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At that moment, any lingering grievances in Julie's

heart were replaced by a warm feeling. S
instinctively hugged Liam, stirring him from his light
sleep. |
Liam hadn't actually slept last night, but his current
state showed no signs of fatigue.

Without a moment's hesitation, Liam took the
initiative to apologize. "Julie, I'm sorry. | messed up
yesterday. | shouldn't have misunderstood you. You've
been working so hard for our child, and | regret the
things | said.”

Julie's heart softened, and she admitted, “It's my fa‘ul‘t'.g
for not trusting you right away. Even if | want to seek :'

first."

After the heartfelt apologies, the misunc




later.

All the resentments transformed into a more profound'f

affection as the confusion cleared. Unable to resist, ;

Julie nestled into Liam's arms.

The very next moment, their lips met in an intense and
wild kiss.

It was the first time they had been this close since
Liam's return, and it felt like they were immersed in

the sweetness of days gone by.

Just then, Asher woke up from his dream. Blinking his
big eyes, he threw himself into Julie's arms, startling
the two, who were completely engrossed in their
passionate kiss.

“Dad, mom, what are you doing? It's embarra

Asher murmured.




' l
unexpectedly bumped into Yesenia. Upon seeing
'she angrily shouted, "How dare you come back? 1‘ ‘Il

me, why are you here? You bullied Julie yesterda ;
I

You bastard! Get out of here right now!" R
|

Liam refrained from retaliating. After all, he did cause f
Julie pain the day before.

Observing the tension between them, Julie attempted
to mediate. "Mom, please don't get me wrong. It's not
like that. Liam took care of Asher yesterday. Mom,

let's not create issues where there are none."

Clearly, Yesenia remained unconvinced by Julie's
explanation and harbored resentment towards Liam.
She stormed back to her room, slamming the door
and shouting, "Go have breakfast by yourselves. |
don't want to sit at the same table with this bastard!"

|
As soon as Yesenia closed the door, there was a

knock on the main gate.

Julie stepped forward and opened the door ) fin
Newell standing outside the door,;__g_w: ‘

_young man she didn't recognize.




Inside the room, Yesenia heard the commotion
- outside. Upon hearing Newell's name, she quickly
opened the door and rushed out with a smile on her "{

face, displaying a completely different attitude from:
how she had treated Liam. !

"Here you are. Come on, let's have a chat on the sofal"
Yesenia exclaimed enthusiastically as she gently

pulled Newell and the young man over to the sofa.

During this interaction, Julie realized the young man's

identity. He was none other than Newell's son, Baxter.

As Julie pondered the reason behind Newell bringing
his son, Yesenia discreetly signaled her to take a seat
with a subtle glance. Then, addressing Newell directly,
she spoke. ‘Newell, the Murray family project |

mentioned yesterday is now under my daughter's

supervision.”

She continued, 'lIt's a substantial undertaking, and:
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