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Meet My Brothers by Red Thirteen chapter 1146-“Grandma has regained
consciousness, so it appears the reishi mushrooms won'’t be necessary after
all. Unfortunately, her overall condition isn’t very promising,” Timothy informed
Mia. “The doctors have advised us to prepare ourselves mentally. However,
I've already shared the news about Sage and Ginger with Grandma, and she
was delighted,” he added.

‘Il understand. I've already arranged for someone to purchase and book our
flights for tomorrow. We'll be there to visit her,” Mia assured Timothy.

As Timothy stood in the hospital corridor, a smile graced his lips upon hearing
Mia’s response. “Thanks, Mia. | truly appreciate it.”

He understood well that the Lane family might not readily consent to Mia
bringing Sage and Ginger back to Bern City.

“Throughout the years, Grandma Laura has been incredibly kind to me, and
she always wished for me to have children.

“Given my past deception toward her, it’s only right that | bring Sage and
Ginger to visit her. Perhaps their presence could uplift Grandma Laura’s
spirits. After all, such matters can be unpredictable.” As Timothy absorbed
Mia’s words over the phone, a part of his heart softened instantly.

His voice faltered as he said, “Alright, I'll arrange for someone to pick you up
at the airport tomorrow.”

Once the call ended, Mia found herself sitting alone by the window, deep in
thought for what seemed like an eternity.

She hadn’t anticipated her return to Bern City would be spurred by Laura’s
awakening.

Despite everything, the possibility of Laura regaining consciousness this time
felt like a brief ray of hope, perhaps even a final surge of vitality.

Mia found it unfathomable to imagine that the person who had provided her
with nurturing care during her vulnerable orphaned years would suddenly
leave this world. The thought of it was simply too agonizing for her to grasp.



The next day, Mia wasted no time and headed straight to the airport with Sage
and Ginger.

With the doctors’ warnings about Laura’s unstable condition ringing in her
ears, she believed it was prudent to return with Sage and Ginger sooner
rather than later. Before she departed, Eva couldn’t help but inquire, “Why are
you leaving so hastily?”

In a hushed tone, Mia confided, “Timothy mentioned yesterday that Grandma
Laura’s recovery might only be a fleeting moment of awareness.

“Uncertain of what lies ahead, | think it's wise to bring Sage and Ginger back
early, just in case. After all, meeting them might be Grandma Laura’s dearest
wish.” Eva nodded solemnly, reaching out to comfort Mia with a gentle pat on
the shoulder. “I have faith in Mrs. Barrett Senior’s resilience. Sometimes, fate
has its own agenda. “However, having Sage and Ginger there can only
positively contribute to Mrs. Barrett Senior’s gradual recovery.”

“l share your optimism. If Grandma
Laura’s condition truly isn’t favorable, | might consider

extending our stay in Bern City for a while. Eva, | may need your help in
persuading Dominic about that.”

“‘Don’t worry, | have a heart-to-heart with Dominic, Even though he seems
tough, he really does care about you. Besides, he hasn'’t forgotten all the
kindness Mrs.

Barrett Senior has shown you in the past.”

BUMS

Accompanied by Sage and Ginger, Mia boarded the plane bound for Bern
City.

Arriving in this familiar place stirred up a whirlwind of emotions for Mia.

The last time she was here, Sage was still on the path to recovery. But now,
having both Sage and Ginger by her side felt like an unparalleled blessing.



As Mia stepped out of the airport with her children, Timothy’s assistant, Heath,
greeted her respectfully. “Ms. Lane, all the transportation arrangements have
been handled.”

Mia nodded in acknowledgment, accepting Timothy’s thoughtful preparations
without objection.

Meanwhile, Ginger looked up at Heath and asked, “Where is he?”

She was clearly referring to Timothy.

“Mr. Barrett had planned to

personally pick you up.

Unfortunately, just before he couldt depart, Mrs. Barrett Senior’s condition
took a turn for the worse, and she’s now receiving urgent medical attention.
That’s why he

couldn’t make it,” Hector explained.

A tinge of concern shadowed Mia’s expression. Swiftly regaining her
composure, she declared, “Let’s make our way to the hospital right away.”
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Sage and Ginger into the car, racing off toward the hospital.

Given Heath'’s recent update on Laura’s deteriorating health and the ongoing
efforts to revive her, Mia couldn’t shake her profound concern about what
might unfold.

It was crucial for her to quickly bring the children to Laura’s side.

The car journey passed in silence, with Sage and Ginger both sensing Mia’s
worry.

Ginger reached out to hold Mia’s hand, her voice soft and comforting as she
said, “Mommy, | really believe Great-Grandma Laura will be okay. I've
prepared a bouquet of flowers for her. She’s going to make it through.”

Meanwhile, Sage spoke up with determination, “Why don’t we invite Uncle
Nicholas to visit Great-Grandma Laura? I’'m sure he’ll know what to do.”



Upon hearing her children’s heartfelt words, Mia gently enveloped them in her
arms, her voice thick with emotion as she responded, “Great-Grandma Laura
would be deeply touched to hear your kindness.” Soon, the car arrived at the
entrance of the Barrett family’s private hospital. With Mia leading the way,
Sage and Ginger followed her into the exclusive elevator.

Upon exiting the elevator, Mia spotted Timothy standing alone outside the
operating room, his solitary figure adding a somber aura to the scene.

Having been married to Timothy for five years, she understood all too well the
profound importance of Laura in his life.

If Laura hadn’t insisted on Timothy marrying Mia years ago, Mia knew her
social status wouldn’t have been sufficient to secure a place among the elite
of society. This underscored the immense significance of Laura’s place in
Timothy’s heart.

Thus, Mia couldn’t fathom the depth of Timothy’s grief if he were to lose
Laura.

Approaching him silently from behind, Mia found herself momentarily at a loss
for words.

The steady pulsing of the red light outside the operating room served as a
stark reminder of the life-and-death battle unfolding within.

At that moment, Ginger stepped forward, reaching out to grasp Timothy’s
hand. Gazing up at him, she reassured him. “Great-Grandma Laura will be
okay.”

Timothy’s stern demeanor softened considerably as he locked eyes with
Ginger.

Turning to face Mia, he couldn’t help but notice Sage standing quietly behind
her.

At the sight of the trio, Timothy felt a wave of relief wash over him, reassured
by Mia’s presence once again.

With a strained tone, he recounted, ‘I



informed Grandma this morning about your visit. She was ecstatic, perhaps
overly so. The excitement led to a sudden drop in her blood pressure, causing
her to faint.”

Mia couldn’t help but feel a mixture of amusement and bewilderment at the
unexpected turn of events. She hadn’t anticipated that Laura’s excitement
would result in such a reaction.

As the doors to the operating room swung open at last, Mia and Timothy
anxiously held their breath, their hearts racing with uncertainty.

They dreaded the news the doctor might deliver, yet clung desperately to
hope for a favorable outcome.

As the doctor removed his mask, he declared, Mrs. Barrett Senior has been
successfully stabilized. Her blood pressure has steadied, but we must be
cautious of her emotional state going forward.”

Upon hearing this, Mia felt a burden lift from her shoulders, reassured that
Laura was now out of danger.

Despite this, Laura’s condition remained unstable, necessitating ongoing care
in the intensive care unit.

Accompanied by Sage and Ginger, Mia approached the ICU waiting area.
Their eyes settled on Laura in her hospital bed, her hair a striking white hue.

With a weight in her chest, Mia murmured, “Grandma Laura, I've brought
Sage and Ginger to see you. I’'m sorry for not being entirely truthful with you
before.”
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Laura into believing her children were gone. When in truth, they had always
been by her side.

At that moment, Ginger reached into her bag and pulled out the flower
bouquet. “Mommy, can | give these to Great-Grandma Laura?” she requested.

Adhering to standard procedure, the nurse sanitized the flowers before
delicately placing them beside Laura’s pillow.



After spending some time by Laura’s bedside, Timothy approached Mia and
said, “You’ve just come off a long flight and must be exhausted. I'll arrange for
someone to take you all back to rest. “When Grandma wakes up, I'll be sure
to notify you immediately.”

With innocence in her eyes, Ginger spoke up, “Where are we going to stay?”

Mia vaguely grasped Timothy’s suggestion-returning to their former marital
residence.

Looking down at Ginger, she replied, “Tonight, we’re going to visit Grand-Aunt
Patricia and stay over at her place.”

It was clear to Mia that revisiting their old marital home was not an option.

Timothy nodded in agreement. “That sounds like a good plan. It’s been quite
some time since you’ve been back, and Aunt Patricia must be excited to see
Sage and Ginger. I'll have the driver take you there.” After a brief pause, Mia
turned to Timothy and asked, “Any updates on Luna?”

“She’s been keeping a low profile, but once she starts hanging around the
hospital, she’ll inevitably leave traces,” Timothy remarked.

Mia hesitated before posing her question. “Did you ever ask Grandma Laura
who pushed her down the stairs all those years ago?”

“I did inquire once, but Grandma claimed she couldn’t remember. The doctors
suggested that prolonged bed rest might have affected her memory, so | didn’t
press the matter further,” Timothy explained. “Fair enough. Luna doesn’t know
about this information, so we’ll have the advantage. She won’t be able to
argue against it,” Mia concluded.

With that, she departed from the hospital with Sage and Ginger.

As Mia looked out the window at the familiar yet foreign landscape, she
couldn’t shake the feeling of unease in the place she once knew as home.

Before long, they pulled up outside Patricia’s neighborhood.

Turning to Sage and Ginger, Mia advised, only told Aunt Patricia that I'd be
visiting. | didn’t mention anything about bringing you both along. So, when we
get there, let’s give her a delightful surprise.



Sage nodded understandingly. “Mommy, don’t worry. I'll make sure to be on
my best behavior.”

He was well aware that Patricia had played the role of raising Mia when she
was an orphan.

With Sage and Ginger by her side,

Mia approached the door and gave it

a soft knock. Soon, Patricia’s

cheerful voice rang out from inside. “She’s here, she’s here!”

Donning an apron, Patricia swung the door open, her face lighting up at the
sight of Mia. “Mia, you’re finally here I've made your favorite dish!” she
exclaimed with delight

Standing in the doorway, Mia handed her gift to Patricia. “It sounds like you
only made something for me. I'm afraid it might not be enough.” Glancing past
Mia, Patricia asked, “Did your brothers and sister-in-law accompany you?
Why didn’t you give me a heads-up? I'll run to the store later.”

At that moment, Sage and Ginger burst out, each clutching one of Patricia’s
hands. “Grand-Aunt Patricia, we're not big eaters,” they chimed in unison.
Patricia was taken aback upon seeing Sage and Ginger, particularly noticing
the striking resemblance between Ginger and Mia.

Rubbing her eyes in disbelief, she asked, “Are these your children?”
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expression, Mia wasn'’t surprised at all.

She tenderly caressed Sage and Ginger’s heads and said, “Yes, | brought
them to visit you.”

“Good, good!” Patricia responded, discreetly wiping away a tear. As she
gazed at Sage and Ginger, memories of Mia’s childhood resurfaced in her
mind.

With immense joy, Patricia warmly welcomed Sage and Ginger, setting out a
delightful array of snacks.



Turning to Mia with a touch of reproach, she said, “You should have told me
your kids were coming! | could have prepared gifts for them. It’s their first visit,
and | haven’t made any arrangements. It just doesn’t seem right.”

Looping her arm through Patricia’s, Mia said gently, “There’s no need for that.
The kids have plenty of toys. This visit is about spending time with you.”

Originally, Mia had planned to wait until Sage was fully recovered before
visiting Patricia.

However, Laura’s unexpected awakening and subsequent health
complications disrupted her plans.

“There’s a difference,” Patricia emphasized. “Those are toys you bought for
the kids. Gifts from me would hold a different sentiment.”

With her sweet, childlike voice, Ginger added, “Grand-Aunt Patricia, 'm a
good girl, you know. | love you, whether there’s a gift or not.”

Patricia couldn’t help but be charmed by Ginger’s sincerity. “You're such a
clever child, speaking as sweetly as honey,” she remarked with a warm smile.

As Sage and Ginger continued to spend time with Patricia, Mia couldn’t help
but notice the unwavering smile on Patricia’s face. It brought a slight uplift to
Mia’s mood.

However, amid the warmth of the moment, a fleeting image of Timothy’s
solitary figure standing outside the operating room flashed in Mia’s mind,
momentarily overshadowing her emotions.

As Mia lowered her gaze, she silently wished for Laura’s quick recovery.

Indeed, she couldn’t bear the thought of anything unfortunate happening to
her.

After their meal, Patricia took Sage and Ginger for a stroll around the
neighborhood.

As Patricia proudly introduced Sage and Ginger, Mia followed closely behind.
“These two are my beloved grandchildren,” Patricia beamed. “Aren’t they just
adorable?”



“They’re twins, right? What a blessing! Has your niece from Nord City come to
visit you?” the neighbor inquired.

Patricia nodded affirmatively. “Yes, she’s been quite busy with work, but she’s
finally found the time to come back.”

Stepping forward, Mia expressed her gratitude to the neighbor, saying, “Thank
you for looking after Aunt Patricia all this time. It means a lot to me.”

The neighbor casually waved off the thanks, remarking, “It's no big deal. Aunt
Patricia is cherished around here, and everyone is happy to help.

“Plus, you’'ve gone above and beyond by arranging a caregiver and a family
doctor for her regular care. That's truly considerate of you.” Patricia quickly
interjected, “I've already told her not to bother with hiring a caregiver or a
doctor. It’s too costly, but this kid just won't listen.” Despite her words,
Patricia’s face lit up with a smile.

Mia couldn’t help but find the situation somewhat amusing. Was this the
adults’ subtle way of boasting?

Previously Dominic had arranged
Go have a 24-hour

for

and a home doctor, taking

into account her solitary living
situation and need for constant care.

However, Patricia staunchly refused. Eventually, they reached a compromise,
settling for a

scheduled housekeeper who came for regular cleaning and a family doctor
who visited once a month.

‘I must say, Patricia, this is how Mia is showing her gratitude for your
kindness. Just look at that contented expression of yours! If you keep this up, |
might start feeling jealous,” the neighbor teased



playfully.

Later, Patricia took Sage and Ginger to the neighborhood playground, where
several other kids were already playing. Although Ginger was eager to join in
the fun, Sage, while not as enthusiastic about such activities, followed along.

After all, he felt responsible for keeping an eye on Ginger in case she got into
any trouble.
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Patricia sat together on a nearby bench while Sage and Ginger frolicked
nearby.

Turning to Mia, Patricia inquired, “Mia, what prompted your sudden return? Is
there something you need to address here?”Mia sighed before responding,
“You seem to catch on to everything, don’t you?””Come on, don’t keep me in
the dark. What'’s the deal? Did the Barrett family stumble upon something
concerning the children? Is that why you’ve returned to handle the situation?”
Patricia pressed.Seeing Patricia’s cautious expression, Mia couldn’t help but
feel a pang of empathy. “Aunt Patricia, it's not that. The custody of the kids is
not something the Barrett family can challenge or take away from me. You
don’t need to worry about that.”’But given the power of the Barretts, | can’t
help but be concerned that you might struggle to deal with them.”"Remember
how perilously close you came to losing your life in their clutches years ago?
Surely that hasn’t slipped your mind, has it?”Mia tenderly held Patricia’s hand
as she reassured her, “Please, don’t worry about me. My family in Nord City
holds considerable influence. We're not intimidated by the Barretts. So,
please, try not to fret too much. I'll manage just fine.””Are you absolutely
sure?” Patricia questioned, a hint of doubt evident in her expression.Though
Patricia was aware of Mia’s brothers’ wealth, she also recognized the
extensive influence of the Barretts, which surpassed mere financial
means.Within the realm of affluence, there were often subtle intricacies and
disparities.Nevertheless, Mia believed it was time to unveil her true identity to
Patricia.During her previous visit, circumstances had been rushed, leaving no
opportunity for disclosure.On top of everything, the constant threat of
Timothy’s surveillance had made Mia cautious about maintaining secrecy,
fearing the consequences of Patricia discovering her true identity. However,
now it felt unnecessary to keep hiding.”Aunt Patricia, | am actually-” Mia
began, but their conversation was interrupted as several neighbors
approached, warmly greeting Patricia.With a beaming smile, Patricia proudly
introduced Mia. “This is my cherished niece. Now that she’s not as occupied

M

with work, she’s brought her children for a visit.””Your niece is absolutely



stunning! She looks so youthful. | wouldn’t have guessed she’s a mother of
two,” one neighbor exclaimed.”Absolutely, she’s not just beautiful but also
accomplished and successful. We're all a bit envious,” another neighbor
chimed in.Mia chuckled modestly in response, “Aunt Patricia has been my
rock for so many years. Naturally, | owe her everything. Without her, | might
not have turned out as well.”After Mia’s words, Patricia reached out and
tenderly grasped her hand. “Silly child, why bring up such matters now? The
past is behind us, and you’re thriving more than ever.” Mia nodded
appreciatively. “I understand.”Still, she couldn’t help but reflect on how her life
might have taken a different path if Patricia hadn’t shown compassion all
those years ago.Maybe Bob and Mary would have sold her off a long time
ago.Sensing the tension in the air, a neighbor swiftly shifted the topicz “Let’s
shift gears here. Ms. Lane, we’ve heard you've been single for quite some
time. Do you have any preferences for your future partner?”Mia was surprised
by the sudden change in conversation. “Excuse me?””Don’t misunderstand,
Ms. Lane.Being a single parent can bechallenging, so finding a
supportivepartner is crucial. | have a friendwhose son recently went through
adivorce.”He’s quite remarkable—a finance executive, handsome, and well-
established. Would you be interested in meeting him?””| also have a close
friend whose son was on the verge of marrying his ex-girlfriend,” another
neighbor eagerly added.”Unfortunately, she made some unreasonable
demands and called off the engagement. Despite his divorce, he hasn'’t
remarried or had any children. He'’s quite the catch.”The two neighbors
seemed on the brink of squabbling over who had the better matchmaking
prospect.Observing the scene, Mia couldn’thelp but feel mixture
ofivelaestamusement and exasperation. “I’'msorry, but I'm not currently
considering any romantic prospects,” she firmly stated.”Ms. Lane, are you still
hung up on your ex-husband?”



