Remarry My Ex—wife Love Heals A
Broken Heart Chapter 1

Buzz...
The sound of the phone vibrating was particularly jarring in the quiet room.

Patricia Sampson glanced at the phone in a daze and picked it up from the
bedside table.

When she saw the name on the caller ID, she pressed the answer button without
a moment'’s hesitation.

She was afraid that the call would be cut if she didn’t answer it right away.
“Hello.”

Her voice was shaky, betraying how anxious she felt.

Whenever she got a call from this number, she would feel inexplicably nervous.

Now, although the other party could not see her, she could not help but comb her
hair with her fingers.

“l am coming home today,” said a deep male voice on the other end of the line.
Patricia’s heart skipped a beat.

After being stunned for a few seconds, she hurriedly asked, “Then do you need
me to do anything? What do you want to eat? Should | prepare anything else for”

“No,” he interrupted her coldly, as if he was talking to a stranger and not his wife.

He was her husband, but since he had treated her like “I have to go now.”He
abruptly hung up the phone.

Holding the phone in her hand, Patricia smiled bitterly and finished the sentence
for her own ears.

“I might be pregnant.”
Patricia and Zac Reynolds had been married for three years.

She lived with his Family, while he lived alone in Oakleaf Villa.



In the three years they had been married, the only time they had spent the night
together was about more than a month ago, when he had suddenly come back to
the house of the Reynolds family instead of his own villa.

Patricia knew that he probably didn’t remember what had happened that night.

Just when she had been starting to feel more and more redundant in this family,
she had found out that she was pregnant.

However, she was hesitant to break the news to her husband, because she didn’t
know how he would react.

She shook her head and forced herself not to think about it.

At the end of the day, she didn’t care about how Zac treated her.
After all, he had fulfilled her childhood wish, which was to marry him.
That was all that mattered.

Patricia got out of bed and went downstairs to prepare breakfast.

Although it was a little too early to prepare breakfast, she was afraid that her
husband would come back early.

If she didn’t prepare breakfast this early, her husband might have to wait for it.
She was busy in the kitchen for more than two hours.

She watched every member of the Reynolds family go out, but her husband still
didn’t arrive.

The whole day, she lingered downstairs, doing chores to keep herself occupied.

When evening came, she was tidying up the dining table, looking at the door
from time to time.

“Why do you keep looking at the door, Patricia? Is Zac coming home?”

Tina Ridge, who was sitting in the living room and watching TV, glanced at her
curiously.

“Yes.”
Tina was displeased by her casual answer.

“You are such an impolite woman! Don’t you know how to address me? | know I'm
not Zac's biological mother, but shouldn’t you still address me with respect?”



Instead of responding, Patricia lowered her head and continued to clean up the
table.

In the three years after she had married into the Reynolds family, Tina was the
person she had had to deal with the most.

Over time, she had learned to stay silent whenever Tina found fault with her,
because as long as she didn’t speak, Tina would leave her alone after a while.

But if she talked back, Tina's lecturing would be endless.
“I'm talking to you.Are you dumb?”
Tina raised her voice as soon as she saw that Patricia was ignoring her.

“You have been married for three years, but Zac rarely comes back to this
house.Why don’t you reflect on yourself?”

Tina approached Patricia, looking her up and down in disgust.

“Good for nothing! Do you think Zac would have married you if he didn’t want to
take advantage of the Patricia family’s power?”

Patricia clenched her Fists to suppress her anger and continued to ignore Tina.

The servants in the room looked at Patricia with sympathy, but there was nothing
they could do.

Seeing that Patricia remained silent, Ridge became even more domineering.

“You are really good at pretending! You usually don’t get up until noon.Are you
pretending to be a good wife just because Zac is coming back today?”

Patricia frowned slightly at this, but she still didn’t answer.She hadn’t told
anyone about her pregnancy, because she wanted to tell this good news to her
husband First.

It was true that she Felt very sleepy and got up late these days, but it was all
probably due to her pregnancy.

“Humph! Sooner or later, Zac will kick you out! He is by no means a man you can
control, and you are not a good woman.You two are a bad match.”

AFfter saying that, Tina covered her mouth and smiled with her eyes narrowed
into slits.

At this moment, the servants in the living room bowed to someone and said, “Sir,
you are back.”



Hearing this, Tina's face suddenly changed.

She slowly turned her head to look at the door.

When she saw Zac standing there, her fFace turned pale.
Then, she quickly came to her senses and went upstairs.

After taking a look at Tina, who was nervously fleeing the scene, Patricia walked
towards the man standing at the door.

“You're back.Are you tired? Do you want to eat something?”
She walked over and voluntarily took off his coat, which was her duty as a wife.

Although Zac seldom came home, Patricia would take good care of him whenever
he did.

Zac stood at the door without moving.

His fFace was expressionless, making it hard to tell whether he was happy or
angry.

However, when Patricia helped him take off his coat, he didn’t raise his arms.

Although he had never liked her taking care of him, he wouldn’t refuse her at
least.

But today, she could feel that the atmosphere was a little strange.

She raised her head slightly and looked at him, trying to guess what was going on
in his mind.

“How was your day? You must feel tired after a long day’s work. You can take a
shower first.” Zac still didn’t answer, and he didn’t even look at her.

After a long time, he Finally took a step forward and said, “Come to the room.I
have something to tell you.”

Looking at her husband’s back as he walked upstairs, Patricia felt even more
nervous than usual.

In fact, she had been feeling uneasy ever since she had received the phone call
from him this morning.

It was completely different from the nervousness that she usually experienced
when she had been waiting for him and hoping to see him again.



After lingering downstairs for a long time, Patricia finally bit the bullet and went
upstairs. The door to their bedroom was open, and he was standing in front of
the French window with his back to her. He was tall, with features that looked
like they had been sculpted.

Such a perfect man was actually her husband! She often felt that it was unreal,
but at the same time, she couldn’t help feeling excited and proud.

“Zac, I've made dinner for you.Eat something Ffirst.These are all your favorite
dishes.” She walked in with a tray.

Hearing her voice, Zac turned around quickly and looked at her beautiful face.

“There’s something I've been thinking about for a long time.And today, | have
finally made a decision.”

Patricia deliberately avoided his deep black eyes and approached him with a
smile.

“Let’s eat first.”

There was a hint of embarrassment in her smile.

She wanted to avoid what her husband was inevitably going to say.
He suddenly strode towards her.

His steady steps were too hard, revealing a trace of anger.

| Patricia put down the tray in a hurry and turned around to leave.
“Have something to eat first.I'll get you a glass of water.”

She tried to escape in a hurry, but he didn’t give her the chance.

“Let’s get a divorce.” All of a sudden, Patricia Felt as if time and space were
frozen around her.

With her back to Zac, she didn’t move at all.

She stood there in a daze For a few seconds, and then walked out quickly,
pretending as if she hadn’t heard him.

“I'm going downstairs to get something.”
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