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Chapter 1021 That Would Be Cruel

Since this room was Damon’s, the other room
must be David’s. This was her only chance, and
she would not have a chance

after Madalyn took the keys back.

Kisa went to the door and tried to open the door
with the bunch of keys she had with her. After
trying most of the keys, she finally

managed to unlock the door. But, she was in no
hurry to enter the room. Instead, she locked the
door back. Knowing which key

worked, she removed the key from the bunch
and put it in her pocket.

When she returned to her room, Kisa saw that
Gilbert was not there. After a moment of
silence, she went back to the room that

Gilbert used to occupy alone. When she went to
the front of the room, she heard the sound of
Madalyn’s cries. She did not go Iin

directly but stood in the doorway and looked
Inside.



Gilbert was lying unconscious on the bed while
Madalyn sat on the bedside, holding Gilbert’s
hand and crying. Kisa pursed her

lips, and she did not dare to ask about Gilbert’'s
condition. She felt that Gilbert was scary when
he had an attack. She stood in

the doorway for a moment before Madalyn
caught sight of her. The way Madalyn looked at
her was as though she was looking at

her most hated enemy. The hatred and
detestation were frightening. It reminded her of
the words Madalyn had just yelled at her

when she was upstairs.

She clenched her hands and asked, “What did
you mean when you said that the death of
Gilbert’s parents was my fault?”

“Get out of my sight. | don’t want to see you.
Get out,” Madalyn growled in disgust. She
certainly wanted to tell Kisa the truth, but

she did not think that a woman as malicious as
Kisa would feel guilty even if she told her.
Instead, she thought that Kisa would

use the information to hurt her precious
grandchild. No one could understand her
anguish and hatred, and neither could she tell



anyone about it. It did not help that her
grandson loved Kisa. She resented this unholy
relationship of theirs, hated Kisa

appearing in their lives, and regretted making
their marriage possible in the first place. The
abhorrence on Madalyn’s face slowly

changed to grief and

remorse.

Kisa stood in the doorway and quietly watched
Madalyn, feeling twitchy. She could only hope
that when Madalyn said that the

death of Gilbert’s parents was her fault, it was
because Madalyn hated her or misunderstood
her mother instead of some horrible

truth that she could not accept and face. Kisa
stood in the doorway and never dared to enter.
Gilbert was lying on the bed, motionless, and
no one knew what to do. Madalyn was

so anxious that she paced back and forth in the
room and kept asking George why Kelvin had
not yet arrived. While everyone

was anxious, Kelvin eventually arrived with a
medical kit in his hand. This time, Gracie also
came with him.



Gracie glanced at Kisa and pulled her aside.
“What happened to your forehead and cheek?
Who hit you?”

Kisa shook her head and looked into Gilbert’'s
room.

Gracie followed her eyes and said, “Don’t
worry. It's not the first time Mr. Kooper had an
attack. It was Kelvin who treated him

every time. Kelvin knows his condition well.
Gilbert is going to be fine.”

Kisa pulled her eyes back and asked, “Is there
really no cure for his mental trauma?”

“His parents’ accidents caused him too much
trauma. The self-defense mechanism in his
mind automatically blocked out

everything about his parents. If he wants to
recover from this, he must be brave enough to
confront his parents’ death. But, of

course, that would be cruel.”

It saddened Kisa to hear that. “What caused his
parents’ car accident?”



