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- she was on vacation with Luke.

Just recently, Luke's favorite chef opened his own

restaurant in Mexico. He invited Luke andl?

Catherine to attend the ribbon-cutting ceremony.

"The last time we had his food was when we were
engaged,” Catherine said with a sigh. She could
not help but reminisce about the past as it felt like
many years had passed in the blink of an eye.

Catherine's marriage to Luke was a union arran
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‘ It was then that Catherine came 1o her senses.

She tucked the stray hair behind her ear and

answered with a hint of melancholy, "I was just
thinking how amazing it would be if Charis were
here with us."

Even now that they had an adopted daughter, she
still thought of her biological daughter from time
to time. As a matter of fact, Catherine did not think
she would ever forget about her.

é._Luke put his hand on top of Catherine and
gressed it. "If she knows how happy we. are, i
|| lso be happy Our relatjonshm has
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illusion of a river of stars in the distance. Severa

~ waiters then walked over to them with a cake and
a bouquet of red roses. "Congratulations, Mr. and
Mrs. Turner, on your 30th anniversary."

In the eyes of many, a marriage that could last for
thirty years was one of a kind.

Catherine covered her face with both hands, her
eyes a little red and brimming with tears. She was




or tonight. I'm afraid you'l have to find anott
place for dinner." it

- "Oh, no. | came at the right place. Actually, I'm

looking for you," Johanna replied with a sly smile. _ j'w'
She cast a glance at the cake on the table and
added, "Sorry to have interrupted your wedding \ /e

anniversary celebration.”

"You're... Johanna White?" Catherine stared at the
woman for a few seconds before returning to her

senses. "What brings you here? Sorry to tell you




_ ﬁl.e_z;yjdu must be aware of the feud between
her and my daughter. Please leave. We don't want
';’fo‘ see anyone who has anything to do with Janet."

(!

~ With a sneer on her face and sharpness in her

eyes, Johanna remarked, "You need to discipline |
your adopted daughter. If she doesn't stop, the
Turner Group you have dedicated your lives to may,
crumble."

Catherine pressed her lips together. She was
~ aware that Vivian was currently working at the
rson Group. But then, a sense of unease settled




haris. | was concerned that the two of you mig "'-
~ be taken advantage of, so | felt the need to visit
 you in person. l've come here to urge you to

discipline your adopted daughter and mitigate any
potential losses." 4




