Reborn Through Fire

Chapter 1049

Chapter 1049 She Doesn’t Owe Me
Anything

Shaun respectfully shouted, “Mr.
Kooper!”

Jensen sat on the seat Kisa just sat in
and stared blankly at the tight on—shut
door. His pale face did not show any
emotions. Mia

gestured to Shaun to leave first, and
Shaun quickly backed out. Mia looked
at the man before her and whispered,
“Let’s not force

her since she’s not willing to help us
deal with Gilbert. Speaking of which,
she really cares about you. She said
she would rather

be the one in a coma than you.”

“The only reason she wished that was
so she wouldn’t owe me anything,”
Jensen replied in a dry tone with his
raspy voice that

had a touch of indifference. Mia
pursed her lips, not knowing what to
say. ‘Jensen has been acting weird
ever since he woke

from his coma. | haven’t seen a single
smile on him since that day. He would
daze at the window, and he wouldn’t
reply to me

whenever | talked to him. He would
laugh mockingly and not say a word
whenever | asked about the car
accident.

‘| think he has been hiding things in
his heart. Too bad he wouldn’t share
them with me. He didn’t bother to let
me share his

oppressed emotions. All | could do
was follow his instructions and create
this company. No matter what, | would
do anything to

help him get what he wants. Even by
any means!' Mia thought.

In the Kooper residence, Madalyn led
the children over to the table.
Suddenly, Ada asked, “Great—
grandma, is my aunt coming

back for dinner tonight?”

Madalyn had an attitude and a long
face when Kisa was mentioned. “Who



knows, ever since that woman stayed
here, your

daddy rarely came back. By the way,
I'm really mad about this. Your dad
used to come back and eat with us
every now and then,

but now, look how long your dad
hasn’t come back for dinner?”

Maybe Madalyn’s tone was the cause
of Ada puckering her lips and her eyes
welled up with tears. Madalyn
attentively caressed

Ada’s hair as she noticed her
emotions, as she felt a rush of
heartache. “There, there. | wasn't
angry at you. | apologize for my
attitude to you, alright?”

Ada shook her head and hugged
Madalyn’s arm, as she said, “I don’t
want your apology. | don’'t blame you,
Great—grandma.”

“Ha—ha. How lovely you are, Ada.
Great—grandma loves you the best,”
said Madalyn while bringing the kids
to the dining table. At

this moment, Andrew abruptly said, “Is
there a chance that daddy took aunty
out every day to make aunty happy?
Maybe that's

why aunty is not back for dinner.”
“Uh—huh,” Blake nodded his head in
agreement. “That’s possible. After all,
| know that

Uncle Jensen was always pleasing
aunty. So, we can’t blame aunty that
Uncle Jensen hasn’t been coming
back for dinner.

Perhaps aunty wanted to return, but
Uncle didn’t?”

Madalyn got depressed, wanting to
say something. Ada added, “You're
right. Daddy’s the worst. He would
always keep aunty to

himself. | didn’'t see aunty for a few
days because of him.”

Madalyn’s face darkened. ‘How
absurd! Even the so—called aunty has
a higher place in the children’s hearts
than their dad.’

Madalyn was furious, but she could
not lose her temper in front of the kids.
Hence, she suppressed the anger in
her hearrt.

At that moment, Kisa walked toward
the house.






