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"I'm sorry, Brother Brown. | shouldn't have let you watch stars with me..." Lynn
Walker lowered her head as if it was her fault.
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She had learned a lot about how to do an "innocent" bitch from Jo Walker.

"l propose to watch the stars myself. How can | blame you?" Benson Brown
walked up and gently touched Lynn Walker's head as if comforting her not to
think too much.

Lynn Walker paused and felt a warm force coming from her head, invading
her limbs and bones.

This was the tenderness she had never felt in her past life and present life.
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But Benson Brown quickly put down his hand and didn't touch her, "Was she
your stepmother who left just now?"

Lynn Walker came to her senses and nodded, "Yes. Jo doesn't feel well all of
a sudden. Aunt took her home."

It was probably not because she felt uncomfortable all of a sudden, but
because she had been tricked by herself. Benson Brown knew that Jo Walker
must have suffered a lot.

After entering the hotel, the two of them found a table by the window. Lynn
Walker sat opposite Benson Brown, sipping juice and looking very cozy.

After hesitating for a while, Benson Brown asked, "How do you think of your
stepmother and Jo Walker?"



"Well?" Lynn Walker blinked her big and divine eyes as if she was confused,
"What is the meaning of 'how'?"

"Do they treat you well?"

"Treat me..." Lynn Walker rolled her eyes and hesitated for a while, "I think
they treat me very well. | don't have a mother since | have been a child. I'm
already satisfied that Aunt White can let me live with them."

Benson Brown sighed to himself. How couldn't he worry when he saw the
innocent look on Lynn Walker's face?

This time, that mother and her daughter could plan to let someone rape Lynn
Walker. Next time, nobody knew what terrible things they could do.

"But..." Lynn Walker's face suddenly became a little depressed. She smiled
bitterly and said, "Aunt White is not my biological mother after all. Every time |
see her care for Jo, my heart will suddenly ache. If only my mother were still
alive."

"It seems that my father also likes Jo more. At that home, | feel like an
outsider..."

Lynn Walker's calm voice made Benson Brown's heartache. If Lynn Walker
knew the true colors of the mother and her daughter, she would be one
thousand times, ten thousand times sadder than now.

So he made a decision.

"Most remarried families with children are like that. If you want, you can live
with me."
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"...What?" Lynn Walker was stunned. She just wanted to win Benson Brown's
sympathy, but she suddenly got something unexpected!

If she could move out from the Walker Family, it would be much more
convenient for her to do things without being on guard against being framed
all the time.



But what Lynn Walker showed at this time was only surprise. Expression
management had become her instinct. No matter what, she couldn't let others
see through her real thoughts.

"Since you are not happy in that family, you'd better leave there. There is no
need to hurt yourself," Benson Brown felt sorry for Lynn Walker.

If he had arrived earlier, things would have been different now.

"But it's too much trouble for you. We are neither relatives nor friends..." Lynn
Walker refused.

Benson Brown explained, "I've told you before that it's not the first time we've
met. For me, you're my favorite sister. If you feel wronged, I'll help you solve
it."

"How about this? You can move to my place for a few days first. If you feel
uncomfortable, | will find another place. Or if you want to go back, | will
support you."

Since he had said that, Lynn Walker had no reason to refuse. After all, she
had never thought of refusing him.

"Thank you for your concern, Brother Brown. But | have to ask my family first.
| can go if they agree," Lynn Walker still kept her obedient posture.

Benson Brown didn't worry that the Walker Family would refuse. He had many
ways to make them agree, "That's what | should do. Go ahead."”

"Okay."

Lynn Walker called EIma White. She had planned to tell her father about it,
but she was more looking forward to the reaction of Elma White and Jo
Walker. It must be wonderful.

"Auntie, how is Jo?" Lynn Walker asked Jo Walker first.
Elma White was a little tired, "She is asleep. She is fine."

"That's good. By the way, | have something to tell you. Benson invited me to
his house for a few days. Can | go there?"



Elma White clenched her phone in an instant, and then looked at Jo Walker
who was asleep. She deliberately lowered her voice and asked, "Why does
Mr. Brown suddenly ask you to live in his house?"

"Well..." Lynn Walker faltered. She didn't know how to explain it, but in her
heart, she had already laughed out loud.

Of course, he was afraid that you two biting mother and daughter would
continue to hurt me. What else reason could there be for him to do this?

"Never mind. Just go ahead. Don't make trouble for Mr. Brown. Got it?" Elma
White agreed.

In particular, Jo Walker had just experienced that kind of thing. Now that she
saw Lynn Walker, she might say something crazy. It was better to keep Lynn
Walker away for her temporarily.

"l know, aunt,” Lynn Walker hung up the phone and looked up at Benson
Brown with a big smile, "Brother Brown, aunt agrees."

Seeing Lynn Walker's bright eyes, Benson Brown thought of Lynn Walker ten
years ago.

At that time, she also looked at him with her starry eyes and said, "Don't be
afraid. | won't let anything happen to you."

However, as soon as Elma White hung up the phone, Jo Walker, who was
sleeping, suddenly opened her eyes and asked, "Is it from Lynn Walker?"

Elma White was taken aback. If Jo Walker knew about it, she would have a
big fight.

"No, don't think too much. Have a good rest and wait for us to go back..."
"You lie to me! | heard it just now!"

Jo Walker suddenly screamed. This time, the driver was scared and almost
stepped on the gas.
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"Why? Why can Lynn Walker live with Brother Brown? She is a bitch that no
one wants! How can she steal the person | like!"



"If it weren't for her, | wouldn't have ended up like that!"
"I'm going to kill her! I'm going to kill her!"

While the car was running at a high speed, Jo Walker went crazy to open the
door.

Elma White pulled her back and comforted her while asking the driver to go
back as soon as possible.

At the same time, looking at the crazy scene of Jo Walker on the phone, Lynn
Walker couldn't help laughing. She had installed cameras in the Walker
Family's car, so she could see clearly what Jo Walker was doing.

"Why do you laugh all of a sudden?" Benson Brown asked abruptly, noticing
what Lynn Walker was doing.



