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Sasha was confused.
What nonsense? | read about this in a medical book!

Sasha immediately picked up the book and was about to take a picture to prove that she was not
reading nonsense.

However...
Stretch your limbs out in the opposite direction?

She widened her eyes and realized that she had typed wrongly. Her face immediately burned with
embarrassment.

Sasha: Oops, sorry Darling. What | meant was that you should stretch your right arm out when you place
your right leg to your left.

Darling: ...

After that, he did not bother sending her any more messages.

Sasha could not help but smack her own head.

How could | be so dumb? All | had to do was copy it word for word!

She had no choice but to put down her phone and busy herself with something else.

However, another WhatsApp message popped up on her phone at that moment. It was a message from
Devin.

Devin: Sasha, did you see the news? Baylor committed suicide.

Sasha: What are you talking about? Suicide?

She was utterly dumbstruck.

For the past few days, she had been awaiting the outcome of that matter and had even attempted to
find out some information from the White House. She was so afraid to receive bad news about
Sebastian.

However, this was not the outcome that she was waiting for.

It was only when she logged online that she finally realized that it was the truth. She had not been
online at all recently, so she did not know that the huge commotion over the microchipped person had

finally died down.

In its place was the scandal about the White House president’s son committing suicide out of guilt!



This was such an explosive piece of news it nearly broke the Internet.

Devin: To commit suicide out of guilt is the best way for Alfred to handle this matter. His son’s death
marks the end of the matter, and his crisis is now over.

Baylor’s face appeared in her mind, but she did not know what to say.
He still died in the end, and in the hands of his own father.

He has done so much for his father, only to be abandoned in the end. Did he think about that before he
died?

Sasha fell silent for a long time before she began sending messages again.
Sasha: Will Alfred begin to target the Jadesons now?

Alfred: He will definitely not let this go easily. However, he must be greatly affected by this, so he should
not be doing anything for now.

Sasha: That’s good to know.

She heaved a long sigh of relief. They still had time to prepare as long as the White family did not fight
back ferociously.

Sebastian should still be safe at the military base as well.
Instead of telling Sebastian about this, she contacted Karl first.

She decided to tell him about it so that he would come over immediately. After all, he was family, and
they could do with some help from him.

“Madam, Old Mr. Jadeson would like to see you downstairs please.”

“Oh?”

Sasha was just about to send Karl a message when she looked up to see a servant speaking to her.
Jonathan is looking for me? What for? Could it be...

She suddenly thought of his stony face before she had come upstairs. Instantly, her heart clenched as
she left her room.

“Okay, I'll be right over.”
She then headed downstairs.
Indeed, when she went downstairs, Jonathan was already seated in the living room.

However, she saw another person next to him.



“Come here Sasha. I've something to say to you.”
Jonathan beckoned her over after he saw her.

Since she returned with her true identity, he had been quite good to her. He no longer treated her like
an outsider.

Sasha walked up to him.

“This is your Aunt Janice. Since they heard of your return, the family would like to have a meal with you
to get to know each other. Of course, this includes the children as well. What do you think?” Jonathan
asked her opinion while pointing at the unfamiliar woman standing in front of her.

Oh?

Sasha was taken aback again.

Have a meal?

She had never thought about it. She had yet to consider the Jadesons as her family, and she believed
that Sebastian felt the same way.

If so, why bother making an announcement?

Sasha smiled tactfully. “This may not be a good idea during a time like this. I'm not sure if you’ve heard
but the news broke today about Baylor’s suicide.”

Jonathan’s face fell. “You know about it?”

Sasha nodded. “Yes, Devin just told me about it. Therefore, | think it’s better for us to keep a low profile
for now.”

“Sasha, this is where you’re mistaken. This is just a family meal. It’s not like we’re boasting to the public.
Don’t worry about these.”



