Returning from the Dead: His Secret
Lover Chapter 593
Sasha asked her to sleep with Devin?
Sebastian could not believe Sasha said this. His wife who grew up in a
strict upbringing.
Oh my god! What the he*l is wrong with Sasha?
Now that Sebastian really thought about it, he realized things were
unusual that night when he talked to Sabrina. Sasha appeared out of
nowhere and the bowl of soup in her hand just dropped like that.
His heart skipped a beat trying to put all the dots together.
That was really weird. She doesn’t usually drop things as she’s always very
careful.
A foreboding feeling crept in Sebastian heart.
“What else did she say to you?”
“She gave me Devin’s address and I ran here.”
Sabrina laid everything bare and said no more. I am sorry, Sasha…
Given the situation, it was definitely wiser to betray Sasha and apologize
to her later than to face Sebastian’s fury.
Sebastian did not take this well.
Neither did Devin.
He was a high-ranking officer in the army. He was always on the move and
his whereabouts were never certain. They would send him elsewhere
whenever there was a need, but it seemed like Sasha knew full well where
he was.
How did she even know that I’m here?
“It seems like there is a lot we don’t know about her. She even knows
where I am.”
Devin was disturbed, but he did not get all serious with Sebastian.

Sebastian raised his brows thinking things through.
“How long have you known her?” he asked Devin.
“I’ve never seen her before until you introduced us.”
So they don’t know each other, yet she knows so much about him.
What is going on?
Does Sasha really want to ship Sabrina and Devin?
That’s impossible. There are a lot of other ways to get them together. She
doesn’t have to do this. She clearly knows this will make things bad
between Devin and me.
Wait. She knew this would hurt our friendship.
Sebastian seemed to have figured out something from the way he looked
at Devin.
“What is it? What do you have in mind?” Devin asked.
Sebastian narrowed his eyes and kept quiet. He went and dragged Sabrina
over.
“I’ll get back to you once I’ve got to the bottom of this.” With that said,
Sebastian left with Sabrina.
They got in the car and sped off as Devin watched them.
Who exactly did Sebastian marry?
Before Devin could dwell on this question, a soldier ran in with an urgent
report. “Major Devin, the General called. He wants to talk to you.”
“Talk to me?”
“Yes. It seems to be about what happened to Commander Shin then.
Someone recently found the woman he married. The General was furious
when he heard that. He wanted you to look into this.”
This soldier had been with the family for a long time. He knew most of the
things about the family.
Uncle Shin?

Devin was taken aback as he was really shocked…
Over on the other side, Sasha had just finished having dinner with Rufus. It
was already eight o’clock at night when she got back to the Hayes
Residence.
Initially, she wanted to go and check on the children after she reached
home, but she heard someone crying and slamming the door.
She knew something was wrong.
What’s going on?
Is that Sabrina crying? I thought I let her out yesterday?
Sasha had a premonition that something grave was about to take place.
Before she could even turn around, a voice made her jump.
“Where do you think you’re going, Sasha Wand?”
His voice made her quiver in fear. She froze where she was.
From Sebastian’s voice, she knew she was done for.
Oh lord, that’s the end of me…
Sasha mustered her courage and turned toward him.
“I’m not going anywhere. You are back,” she said with a smile.
“Don’t give me that face. I have some burning questions I need to ask you.
Get the he*l upstairs!”
Sebastian saw through her tricks and asked to stop putting up a front. He
walked upstairs and Sasha followed quietly behind.
Why is he so fierce…
Sasha’s hands and feet ran cold as she followed him closely.
Did something happen?
And Sabrina… why is she back? Don’t tell me Sebastian went to look for
her today.

Sasha sucked a breath of cold air. She almost tripped over the doorsill
because her head was all over.
Sebastian sensed her movement and grabbed her just in time before she
fell.
“Why? Are you frightened? I haven’t even started questioning you.”
Do you have to call me out like this?
You should at least let me prepare myself. My heart won’t be able to take
the pressure.
Sasha felt like she was going crazy.

