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Jennifer was both angry and helpless at the reactions of Bonnie and Yohan. 

All those years, she had neglected her son while dealing with her husband’s infidelity. This was why 

her son was closer to his grandparents. 

Her words carried little weight to him. 

“Yohan, go get your mother another cup of warm water. She’s been talking for so long,” Bonnie 

instructed. 

Yohan silently stood up, picked up the cup of tea in front of his mother, and went to refill it with 

warm 

water. 

“Mom, here’s some water,” he said. 

Jennifer felt parched from talking. She took the cup and drank half of it. Even though she was very 

thirsty, her manner of drinking was elegant and graceful. 

Born into wealth and raised in luxury, she had married into a prominent family. Thus, elegance was 

ingrained in her very being. Every gesture of hers exuded nobility. ⒲𝑤𝘄.𝘯𝕠𝓿ⓔ𝚕𝘸óⓡⓜ.𝓬𝕠ⓜ
you. A flash “Yohan, your grandmother has arranged blind dates with many eligible young ladies for 

marriage with any one of them would be better than Clara. I cannot accept her as my daughter–in–

law. Won’t you and Clara just get a divorce?” she asked. 

“Mom, marriage isn’t a game,” Yohan replied, 

“Right, marriage isn’t a game, so what about your marriage?” Jennifer snapped. 

Yohan said in a low voice, “I was wrong once, so I shouldn’t make a mistake twice.” 

Jennifer retorted, “…Yohan, you’re outstanding; however, Clara…” 

“Mom, this is my marriage, and I want to make my own decisions. I hope you understand that. If you 

can’t accept her as your daughter–in–law, I won’t bring her home. We will live somewhere else; you 

won’t have to see her. Out of sight, out of mind.” Yohan was annoyed. 

Jennifer’s face darkened. She did not believe her son had developed feelings for Clara; he just 

didn’t want them to pressure him into marriage. 

She wouldn’t have pressured her son into marriage if she had known that he would randomly find a 

woman to marry just to get her off his back. 

Her son had actually married a shaman’s apprentice. 

A shaman! 

As the esteemed lady of the Morris family, she couldn’t even bear to take her daughter–in–law out in 

public; Clara’s background was simply unacceptable! ⒲𝘄w.𝗻ô𝚟el𝑤𝘰𝘳𝚖.ℂⓞ𝓶
Bonnie tried to mediate. “Jennifer, you know Yohan’s character. If he’s willing to marry someone, it’s 

a blessing. I think Clara is quite a good girl. Let’s observe how things go; if the two can’t develop 

feelings, they’ll end up getting a divorce on their own.” 𝕎𝕎𝚠.ℕo𝕍𝓮ℓⓦℴ⒭𝓜.𝔠ⓞ𝗺
“Mom!” Jennifer exclaimed in a low voice. 

Suddenly, Yohan stood up and walked straight outside. 

Both women’s gazes followed him. 

Within two minutes, he returned with Clara. 𝕎𝚠Ŵ.⒩𝗢⒱ê𝓵𝓌𝔬𝔯𝓜.𝗖𝑜𝔪
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Clara had hesitated to enter when she heard her mother–in–law speaking. She did not want to 

interrupt. 

When Yohan pulled her in, Clara resisted but couldn’t break free. He was surprisingly strong. 

Despite learning some martial arts and being stronger than the average woman, she still couldn’t 

free herself from his grip. 

“Oh right, he had mentioned before that in a fight, I wouldn’t be able to win,” she thought. 

Yohan sat beside her after guiding her to sit next to Bonnie. Clara’s hands were finally free, and the 

first thing she said was, “Mr. Morris, you were the one who broke our agreement; I wasn’t the one 

who initiated. contact with you!” 

  /  Wife 112My Wife, The Ghost Whisperer
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