ght off guard, Marnie's head buzzed with a flur
ghts, and her face paled. She managed to

|
Her nerves were evident, and she desperately hoped that
Claire didn't recognize her. She never expected Claireto be
Sergio's mother

While Claire conversed with Sabrina, she spared a fleeting
glance at Marnie with an indifferent air before resuming
her conversation

Marnie's heart skipped a beat, and she discreetly observed
Sabrina, feeling a pang of distres

It was apparent that Claire neither liked nor respected her
in front of others

This was the first time she had come to this place, Yet, she
was treated coldly. She thought that no one would think
highly of her in the future.

Hoping for support, Marnie glanced at Sergio, wondering if
he would intervene and say something on her behalf "

owever, Sergio, to her dismay, ignored her and
;éjt_i_.:her to sit on the sofa.
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¥
ould ignore Marnie since she was Sergio's
brina wasn't in the right position to compla
Marnie. Besides, Marnie took the time to come @
“her off, so she couldn't ignore Marnie.

Therefore, during their conversation, Sabrina attemptedtos
engage Marnie from time to time, but Marniess
overwhelmed by embarrassment, offered minimal
responses

At lunch, Marnie plucked up the courage to serve food to
Claire. But Claire maintained an impressive expression
toward Marnie and refrained from touching the food
Marnie served

Marnie's face turned pale

Sabrina contemplated the situation, realizing thatif Tyrone
hadn't been Elijah’'s son, she could easily have found
herself in Marnie's painful predicament with Kira as her |
mother-in-law

After lunch, Sergio drove Marnie back home.
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e turned to Sergio in astomshment,(s‘ ru
sve what she had just heard. She even doub |
8 had imagined things. "What did you just say" i lh

il '“
“Since you don't want to get married, you should go to the.
hospital right now and have an abortion."

*I..." Marnie's face turned pale at his drastic proposalh ‘
“When did | say | don't want to get married?" i
i
“Just now I
‘... I'm just angry! Why didn't you help me when your
mother ignored me?' I

‘Perhaps | could have spoken for you this time. But I'm
busy with my work and often not at home. What will youdo

then?"
‘Okay... Let's talk about this later."

Sergio continued, "You should have known my.mother!
attitude before coming with me. | thought you aske‘ 1
with me because you were confident my family.

you, not because you wanted to be humiliate

"You..." Marnie seethed.




focused on Sabrina. But she ended upturnmg her\_

10 please Claire, and she couldn't bear the consequen
of failure. She was embarrassed, and she even madi
fool of herself

Marnie's lips curled in annoyance. It was easy for Sergioto
say that. He wasn't in her position and didn't understand
the difficulty of what she was going through.

er to like me. | don't want to
can't get along with my

parents or my family, let it be. It's fine," Sergio replied in'a
flat tone

Marnie glare it Sergio's unyielding expression, her
frustration intensif

Marnie was only acquainted with Sabrina in the Blakely
family. With Sabrina's upcoming departure and Sergio'sis
words of not bothering to please his family, Sergio cotids
have kicked her away anytime. ‘

i
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| Sergio remained composed, seemingly
“about the situation.




The woman, still in shock, clutched her phone and fe
€ ground.

When she was crossing the road, she dropped her ph
She had bent to pick it up

However, she noticed a car approaching her before she-_
could straighten back up. She froze like a deer caught in s
headlights. The car came to a screeching halt, and she wasss
so stunned and frightened that she sat on the groundiins
shock

Sergio swiftly unfastened his seat belt and got out of the™s
car, frowning in concern. Observing the woman's pale face,

he asked, 'Did | hit you?"

The woman nodded her head blankly, momentarily dazed:
Then, realizing what he was asking, she shook her head
quickly

“Did | hit you or not?" Sergio asked.

The woman stood up, tucking her phone back intg
pocket, and gingerly covered her aching stomac

‘Don't do such a dangerous thmg again." S




e phone bro
ng it up. You c0uld have |

in't thinking clearly.”

Shirley's initial reaction was driven by the fear of the cost
of replacing her phone with a new one. So she rusheg
forward into the road

Shirley was still shaking from fear. If she had not been that
lucky and the car had hit he

I'm just glad you're okay," her classmate remarked, then
changed the topic. "Oh, by the way, did you notice how
handsome that man was?

At that tin hirley was so rattled that she did not pay any
attention to the man's appearance. 'l didn't notice."

'Fine." Her classmate joked, "Well, | could tell he's pretty
rich from his car and clothes. You might have missed an
opportunity to pretend you got hit and get some money
out of him

palenessand aqk(xd worrie dly Shlrley,are you feeling oke
Why is your face so pale? Did you actually get hit?"

 Shirley reassured her, 'No, it's probably just '
haven't come to my senses yet." i u, ;
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sn't until six o'clock in the evening, when hi
d her for dinner, that Shirley woke up.

Feeling the pain in her belly had subsided, Shirley sight
relief.




