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Chapter 161
She was panicking!

Martha was beyond frantic now. She hurriedly took out her phone with trembling hands and took a
photo.

She wanted to save some evidence so that she could go back and ask Philip.

Naturally, Martha was suspicious of Philip’s identity now.

How could a spineless coward get into the same luxury car as the richest man in Riverdale?
Martha could not understand this. She turned around and left.

When she got back home, she told Charles everything. “Charlie, look at this. Is this Philip?”

Charles was fiddling with his birds. He put down the birdcage and put on his presbyopic glasses to take a
look. He said, “Why did you take his picture? Are you still following Philip?”

Charles was shocked. What was wrong with his wife?

She was even using such cheap tricks to stalk him?

Martha glared at him and smacked him on the arm. She said, “Look at the person next to him!”
Charles was curious. He looked closely and exclaimed, “Is... Is that George Thomas?”
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