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Yes, many people live in pain from the time they lost their marriage. Yet what about the sober one? 

 

The one who is sober will count everything. 

 

Alina is not a fool, she lost a lot on Caleb three years ago, now, she wants it back. 

 

How much Emma had enjoyed in this marriage of hers, then now, she was going to take it all back, little 

by little. 

 

“Alina, I’m glad that you are sober.” Andre said with some pity and some heartache. 

 

Once Alina was a princess spoiled, whenever she was aggrieved, she would cry and go to her parents for 

pampering, how vulnerable she was inside at that time? 

 

And in the end, such vulnerability has been forced by Caleb to be cold. 

 

“Just be happy, that’s all for now, I have a call coming in.” , Alina said to Andre and hung up. 

 

Chester’s voice came from the other side of the phone, “You’re not in Werland Villa?” 

 

“No.” 

 

Last night, after leaving Werland Villa, she came straight back to Mulherd Manor, so now Chester could 

not see her in Werland Villa. 

 

“In Mulherd Manor?” 

 

“Yes.” 

 

“Then I’ll come and get you.” 

 

“Okay.” 

 

This time, Alina did not refuse. 

 

No one knew what was going through her mind, what she was even calculating. 

 

They all know that everything was different, that the Alina of today was a completely different person 

from the Alina of three years ago. 

 

… 

 

Chester was in Werland Villa, and after hanging up Alina’s call, he glanced icily at Caleb. 



 

It was evident that something had happened here last night was unknown to him. 

 

“This is your own choice, there is no way for you to regret it later.” 

 

“Are you not now being aggressive with me?” 

 

“No one is forcing you to give her up.” 

 

Chester said in a deep, sharp tone. 

 

Caleb, “I gave her up, not as you wanted?” 

 

“Yes, so I’m confirming with you now that you are giving up on her?” 

 

Caleb had never wanted to give up on Alina. 

 

Why is this happening now? 

 

“What kind of evidence did you give her?” Chester saw everything clearly. 

 

Last night Alina left from here, he thought it was Caleb who gave her some results, and according to 

Alina’s temper, she would not give up 

 

“Her parents’? Grandmother’s?” Those are the two things that are most involved now. 

 

That’s probably all that could make Alina react so badly. 

 

“Was the evidence of protecting Emma?” In the end, it was Chester gave all the analysis so thoroughly. 

 

And Caleb froze in place when he heard Chester say such words. 

 

He said fiercely, “That is the fact.” 

 

“The fact?” 

 

When he heard these two words, Chester smiled. 

 

“What is the truth in your mind?” 

 

“Is it a fact that Emma was sick three years ago? Or is it a fact that Alina misread it?” It was a sharp 

questioning. 

 

The moment Caleb looked at Chester, his eyes were sharp. 

 



Why don’t they all believe it? 

 

Why did they all take Alina? Why did all the people, even the ones closest to them, side with Alina? 

 

“Caleb, after so many years, it seems you still don’t see many things around you clearly enough.” 

 

Chester’s tone was indescribably disappointed when he said this, and then did not wait for Caleb to say 

anything, Chester turned to leave. 

 

When Caleb was left alone, his world swept on and on as if it had been stuffed with soaring winds. 

 

Emma came back, with the wound on her forehead done. Caleb saw her and his eyes darkened. 

 

Such gloominess made Emma’s heart stutter. 

 

“Caleb.” 

 

Pushing the wheelchair forward, she tried to take Caleb’s hand. 

 

When she saw Chester outside just now, the way the man looked at her, it was like a Satan from hell, 

how terrifying. 

 

It was that glance that made Emma even more certain that now she had to grab onto Caleb, or she will 

die. 

 

… 

 

In the car on the way to Mulherd Manor, Chester smoked two cigarettes, and his heart was only slightly 

relieved. 

 

“So, Tomas found out about those?” Just a moment ago, Hector had told Chester about what had 

happened last night at Werland Villa. 

 

No wonder Alina’s reaction was so dramatic. Just now, He saw Emma outside going back with several 

treated wounds on her head. 

 

Alina was furious at the time and did hit Emma badly. 

 

“Yes.” 

 

Hector nodded. 

 

At this point in time, Caleb was still trying to fool Alina. Chester did not even believe that Caleb had not 

evidence. 

 



When Chester saw that Alina was still in good shape, he was relieved, “Why didn’t you call me when 

that happened?” 

 

He was by her side when something happened before. 

 

At this moment Chester regretted, this was a critical time for Alina, he should have paid more attention 

to her. 

 

So he should have been the first to hear about it when it happened last night. 

 

Instead, she was left alone to return to Mulherd Manor. 

 

What would he do if something happened on the way? 

 

After all, as long as it involves her parents now, Alina can’t possibly be sensible anymore. 

 

Alina, “I am not that fragile.” 

 

“I trust you in other things, but not in this matter.” His tone was all doting. 

 

And Alina listened with a sour heart. 

 

No one knows what kind of darkness was last night for her, and how many times after she wanted to 

rush off to Werland Villa with a kitchen knife in her hand. 

 

She never thought that even after reaching such a point, Caleb would still be so protective of Emma. 


