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He opened the door and went directly in. After turning on the flashlight with his mobile
phone, he saw Sarah is in the living room. She was wearing a thin layer of silk nightdress.
You can see everything inside at a glance. Not wearing.

Rodney’'s age at the time when he was full of blood and energy, plus the fact that he
immediately felt blood upsurge just after he was over.

He quickly turned aside his eyes and took a coat from the bedroom to cover her. When he
picked her up, he realized that her whole body was trembling coldly, and Sarah
subconsciously leaned in his arms.

Rodney body when suddenly all the tension is quickly change the subject is “how do you
dress like that.”

“Before | was a person dressed like that when there is here, heating is also not afraid of the
cold, but after a power failure is The heating is gone.” Sarah shivered and said, "My leg
seems to be broken and it hurts when | move.” Rodney looked down and saw that her ankle
was swollen.

He hurriedly called a private doctor.

Before the doctor came, he had overhauled the room and discovered that only the trip had
been made.

“It turns out there was a trip.” Sarah was annoyed. “l was too stupid because | thought there
was a problem with the line.”

“It's normal for you women to not understand this.” Rodney felt that there was nothing like
Freya. Understand.

Soon the doctor brought the medicine box and said after the examination, “There is no
fracture but it is strained. It will take half a month or a month to be good. During this time, it
is best to have a home and ask someone. Take care.”



Rodney frowned, it's a little troublesome.

If you want to hire someone, you have to hire someone who can be completely trusted.
"Oh, it seems to have a fever.” The doctor suddenly probed Sarah’s forehead.

Sarah twitched the corner of her mouth but didn’t say a word.

“Why didn't you tell me that you were uncomfortable” Rodney felt annoyed and touched
her forehead because it was really hot.

“| didn't expect that | would be so weak because | should have fallen to the ground and
froze just now.” Sarah smiled bitterly and said, “I'm fine.” It was Rodney when | heard that |
was even more guilty . | knew | drove fast just now. point.

In other words, someone should be sent over to take care of it every night. After all, it is not
easy for a woman to live alone.

It was only after the doctor took his temperature that he knew that the fever had reached 39
degrees.

After Sarah took the medicine, she urged Rodney to leave quickly. “Okay, thank you tonight.

"o

You should go back .
gone. Let's go again.”

How can | go back like this? You sleep? | fell asleep. My fever is

Rodney took a chair and sat on the edge.
Sarah glanced at it and fell asleep in a daze.

Rodney was afraid of disturbing that she turned her mobile phone on silent or sent a
message to Freya. You go to bed early because | and Mr. Matt don’t know what time to talk.

Just after the post, Sarah suddenly grunted in a daze.

Rodney quickly changed the towel on her forehead. Sarah suddenly grabbed his hand and
whispered in her mouth, “Rodney Rodney | miss you so much.”



Rodney heard it more and more unpleasant. Soft-hearted and full of powerlessness, “Don’t
be afraid that Sarah is mine.”

He softly coaxed Sarah to quiet down slowly, but kept holding on to his hand.
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In the villa.

Freya watched the phone ring for a long time and no one answered the phone and slowly
put it down.

Dani downstairs is crying all the time.

After a while, she got up and went downstairs and took Dani’s “I'll hold it.” From Aunty
Cally's hand, Dani stopped crying all at once when she reached her hand, only her slumped
hum and a grieved expression on her face. .

Regardless of the fact that the child is still young, it is clear who is closest to.

Aunty Cally sighed helplessly, “Dani is usually pretty good, so I might have it tonight, a child
who is a little bit bloated, all the time, it will be fine after the order is over, but she is
uncomfortable, so | don’t want to hold it. It's fine if Young Master Snow is here.”

“It's okay, Aunty Cally, you should go to bed for a while. You will help me when | can't
handle it in the middle of the night.” People still suffer so much.

“Okay, when will Young Master Snow come back?”
“If  don't know, | should still be entertaining.”
Freya lowered her eyes and covered her eyes.

In the end, Dani did not sleep until two or three o’clock in the morning, but she woke up as
soon as she could not let go.



She had to hold Dani leaning against the pillow and squinted her eyes.
, When | looked at the inside of the phone, there was no movement.
Rodney did not reply to any words.

She wanted to get angry, but the anger could not be directed at the child but she could
only hold it on her own.

After finally getting up until five o’clock in the morning, Dani really fell asleep.
She was lying on the bed but couldn’t sleep at all.

The next morning, Aunty Cally felt distressed when she saw her, “"Why don’t you sleep more
and work late, and it doesn’t matter if you have a body that is the most important thing.”

“If you come back to sleep in the afternoon, | will have something to do in the morning.”
Freya glanced at the villa.

Aunty Cally immediately understood, “Young Master Snow didn't come back last night. |
guess it's busy. Recently, the Snow family handed over such a big project to her. Last time, |
heard the lady say that the president wanted to get him in the global market quickly.

| understand.
Freya smiled and changed the subject “ breakfast! eat it. ”
"Yes, yes you wait a while. ”

Freya drove out and bought a breakfast on the street before driving to Rodney to work as a
subsidiary.

It's almost nine o'clock there.

When the front desk saw her coming, she was a little surprised and said, “You are looking
for a second young man today. The young man have not come to the company today.”

It's okay. Yes, | went to the office and waited for him. Freya said with a smile.



Fortunately, the office is on the 19th floor.”
“Thank you.” The absent-minded face of Freya became cold when he turned to the elevator.

After arriving on the 19th floor, Freya was sorting out the information until Hans saw her
startled, “Why did you come, madam.”

"Breakfast is here.” Freya glanced into the office.”

Freya said last night | have an appointment with Mr. Matt for social entertainment. | guess
he didn't have a good rest, so he came to deliver breakfast.”

“That's right, Young Master Snow made it and drank it late,” Hans said quickly, “Mr. Here at
night, they have Young Master Snow who is in the daytime, so they can only tell him the
time."
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“Then he is still asleep. He called him and didn't answer his phone.”

“In the hotel.” Hans said with a smile, “"Why don't you give me the breakfast? Young Master
Snow."

Freya frowned and thought for a while, “If I drank it all night, | might not feel comfortable.
Or you can tell me the name of the hotel and let me go and check it out.”

“Freya don't know how he sleeps. In which hotel did he let me go last night?
| saw that he was not drunk, and he left early. After all, | still have to come to the company
this morning.”

Hans, how dare you tell her if you let Young Master Snow yesterday | stayed at Sarah all
night, | guess this marriage will be broken.

But he really didn't expect Young Master Snow not to go back last night.

Young Master Snow is afraid that he is not confused.



In front of Hans's sympathy, Freya was over.

"Well, if you have breakfast, | have to go to the company.”

Freya handed him the breakfast.

She had a smile on her face until she got into the car and couldn’t hold it anymore.

Maybe Hans said that it is true, yes, but no matter how a husband does not return home all
night or even a phone call, no one would think it would be weird.

Rodney had treated her really well a while ago.
But recently, she was upset again.
An hour after she left and hurried to the company when there was Rodney.

Hans said, “My wife brought breakfast for you in the morning. Have you eaten it? Has it
been cold or do you need me to warm it up.”

Rodney looked at the table and the breakfast flashed with guilt but he had been with him in
the morning. Sarah had eaten a lot but | couldn’t eat it anymore. “No, | have eaten it.”

“Then threw it?" Hans asked tentatively.

“Let’s let me cook food.” Rodney scratched his hair. “Hans can help me find someone | can
trust. The nanny arranged to go to Sarah to take care of her with a leg injury. | don't worry
about her. People are over there.”

"Okay.” After Hans answered, he frowned and said, “Young Master Snow, | know you are
ashamed of Miss Sarah, but stayed with her last night.”

“That’s mine too. There's no way she hurt her foot last night, she had a fever and | can't just
leave her alone.”

Rodney said upset.



“Then you can ask me to come and help.” Hans actually didn’t want to help Young Master
Snow take care of these bad things after work but if Young Master Snow'’s marriage broke
down, he didn't want to see.

Rodney’s lips tightened slightly.

He wanted to call Hans to come over last night but Sarah kept holding him. Later, he was
confused in the middle of the night and fell asleep on the bed.

“Well, when will you find someone? If you can’t arrange for someone to take care of her
today, if you go to her in the afternoon and watch it, if | feel that she has a cold when |
come out in the morning, it's not so good.” Rodney said.

What's the point of Hans’s numb scalp? | dare to love him. In the past two days, his assistant
job has turned into taking care of the woman in Sarah?

He almost wanted to vomit blood. “I will arrange a babysitter to go there as soon as
possible.”

After Hans left, he quickly called Freya. “Freya is sorry. | was chatting with Mr. Matt last
night, and there was a phone call. I'm silent and chatting later, | don't remember the time
anymore, sometimes when | think about it and sometimes it's early in the morning, and
sometimes I'm afraid to interrupt your rest.” Explaining that there was him at that time and |
was very guilty and helpless.

“You have such a good memory that you can even forget your wife and children.” Freya
sneered softly. How could she not be angry at all? It was all temptation to deliver breakfast
in the morning.

"My wife was wrong with me. | promise that the same will not happen again. | will go home
on time after work today. Let's go to the movies tonight.” Rodney begged.
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“Mom asked us to participate in a small fashion event in the evening. By the way, | met
Catherine there and asked her to help design wedding dresses and suits,” Freya said lightly.



"Okay, okay, | promise to pick you up on time. By the way, Dani was okay last night.”

“She didn't feel well, she kept harassing all night.” Freya hung up anxiously after speaking.
Rodney scratched his hair again annoyed.

In the evening, he accompanied Freya to participate in fashion activities.

But Freya was cold all the way.

Rodney kept apologizing and confessing his mistakes, “Freya, | apologize to you, | swear, |
will definitely not mute the sound in the future, | can't help it, Mr. Matt knows a lot of core
technologies and | was too absorbed in talking. I'll take care of Dani tonight. Will you go to
bed early? Or | will go back to the washboard at night and kneel until you forgive me.”

" Okay ."

Freya stopped and was nagged quickly by him. I'm so annoyed, “Do you know why | am
angry, because you didn't answer my call. | didn't stop you from going out last night and
didn’t delay your work. But can you respect me? | don't want to talk about me, just say kids
Isn’t the child more important than work.”

“Don’t say that, you and the child are very important, and they are the first in my heart.”
Rodney took her little hand, “Dani is usually fine, | didn't know that she would cry suddenly
last night. If | knew, | would definitely not even work and | would just come back.”

Freya opened his mouth and looked at his beautiful and delicate face.

She believed him very much before, but since he deceived hiself when he went to Cairns,
she didn't know if what he said was true.

But she always thinks, in case it's true.
What if you misunderstood him.
“Let’s go to Catherine, OK, let her design the most beautiful wedding dress for you.”

Rodney hugged her and walked into the banquet hall.



Catherine is the top traditional wedding designer in Australia.

However, Freya and Rodney were not the same. Catherine was polite even when facing
them and then showed Freya the design drawings of the dress.

Freya fell in love at the first glance, “I like this one very much.”

"Freya is very discerning but because of the many embroidery, it will take two months at the
earliest. After all, every stitch and stitch of a wedding dress is basically | did it myself.”
Catherine smiled dignifiedly.

“Yes."
Next, Freya and Catherine added chat about a lot of fashion.

Rodney was a little boring to listen to him. Just as the host of the banquet came to meet
him in person, he went to the reception room on the other side.

After talking with Catherine for almost half an hour, the model who was going to walk on
the runway tonight seemed to have something wrong, so he went to deal with it.

When Freya sat on the sofa and was not in a hurry to find Rodney, she looked at the scenery
outside the windows alone.

“The runway show is about to begin, won't you go and see?” A figure shrouded from
behind.

Freya looked into the floor-to-ceiling windows and Ryan'’s slender silhouette was reflected.
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She has Ryan in a dark suit and a clear and gentle face, she has been cast with a gorgeous
soft light, she looks gentle and elegant, she has a smile but she knows that there are all of
them, on the surface others | saw that there are actually people like Ryan and his father,
President Snow, who are tolerant and restrained.



“I will come as soon as | receive the invitation letter.” Ryan shrugged and said, "Did Rodney
stay with you? | think you are not happy.”

"Go over there.” Freya was silent after speaking. There was “Ryan, have you heard of Mr.
Matt?”

Ryan shook his head and asked “What?” "Can you ask me.” Freya thought for a while,
“Rodney last night He didn't reply overnight and he said this Mr. Matt and | don’t know
much about lithium battery experts.”

“Do you think he is lying to you?” Ryan frowned and said, “Should not be.”
“Nothing?”

" As far as | know about him, he has his mouth, which is mean and low in EQ, but it
shouldn't be a lie." Ryan said, “His person speaks straight from the heart and he doesn’t
know how to hide it."

Freya secretly smiled if she thought so.

So when Rodney lied last time, she hasn't been relieved until now.

“Perhaps, I've thought about it if you help me check it out.” Freya pouted, “I don't know who
it is, you just came over. If you don’t, my brother, did you help me?

your little more than three months younger brother do. “Ryan helpless”
You are there anyway | do not talk about it face the nerve to admit. ”

Freya slouch says” So who told you to give birth to you three months late? Who made your
parents recognize me as a goddaughter .” Ryan choked and laughed, " Okay, | will do you a
favor and | will give you an answer tomorrow morning.

" So fast?” Freya was surprised.

"Otherwise, what a big deal.” Ryan shrugged. “Now | am responsible for checking the
computer for the entry area.”



Freya..
It turned out to be that simple for others.

Ryan looked at her silly appearance and couldn’t help but touch her head amusedly. “No, |
have been struggling with this matter for a long time. There are some things that don't take
it to heart. You can ask me for help at any time.”

Freya was a little warm. When he arrived, he was about to speak, and Rodney’s fierce raps
came from the side.

“Why does Ryan have your hand?” Rodney strode over and opened Ryan’s hand in a cold
tone, "He, don't touch your sister-in-law.” Ryan raised her eyebrows but Freya listened . Very
uncomfortable. "Why do you have him?, your brother.”

“My brother can't put his hands on your head.” Rodney coldly snorted. Let's talk about
Ryan's thinking. He still doesn’t know. “Keep a distance between the opposite s*x.” “Okay, I'll
pay attention next time.” Ryan lowered his eyes and waved his hand.

Looking at his back, Freya really felt that Rodney was too cautious. “Between the opposite
s*x, we must keep a distance. It's what you said is right, but like my brother and Ryan have
one, my brother has one. The younger brother has our innocence and you, can you not
make such a fuss. This will make it difficult to say hello to me and Ryan in the future.”

“I didn't. | said that | can’t say hello, but don’t touch you.”

Rodney curled his lips and said, “ There’s no way anyone can let me care if you have me, be
careful.” He almost didn't put the word “jealous” on his lips.

What else can Freya say.

After all, a man who is jealous means he cares about you.
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After attending the dinner and returning home, it was already more than ten o’clock at
night.

Although Freya didn't have a good rest last night, she didn't feel so sleepy after taking a rest
in the afternoon.

But when Rodney coaxed Dani to sleep, it was only halfway through when she coaxed her to
sleep, so she couldn’t hold her drowsiness anymore.

He slept in the Sarah apartment last night, but he didn’t rest much, but he was really sleepy
right now.

When Freya looked back, he was already asleep on his side and his other hand was still
pressing on Dani’s body in a gesture of coaxing her to sleep.

Dani didn't fall asleep at all, it was the little guy who was twisting and twisting on the bed.
Freya can now be sure that Rodney did not rest last night.

Thinking of him saying, work.

She still hugged Dani out to avoid disturbing him to sleep.

The next day when Rodney woke up, he saw that Freya was still asleep. He was very
embarrassed to remember that he had fallen asleep first.

He quickly crept downstairs to see aunty is doing is he quickly went over breakfast, “| Come
| Come."

“You do young master is okay, Mrs. prefer to eat breakfast there.” Aunty Cally said that “And
the day before yesterday, my wife was afraid that she would go to bed sooner than dawn.”

“Aunty, didn't you help her.” Rodney couldn’t help asking.

“I want to help Dani as long as she hugs it.” Aunty Cally sighed. “And my wife is really good
because I'm afraid I'm too old to be able to bear it. | said she can take it in the middle of the
night, but | will come in the middle of the night. After | got up in the middle of the night,
she asked her to go to sleep. It was when Dani lay on her arm and cried when she moved.
When | woke up in the morning, | saw her arm was uncomfortable.”



“In the future, except for business trips. | won't spend the night outside.” Rodney tightened
his eyebrows when he heard it.

Aunty Cally nodded yes, she couldn’t speak straight.

Having said so much, Young Master Snow can understand it.

Moreover, she thought that Freya was very good, but she didn't even treat her as a servant.
No wonder the Snow family, everyone likes her.

upstairs.

Freya was woken up by the phone.

After the phone rang, she subconsciously, fearing to wake Dani, she quickly took her mobile
phone to the balcony and only realized that Ryan was calling.

“Are you still asleep? I didn't wake you up.”
Ryan listened well, and Freya yawned, “I was woken up by you.”

“You forgot to be .” Please ask me last night.” After Ryan said that Freya was sober and she
remembered.

But the phone was silent again.
Freya's heart tightened and said, “Check, how is it?”

“Sorry,” Ryan sighed, “I have to tell you the truth that it was a Mr. Matt who came to
Australia recently, but I came here half a month ago, and I was out of the country as early as
ten days ago. | was afraid that | was making a mistake. Did | deliberately find someone to
check if this Mr. Matt told you that it is consistent that he does have lithium. In terms of
batteries, the expert is also working with the Snow Corporation, the subsidiary company, but
it is impossible for him to appear in Australia in the past two days.

Freya said nothing but looked downstairs, in the garden.



She has in her mind about what Rodney said yesterday.

“Freya is sorry, but | was chatting with Mr. Matt last night, when the phone was turned on
silent but then | didn’t remember the time when | was chatting, but it was early in the
morning when | remembered, because | was afraid to interrupt your rest.”

“Freya is that | apologize to you. | swear that | will definitely not mute the sound in the
future. | can't help but Mr. Matt knows that | talk about a lot of core technologies. It's too
fascinating.”

"Did | know that she suddenly cried last night? | just want to know that | will definitely come
back directly regardless of work.”
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Hearing what he said was true.

She believes it.

But all lies are lies.

Is there anyone who has become accustomed to telling lies, even he himself feels that it is
the same.

Freya only felt that her chest couldn't breathe.
Depressed, ridiculous, angry, sad.

She is like a joke.

She still couldn’t understand why Rodney became a laier.

“Freya.” Ryan on the other side of the phone, seeing that she was silent, called out, “Don't
worry, | will help you find out about this.” "I might have guessed a little bit if | don't use it.”



"Okay.” Ryan heard that she wanted to cry but endured the voice, he was very
uncomfortable, “No matter what decision you make, | will support you.”

“Are you there?” Freya laughed at herself and said, “"How do you support me? | always have
an outsider in the Snow family. That's right. | have your father as a goddaughter, but why do
you think | am a goddaughter? Everyone knows it well.” “But I've always been on your side.”
Ryan said softly, “Otherwise, today | won't tell you the truth. If | favor Rodney, then | will
keep my back. The one who looked for him and taught him not to deceive you in the future,
but some | think you, if you have the right to know the truth, you can find the truth. If he
really disappoints you, | will help you.

"How can | help?” Freya couldn't help but asked blankly.

“Helping you to fight for Dani is the right of custody.” Ryan said lowly.

Freya's eyes almost got wet.

Why she promised to get along well with Rodney before is actually because there is Dani?

She knew that when she couldn’t compete with Rodney, she couldn’t compete with the
Snow family.

In addition, when Rodney said that she liked her and started to treat her well again, she was
overwhelmed and excited.

She thought Rodney was good to Sarah and would give herself.

She thought that when Rodney fell in love with a woman, she would be very happy.
Maybe she thinks too much.

When Rodney fell in love with a woman, there was Sarah.

“Thank you.” After she finished the call, she turned around and walked back to the room,
looking at Dani's sweet happiness and smiling face, her heart was filled with confusion.

If she can, she really hopes that life can go on like this recently.



In this way, she is a child and will definitely live in a happy family.
Unfortunately not, if.

"My wife, you woke up and had breakfast.” Rodney suddenly opened the door and came in
to see her lazily long hair sitting on the edge of the bed, her profile beautiful and
picturesque.

He couldn’t help but leaned over to hug her and lowered his head to kiss her.
“I didn't brush my teeth.”
Freya avoided him and walked into the bathroom and closed the door.

She leaned on the door and walked to the mirror quietly for a while and showed a smile that
was uglier than crying.

She washed her face and recovered her calm.

Rodney said when it was time for breakfast, “Let’s find a time to take the wedding photos. |
let the wedding photography shop staff come to you in the afternoon. You communicate
with them. What you like is the type of photography.”
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Freya paused with a spoon in her hand, and raised her head and asked, “"Are you not
involved?”

“I can shoot whatever you want.” Rodney shrugged, “As long as you like it.”

“Then | want to go .” Is it okay to take wedding photos in the Maldives?” Freya raised her
eyebrows suddenly.

Rodney was stunned, “I'm afraid it will take a week to go to the Maldives. Dani is too young
now.”



"You can take a private jet and bring two more babysitters.”

“I'm a bit busy at work.” Rodney was vague, "You can't throw everything to Carson. It's okay
to take pictures on the beach just around here. If you want to go to the Maldives in the
future, | can accompany you.”

Moreover, he really couldnt do it in the past month. Leaving Australia, Sarah wanted
something happened here and he would be in trouble if he wasn't there.

“Okay."

Freya looked at him quietly for a while and smiled.

After breakfast, she went upstairs to change clothes, brought her bag and went downstairs.
“Wait, I'll see you off.” Rodney didn’t have time to change his clothes.

“No, it's easier for me to drive by myself.”

Freya smiled faintly, and quickly went out with the car key.

Rodney stopped for a while, turned around, and made a call to Hans, “"How is Sarah? Is it
better?”

“It's still a little feverish, | called the doctor over again for an infusion.” Hans said vaguely.
"Why didn't you tell me last night.” Rodney was a little angry.

Freya didn't go to the company. Halfway through, she called Catherine, “Going for a ride, I'm
in a bad mood, don't tell me to accompany a man, or we will break our friendship.”

"Hey, you said this to me. I'm sad, what can a man have to accompany, of course, sisters are
more important.”

It was time for Catherine to say this, and Shaun was staying by her side.

His eyes widened in disbelief, “Catherine, you talk too much.”



“Shaun, | really think you have stayed at home long enough to go to work. You look the
most handsome at work,” Catherine Holding his handsome face, after a kiss, he left the
house.

Shaun stood at the door, watching her ruthlessly going away is the tail of the car.

| deeply feel that women are ruthless.

Obviously he didn't say that in bed last night, and said he was so handsome, hey.
When Catherine came to the river, Freya had already been sitting there for a while.

It's cold now, and basically no one will come to the river early in the morning, and the face is
pale and pale.

“It's really good for you to take the position.” Catherine subconsciously wrapped her
overcoat tightly. “It's too cold here.”

“I suspect that Rodney hid Sarah.” Freya watched. The face of the lake was abruptly said.

Catherine froze. The beauty is that her face is very complicated. “Do you have any
evidence?”
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