
Master Odell 1161 

Chapter 1161 "Okay." Without thinking much, Sylvia put Flint into his arms and said, “Take care of Flint 

for a while. The first round of competition is this afternoon, soI have to get ready.” The judges' duty was 

to rate the works of the participants, but as head judge, Sylvia had much more responsibilities than the 

others. 

Sylvia went upstairs and left the father and son alone. 

Odell pursed his lips at Sylvia's back which disappeared beyond the stairs. 

He then grabbed Flint and stopped him from reaching his neck. 

Sylvia went up to her studio on the third floor. 

She went through the competition agenda once more and tidied up the necessary documents. 

After she was done, she glanced at her watch and noticed that there were twenty minutes left until ten 

o’clock. 

She performed one last check on everything and went downstairs. 

Odell was sitting on the couch in the living room. 

He had a book in one hand while his other held onto Flint’s bum to prevent him from fallingoff the 

couch. 

When Sylvia came down, he put the book away. 

Flint called her and extended his arms. 

"Mommy!” Sylvia was about to meet Lily, so she went to the door instead of going to Flint. 

tell Odell to take care of Flint while she was gone, he said, “Are 

"I'll drive you there.” Odell carried 

“It’s okay. 

can go 

over to her, and the young child automatically 

quickly caught the little guy, and 

She pursed her lips. 

could do except follow him and bring Flint 

MPV arrived at the 

in Odell's care and got out of the 

busy at this hour with only three tables of customers 



Lily in the 

wore a plain dress and her hair 

wore simple makeup that contrasted 

when she 

not exactly naturally, but 

Sylvia went over. 

“Ms. 

have a seat,” 

Sylvia sat opposite her. 

do you want?” 

Chapter 1162 Sylvia was surprised. She expected an apology , not Lily confessing that she had looked 

down on her. It seemed like Lily had turned over a newleaf. 

Sylvia assured, “It’s okay.” 

Lily smiled. 

She pushed the box to Sylvia once more and wore a sincere look. 

“Sylvia, I picked this for you. 

Please accept it. 

If you don't, I won't be able to forgive myself.” Sylvia felt helpless. 

“It’s fine. 

It’s history, and you’ve apologized. 

I don't hate you anymore, so why are you doing this to yourself?” Lily lowered her head. 

“I heard … 

from my grandfather that you suffered from severe depression back then.” Sylvia pursed her lips. 

“I’m sorry, Sylvia,” she said. 

She sounded much more natural and sincere than before. 

"It's okay." Lily looked at her and saw a smile. 

In turn, she smiled back. 

thought rushed into her mind and she lowered her head 



that, I worked with Thomas before this to separate you and Master Carter.” Sylvia was slightly stunned 

before she said,"Yeah, I know." Lily lowered 

prejudiced from 

can hate me, resent me, scold 

I can take it. 

to forgive me 

her apology, but the change of personality was a 

time yesterday, Lily and the others had looked down 

something else to tell her other than making 

you said you have something else to 

What is it?” 

a deep 

caught the towering figure standing outside the 

further away with the baby in his 

when she glanced at him; his 

she immediately retracted her 

to Sylvia, “That’s 

Nothing else. 

to you in person." 

Lily pursed her lips. 

“Yeah. 

want to meet you 

said I have something else to 

I have to go now to prepare for the competition.” Before she left, she 

you should go home and get prepared as 

“It’s okay. 

from 

Chapter 1163 Sylvia strode out of the coffee shop and found Odell with Flint beside the car. Odell’s 

towering figure with the adorable Flint in his arms easily turned heads. 



Sylvia strode over to them. 

Flint gurgled as he snuggled into his mother’s arms. 

Odell stroked her head and subtly glanced into the cafe." You were in there for a while. 

What did she say to you?” 

Sylvia frowned. 

“It was just ten minutes. 

It wasn’t that long.” Odell curled his lips. 

“Then, what did she say to you?” Sylvia honestly said, “She apologized and wanted to give me a gift to 

make up for it,but I didn't take it.” “What else?" Sylvia pondered. 

“She looked sincere. 

I wonder what Master Springsteen said to her that changed her so drastically. 

She even admitted that she shouldn't have looked down on me and confessed that she worked with 

Thomas before.” Odell’s expression turned grim when heheard Thomas's name. 

silence later, he asked, "What 

her fair cheeks and softened 

go home." He opened 

in with Flint as 

engine roared to life and 

Carters' residence after a little 

mother and son walk in before he pulled 

The call got through. 

the Springsteens." Cliff answered, 

them right away.” Lily remained seated in 

and her face was 

asking for forgiveness, but as long as the project with Carter Corporation remained paused, the crisis 

thatwould befall the Springsteen Corporation would be 

She got nervous. 

to grab her hair while 

her grandfather to 

It was her assistant. 



"What is it?” The 

“Ms. 

has agreed to continue working with us.” Lily’s eyes shimmered with 

Chapter 1164 The art competition was in full swing. As the head judge, Sylvia had to inspect and rate the 

contestants’ entries one by one, round byround. 

She also had to discuss with the other judges to get their agreement before giving the final rating. 

Many hardworking and talented contestants survived round after round of elimination. 

The elimination round also discarded many other mediocre entries. 

One month had gone by since the start of the competition. 

The competition reached its final round. 

After Sylvia, Simon, and the others gave the final rating to the champion, the first and the second 

runner-ups, the competition officiallyended. 

The champion and the second runner-up were two boys from the art academy while the firstrunner-up 

was just a middle schooler. 

Sylvia, Simon, and the other veteran artists presented the prize to all three winners. 

Christopher then took the stage to present an inspiring speech as a conclusion to the month-long 

competition. 

Sylvia took a group photo with the staff and winners before she came down from the stage. 

Odell was in the audience seat. 

While she was walking toward him, a bunch of contestants who were eliminated in the earlier rounds 

surrounded her and passionately asked her for pictures. 

“Ms. 

may we have 

“Yeah, Ms. 

want a picture with you." The 

Sylvia glanced at Odell. 

her with a gentle gaze, telling her that she could take pictures with the enthusiastic contestants andthat 

he 

students, and it took her more than ten minutes 

picture-taking session finally ended, she walked out of the crowd and 

walked over to him, the man stood up and held 



charmingly and said, “Is class 

Ross?” 

rolled her eyes 

“Yeah, class is over. 

home.” They left via the main entrance while holding 

and the moon was 

chilly weather was unforgiving, but the starry sky added a hint of romance to 

now that the competition 

take a few days off and spend time with the 

got into the 

back, Sylvia’s phone 

screen and saw 

stage! You looked great when you were 

have seen the prize-giving ceremony 

Sylvia smiled. 

for the past 

surprising that Sherry had the time to watch the live stream, and judging from her 

Chapter 1165 Sylvia asked, “What's wrong?” Odell's expression remained heavy. Annoyed, she pouted 

and tapped his shoulder.“Come on, tell me what happened.” "John got married." Sylvia's eyes went 

wide with shock. 

"When? When did he get married?" "A month ago." "To Shannon?” “Yeah.” The thought of her friend 

claiming to be free from chores and getting thefreedom to eat and drink rushed into her mind. 

She asked, "What about Sherry? Has John released her?" "No." Sylvia frowned. 

“Where is she now?” Odell stroked her head and said softly, “John must be keeping her outsideof the 

Stocktons' residence after the wedding, but he went on a business trip on the same day of his wedding 

and has not come back since then." Sylvia sighed a breath of relief. 

If John was not around, he would not be able to go to Sherry, and she would stop becoming his lover, at 

least for now. 

Sylvia knew what happened. 

Even if Sherry was forced to be John's lover, she would never give up on her friend. 



The Sherry she knew was a tolerant person, but once anything crossed her moral line, she would 

challenge anddefy whatever opposed her beliefs even if it cost her her life. 

Being a lover to her ex while he was married to her sister was not something she could accept. 

Sylvia pondered. 

do you know where she's being held right now?" 

must think of a way to save her 

happened to come back, Sylvia was 

being looked into.” John had many real estates in Glenchester , both openly 

was an influential person and the richest man in the city, hence it was not an easy task for outsiders 

todig 

married before the wedding, didn’t you?” 

didn’t you tell me earlier?” Sylvia 

He remained silent. 

and wanted to punch him for his silence, 

ago was when 

had happened around the same time, and Odell would have told her about 

because she was preparing for the 

Her hand froze in the air before she could punch his 

hand and 

about what happened to Sherry next time.” 

He grabbed her retracting hand 

Chapter 1166 One night before the opening ceremony , Sherry texted her to cheer her on. John and 

Shannon’s wedding must have just gotten married aroundthat time. 

One month has passed since then. 

Sylvia had texted Sherry a few times since then, yet Sherry had not once revealed that shewas still being 

imprisoned by John. 

Sylvia sighed. 

She texted Sherry and asked, “Where are you?" “I'm still in Glenchester,” Sherry answered. 

“Glenchester? Where is John holding you?” The screen activity went silent after that last text. 

Sherry did not text back regarding her location. 



Sylvia wanted to call her but her call was rejected. 

Sylvia was about to curse out loud when she received a text from Sherry. 

“Sylvia, please don’t be mad. 

It's not that I don't want to tell you, it's just that I don’t even know where I amnow.” Sylvia's gaze shifted 

and she continued texting her. 

Meanwhile, at the southern suburbs at Glenchester, Sherry was locked in the room with her phone. 

She was on the bed as she tapped on the screen. 

Ding. 

received a text from 

noticeable buildings around you?” Sherry answered, "There are mountains, 

either.” She was in 

through your phone?” 

my location!' She turned on the GPS function and 

time, she found out that she was in a remotesuburb in the southern 

town to her location was 30 

Sherry was rendered speechless. 

the map and 

was at a loss of words when she saw 

later, she texted back, 

men to look for 

if anything 

“Don’t worry. 

know how to take care of myself.” She put her phone away after sending the 

she started munching on the snacks that had been placed on 

the ceiling with a smile on her 

Odell's resources, she believed he would be able to find her in less than a 

month since 

was probably busy with work or too busy spending time with Shannon to the point that 



Chapter 1167 Something must have made the woman happy, or she would not be smiling and drooling 

away in her sleep. The man staredat her for a while before he took his phone out and snapped pictures 

of her as she drooled in her sleep Snap! Sherry was awoken by the sharp sound. 

She opened her eyes and saw the man snapping pictures of her sleeping with a gentle smile on his face. 

“Good morning, sleepy head." Snap! He took another picture before he pocketed his phone. 

Sherry was rendered speechless. 

Her face paled as she stared at him. 

After a few seconds, she raised her hand and slapped herself on the head. 

'Why is this b*stard here? I must be having a nightmare!’ After slapping herself twice, she looked at him 

again. 

John's tall figure was still beside her, looking at her from behind his golden -framed glasses. 

He was puzzled as to why Sherry had slapped her own head. 

Sherry's gaze cleared and she slapped her own face again. 

must have been drunk and started 

herself a particular hard slap, John caught hold of 

that she 

and moved closer to her face, stroking her head with his other 

familiar presence, the warmth from his 

shoot him an icy look before pushing 

caught him off guard and sent him 

covered herself with the 

for a moment before 

and hip?" Sherry pulled the quilt back up and wrapped herself in it.“ That’snone of 

my business, whose business is 

“Release me then. 

feed this freeloader anymore.” John 

or the Browns, or both of 

devilish grin, “I want to take the money 

take my life if you want it.” The moment her words subsided, she felt 

fingers gently stroked 



Chapter 1168 Sherry took a deep breath as her eyes stared at him suspiciously. “What do you want me 

to do?”. He took a deep breath. 

Then, as though he could not think of anything better for her to do, he seemed to pluck a suggestion out 

of thin air. 

“Be my servant. 

Serve me tea and whatnot. 

Oh, and prepare my bath for me.” “Do you have a death wish?” A servant that served him teaand 

prepared his bath?! John narrowed his eyes with a wider grin. 

"Not enough? Then you can wash my feet as well.” Sherry choked as her anger began to boil. 

Before she could vent it, he said, "Sherry, you have two options here: you can either put on an apron 

and be my servant, or take offyour clothes and be my lover." The smile on his face slowly faded as he 

spoke , leaving only a look of grim indifference on his face. 

Sherry shrank back in fear but she quickly recovered her composure. 

She forced a smile on her face and said, “ Master Stockton, would you like some tea, or a bath, or would 

you likeme to wash your feet?" John's lips curled up sardonically. 

“There’s no rush to do 

that. 

the night, and start serving me tomorrow when we go back to the Stockton Residence.” Stockton 

Residence? 

don't want to go back there! I want to stay 

only reserved for my 

will have to be my lover, not my servant.” As soon ashis words subsided, Sherry picked up a pillow and 

threw it 

aside and dodged 

each and every word, “You b*stard! Just you wait! I will become the best servantthat you could ever ask 

to it.” He turned 

other pillow with the intention of hurling it at his head 

she put the pillow back 

disgusting request had rendered her 

her to be a servant at the 

Madam Stockton never liked her, but there was also Shannon, 

them had always wanted 



was so upset that she did not 

remembered that Sylvia had mentioned that Odell's men were looking for her, soshe texted her 

his servant! I will have to serve him at Stockton Residence starting today!That 

be sleeping as there was 

sun was rising from the 

secret, Sherry had to turn it off 

Chapter 1169 Back at the Carter Residence, Sylvia was asleep when she was woken up by a phone 

ringtone. It was coming from Odell‘s phone. Odell reached out to his phone and patted her head, 

signaling her to go back to sleep. He took his phone and went out to the balcony. 

Sylvia shut her eyes and went back to sleep, but she opened her eyes when Odell came back in after the 

call. 

He walked to her and looked at her, as if he wanted to tell her something. She asked, “What happened? 

Did something happen?” “They found out where Sherry is.” Sylvia sat herself up. “What about Sherry? 

Were they able to get her out?” “They were one step too late. The house is already empty, leaving only 

a maid who had been assigned to look after her while she was there.” A short pause later, he continued, 

“John might have taken her away again.” 

Sylvia frowned. She reached out to her phone to contact Sherry. 

It was then she saw Sherry‘s message from two hours ago. 

as the anger left her speechless. “She was taken back to Stockton Residence again. John is forcing her to 

Odell, “...” 

across the entire city, the 

with a different identity, but the place still annoyed her terribly. She was in the car 

car stopped in front of the 

and the new Mrs. Stockton, 

She noticed the smiles on their faces, the brightest one belonging to Shannon. Shannon excitedly 

jumped into John‘s arms the moment she was close enough. Due to the brightness of the day, Sherry 

clearly noticed the looks of disgust on Madam Stockton and Julie‘s faces as Shannon showed affection 

and Julie 

Chapter 1170 There was a wicked smile on John‘s face, while the other ladies were shocked by Sherry‘s 

appearance. A look of shock and disbelief was all over their faces. Sherry was also startled and the piece 

of cucumber fell out of her hand. She quickly recovered her composure and put her hand up. “Hi, we 

meet again.” The ladies stared at her coldly. 

Sherry said, “I didn‘t want to come back here. John was the one who made me do it.” 



The ladies looked at John. Madam Stockton frowned and asked unhappily, “John, why did you bring her 

back?” Shannon was his legal wife, yet he had brought Sherry home. What would people say about him 

if this matter got out? 

Shannon immediately clung onto his arm and looked at him with teary eyes. “John, why did you bring 

Sherry back? Was she by your side during the whole month that you were away on your business trip?” 

Both Madam Stockton and Julie‘s expressions changed upon hearing what Shannon had said. 

John has been away on a 

immediately said, “No. No. I‘ve been somewhere else in the past month, nothing happened between us. 

Don‘t take 

glared at her. Madam Stockton looked at her coldly before she asked John, “John, what is going on 

between 

today onwards, she‘ll be 

Madam Stockton and Julie were 

train her for two days, then 

at Sherry one last time before she went chasing after John. Madam Stockton glared coldly at Sherry 

before turning away to leave. However, Julie was not in a hurry to leave. She smiled and said, “Ms. 

Fowler, I didn‘t expect to see you again so soon. I thought we 

don‘t misunderstand this. I didn‘t mean anything else. Ms. 


