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When Aubree took in the satisfied look on her
mother’'s face, a sense of annoyance bloomed in her
chest.

“Since Lucian no longer loves that b*tch, | have to
become Mrs. Farwell. Not only do | want to be the
lady of the family, but | also

want to have his heart!”

She wanted Lucian to treat her the same way he did
SIX years ago.

Gina bobbed her head in agreement.

She was not too concerned about that as long as the
marriage union between the Farwell family and the
Pearson family

remained.

Aubree was upset to see her mother’s unfazed
expression, but she soon thought about Estella.
Everything she had said to Lucian was only to get
his sympathy. It was a fact that she had little
experience with a child.



On the other hand, her mother, Gina, had raised her.
Aubree guessed that Gina had to be more
experienced in childcare than

her.

With that thought in mind, Aubree smiled and pulled
her mother to the couch.

“Mom, there’s something | want to ask you.”

“What is it?”

Pursing her lips and frowning, Aubree asked, “How
do I interact with a kid? You know Essie has the last
say in this marriage. If

she doesn’t like me, Lucian will surely break off the
engagement eventually.”

That was something the Pearsons knew well.
Lucian had not married Aubree in the past six years
because Estella had been rejecting Aubree the
entire time.

However, ever since they found out the root of the
problem, they had been trying many ways to make
Estella accept Aubree.

Yet, regardless of what they did, the girl remained
the same.

In the end, Aubree’s attitude toward Estella became
worse and worse.

It's all that girl’s fault!

Gina did not know how to answer Aubree’s guestion.



“I... Essie treats me almost the same as she does
with you. You were brought up by your nanny. | don’t
have much experience in

taking care of children.”

Aubree’s expression darkened.

Gina hastily suggested, “They’re kids, right? They
must like the same stuff like food and toys. Just get
her something she likes.”

Upon hearing her mother’s useless idea, Aubree
dropped her smile and waved dismissively. “Forget
it. | think of a way myself”

With that, she rose to her feet and went upstairs.
Gina could only watch her daughter leave in anxiety
and resignation

Without a doubt, she hoped that Estella would
accept Aubree soon so that the two families could
be united

via a marriage union.

Yet, there was nothing Gina could do to help.
Meanwhile, Aubree kept thinking about the way
Estella rejected her as she stormed upstairs in
frustration.

This little b*tch used to be a mute, so | could
threaten her into submission. But it's different now. If
| do the same thing | did in the

past, the little b*tch might tattle tale to Lucian. If that
happened, the Pearson family might even come to
an end, let alone ensure



my spot as Mrs. Farwell Looks like | have no choice
but to make that little b*tch happy.

With that thought in mind, Aubree gritted her teeth
and fished out her phone to call Frieda.

Frieda picked up in no time. “Aubree, what's the
matter?

“Do you know any psychologists? Introduce me to
one.”

need is a psychologist, and I'll get some tips from
them!

Frieda was confounded by Aubree’s request. “What
happened to you? Why are you looking for a
psychologist?

Aubree was already irritated, so Frieda’s questions
only irked her even more. “It's none of your
business. Just introduce a

psychologist to me!”



