
Reborn 1191 

Chapter 1191 She Trusts Me the Least 

As Davian was consoling Gilbert, the middle-aged lady suddenly appeared next to them and continued 

her speech. Gilbert’s face darkened instantly. 

Davian had had enough and started yelling at her. 

“Go away! Stop making assumptions about Mr. and Mrs. Kooper. The reason your daughter isn’t 

married is that she’s ugly. That’s why you’re so twisted and want to get in between other people’s 

relationships, right? Ugh, I’m so done with you. Are you f*cking crazy?!” 

The lady’s face flushed with anger when she heard him call her crazy. “I’m just reminding him to watch 

out. Forget it. Don’t come blaming me when your wife cheats on you.” 

Gilbert’s expression became utterly gloomy, and his hands were clenched into a fist. Although the 

middle-aged lady was obsessed with him, she muttered a few words and ran away after seeing his face 

because she was scared. 

Davian let out a sigh of relief. ‘Finally…’ he thought. 

Gilbert stood there with a depressed look; he did not know whether it was because he was mad or sad 

at what the lady had said. “Don’t listen to her, Mr. Kooper. I’m sure Mrs. Kooper cares about you. 

Maybe she’s just busy.” 

“She’s not!” 

‘Uh…’ 

acts like she doesn’t care. That 

trust me. Out of everyone on this planet, she trusts me 

say. He changed the subject when he saw how fixated Gilbert was on the matter and said, “Come on, 

Mr. Kooper, didn’t you want to look for your wife? Let’s 

is.” Gilbert was feeling both annoyed and anxious at that time. Davian 

that even if I ask. If not, she’s going 

frustrated. ‘We rushed onto the plane without any plans and it’s midnight right now; there’s no way we 

can find Mrs. Kooper in such a huge 

book a hotel right now, Mr. Kooper. Let’s take some rest, and we can 

won’t be in the mood to rest if I don’t find out where she is!” Gilbert 

Davian was speechless. 

yet he doesn’t know where to find her. 

Chapter 1192 Looking for His Wife 



Gilbert stayed quiet. He then turned around and walked toward the airport exit. Davian sighed and 

followed him out hurriedly. 

After Felicity and Kisa had dinner, they ran to the wooden bench in the yard to chat. The plants and 

warm light surrounding the bench made the atmosphere romantic. Felicity asked the servants to bring 

them tons of snacks and fruits, as well as some fruit wine. 

Holding the glass in her hand, she continued to complain about Gilbert to Kisa. “Don’t you think that 

he’s narcissistic? He thinks that every woman likes him just because he’s handsome. Well, I don’t.” 

“Yeah,” Kisa agreed and took a sip of the fruit wine. ‘Yum,’ she thought. Felicity instantly felt happy 

hearing her agree. 

She sipped the wine and continued, “You’re the only one who gets it. The guy is handsome, don’t get me 

wrong, but that temper and gloomy face of his is simply unbearable.” 

wasn’t sure whether it was because of Felicity’s complaints or something else, but Kisa followed her 

and family background, no woman would ever fall for 

is the worst-tempered man I’ve ever met. He always loses his temper at everything. He is so 

domineering and likes to restrict other people’s freedom. His whole character is not 

criticized him back and 

people standing at the courtyard gate. One of the servants who came out with more food saw them 

if she had done something guilty. Felicity glared at Davian and smiled at Gilbert as she said, “Hey, Mr. 

Kooper. You came 

one step at a time and said with a smirk, “Well, I wouldn’t be able to hear all the 

come out 

of that man just now. She never thought he would be there so quickly, especially since she turned off 

her phone and did not tell him where she was. ‘I was expecting him to at least come tomorrow,’ she 

thought. ‘Why 

a few chuckles and said, “We 

Chapter 1193 Take Us In 

When Felicity saw how Gilbert was acting, she hurriedly said, “What do you think you’re doing? This is 

my territory. Don’t bring your temper here! Get out of here if you want to act like that. Kisa is MY guest. 

Don’t you dare scare her.” 

“She’s MY wife!” Gilbert roared, mad at Felicity for “kidnapping” his wife. Kisa clenched her hands 

tightly, unable to figure out what the man was thinking. He had been treating her indifferently, like a 

stranger, during that period of time. ‘Why would he even bother coming to Athadale when I could be 

out of his sight and out of his mind? Why bother emphasizing to someone that I’m his wife? Didn’t his 

cold attitude mean he doesn’t want to stay in this relationship anymore?’ 



While Kisa was overthinking everything, Felicity suddenly said contemptuously, “You can’t just lose your 

temper like this, even if she’s your wife. It can be considered domestic violence. Be careful lest she 

leaves you. I mean, no one can bear that bad temper except for her!” 

Gilbert narrowed his eyes dangerously and said, “Try saying that again.” 

“I said…” 

found her.” After Davian tried to coax Gilbert, he looked at Felicity and said, “Stop arguing with Mr. 

Kooper. He suffered a lot 

to do with me? I’m not the 

f 

saw how disgusted Felicity looked. Not knowing whether it was because of anger or sadness, he quietly 

alright. We’re all friends here. There’s no need to be harsh. Besides, he’s my 

then, both of you, 

“Who are you telling to 

pointed her finger at Davian; her dislike for him 

get together and take my leave. Call me if you need anything.” He then walked toward 

She asked. “What? Do you want to stay 

Chapter 1194 Trying for a Baby 

“What are you drinking?” The man’s voice was tense and gloomy as if he was anxious. “It’s wine. What’s 

wrong?” Kisa said in a daze. 

As soon as he heard that, Gilbert stood up immediately. He grabbed the glass from her and yelled, “Who 

gave you this?” 

Kisa was baffled by the yelling and subconsciously looked at Felicity. Felicity frowned and stared at 

Gilbert before saying, “Why are you shouting? It’s just some fruit wine. I let her have it.” 

“Who allowed you to do so? Do you want her to die?” Gilbert yelled. Felicity was 

dumbstruck. “It’s just some wine. How would Kisa die because of it?” She snorted coldly. 

Gilbert ignored her. He quickly grabbed Kisa’s hand and asked, “How much have you drank? Do you feel 

any discomfort?” 

by his inexplicable nervousness. She 

letting her drink alcohol… This isn’t a pub, you know? She can just sleep here if she gets drunk. Do you 

think that I would try to harm her? Besides, 

know?!” Gilbert 

you yelling about?! How would I know what you’re talking about 



the two were starting to quarrel again, Kisa quickly laughed it off, “Okay, okay. Stop 

Gilbert and said, “And you, I just drank some wine; what’s the big deal? I-It’s not like 

his eyes sullenly. He stared at her with a 

to tell her that Kisa was pregnant, so she could not drink alcohol, but he remembered that Gilbert 

wanted to 

said, “Why are you stopping me from drinking? Can you stop being 

forget that you’re regulating your body. It’s not good for you to drink.” 

Chapter 1195 She Wants You to Be Her Son-In-Law 

Seeing that Felicity was finally willing to talk to him, Davian tried his best to tell her everything that 

happened. 

“When we were on the plane today, Mr. Kooper was harassed by a middle-aged lady,” he said. 

When she heard that, Felicity could not hold back her laugh, and the wine she had just sipped spurted 

out of her mouth. The servant hurriedly wiped the table while Gilbert glared fiercely at Davian with a 

disgusted face and a gloomy gaze. 

‘Is that even something worth talking about?! Why did he have to tell her that?!’ Gilbert thought. 

Felicity wiped the wine stains from the corner of her mouth and asked amusedly, “Tell me, what do you 

mean ‘harassed by a middle-aged lady’? What happened on the plane? What did she do?” 

Kisa was also intrigued by the incident. She stared at Davian with a piercing gaze, waiting for him to 

continue. On the other hand, Gilbert’s face darkened. However, Davian was busy looking at Felicity; he 

did not notice how gloomy Gilbert’s face was. It was a rare occurrence that Felicity wanted to talk to 

him, so he tried to put up a good impression. 

“When we were in the air, a 200lbs middle-aged lady sat next to us. She was attracted to Mr. Kooper 

and kept staring at him. She even went to the bathroom as an excuse to pass in front of him back and 

forth, and every time she walked past him, she would stare down into his shirt.” 

Felicity could not help but laugh. Kisa also wanted to laugh, but she held back, her shoulders shaking up 

and 

face was dark. “Is 

looked into your shirt! Hahahaha…” Felicity spoke 

in a better way? That lady just stared at me for a few 

you like a monkey 

“You..!” 

never have funded this 

next?” Felicity looked at Davian excitedly and 



off?” 

talk to him, so he did 

asked if he had a girlfriend. She wanted him to be his 

laughed. “Aren’t you just lucky, Gilbert? She wants you to be her 

Chapter 1196 Don’t You Dare! 

Kisa was confused. “W–What are you doing? Go get some rest.” 

“Don’t you feel tired from ‘walking the whole day‘?” Gilbert scoffed. 

“Not really.” Kisa shook her head. 

Kisa frowned and looked at the man annoyedly after that. 

Then, Kisa quickly added, “Just go ahead and sleep. I won’t disturb you. There are plenty of 

guest rooms in Felicity’s place, and I can sleep in any of them. 

Gilbert clenched his fists secretly as he shifted his gaze to Felicity. 

Felicity immediately understood what he was trying to do. Then, she said to Kisa apologetically, “I’m so 

sorry. I’ve been living alone, so the guest rooms would only be cleaned up occasionally. The maid only 

managed to get one of the rooms ready when she knew that I had a guest coming, but two of you 

showed up instead. 

“So…” 

Felicity smiled. “It’s best for you to share the room with Mr. Kooper. I’m so sorry.” 

Kisa waved her hand. “Don’t worry about it. We’re the ones asking for your help.” 

“All right. You should go upstairs with Mr. Kooper to get some rest now.” 

“Oh… okay…” 

stood up and followed Gilbert into the 

not feel like sharing the 

figured that Gilbert would confront her 

was going to stay in Felicity’s place, so she did not want to be petty by insisting on 

looked at them going 

got up and prepared to 

a sour face, “Where am I 

You can sleep in the living room or even 

inside after 



to himself. ‘I guess 

Ms. Becker, this is your 

2/2 

Gilbert nodded at 

and switched the lights 

a while before she went inside with 

on the sofa and pulled at 

sleep first? I’m not tired yet. I 

as a glacier before 

startled and dared not 

the door,” the man 

She hesitated but did as he said 

“Come here!” 

tone sounded 

Chapter 1197 Is This How Much You Trust Me? 

Gilbert lowered his gaze and looked at her without saying anything. 

Kisa hated the silence and being in that position, so she reached out and shoved him softly. 

“I’ve already apologized to you. I wouldn’t have done that if you didn’t limit my freedom. Ultimately, it’s 

you and your mom’s fault.” 

“I asked you if you want to come to Athadale that night. What did you tell me? Hm?” 

Kisa looked away embarrassingly. “It’s true that I didn’t want to come, but I don’t have a choice.” 

“Stop finding excuses!” he grunted. 

Gilbert was so mad that it looked like he was about to swing his fist at her. 

Kisa leaned back and said softly, “Stop it. Even though I lied to you, you didn’t lose 

anything. I figured that since you didn’t want to see me, I should just come to Athadale and stay out of 

your sight. In that way, everybody can be happy.” 

After hearing what her words, Gilbert got so mad that he was left speechless. 

‘What did I do to make her feel like I didn’t want to see her?‘ 

mad. I won’t lie to 



to try to give in and 

said the 

me because 

with you if you want, yet you made me believe in your 

I won’t keep 

this how much you trust 

His gaze looked hostile still, but with a hint of sadness 

some reason, Kisa felt guilty even though she had not done anything to 

hell is wrong 

she said to Gilbert, “Okay, I was wrong. Let’s stop fighting over this. It’s getting late and we should just 

get ready for bed. We still have to attend Mr. Mullen Sr.’s birthday 

at her without 

could not get over how Kisa lied 

what to do. She felt very uncomfortable getting pinned against the door by Gilbert 

quickly began to vow and swear, “Listen, I promise I won’t lie to you anymore. If I ever did again, I… 

on her lips before she could finish 

tone, almost like he was scolding 

face is enough to make me do 

mumbled under her 

Chapter 1198 She Was Wrong About Him 

Kisa bowed her head down. “Everything’s normal. It ended after I took the medicine.” 

Gilbert was relieved after hearing what she said. 

‘The baby should be fine if she’s not bleeding anymore.” 

He could not help but furrow his brows after realizing that she had drunk alcohol earlier. 

“You need to stop drinking, for a while at least.” 

“Why?” 

Gilbert got mad after seeing the defiant look on Kisa’s face. “Didn’t I just tell you that your body is 

recovering? How could you still drink? Alcohol is bad for your health anyway.” 

Kisa knew that if she showed any resistance, Gilbert was going to lose his temper again. So, she quickly 

nodded. “O–Okay then.” 



Gilbert’s facial expression softened after hearing her agree. 

Then, Kisa looked at him and said after noticing that he was not that mad anymore, “Okay, I’m going to 

take a shower now. I’m really tired.” 

“You just told me that you weren’t tired!” Gilbert said angrily. 

Kisa walked toward the bathroom as she turned her head back and said, “I’m tired now after getting 

lectured by you.” 

at her receding back and anger rose in him like a 

was awash with all sorts of emotions as he leaned against the wall while he watched 

came to Athadale secretly without 

soft, and he just could not find himself doing any of 

the corner of his mouth 

her very hard and there was just no 

pinched her waist 

she had gotten fatter, and 

diet. After all, I should always keep 

mirror and looked at her own 

popped into her head. 

thought Gilbert would go nuts, lose his temper, and scold 

did was confront her 

had thought of him as 

was. 

Felicity told her when they 

man who loved his wife very much and would do anything for 

Felicity was talking about, Kisa was 

in front of anybody at all. If he had just been doing that for publicity, he could have just put on an 

brought up the death 

washed her face, irritated 

I need to stop 

never figure out what was in that 



Chapter 1199 This Is All We Can Be 

“Yeah.” 

Gilbert responded calmly without saying anything else. 

Kisa licked her dry lips and continued, 

wife got 

“She said that you only helped her because she reminded you of how your mistreated in her younger 

times when those people attacked her. You… you…” 

“What is it?” 

The man asked, his voice deep in the pitch–dark room. 

Kisa pursed her lips and suddenly stopped talking. 

Actually, she did not know what she was trying to say either. 

She only brought that up because she wanted to know how he felt toward her back then. 

Gilbert suddenly got closer to her in the bed and wrapped his long arm around her waist. 

Kisa froze, but her heart felt somewhat warm. 

“I’ve told you before that I started caring for you and liking you ever since we were kids, but you 

wouldn’t believe me. You’ve never trusted the feelings I have for you until now, so why are you bringing 

this up now?” 

voice was tinged with anger and 

she just could not find the right 

it was true that she did not believe that he 

had done to hurt her back then were 

believe that he loved her with his heart 

noticing that Kisa stopped talking, “Just go to sleep. This is all we can be anyway. There’s 

not believe in 

that the person she loved was 

They were married in name, but their hearts could never truly connect with 

at Athadale, Lea was vomiting in the washroom, feeling awful. Suddenly, a figure appeared 

quickly grabbed a piece of tissue to wipe her mouth. As she looked at 

at the door, 

doctor if you’re 



around her stomach and quickly shook her head. “I’m not feeling unwell. It’s probably 

always tell him the same thing whenever he saw her 

starting 

“Clean yourself up and 

and left before he slammed the 

looked at her 

out about it sooner or later. What if he forces 

loved that baby very much, and it was her 

no idea 

in the corner 

Chapter 1200 When He Sleeps, She Can’t Be Close 

Anthony impatiently grunted as he saw her standing at the door. 

Lea bit her lower lip. She walked toward him, taking small steps. 

Just when she reached the bedside, he suddenly pulled her down onto the bed. He then took off her 

dressing gown. 

Lea panicked. She hurriedly pressed against his chest. 

“No!” 

Anthony coldly squinted, “You rejected me several times. What’s wrong? Are you really seeing someone 

else?” 

“No.” Lea quickly shook her head. She felt that it was difficult to tell him what was happening. 

“Why’d you reject me if you’re not cheating on me? Don’t forget that you climbed into my bed yourself 

back then!” 

Anthony shouted. Lea turned him off. 

He was still obsessed with her body. 

He had fun with many women these days. But whenever he was having s*x with them, he would 

unconsciously think of Lea’s face. And then the s*x would become uninteresting. 

When Lea saw him get mad, she unwittingly became softer as she resisted him. 

to make him happy 

said, “I’m not feeling 

as he 



a while, he was finally satisfied. 

blanket to cover her 

covered her lower abdomen 

There was 

the whole process just now, she was 

Anthony noticed that. 

a cigarette and lit it. He coldly grunted, “If I find out 

not. You’re the only man of 

she said clearly 

had sexual intercourse, his mood seemed a lot better 

while. She then got up 

the bath towel, Anthony suddenly stared 

frightened by the way he looked at her. She hastily 

some weight. What’s 

could not help but give a sigh of relief as she 

thought I gained 

she turned around to walk 

stared unwaveringly at her back. His eyes 


