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“Phil, 
why don’t you wait outside for a while? Sarah’s parents should be arriving soo
n.” 

Phil paused, his hand on Beatrice’s shoulder, with a slightly disappointed expr
ession. 

Yes, Sally was ultimately someone else’s child, and I could only watch her lea
ve. 

Phil was sensible and could 
only leave the emergency room with Beatrice, waiting at the entrance. 

I felt the strength that Phil pulled me. 

Beatrice looked at Phil with a strange expression on her face. 

Stretched out his finger, he kept muttering in his mouth. 

“Leo… Leo…” 

She didn’t understand why Leo, of all people, had to take her away. 

Phil’s nose was incredibly sore, and he looked at his beloved who didn’t seem
 very willing to leave. 

He could only bend over and softly explain in Beatrice’s ear. 

“Leo wanted to sleep, she needed to rest. Can we wait outside for a while, ple
ase?” 

Phil tirelessly coaxed Beatrice and finally took her away from Sarah. 

Valerie watched the interaction between the two. 

I admired Phil greatly in my heart. 



She still remembers that when Phil told her about Leo’s 
matter in the past, he was hesitant and didn’t want to say much. 

Until Valerie praised Phil for his loyalty and responsibility. 

Phil smiled. 

“Can I call you Valerie?” 

“Sure, Phil.” 

“You just praised me, and I was very happy. I accepted it first.” 

But I was the head of this family, whenever there were important matters or de
cisions to be made at home, I would always 
be the first to step in and come up with ideas. 

So I learned to take responsibility, the responsibility of the family, the responsi
bility of a loved one, and the responsibility of being a father. 

It required strong psychological support for me to accomplish all of this. 

Leo’s matter has always been a thorn in my heart. Whenever I can’t sleep at n
ight, that image directly hits me in the face… 

My child must have been so miserable back then. 

Speaking of this, Phil took a deep breath and composed himself 
before uttering the choked words. 

But he calmed down his emotions and continued speaking. 

“My love, more than anyone else, I looked forward to Leo’s birth. She was con
ceived for ten months. 

During that period, she knew what things were good for 
children, even if she didn’t like them, she would force herself to eat them. 

I couldn’t 
sleep well for half a month, and even walking would make me tired after a 
while. Sometimes, I would also vomit continuously and lose my appetite. 



“But for Leo, not only did she force herself to swallow it, but she also endured 
the most excruciating pain in the world. 

“After Leo’s incident, this strong woman began to shut herself off. 

Even I couldn’t bear it, let alone the mother who gave birth to the child herself. 

So I couldn’t have any complaints, at this moment, I had to be strong. 

I believed she would gradually get better. 

This was a man’s responsibility, and also his duty. 

Phil talked confidently, and there was 
no sign of being crushed by reality on him. 

Taking care of 
Beatrice diligently every day, he quit his job as a university teacher. 

Half of the savings were used to cover living expenses, while the other half wa
s kept. Every day, a regular amount was donated to the Children’s Fund. 

The house was also cleaned spotlessly by him. 

Most people in the neighborhood also knew about their situation, and in additi
on to feeling sorry for them, they would also pay them a visit and bring some g
ifts. 

“I believe that doing good deeds will accumulate blessings for my children.” 

Let him live well on the other side. 

As time 
passed, this elegant man’s face also began to be covered with fine lines. 

But his wife.remained the same. 

However, there was a little progress each time, which was the motivation for P
hil to keep going. 

The two couples walked 
out of the emergency room and stood at the entrance, looking at Sarah’s cond
ition. 



Valerie also went out. 
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