within the hall.

“‘Mom, it seems like he hasn‘t completely forgotten about her. He still has feelings for
her.”

“What? That's impossible. | thought that he had already forgotten about that
woman?”

It was followed by the conversation between Vera and Johnny. “Johnny, today Emily
told me that the girl Arthur met overseas is here, and both of them seemed

close. You have to think of a way to completely wipe off all the memories relating to
her from his head.”

“How could that happen? | have been observing his condition, and he is experiencing
some neurological disorders, so it's impossible for him to feel strongly for anyone. He

would be emotionless like a robot.”

“What if Emily got the same cold treatment after she married him? Does it mean that
she won'‘t have a happy marriage?”

“‘Rest assured! I'm currently writing a code about happy memories that he had with
Emily. | will input it into his head once it's completed. By that time, he would fall in

love with her.”
“‘Really? Are you confident about it?”

“I'm almost there. The important thing is for both of them to get married. She just has to
wait a little more, and | will make sure that she will have a happy marriage for

the rest of her life.”



Everyone present was listening to the conversation intently while having the translation
headset on. Those who didn‘t understand English could easily understand what was
being said.

Johnny and Vera stared at each other as they panicked after hearing the recording

of their conversation. They never expected their conversation to be recorded

secretly. At that instant, Emily‘s face was as pale as a sheet now that everyone had
found out about her parents plan. On top of that, she realized that her high—pitched
voice was really unpleasant to the ear.

“Johnny, what have you done to me?” Arthur‘s face contorted with anger as he shot

a glare at Johnny.
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“Johnny! You‘re the one who made my grandson lose his memories! What exactly had
your family done to him?” Martha scowled.

Vera was so terrified that she took a step back. “We...”

“So all of you tried to control my grandson to go after our family‘s assets? Is that right?”
Martha scoffed. “I never thought that you'll be that ungrateful. You should know that we
have invested a lot in your research, and now that your research is fruitful, you used it
against my grandson?”

“‘Martha, we are very sorry about that.” Johnny was embarrassed. Initially, he was
serious about his research and didn‘t plan to use it for his own good. It had come to this
because of Vera's insistence and also because he had wavered.

“Get out of my sight! | want your family to leave now! From now onward, | will shut down
all of your labs.” Martha commanded before glaring at Johnny. “If something happens to
my grandson because of the drug you administered, | will make sure your whole family
pays for it!”



Just then, one of Johnny's partners stood up in rage and chided, “Johnny, how dare you
administer the experimental drug on Young Master Weiss? It was only supposed to be
tried on animals before we could use it on humans! How could you do that?”

What Johnny did was inhumane, making Martha so furious that she was shaking. She
couldn‘t believe that Johnny would do that to her precious grandchild.

Sophia, who was standing on the altar, clenched her fist in anger when she found out
why Arthur had a sudden memory loss. She removed her veil and looked at him
worriedly. “Do you feel any discomfort?”

He felt fine without any discomfort, but he had been feeling down lately. It was as if
living had become meaningless, and his whole world was gray, which didn‘t feel good at
all.

“I'm fine.” He shook his head and pulled her into his arms before comforting her. “I'm
sorry to have made you go through so much.”

“Jackson, is there a cure to it?” Martha looked over at another researcher and asked.
“I'm sorry, Old Madam. There's no cure to it as of now.”

“What?” Martha was so furious that she almost passed out. Seeing that, Arthur
immediately rushed over and held Martha‘s arm. “Don‘t worry, Grandma. I'‘m fine.”

“The drug is used for controlling parts of the brain where the memories are stored

and wouldn‘t cause harm to one‘s body. It will only affect his memory, but we aren‘t sure
whether there are any side effects to the drug,” Jackson explained.

Trying to make up for what he had done, Johnny sighed and responded, “After
observing Young Master Weiss' mood swings, | assumed that the side effects would be
an impediment to one‘s emotions. The person would become indifferent and quiet.
Besides, fluctuations in emotions were minimized. The best way to recover is for him to
find his lost memories, which would stimulate self—healing of the brain

nerves and encourage fluctuations in emotions. That would probably be effective.”

Meanwhile, Emily, who was dolled up beautifully and dressed in a beautiful wedding
gown, couldn‘t hide her jealousy. She slumped to the ground as she was on the brink of
falling apart when she noticed that everyone was staring at her.

“Johnny, you dared to use my grandson as your research subject just for your
daughter’s happiness? You should be ashamed of yourself! From now on, | want all of
you to leave this place and this country! | will never forgive any of you.” Martha waved
her hand and instructed, “Bodyguards, take them away.”



The bodyguards were already in position, and they dragged the family of three out after
receiving the instruction. Soon after, Richard walked toward Arthur and patted his
shoulder. Arthur turned around and gave him a big hug. The unexpected hug shocked
Richard, and he froze on the spot.

“Richard, I'm sorry for being rude to you before this,” Arthur apologized.
“That's what friends are for. You don‘t have to apologize to me.” Richard patted his
back.

“Thank you for looking into this. | would have let the woman that | love slip away if not
for your help.” Arthur let go of him and heaved a sigh of relief.

“I think that you‘re back to normal now. Miss Goodwin must have been your cure.”
Richard laughed.



