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Chapter 88

A divorce?

The way Wynn uttered those words... She seemed so calm.

Philip’s heart thudded. Silently, he rested his hands on his knees. He could not stop them from shaking
slightly.

At that moment, he could only feel a buzzing in his brain. The word ‘divorce’ would not stop repeating in
his ears.

He forgot to breathe, and he forgot to respond.
Wynn was too disappointed in him.

“Philip, | really can’t hold on any longer. | don’t want to go on like this. | don’t want to live in constant
fear, worrying about the next day every single day, worrying about Mila’s condition every day. | gave you
a year, and you said you would give me an answer. Yet, you have let me down so much now.”

Wynn cried out helplessly, tears dripping from her eyes.
The Philip she once loved deeply had become deplorable and dispirited.
He had become repulsive, disgusting, and despicable to her.

Philip raised his gaze, his eyes red as he asked, “Wynn, can you forgive me this time? I'll change, I'll try
my best.”
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