Reborn 1181
Chapter 1181 He Won't Spare Her

With that thought in mind, he opened the file and continued to work but was somewhat absent—
minded. Finally, around eleven o’clock, he got up, stood by the window, and looked down. There was
not a single cab downstairs, let alone Kisa. He wondered if she had

charged her phone. Hoping for the best, he called her again. However, her phone was still off. He
frowned, feeling uneasy again.

Just at that moment, Madalyn called him on the phone. “Hello, Gilbert. Did that woman go to your
place?”

“No, she’s still taking a stroll in the park.”

“Impossible. | sent someone to look for her at the nearby park, but they couldn’t find her,” Madalyn
said, getting worried. Earlier, she was afraid that something might have happened to Kisa, so she sent
someone to look for Kisa at several nearby parks. But, Kisa was nowhere to be found. That was why she
called Gilbert to see if Kisa had gone to his place. However, Gilbert did not see Kisa either. ‘What should
we do? That woman always roams around. What if she accidentally hurts the baby in her womb?‘ she
thought to herself.

he still reassured his grandmother. “It’s okay. She is probably
| have searched all the nearby parks, and she

on her

her long ago. Hasn't she

fine no matter where she goes.”

I’'m worried about my great—grandchild. | can’t afford

relax. | will let you know

“Okay, then.”

looked at them again. This time, he examined them carefully. ‘The sunlight in the photos looks warm
and dazzling, clearly the early morning sunrise. The sunlight couldn’t have been like this when she sent

Chapter 1182 Running Into The Mullen Family

Kisa took the bag. “Thank you,” she said and quickly opened the vomit bag and threw up. She had
vomited during the takeoff, but it was much better. This time, it felt really terrible as her stomach was
churning like crazy. Hearing the voices of disgust around her, she quickly wiped her mouth with a tissue
and then tied the bag up. She decided not to wear the mask after vomiting.

The young man beside her saw her face and curiously asked, “Are you the actress named Kisa or
something?”



Kisa’s face was pale, and she smiled feebly at the young man. “You think it's possible for a superstar like
her to throw up so miserably here without even a bodyguard around?”

man nodded. “You have

breathing in and out to relieve herself. The plane came to a stop and the cabin door in the front opened
after taxiing for a while. As she was sitting in the back, she did not get up but waited. She heard the
sounds of phones being turned on all around her, as they interspersed with the cell phone beeps. She
also took her phone out. As she turned it on, a barrage of missed call alerts popped up at once. Kisa
scrolled through the missed call log

sounded next to her. “I got it, mom. I'm getting off the plane right now... But, isn’t grandpa’s birthday
party tomorrow? There is still time to prepare the gift... Okay, | know. Don’t

This young man looks down—to—earth, unlike those people from the Mullen family.” In her mind, Kisa felt
that

was not in a hurry, as she wanted to wait for everyone else to get off
and got up at once. “Excuse me, please,”
Chapter 1183 Full of Lies

‘Isn’t that Anthony? My God, that young man is really a member of the Mullen family. No wonder he
mentioned his grandfather’s birthday party while talking on the phone just now. So, does this mean that
Mr. Mullen Sr. is the young man’s grandfather?’

The car drove away after the young man got into it. Kisa stared at the pendant in her hand for a long
time as a thought flashed across her mind.

Inside the car, the young man, Arthur Mullen, held his backpack and smiled at Anthony.” Thanks for
picking me up, Uncle Anthony.”

Anthony grunted, “If | don’t pick you up, who will? How can | let you take a cab back? You are too
precious to your grandfather.”

Arthur smiled even brighter. “Uncle Anthony, you treat me the best.”
me. Your grandfather likes you the most. Don’t forget to putin a
too. He

eldest son, then he wouldn’t have entrusted all the Mullen family business to him. My existence is
merely

Arthur quickly changed the subject. “I just met a woman on the plane. She was really full of lies. When
she was talking to her husband on the phone, she brazenly lied. Uncle Anthony, don’t you think that’s
not right?

you care about all

Arthur smiled coyly. “I'm just wondering why two people are still together when there are so many lies



Sometimes, those lies have to exist. Otherwise, the relationship may not last.

they can’t keep the relationship going, then why are they still together?” Arthur was full of questions at
the age of about eighteen, as he was

confused. He wanted to ask again when Anthony interrupted him impatiently. “Oh, right. You’re
“By the way, Uncle Anthony, you’re not young. When will you get married? I'm looking forward
Chapter 1184 Are You Sure You're Not Blind?

“Didn’t | already tell you? My phone battery died. My phone just regained some battery after | found a
charging outlet at the mall,” Kisa said.

Gilbert did not believe her. He stood in front of his desk, and his fingers almost crushed the edge of the
desk into smithereens.

But, he held back his anger. “Send me your location. I'll go find you.”

“There’s no need for that. I'm done, and I’'m about to leave soon. It’ll be really late if | wait for you to
come here.”

Gilbert took a deep breath. “You better not lie to me!”

“Why would I? | wouldn’t dare lie to you,” Kisa lied through her teeth.

Gilbert gritted his teeth. “Alright. Half an hour. I'll let you have it if you don’t come back in half an hour.”
“Okay! Okay!”

Kisa nodded and quickly hung up.

‘It’s better not to leave my phone on,’ she thought.

Then, Kisa turned off her phone.

find a place to stay and get some proper rest, I'll tell

She took off her sunglasses with a smile and glanced

on the stone bollard.

this is strange. Doesn’t Gilbert always cling

side?’ she wondered.

side and searched for Gilbert’s number. Then,

finally got news about the woman, he sat unmoving in his chair as if the energy in his
Suddenly, the phone rang.

a call from Kisa, so he

matter? Do you need



“Pfftl”

could not help

his phone away slightly and saw

hint of disdain flashed

was about to hang up, Felicity laughed hastily, “Are you at Athadale? Why did you leave your
voice, “Where did you say she

as he

a moment ago, that woman had just sworn that she was shopping at the mall and that she’d be back in
half an hour. She dared to make up such a

so be it. After all, she’s sitting on a stone bollard a couple

sure you're

Chapter 1185 Bumping Into a Familiar Face

Gilbert replied coolly and had already walked to the door of the CEQ’s office.

Davian nodded with his head lowered. He looked dispirited.

“Felicity is in Athadale too.”

Suddenly, Gilbert’s voice, which mingled with the sound of the door opening, floated over.
Davian was stunned. A moment later, he quickly followed Gilbert.

“Mr. Kooper, Felicity’s back in Athadale? Since when?” he asked.

Gilbert ignored him and strode toward the elevator door, feeling incredibly irritated at the
moment.

‘How dare Kisa lie to me this way! I’'m so angry!‘ he thought.

Seeing Gilbert’s furious expression, Davian did not dare to ask any more questions.

He quickly said, “I'll book the tickets now, Mr. Kooper. I'll follow you to Athadale!”

At the square outside of the Athadale airport, Kisa was sitting on a stone bollard.

hurting after she

*

notepad from her bag and checked the name of

Kisa had booked was close to

more convenient when | attend



as Kisa opened her notepad, a

and looked up. Then, she saw

Mrs. Kooper!

was still a relatively

with someone both times, so she did not

than feeling a sense of unfamiliarity, she also

was why she felt happy and had a sense

Kisa quickly stood

continued, “Did you return

Sr.’s birthday banquet, so

also attending Mr. Mullen Sr.’s

here to attend the birthday

and deliberately glanced at the space beside Kisa with a smile, “Huh?
smiled, “He’s busy. | didn’t want to bother

with a smile.

have a place to say? If you don’t, you

Chapter 1186 | Want to Sit Beside the Handsome Man

Gilbert chuckled icily at Davian. Then, he said through suppressed anger, “l waited at the airport for four
whole hours.”

Davian’s smile stiffened, and his voice turned quieter, “It can’t be helped, Mr. Kooper. There weren’t any
tickets left for earlier flights to Athadale. Only the one at this hour was left. The flights after this one are
at a much later time.”

Gilbert closed his eyes as if he was trying his best to suppress his anger.

The flight cabin was a little noisy. Since it was boarding time for the flight passengers, many were
walking on the aisles.

Davian watched as Gilbert’s expression grew darker. He quietly defended himself. “Sorry, Mr. Kooper.
Since you wanted to go to Athadale early, this was the only earliest flight available. And, the business
class tickets were sold out, so... So, we have to sit in economy class.”

Then, a plump middle—aged lady came forcing her way in, “Excuse me, handsome. Hurry up and make
way. | want to

| want to go in.”



Davian quickly stood up and moved aside.

Meanwhile, Gilbert did not move. He clenched his fists and placed them on his knees.
Davian could clearly detect his anger.

said with a smile, “Can |

lady was startled.

the one.

in the middle. A moment later,

after the lady answered, Davian hurriedly shoved Gilbert on the
innermost seat, he won’t get disturbed by

changed her mind

preparing to get up.

switching seats with you anymore. | want to sit beside the

Davian looked awkward.

still into handsome men? Besides, am | not a handsome man? Even though I’'m not as
be switching seats. | want to sit at

as if she was

forcing her way in, her two-hundred-pound figure caused Gilbert to
mood, this made

and looked as though he was

hisarm in

seats with you. You'll sit in the outermost seat.

Chapter 1187 | Really Do Have to Thank Your Husband

In front of Kisa was a double—story wooden loft with a brightly lit attic.

There was a massive tree in the courtyard that had tables and chairs placed beneath, all of which were
adorned with decorative lights. They looked bright, relaxing, and romantic.

There were also some flowers and plants un one side of the courtyard.
Next to the flowers and plants were some rattan swing chairs.
Kisa really liked the environment. It felt comfortable and relaxing.

“Yep. This is my long—term residence at Athadale. Come on. Let’s go inside,” Felicity said with a smile.



Then, she walked into the house while pulling her luggage in one hand and holding Kisa in

the other.

“You're home, Ms. Jennings,” two servants greeted them by the door.

One of the servants took the luggage from Felicity’s hand while the other led them to the dining hall.
“Ms. Jennings, we prepared dinner beforehand since you told us that you’d be coming home.”
That’ll be

“Yes, Ms. Jennings.”

pulled Kisa into a

hall.

were ten exquisite dishes

and asked in confusion, “Do you

you're here, | won't feel bored for the next

a bowl

quickly took the bowl and said,

truth is, my family are all in Athadale,”

staying with them? Wouldn’t it be livelier to stay

then, my family provided me with food and accommodation. | was useless. They were certain that |
couldn’t survive if | moved out, so

Kisa pursed her lips.

their own

a stubborn person,”

than marry someone I've never even met. Otherwise,
happened

on feelings and marriage, so Kisa did not express her
gave

“You're too kind.

Chapter 1188 He Was Considered Widowed Back Then
Hearing this, Kisa could not help but laugh.

“I couldn’t tell he was such a helpful person.”



“Right?!”
Felicity continued, “I asked him back then why he helped me. Guess what he said?”
“What did he say?” Kisa was a little curious.

‘After all, Gilbert doesn’t seem like someone who would interfere with other people’s affairs. Moreover,
he isn’t particularly kind, either. He doesn’t have a reason to fund someone who has nothing to do with

him unless he was interested in Felicity back then. But that’s impossible. If he was interested in Felicity,

he wouldn’t have introduced her to Davian,’ she thought.

While Kisa was in deep thought, Felicity suddenly flashed her an odd smile, “At the time, he said, that
was how his wife was bullied when she was younger.”

Kisa froze.
“You're the only wife he has, right? Tsk, tsk. You two have known each other since childhood,

marriage that lasts over time. Even though Davian initially didn’t meet my requirements for
consideration, we liked each other, so | accepted

thought Felicity.

thinking of Davian, Felicity felt a tightness in her

had many thoughts running through her head because of
Felicity, “When did you and

me think...” Felicity

continued,

year after my “death“? | didn’t know Gilbert was still

thinking about you. I've seen too many couples that seem intimate on the surface but are actually not,
so | started feeling repulsed

suppressed the mix of emotions she felt within and said teasingly,
assisted you financially? Normally, in stories like
Chapter 1189 Sneezing Once and Twice

Davian was shocked. He asked in a panic, “What’s the matter, Mr. Kooper? Are you cold? Should | help
you ask for a blanket?”

“No. It’s just two sudden sneezes. I'm fine!” Gilbert said.
Then, he crossed his arms and continued resting his eyes.

Suddenly, the middle-aged lady beside them mumbled, “Sneezing once means someone’s thinking of
you; sneezing twice means someone’s insulting you. Someone might be insulting you.”



Davian glanced at the lady beside them in annoyance.

‘Aren’t you a busybody?!" he thought.

The lady coughed twice uncomfortably and sat in a well-behaved manner.
However, she would still occasionally steal glances at Gilbert.

She had never seen such a good-looking man in her life. No matter how she looked at him, he seemed
like some celebrity.

Davian, who was sitting in the middle, had noticed the lady’s improper gaze long ago.
In order to prevent the lady’s gaze from disrupting Gilbert, Davian purposefully
straightened him back to obstruct the lady’s view.

back, Davian would also lean

up as if she

startled, “What’re

“The washroom. Why do you need

in frustration, “Didn’t you

the lady said while forcefully shoving

against the seat and had no choice but to lift his legs and curl up in his

to Gilbert, he frowned slightly and got

got out and

had a dark expression and did

lady went to the washroom, Gilbert did not return to his seat and

standing in the aisle.

said to him apologetically, “Bear with it a little longer, Mr. Kooper. We'll be there in an
suppressed

back to her seat, she purposefully slowed down her movements and

irritated, “Hurry up and go in. My legs hurt

him and

breaths to resist his

the three finally got

to Gilbert, “Don’t be mad, Mr. Kooper. It’s just one more



to his side and

rested for a while before the middle-aged lady stood up
a dark expression, “What is

Chapter 1190 | Am Married

After much anticipation, the plane finally landed. Gilbert impatiently got up and stood in the aisle,
desperately wanting to get off. Davian turned on his phone and got ready to follow him. However, the
middle-aged lady suddenly pushed her way through and stood between him and Gilbert.

Davian snorted angrily. He would have punched her right then and there if not for the fact that she was
a middle-aged lady. The lady stared at Gilbert’s back from top to bottom; her gaze was highly aggressive
and probing.

Gilbert was taken aback by her intense stare. He scowled at Davian fiercely, but all Davian could do was
shrug his shoulders. ‘It’s not my fault she likes looking at handsome young men. Plus, why did Mr.
Kooper glare at me? He should be glaring at her instead!’

“Hey, handsome, you traveling alone? Do you have a girlfriend?” The lady asked with a smile as she
patted Gilbert on the shoulder. Gilbert almost choked with anger. “I’'m married, “he said in a calm voice.

“Oh... What a pity,” the lady mumbled. “You can consider marrying my daughter if you ever get
divorced. With her beauty and your handsome looks, your babies would definitely be gorgeous.”

crazy,” he thought. Davian quickly tugged on the lady’s arm and

and marriages don’t last in this world. People may look good together on the outside, but they’ll
probably

How can you curse someone for divorce?”

right here. His wife’s not here with him when he’s traveling.

care about him

You're

Davian was arguing with the middle- aged lady, Gilbert had already walked toward
off the plane. Davian quickly caught

you ever book me a seat like that again.” Davian felt wronged. “How would | know that



