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Clarissa, who had committed countless unforgivable acts, was unlikely to receive any homage
from Liberty and her branch of the family. To them, she was an enemy, and no matter how
magnanimous Liberty was, she would never be generous enough to visit her adversary’s
grave.

For that reason, Kathryn felt it was her responsibility to return and visit her mother’s grave
herself. Her mother had committed terrible deeds, but she was still Kathryn’s biological
mother. It was an unshakable bond, and as a daughter, it was her duty to ensure her mother’s
resting place wasn’t abandoned in loneliness.

“Of course, when you and Mr. Lewis get married, I'll definitely come back to attend the
wedding,” Kathryn said with a warm smile. She then extended her heartfelt blessings to
Liberty. “Liberty, | truly wish you and Mr. Lewis a lifetime of happiness. He loves you so
deeply. I'm sure you'll have a wonderful life together.”

Duncan was a remarkable man. For Liberty, he was willing to break the mold and become
the son-in-law of the Farrell family—a sharp contrast to the usual trend where the family
head’s spouse often hailed from a lineage of privilege.

“Thank you,” Liberty replied with a grateful smile. Then, turning to Pedro, she asked Kathryn,
“And what about you? When are you and Mr. Fraser planning to get your marriage certificate?
When it's time for your wedding, you have to invite me for a toast. It's only fair—we've
celebrated my big day, so | should get to celebrate yours, too. You can’t eat at my table
without letting me eat at yours!”

Kathryn and Pedro exchanged a look, their connection evident in the affectionate gaze Pedro
cast her way. “Pedro and | aren’t in a rush,” Kathryn said. “We’ll get our marriage certificate
once we’ve chosen a place to settle down. It's something we’ll do after we’ve truly established
ourselves somewhere new.”



Kathryn didn’t want to tie the knot in Jensburg. Her departure from her hometown felt
inevitable, and her marriage would mark the beginning of her new life elsewhere.

Jangan had captured Kathryn’'s heart. She envisioned settling down in one of its tranquil
cities, surrounded by its picturesque water towns and serene gardens. She had even shared
her dream with Pedro: purchasing a spacious villa and creating a breathtaking garden
landscape akin to Wildridge Manor. Of course, while she couldn’t afford the grandeur of
Wildridge Manor, a well-designed villa with a lush, garden-style yard would suffice.

Pedro, ever the devoted partner, let Kathryn take the lead. Whatever she desired, he was
determined to fulfill.

Liberty smiled and teased, “Kathryn, | really hope | get to toast to your wedding this year.
You’re not exactly young anymore! Even though you’re my elder, you're still a few years
younger than me. Look at me—my son’s already four or five years old.”

Kathryn chuckled. “I'll do my best. Sonny must have grown taller by now, hasn’t he? He's
such a sweet boy—I adore him. When you have some free time, bring him over to play.”

Liberty nodded. “He has grown a little taller. He’s in kindergarten now. On weekends, Duncan
brings him to visit me, and I'll definitely bring him over to your place sometime. Yesterday,
though, he caught a cold and had a bit of a fever. I'm not sure if he’s fully recovered yet. I'll
call Seren later to check on him.”

“Sonny’s still staying with Serenity?” Kathryn asked, surprised.

She had assumed that after Liberty and Duncan married, Sonny would move in with the Lewis
family.

“Liberty,” Kathryn continued, her tone soft with concern, “is Duncan’s family treating you well?
Have they truly accepted Sonny?”

Kathryn knew all too well about the challenges Liberty faced. Mrs. Lewis had opposed
Liberty’s relationship with Duncan from the start. She looked down on Liberty for her modest
background, her status as a divorced woman, and the fact that she had a child. In Mrs. Lewis’s
eyes, Duncan—wealthy, accomplished, and a lifelong bachelor—could have married
someone younger and more socially “appropriate.”



But Duncan had been steadfast, choosing Liberty despite the odds. His refusal to back down
had come at a cost—his strained relationship with his family and his current disability were
stark reminders of the sacrifices he’d made for their love.



