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Wife 66

Chapter 66
“Did you lose something? Do you need help finding it?”

Clara quickly made up a lie. “I promised Mr. Morris I'd wait for him at the villa entrance tonight. You

can go rest, Ingrid. Don’t worry about me.”

She couldn’t exactly tell the household staff, Ingrid Watson, that she had brought a spirit back with

her.

Ingrid was puzzled for a moment, then smiled. “Mr. Morris won’t be back so soon. You don’t have to

wait outside for him this early, Ms. Fowler”
It's alright. He might come back early tonight.” wWw.N©@ v (e)lwQrm.cOM
Since Clara insisted, Ingrid didn’t interfere further.

After ensuring Ingrid hadn’t followed her, Clara approached the old man. She recognized him as

Puby’s deceased husband, who had passed away years ago.

“Mr. Mcleod, why did you follow me back?”

She hadn’t noticed him during the day.

Noel remained silent.

“Mr. Moleod, | can see you. If you have something to say to me, go ahead | can hear you.”
tibel stendly wept, just like in the photo Clara had seen of him

“Are you sad because of your wife? wwW.NovEfwoRm.Com

Noel nodded and shook his head at the same time.

Clare sighed and said. “You've teamed to her for decades

of

You know her better than any other mut going to huge a Yong as he can walk, she’ll probat keep

panting

“You can’t blame your son and daughter se law No. ung up on he Your wife’s actions have deeply he

then enpecially after the
That

death of your either grandaun. That sort of wound cant be healted) it's her sarma, her own dong You

have toy to let it go, hit

3 hd worry for Aden and Belay

sorrowdal ping

such a gambling adillet mushes hug teen tough for em

Clura emanand ult

Bar Bone Between parents and quilten was a matur af hane B
was a kind of beats, wittier parents quad to the han

dildo swed the face guram, he he was aloud with

sapaying an calenting has debe

The mustved karma forma gepoog te and Bars did the the pawan do gharige &
She couldn’t even wil furtumes, we jums deal with spurts Charging
koel egbai. Lien takad te

gandling debts of fame of thesununda of diebers on the condition
But she hese gande egen shed a wee the bling

The abody of www.mo®elworm.co(m)

week, jul wough for her if she

woke graderas time then a

grew wager

Bay

“If she becomes too old to care for herself they’ll hire a nanny. My daughter—in—law made it clear

that she would neither support her while she’s alive nor bury her when she dies.”

Thinking about the strained relationship between his wife and his only son and daughter—in—law

after his death made Noel deeply. saddened. wWaw. N OVelworm.Eo(m)

Clara said, “That’s a good arrangement. She gets more than 300 dollars in retirement benefits every
month. She doesn’t have to spend money on groceries, so her pension is enough for her living

expenses.”

Noel nodded repeatedly. “| hope she truly changes. If it weren’t for you and your mentor coming over
today, this wouldn’t have been resolved. | wanted to thank you. | was planning to enter your dream

to express my gratitude, but | didn’t expect you could see me anytime.”

“Mr. Mcleod, you're too kind. My mentor and | didn’t help much, and you following me to thank me

makes me feel unworthy.”
Noel solemnly thanked Clara.
Clara was about to say something when she saw car lights. flashing. Noel instantly disappeared.

Several cars approached her. It was Yohan's convoy. He really did. come back early that day.
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