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Chapter 309 The Story of the Red Spot

Jamie rolled her eyes and said, "I don't know."

"Jamie, you really don't know?" Sally grabbed Jamie's wrist.

Jamie shook off Sally's hand and shouted, "I don't know! A bomb and a gun battle? I don't have the ability or the connections to

make such a big scene. Who knows who he offended?"

Jamie added in her mind, 'This person did so many things. But why is Caleb still alive?'

Sally heaved a sigh of relief.

'Jamie is right. She wasn't able to do this. But who wanted to kill Caleb?'

In the hospital.

Ceres and Caleb were still arguing about whether Ceres could be Caleb's goddaughter.

Caleb had already considered himself as her godfather, but Ceres still kept correcting him and even said that he should not

flatter himself.

"I used to have no sons or daughters. How many people wanted to climb up to be my kids? What are you feeling awkward

about? Isn't it good to have one more person to protect you?"

Caleb got anxious.

"No!"

Ceres answered crisply.

"You" Caleb raised his hand but did not let it fall. He really wanted to shake her awake. 'This girl doesn't even know what is good

for her!'

"Then tell me, what exactly do you care about?"

Ceres chewed on an apple and mumbled, "Alright, then I'll tell you. Have you ever heard of a saying that what you can't get is the

best and those who are favored are fearless?"

Roy tried to suppress his smile. He had heard of it before. It came from the lyrics, but Caleb probably did not know about it.

"No."

"You don't even know this? Then follow the literal meaning and understand this sentence."

Caleb thought about it and smiled.

"It makes sense. People always fight for what they can't get. And those who are favored will never need to suffer this."

"But I don't want to be hooked. Neither do I want to see the smug smile of those favored people. That makes me feel disgusted!"

Ceres put on a straight face.

She had enough of the days living with Jamie. Jamie was always Mother's favorite child. She had enough of being bullied by

Jamie.

So how could she accept Jamie's biological father as her godfather? Between the biological daughter and the goddaughter, of

course, the biological daughter was the best.

If there was an argument between her and Jamie, she knew Caleb would stand by Jamie.

Ceres no longer wanted to see Jamie's smug look!

Hearing that, Caleb's smile disappeared.

He knew Ceres said this pointedly.

"Ceres, no matter what, you and Jamie are half-sisters. You are brought up by the same mother. Do you have any deep hatred?"

"Since you are willing to listen, I will tell you. Have you seen the red spot on my face? Let me tell you the story of it."

Roy did not interrupt. He also wanted to know why she had this red spot.

"Go ahead. If Jamie did something wrong, I will get justice for you," Caleb vowed.

Ceres smiled disdainfully. She did not believe Caleb at all.

"It could be traced back to the year I was fifteen. At that time..."

"Dad!"

The door was knocked open and Ceres was interrupted by a wail. 'Who else could it be?' Ceres snorted.

Jamie ran over while crying, throwing herself into Caleb's arms.

"Dad, are you alright? You scared me to death. I ran over the moment I heard about this! Dad, how are you? Are you hurt?"

Ceres rolled her eyes at the ceiling. This was her ward. Jamie must have gone to Caleb's ward first before she was guided here.

Since Caleb could walk here, of course, he was fine.

"Don't cry, Jamie. I'm alright. Don't you think I'm fine?"

"Are you hurt?" Jamie gradually stopped crying.

"It's just a small injury. It's all thanks to Ceres this time. If it weren't for her, I would have been killed in the explosion. And you

would have never been able to see me again."

Ceres could tell that Caleb said this on purpose. He probably wanted Jamie and her to reconcile.

However, it was futile.

Jamie immediately walked up to Ceres and suddenly knelt on the ground. "Ceres, thank you for saving my father. Thank you!"

Ceres was very surprised to see Jamie kneel down for Caleb.

"Jamie, what are you doing?" Caleb pulled Jamie up.

"Dad, Ceres saved your life. She is my savior. I was too insensible before and always made her unhappy. From now on, I will

treat her well."

Caleb patted Jamie's head, saying, "It's good that you understand. I have something to tell you. I have decided to recognize

Ceres as my goddaughter. She is alone. So from today onwards, she will be staying at our house. You said that you should treat

your sister well."

Jamie's eyes widened in shock.

'Caleb recognized Ceres as his goddaughter and let her live in Bullock's manor. Does that mean that we will be together from

now on?'

'Then how could I hide the past?'

"What's wrong, Jamie? Are you unhappy?"

"Of course, I'm happy. I'm just overwhelmed. But Dad, Ceres and Johny are already married. Besides, she has a son..."

"Old man, I didn't agree to be your goddaughter!" Ceres bluntly refused.

"This is not up to you!" Caleb glanced at her.

Jamie also hurriedly said, "Dad, Ceres has a deep relationship with her father. She probably doesn't want to betray her father.

Mom and I are here. If Ceres misses us, she can come over at any time. And Dad can see her anytime."

Ceres shrugged. She knew that Jamie wouldn't let this happen. She did not need to bother to argue with Caleb.

As they were talking about this, Johny returned.

He was a little surprised when he saw so many people in the room.

Caleb took the hind. He waved his hand and let everyone leave Ceres's ward.

Before Caleb walked out, he turned around and glanced at Johny, who remained with a stony face. Just when Ceres was in a

coma, he had secretly taken her antidote.

He was certain that Johny would never allow his woman to have such an ugly red spot, and the Winsors would never allow such

a woman to be a part of their family.

As long as Ceres had the red spot on her face, she and Johny would not be together. When the time they broke up, he could set

Ceres up with Roy and help Ceres restore her appearance.

Caleb had never done such a wicked thing. But this explosion had made him see many things clearly.

For Roy, he would be despicable this once.
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