calm, as if he had spent the whole
afternoon sitting in his office. “Sabrina,
where are you?"

Sabrina answered robotically, “Picking up
Aino."

“I might be home late tonight. Head home
straight after you pick up Aino. Don't wait
for me for dinner,” Sebastian continued.

“Alright.” Sabrina tried her best to rein in
her sobs, to make her voice sound calm.

But, on the other end, Sebastian could tell
that her voice was far and distant. Like a
gust of wind, soon to be blown far, far, away.

Sebastian: “.."

~ After a pause, he asked, “Did...did anything
~ happen to you?"




something was wrong with her mother
today. The sensible little girl did not saya
single word, watching her mother as she
sat in her seat and stared off into the
distance.

Too many things had happened today, so
much so that Sabrina felt as if her head
was about to split open with the headache
she was having. Even though she was
always calm and collected, she could not
withstand so many new developments in a
day.

She lay on the steering wheel, wanting to
organize her thoughts well.

In the middle of the afternoon, she received
a call from Lori. Lori had set up a trap for
l:hb__ .dxvemng her true attenuon. and




‘ ' In the past, Emma had used the same»ta
i as the two of them too. But back then,
Emma was too ambitious.

And now, Lori Gibson was obviously much
more skilled than Emma. Lori was patient,
implementing her plan step by step; she
could even fool Sean Ford. Not only that,

she even successfully attached herself to
Sebastian.

In fact, Sabrina knew very well in her heart
that all of Lori's conspiracies and tricks
would definitely not be able to succeed
without Sebastian's implicit approval.

Sebastian!

Their marriage lasted for only a year! Only
~ one, short year! What a short shelf life.
it n..s bnna fought Mmdy Mann, Emma Poole
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| '!.squeezed together in pain when she heard
~ the pain and fear in her daughter’s voice.

She immediately sat up, sucked in her
tears, and then replaced it with a hearty
smile. She said, “Aino, Grandma cooked
your favorite sausage ravioli today. Dad is
busy with work. He'll be home late tonight.
Let's have dinner at grandma'’s house, okay?

When she heard that they were going to

grandma's house, Aino immediately perked
up. “That's great!"

" iny then did Sabrina drive them both to




