Mistaken Marriage, Unexpected Love

Chapter 248 You Are Not
Confident In Yourself

The room was empty.

Joe... Where was he?

Camila felt like she couldn't breat he anymore.
Where were they?

I'hey were supposed to be hera!

Camila was flustered, frustrated.

She walked towards the door, ready to turn the doorknob just to look for
them.

But as soon as she opened the door, she saw the car coming in. The driver
got out and opened the doar from which 1sazc got out with Joe in his arms,

Glenda came out the ather way with many things in ber hands.
Camila ran to them in panic. “"Where were you?
She looked down at Joe, His face was red.

Her little baby wasn't laughing Ike he wsually did. His eves were red as
though he had been crying for long

“ls Joe ill?" she asked softly. She could tell that somet hing was wrong with
her baby.

However, |saac walked past her and into the house as though he didn't hear
Fwarr.

Glenda walked to Camila and whispered, "Joe has a fever.."
‘Glenda’” 1saac hissed without even looking back.
Glenda snapped har mouth shut in fear and burried into the house,

With pursed lips, Camila toak a deep breath and equally walked inta the
house. Inthe room, |saac was standing in front of the window with Joe in his
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Chapter 248 You Are Not Confident In Yourself

arms. The child's arms rested on Isaac's shoulders. His eves were droopy,
and his long eyelashes were wet.

‘He must be sleepy. Let me have him I'll coax him to sleep,” she said as she
walked avear with her autstretched arms

Isaac stepped aside and kept a good distance from her

Camila swallowed sadly. Then she apologized ina low voice, “I'm sormy. |
really wanted to come back earlier today, but something held me back. |
wanted to..°

“Are you done? If you are, just go out!” Issac interrupted her,

Camila stiffened,

She stood there for a while, but when he didn't say a word. She sighed and
walked out of the room.

Joe needed to sleep

S0 maybe Isaac would coax him to sleep, then she would explain things to
hirn later.

Glenda watched as Camila came out of the room, looking dejected. She
walked aver to her and asked in a low voice, "Have you had dinner yet?”

"Mo." Camila shook her head,

Let me get you something to eat then, Glenda said and turned to go.

‘Mo, thanks, Glenda. I'm really not hungry.

Glenda sighad and said, "You have to understand Mr, Johnston, Joe
suddenly had a fever and was crying nonstap. We didr't know what to do. |

don't think I've aver seen Mr, Jahnston in such a stata’

'“Th God! It's all my fault!” Camila covered her face with her hands and
groared.

She was both a bad mother and wife. She wasn't present for her child and
hushand when they needed her. She didn't take good care of her family.

Glenda looked at Camila with sympathy and said, "Maybe vou should try
coming back hame earlier.”

I know | will,” Camila answered with a sigh

Glenda nodded and then went back to wark
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Chapter 248 You Are Nat Confident In Yourself
Exhausted, Camila leanad against the wall to suppart herself.
More than an hour went by before |saac finally stepped out of the room

Startled by the sound of the door opening, Camila stood straight and lcoked
at the tall man.

‘Is Joe aslesp?”
He ignored her and went straight to the bedroom.
Camila took a deep breath and went after him.

"Are you still angry?" she asked heavily. "l didn't mean to come home late,
Isaac, But | have no excuse. | should have been here to take care of Joe”

She watched as |saac pulled his collar, took off his coat and threw it on the
gofa in anger. Camila was scared to breathe as she waited for him to say
something. Amthing. Finally, as he unbutt oned his shart slowly, he asked, "Sa,
are you finally done with work?”

The irgny in his voice weighed so badly on Camila.

A surge of sadness filled and overwhaelmad her as she stared at his back.
She stifled a cry and felt alump inher throat.

She: opened ber eyes wide and tilted her head just to keep the tears in,

he ene thing Camila really hat ed was crying.

But this was just unbearable.

She knew she was wrong, but what she did wasn't beyand forgiving

He wasn't even giving her the chance to explain,

Why was he being so wicked? Just to hurt her? o

‘Iszac, tell me. What can | do to make you forgive me?" Her voice was low,
but the pain and anguish in it was pretty lowd.

"I mean, why cam't you just listen ta what | have to say? | know that our love
isn't strong enough for us te trust each other blindly, but | have tried my
darmn best! I've actually put myself in your shoes after what happened
between me and Jaylen. | undarstand bow you must have felt after seaing
the drunk me together with Jaylen. But Isaac, you know wvery well that
Jaylen deliberately did all of that just to piss you off. Do you not have
confidence in yourself, or don't you trust me at all?”
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