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“Grandpa is fine. | checked on him just now,” Felipe said, lifting his hand to grab Madeline’s shoulder.
“Eveline, | have something to tell you. Let’s go.”

Madeline looked at Jeremy who had been looking at her the entire time. Then, she nodded. “Okay.”
Jeremy stopped Madeline as he watched her walking away with Felipe. “Linnie.”
Madeline stopped in her tracks, but she did not turn around.

“Linnie, | won’t do anything that’ll upset you anymore. I’'m sorry about what happened in the car
yesterday.”

Even though Jeremy did not go into details, Felipe knew clearly what he was apologizing for.
Madeline did not answer him. On the contrary, she walked away with Felipe.

Jeremy was starting to feel restless. ‘Did Linnie hear what Felipe said just now? Will she be mad at what |
did back then?’

In the car.

The air was abnormally quiet.



Felipe stopped the car at the side of the road before saying, “Eveline, you heard everything just now,
right?” he asked frankly.

Madeline did not beat around the bush as well. “Yeah, | heard everything.”

Felipe’s expression changed. However, he was still gentle when he was talking to Madeline and said with
a soft tone, “Eveline, | hope you can understand.”

“l understand. You’re just trying to stop Jeremy from pestering me. You're doing it for me.”

Felipe was surprised and delighted when he saw that not only was Madeline not mad, but she was even
so understanding.

He reached out his hand to hold Madeline’s. “Eveline, it’s great that you’re so understanding. It was so
difficult for us to be together after so long. | don’t want Jeremy to exist in your life again.”

Madeline nodded. Then, she lifted her head to look into Felipe’s eyes. “Felipe, | have something to ask

”

you.

“What is it?”

“You knew that Jeremy was blind before | did, right?”

Felipe was stunned as he did not expect Madeline to ask him this, but he knew he did not need to lie to
her anymore. As such, he was frank with her. “That’s right. | knew.”

Madeline frowned when she got a concrete answer from him. Then, she slowly removed her hand from
Felipe’s. “I want to think about something myself. I'll see you later.”



After she said that, she opened the door and got out of the car, leaving Felipe’s hand to remain
suspended in mid-air. A storm was starting to brew behind his eyes.

He rarely drank alcohol, but this time, he drank alone for the entire afternoon in the study.

There was no warmth on his handsome face anymore. On the contrary, there was only a cold
seriousness.

Madeline had seen the side of him that he did not want to show her and he was struggling to accept
this.

After Madeline thought about this for a long time, she finally came to look for Felipe. However, when
she got to his study, she heard the sound of smashing coming from inside.

She lifted her hand to knock on the door lightly.

“F*ck off!” Felipe’s irritated voice sounded from the other side of the door.

“Felipe, it's me.”

After Madeline finished saying that, the other side of the door fell silent.

Then, Felipe opened the door.

Madeline saw that Felipe’s handsome and elegant face was bright red.



The collar of his white shirt was wide open, revealing his collarbone. He was looking extremely unruly.

Felipe always had the image of a composed gentleman and this was the first time Madeline saw him like
this.

She furrowed her brows and walked into the study, noticing the strong smell of alcohol.

“Stop drinking so much.” She walked over to pick up the bottles, but Felipe suddenly appeared and
grabbed her hand.

Madeline turned around and before she could see Felipe clearly, he pulled her into his arms. She wanted
to get away from him but Felipe placed his hand on her waist and locked her in place. His red eyes
captured Madeline’s gaze possessively.

“Felipe?”



