conclusions. After all, what Cory had
said had SOmething to do with the
Young master of the Hopkins Family.

Patrick framed Cory?

No one dared to comment on the
matter until it was cleared up.

Everyone sat upright. Mr. Hopkins

looked solemn, His bleared eyes were
B36AM mm




The others thought that Mr. Hopkins
Was going to lose his temper, byt he

leaned on his walking stick and sat up
from his chair. Their heart skipped 3
beat.

This meant that it was not suitable to
mention this matter for the time being,
Everyone Was  smart. Seeing Mr
Hopkins's attitude, they were all ready
toleave,

Christina walked out of the Hampton
B36AM mm




tmhmng-abaut something,

She remembered she had broken into
Patrick's study ang flipped through
Some documents...

Cory just mentioned that he was
framed in 5 rape case six years ago... It
Was Patrick who had it done.

"Carrie, YOU can't blame Cory for
€anceling the wedding today, You're so
vicious, you had told so many lies to ys,
and may haye plotted something else.
How dare yoy dream of marrying into
the Hampton Family!" Laurie's Voice
came faintly from the lobby of the

Hampton Family's,
836 AM =em




[ As poke
' cold man ang pleaded,

~ love with You. | really joyeq you. |
wanted to spep the rest of my lﬂ'e‘
with you, pyt | was afrajq that you E|
would despise me for not being.able' to
give birth, o | secretly hid the yseq

condom_ "

"Stop jti" Cory Snapped at her
r‘mpatiently.

When he thought of these things, he




Somehow, he felt Very tired. He had

been fooleq by Patrick What coulqg he
do? The dje Was cast.

Laurie also felt that phis SOn was tog




“Cory, don't go, Listen tq me, listen to
Me.." She shoy ted as she ran.

Her vojce disgusted Cory ang Made
“him want toleave €ven faster.




run away|"
was foliowing him shouyte

d, her Voice
breaking Up with fear

Cory fnstinctIVely raised his head. Less
than five Meters ahead, large red

truck carrying Construction
rushed straight at him.

stee|




The heavy tryck in front

at least 20 tons of stee|
to Cory...

of them with
rushed stra ight

"Cory!" He heard a clear Voice

shouting.

The next second, the tryck roared past.




‘Thank  goodness, thank goodness,
God bless him.." [ayrie almost burst
into tears when she saw Cory fall to
the side of the road without being
Mmutilated.

"Are you okay?"




an :
had not
 scene.

"Coryi" Carrie and the ot

hers ran over
anxiously,

"Get out of here1"

Laurje looked at Carrie With hatred in

her eyeg and pushed her away, "
how dare You say that

son? Yoy only stang there
Moment. You're the clos
Why can't You help him |i
He was almost hijt by that

See,
You love my
at the crucia)
est to Cory.
ke Christing?
truck:"




- Christina Pretended not tosee e
Piercing eyes ang quickly 8ot up from
Cory.

It was impossible for her towatch Cory
hit by the truck. She had the ability to
save him, so she must save him.

Suddenly, Cory reached oyt and
_8rabbed her wrist tightly,
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Cory's expression froze. When h ,-
heard the words "Hopkins House" he
bit his lip. “"Why did this happen?"

"Why did this happen?"

He seemed to have |ost control.

He growled, angrily but also he Iplessly,

836 AM mmm.




' She had known him for 5o long,

and
this was the first time she had seen
Cory struggling like this. He seemed to |
be in pain, He was fooled, pyt he |
couldn't do anything. |

Laurie looked at his son, her heart
aching. She couldn't hold back her ;
tears and quickly helped him up.




- mo nd Christina
~ window, silent.

b A

“Mr. Hopkins, actual ly ljust.." Christi,h'a- |
looked out the window at the ;
streetlights that were already on one
by one and suddenly spoke.

She rushed to save him because she
could. It had nothing to do with love.

B 36 ﬂM 5 g1







appetite, Christing ate
back to her bedroom,

She went to the Wardrobe tq put away
her Pajamas, ang she would take abath
after 5 short rest.

When Christina was Putting away her
Pajamas with her heaq down, she saw
that there was a faint bruise on her
right wrist. J¢ was made by Cory, who
grabbed her 3 [jtt/e hard just noy,

Her heart sank when she thought of
Cory's angry and self-destructive look.

837AM




What was Patrick doingin America..

Suddenly, the phone on the bedside
table rang, Christina froze for a
moment, threw her Pajamas back into
the closet, and ranto answer jt.

"Christina, are You okay now?"

Christina looked surprised  and
B37AM mmm







“Christina, do you sti ke Cory?"

When Betty heard her say this, she |
immediately became

nervous,
"Christina.

listen to Me. Hampton
Family is Way out of oyr league, and we
don't give 5 Crap about it ejther"

".. Thereis 5 difference between loving

Someone persistently and being loved.
I don't want You to be so tired, Thus, |
just want You to find someone who
loves you and to live a simple life!" Her
voice was low and gentle, and she was
trying her best to Persuade Christinga,

Christina held the phone and did not

B37AM mmm.




[ Wﬁan’h%iflf:’a‘ﬁian‘ .
l her love, she would deﬁmteiy.dq‘-[ﬁer
best.

But all of 5 sudden, she didn't know
what love was..,

She thought, 'Do I still like Cory?

Christina was stunned for 2 moment.
She recalled the night she had been
trapped in 3 remote village. The
Mmudslide destroyed and buried the
villagers' houses, and Patrick thought
she was dead.

She remembered that the rain fe|| on
her cheeks and her clothes were cold
and wet. Patrick ran towards her. He

837 AM =




It's just a misundey anding fro,
- beginning She said softlytfoBeﬁy;.; :

At first, she thought Cory was her
savior, Therefore, when she heard
from Carrie that he was framed ang
imprisoned. she used the inheritance
she received from her mother to
Negotiate with her father to secretly
release him,

"Well, it's 80od that yoy break up. Yo
two are not 5 perfect match anyway"

Betty was relieved to hear her calm
tone. Thinking of something else, she
asked in a Joyful Voice, ‘Christina, do

You remember the little  boy who
837 AM  am




- subconsciously, but in
i could not continye.

Lowering her head, she silently
"epeated the name of this long-lost
friend in her heart, Eric...

Betty knew what Christina had done
when she was Young and comforted
her, "Christina, don't feel guilty. | know
you've kept that littie wooden box all|
these years,."

After a pause, Betty lowered her Voice

837 AM wmm




[Something's wrong. | won't be baCk;
until next month| 3

'Patrick’ She was inexpl; cably nervouys,
"Whathappened?'
Christina pursed her lips tightly and

dialed his number, but she couldn

'tget
through to him,

837 AM .




After complaining for a while, she

suddenly came back to herself ang
hung up on her auntje!

Betty reacted faster than Christina,

and she immediately sent Christing 3
message. .[Chrr'stina. why did

You hang
up suddenly?

Is your phone dead?]

B37AM




She was re;) ly tired tonight. There was
SO much trouble at Cory's wedding,
and...

She touched the screen with her
fingers ang read the text message from
Patrick. She Was worried aboyt him.

“It's so annoying"

Shelay on the bed, tossing and turning.
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It was harqg to fall asleep on 3 quiet
night..,

She didn't wake up until 10 o'clock the
Nextdayin adaze.

Christina quickly washeq up, ate
SOmething, ang went to the Main
Residence to look for Mr Hopkins.
Yesterday, when she talked toBetty on
the phone, she suddenly remembered

something, Today, she Wanted to go
back to her old resj dence.

"Patrick didn't answer the phonpe_. The

assistant reported that the person had
B:37 AM =




M
| 8ot there |ast night"

As soon as Christina entered the Main
Residence, she heard the butler's
voice, which sounded g |ittle anxious,

‘Let's wait until Young Master js done
With the things in American before
telling  him what Cory mentioned

yesterday, He js having a tough time in
America top_"

"It's all Patrick's own fault!"
Hopkins Cursed angri|
look.

Mr.
Y With a syllen

The butler sighed, "Master, it was just

an accident. They were SO close that

837 AM =




| .Gmndml Stare yog
Christina saig suddenly,

Mr. Hopkins did not notice her when
he was talking to the bu

tler. In 3 daze,
he looked up at her.

They replied almost simu
“Nothing"

Itaneously.
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