Chapter 1071

“l don't know who owns the child in my stomach. | was released from prison. |
have no money and no place to live. | went to the Lin family to seek justice. |
asked Jarod why he lied to me and why he didn't save your life? *

“Jarod told me that he saved but didn’t save you. He said you were buried in
our hometown. | want to go back to my hometown but | don't have money. |
have a big belly. | can’t go back.”

“Sorry mom, sorry, | never knew you were alive.”

“| always thought you were dead. | always thought you were buried with my
dad. | really wanted to save a little money, as long as it was enough for the trip

to my hometown. But later, | was hunted and killed by the Lin family.”

"l have been hiding outside for six years. No matter where | hide, both Jarod
and Moira can find me.”

“I' had to stay incognito and often move, and later...”

“Six months ago, my child’s biological father found me, so we were able to
come back to Nancheng.”

“l went back to my hometown two months ago. | originally wanted to pay
homage to you and then bring the ashes of you and dad to Nancheng. But |

didn't know until I got to my hometown. You..."

“It's not like Jarod said, you are dead. He told me that you were buried in your
hometown, so he lied to me again!”

“From then on, | don’t know where you are, are you dead or alive?”



“Later, after returning from my hometown, | found that | often stood in the
distance and secretly looked at me and Suzi. | saw you several times, mom, the
one who was looking at me secretly from a distance, is that your mom? ?”

“Why do you keep avoiding me?”

“Is it because | didn't take care of you? Is it because | didn't get the money to
treat you in time? Or because | haven't looked for you for so many years?”

“Mom, I'm sorry, Mom, I'm sorry! I'm sorry..."
Suzi cried like a child.
“Mom, I'm sorry for you...uuu..."

Christopher also cried silently behind him, and Darius burst into tears and
cried directly.

What should the two escorts not do next?

They were originally found by this middle-aged rural woman in her fifties.
Recognize the person first, and only after the recognition and verification can
make progress in arresting people.

However, seeing this tearful scene, the two escorts were also embarrassed.
They looked at Old Man Shu.

Elder Shu was stunned.

Didn't she say that Suzi's mother left Suzi to Jarod and went to Xiaoyao to be
happy?

Isn’t it that Suzi's mother is very coquettish?

How could it be like this?



While Elder Shu was stunned, Jarod's expression was completely lost, and his
legs were so soft that he could not stand still.

At this moment, Jarod needs to hold on to the wall to stand firm.

He has a feeling that the end has come.

At this moment, the tramp woman in ragged clothes raised her arms and
hugged Suzi tightly in her arms: "My dear daughter, my baby, mom... Mom
never wanted to appear again in her entire life. Mom is here now. Life is very
good in the sewers.”

Suzi: “"Mom..."

“Mom just wants to look at you every other time and see that you are safe and
healthy. Mom will be satisfied. However, my mother found out that you have
suffered in the past two days, and someone else wants to put my daughter to
death!”

Suzi: “Mom..."

The tramp woman suddenly raised her eyes and looked at Elder Shu coldly:
"Old miscellaneous hair! If you dare to bully my daughter, | will kill you!”

A voice behind him shouted timidly: “Aunt...Aunt, are you my little aunt?”

Chapter 1072

Darius called the little aunt while approaching the tramp woman.
The woman stunned.

Muddy eyes looked at Darius, her eyes gurgled out of tears, but the tears
seemed to be sticky.



It's like blood again.

She just looked at Darius with a pair of bloody and tearful eyes, her voice
hoarse and sadly shouted: "Young man, what do you... call me?”

Darius stepped forward with excitement, and grasped the homeless woman'’s
hand: “Auntie, are you my little aunt? You are not my little grandma'’s
biological child, you are my grandma's biological child. You are my direct
relative’s child’s child Aunt.”

He was incoherent with excitement: “But sister, you have lived with my little
grandma since you were young. You were forced to move away from Shu's
house and live in a small courtyard. Later when you were eighteen, before my
little grandma was dying, Tell me grandpa, you were born by my own
grandma.”

“My little grandma is a very talented person. | still keep her calligraphy and
painting..."

Darius said while looking at the expression of my aunt.
But most of her face was covered by hair.

The places that are not covered by the hair are also dirty, and the original
color cannot be seen at all.

Darius could only see a pair of extremely vicissitudes, extremely cloudy eyes.
The blood and tears in those eyes flowed more and more.

She looked at Darius, her voice was very soft, she was talking to herself:
“Unexpectedly, there are people who remember my mother, remember my
mother’s paintings...”

“Sister-in-law!” Darius knelt on the ground with a’poof’: “You are my little
aunt...”



Behind him, Elder Shu took a few steps back in shock, and he also muttered to
himself: “You are...me...my daughter?”

Darius raised his head and looked at the tramp woman in surprise and
sadness: “Do you know what auntie, I...my parents, my three older brothers,
and me, we have worked so hard to find you,” My three brothers look for you
abroad all year round, and my parents look for you all over the country all year
round.”

“We have been looking for you for more than 30 years, sister-in-law...”

“The year you ran away from home, you were only eighteen years old. Now
you are thirty-three years old, and you are fifty-one years old, sister?”

Darius yelled'Little Auntie. '
The tramp is immersed in memories.
She didn’t agree at first.

Then, she pushed Darius out fiercely, and sternly said: “No! | am not your little
aunt, | have nothing to do with the Shu family in this life!”

Darius: “..."

The homeless man looked at Old Man Shu again: “The old immortal thing! Is it
a trap? Is it a game? Just for my daughter’s kidney to save your shit
granddaughter?”

Elder Shu: “..."

When Darius called Auntie, he had been observing.

He could see the change in the eyes of the tramp woman.

At that moment, tears filled the woman'’s eyes.



She also muttered to herself: “There are still people who remember my
mother."

This is no coincidence.

Could it be that the daughter who ran away from home for more than 30
years did not die as Jarod said that she had dystocia?

Could it be that the daughter I've been looking for for more than 30 years is
really still alive?

Elder Shu looked at the tramp woman in front of him tremblingly.

The tramp woman looked at the old man Shu in front of her like an enemy:
“I'm not dead! If you dare to touch my daughter’s hair today, | will do nothing
for the rest of my life. | will die if | get the chance. You!”

“Not only do | want to kill you, | want to kill your spoiled child, your precious
granddaughter!”

Elder Shu: “You...”

“I'm pooh!” The tramp spit out an incomparably foul-smelling saliva, and spit it
on the face of Old Man Shu: “I want my daughter’s kidney to replace your
granddaughter’s health, you immortal thing, you have lived so much. How old
are you, are you a bit popular!”



