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Sarah carried a bag of fruits and followed the gentle and refined Phil into the li
ving room. 

The decoration of the room was all retro style, with a strong Zen atmosphere. 

Phil also burned incense, and the whole room was filled with the scent of it. 

There was also the sound of flowing water, which was caused by him placing 
a water decoration in the living room. 

Sarah blinked her eyes as she looked at these new surroundings that were 
completely unfamiliar to her. 

He kept looking around. 

“Come, have something to eat.” 

Phil took out some snacks from home and 
came to Sarah. Before long, he took out some delicious food 
from home and placed it in front of Sarah. 

“Phil… enough, enough.” 

Sarah also felt the warmth of her elders for the first time and suddenly 

became at a loss. 

Both of them were being polite, and at this moment, Sarah suddenly spoke up
 and asked a question. 

“Phil, why are you the only one at home? Where is your wife?” 
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When Phil heard Sarah was looking for his wife, he paused. 

He also placed the things in 
his hand on the coffee table and let out a slight sigh. 

“Good child, come and say hello to Beatrice.” 

Phil greeted Sarah and walked to the other side of the living room. 

A woman with black and white hair sat quietly in a wheelchair, looking out of t
he window, silently gazing. 

Outside the window, it was the area right below the entrance. 

Her figure was slender, even when sitting in a wheelchair, she did not slouch, 
sitting so upright. 

You can still see her temperament. 

The temperament and quality of life of the couple can be seen from their cultur
al heritage and extensive knowledge. 

But now, the hostess just sat there, staring blankly, her gaze fixed on the outsi
de. 

“Beatrice, there was a child who wanted to say hello to you.” 

Phil gently approached and placed his hands lightly on Beatrice’s shoulders. 

I hoped that she could give herself some response. 

But Beatrice still had no reaction, her eyes lifelessly staring out of the 

window. 

Phil patiently said a few more words, but Beatrice still ignored him. 



Slightly disappointed, he straightened his body and covered her with a 
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blanket. 
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“Sorry, my partner, due to some issues, currently has no reaction to anything f
rom the outside world.” 

Sarah had a vague idea of why Beatrice had turned out this way, and she ner
vously nodded, indicating that she understood. 

She finally understands why Valerie came over last night to thank her persona
lly. 

Originally, it was necessary to see the true appearance of 
things with one’s own eyes. 

Upon seeing Sarah’s appearance, Phil adjusted his state and smiled at Sarah 
again. 

“Are you called Sarah?” 

“Yes, Phil.” 

He seated Sarah and poured her a cup of tea. 

“Phil, why did you leave home?” 

Ah, as expected, you still ask. 

Sarah hesitated for a moment and didn’t speak immediately. 



Phil realized that he had asked too directly and quickly explained. 

“Don’t 
worry, Phil won’t tell anyone. He’s just curious. As an exchange, I’ll tell you firs
t why Beatrice became like this.” 

Without waiting for Sarah to 
be ready, Phil slowly explained the reasons behind the matter to her. 

Even though Sarah had heard Valerie talk about it, when she heard it 
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from the person involved, this overwhelming feeling of helplessness and heart
ache directly struck her soul. 

She listened attentively as Phil spoke. 

When Phil talked about going to the scene with Beatrice and seeing 

their own son. 

He trembled and closed his mouth, no longer speaking. 

Just reddened my eyes, took off my glasses and wiped them, took a deep bre
ath to calm myself down. 

Looking at my dearest child being so brutally harmed in front of me. 

Even though so many years have passed, 

It was still extremely painful for him. 

“Phil, are you okay?” 

Sarah was at a loss and wanted to hand Phil a napkin, but he waved 

his hand. 



“I made you laugh.” 
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