lowly approachmg me Wh

‘enough, [ was able to see who he

My stomach was in knots when I
butlpretended tobe calm "t's you,'}. 0

I uttered as calmly as 1 could.

| At this moment, Justin was ‘ste‘ndirig only

' two steps away from me. "Your mother
' ordered me to take your life,” ‘he said in a
- cold tone that sent shivers down my back.
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, ad anticipated that this day. would come.
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ve been so indecisive.

‘caught in this predicament.

T:Sadly, it was too late for regrets.

"Hmm. It's kind of her to keep you alive
~ this long." Justin tightened his grip on the ‘
: dagger, and malice flashed across his fac

| "Oh, really? Are you saying I should thank

her?" 1 crossed my arms over my chest f‘

 and glanced over his shoulder. At last, ' "v
tense nerves gradually relaxed. |

time no see, Justin."




r had pierced through my
oozed out from my wound

was painful and difficult. I could also taste |

and smell blood in my mouth.

le sea breeze blew past me, and its
ind became farther by the second.
ddenly, my knees buckled, and I fell to




the wrist of the person
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s me, your mother," my moth

dark and gloomy, most probably because
of being mistaken for someone she did
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suddenly stood up,
oulders, and said, "Snap

. seemed to have woken in a trance. I
pulled her hand and held it tightly. "Where
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is she now? If she's fine, why are you with

‘me, not her?"

“I'm your mother. What's wrong with me
aki g care of you? She... she's taking care




Have you heard that the patient who wa«
shed here last night is dying?" one of {




hing compared to the pain in my heart.

ght now, 1 only had one thought in my
mind and that was to find Vivian.
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ted to see her.

;was not an orphan. How
1y wife!













