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Mentally Ill 

Anya looked like a raving lunatic who was having a psychotic episode, and it was a 
ghastly sight to behold. 

Sonia quickly stepped away just in case Anya tried to hurt her. At the same time, Toby 
leapt forward and supported her from behind. He was afraid that she might slip and fall, 
or perhaps knock into something as she stepped backward. If that happened, then he 
would probably be even more upset about it than she would. 

“Here, wipe with this.” Toby took out a handkerchief from his pocket and handed it to 
Sonia. He pointed at her hand that had been clutching Anya’s jaw just a few moments 
ago. 

Sonia grinned at him. “We really do think alike! I was just about to look for something to 
clean my hands with.” 

She was about to rummage around her purse for a tissue, but Toby beat her to it by 
giving her his handkerchief. 

Toby chuckled at her words. “If we think alike, then it means we’re meant to be together. 
You don’t even have to tell me what you want. With just one look, or a simple gesture, 
I’ll be able to tell what you’re thinking of, and what your heart desires.” 

He would fulfill every single wish she had. 

Sonia was deeply moved by Toby’s words. Once she was done cleaning her hands, she 
put the handkerchief away and pulled him into a warm hug. Toby froze for a second, but 
soon he smiled and wrapped his arms around her as well. 

They were being very affectionate in front of Anya. If it had been any other time, Anya 
would have had a conniption by now, but she was currently out of her senses. Anya was 
still in a frenzied state and laughing maniacally as she babbled on and on. Neither 
Sonia nor Toby could understand what Anya was saying, as she spoke too fast and the 
words were incomprehensible. In any case, Anya really looked like she was mentally ill 
right now. 

Sonia pulled away from Toby and frowned. She said solemnly, “It doesn’t look like she’s 
putting on an act.” 

Toby hummed in agreement. To his eyes, it did not seem like Anya was acting either. 

Sonia pursed her lips and continued, “She started having an episode after saying that 
the enmity between us was more than just those two times we clashed. What do you 



think she’s talking about? Do we have some sort of grudge or feud between us that I 
don’t know about? But I’ve never met her before in the past.” 

Toby gave Sonia a comforting look. “Don’t think about it. She looks like she’s not well in 
the head right now, so it might just be her own hallucinations.” 

Sonia nodded along. “It could be, but I never would’ve expected that she’d become so 
unstable.” 
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She glanced at Anya, who was still rather hysterical, and noted, “Perhaps she went 
through something.” 

“Well, whatever it is that she’s gone through, it’s still none of our business. We’re not 
going to get anything out of her in her present state, so let’s leave.” Toby gently 
squeezed Sonia’s hand. 

She nodded in agreement and followed him to the door. However, she paused when 
they reached the exit. 

When Toby noticed that she had stopped, he paused as well and turned to her. “Is 
something the matter?” 

Sonia shook her head, but turned back to take another look at Anya. Right now, Anya’s 
head was lowered and her eyes were glassy, but she was still muttering under her 
breath and occasionally letting out a delirious laugh. It was quite a chilling sight. 

Toby narrowed his eyes in disgust at the sight of Anya, and he reached out to make 
Sonia face the front again. “That’s enough now. There’s nothing more to see, so don’t 
dirty your eyes with that unpleasant sight.” 

Sonia chuckled. “I’ve never seen someone in such a frenzied state before. I’m a little 
curious, so I wanted to take a closer look.” 

“Who said that you’ve never seen someone like that before?” 

“I have?” Sonia was a little confused. “When? Why am I not aware of it?” 

By now, Toby had pulled her out of the interrogation room. “Isn’t Carl Lee like that as 
well?” 

“……” Sonia choked slightly and helplessly corrected Toby, “Of course not. Carl has 
dissociative identity disorder, but he’s not mentally ill.” 



“Dissociative identity disorder is a type of mental disorder, so in that sense, he is 
considered mentally ill,” Toby lectured her seriously. 

Sonia rolled her eyes and refused to continue this line of conversation, but now that she 
thought Carl, she was starting to get a little worried about him. She had not seen him for 
many months now. The last time that she spoke to Carl on the phone, she recognized 
that it was not the main personality or “host” who was in control, but instead, it was the 
alternate personality. It had been quite some time now, and she wondered if Carl had 
regained control yet. 

The answer was most likely no. The fact that she had not heard from Rebecca as well 
made it obvious. Also, If Carl had regained control of his body, then he would have 
reached out to her by now. 

“What are you thinking about?” Toby stopped in front of her and asked in concern. He 
had noticed that Sonia had slowed down her pace, and she seemed to be deep in 
thought. 

Sonia massaged her temples and said, “Just thinking about Carl.” 

Instantly, Toby got miffed. “What’s there to think about?” 

Sonia was amused by his reaction. “You’re the one who brought him up in the first 
place. If you hadn’t, then I wouldn’t have recalled that it’s been a long time since I’ve 
spoken to Carl.” 

“……” Toby opened his mouth, but soon closed it again. Right, he was indeed the one 
who brought it up. Had he dug a hole for himself? 

Toby’s expression turned sour. 

Sonia took one look at his grim face and laughed. “Okay, okay, don’t pout. I won’t bring 
him up again. Come, let’s go meet that attorney, Mr. Woolley.” 

She smoothly changed the topic. Once she did that, Toby’s grim expression slowly 
faded back to normal. He knew that she was letting it slide, so naturally, he followed 
suit. 

When Toby and Sonia returned to the lobby, they saw Anya’s legal representative still 
there. He was engaged in a discussion on the phone. 

Sonia picked up on the courteous and flattering tone of voice that he was using, but she 
did not see the same in his expression at all. It was obvious that the attorney was simply 
pretending to show respect for the person he was talking to, but did not actually 
consider that person worthy. 



The attorney—Mr. Woolley—seemed to have noticed that someone was observing him, 
and when he looked up, he met Sonia’s gaze. 

She had not expected him to be so alert, so she was taken by surprise when he caught 
her gaze. However, it was not a big deal, so she smiled and nodded politely toward him. 
She was not flustered at all since she was doing it openly anyway, and she had no 
reason to hide or feel embarrassed. It was not something to be ashamed of either. 

When the attorney noticed Sonia’s greeting, he did not return it immediately. First, he 
glanced at Toby, who was standing beside her. Toby had a neutral expression, but it did 
not seem like he was upset. Once the attorney confirmed Toby’s reaction, he gave a 
tiny sigh of relief and flashed a polite smile back at Sonia. 

“Come on, let’s sit over there. He’ll come over soon enough.” Toby held Sonia’s hand 
and gestured toward the couch nearby. 

As Sonia walked with him, she teased, “So you’re not jealous anymore, huh?” 

Sonia was certain that Toby knew she had been scrutinizing Mr. Woolley, and had even 
smiled at him. Surprisingly, Toby did not have a negative reaction toward that. It was 
rather unexpected, as he was a petty green-eyed monster who would get jealous at the 
tiniest sign of her paying attention to anyone else. Therefore, she was very curious 
about his indifference this time. 
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Can’t Keep Getting Jealous 

“Who said I’m not jealous? Of course I’m jealous.” Toby took a seat and glanced at 
Sonia before responding plainly. 

With that tone of yours, yeah, you’re jealous alright. 

Sonia nodded thoughtfully. “But I couldn’t tell that you were jealous at all.” 

“I can’t always make it obvious that I’m jealous.” Toby pulled her hand over and started 
toying with it in his lap. Her fair hand was so much smaller than him, and it was so soft 
to the touch that he could not resist from holding it all the time. Whenever he got the 
chance, he would always start playing with her hands. 



“It’s true that we shouldn’t wear our hearts on our sleeves, but you’re not like that 
though.” Sonia cocked her head to the side and stared at Toby teasingly. “When you’re 
jealous, it’s spelled out in big bold letters right across your face for all to see. That’s why 
I’m surprised to know that you were jealous earlier, since I hadn’t seen any sign of it in 
your expression.” 

“I am jealous.” Toby fixed his eyes on Sonia. “But I also know that you won’t be 
attracted to Oscar Woolley, so there’s no reason for me to get all worked up over him.” 

Oscar Woolley was the attorney’s full name. 

Sonia raised her eyebrows. “Really? And you’re certain that I won’t be attracted to him?” 

“He’s not as handsome or as fit as I am.” Toby puffed out his chest and declared 
arrogantly, “You won’t have such poor taste in men!” 

Sonia snorted. This was what she had said earlier to coax him when he was jealous of 
Oscar. She had not expected him to memorize it. Though he was right, of course—she 
did not have such poor taste. Even setting aside the fact that Oscar was not a very 
principled man, he was still not quite a feast for the eyes, and she did have an eye for 
pretty things. All in all, she would not be interested in Oscar. 

“Since you know that I won’t be interested in Mr. Woolley, then why do you still get 
jealous of other people around me, like Charles? You can’t possibly think that I’d be 
interested in them, right?” Sonia wrapped her hands around his arm and probed him 
further. 

Toby pursed his lips. “That’s not the same. Charles and those other guys might not be 
as handsome or as fit as me, but they’re still a lot better than the average man. Most 
importantly, Charles has feelings for you.” 

He sensed danger, so naturally, he would react with even more jealousy toward them. 

Sonia chuckled at how Toby sneakily praised himself while putting them down. “Fine, 
but no matter what happens, I’m yours, and no one can steal me away. I don’t know if 
we might go our separate ways one day, but as long as we’re together, you don’t have 
to feel insecure about us.” 
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However, as soon as she said that, Toby covered her mouth with his hand. 

“What’s the matter?” Sonia blinked, and her words were slightly muffled. 



Toby stared at her with a serious expression. “We’re not going to separate. We’re going 
to spend our lives together and no one can tear us apart, not even us. And we’re even 
going to be buried in the same grave.” 

Sonia laughed and pulled his hand away. “And here thought you were going to say 
something more serious. Look at how solemn you’ve gotten.” 

“I am serious.” 

“I know you’re serious.” Sonia rested her head on his shoulder. “But sometimes, we 
shouldn’t make promises like that. A lifetime is a very long time, so who knows what will 
happen in the future?” 

Toby pulled her closer. “It’ll be the same in the future. Nothing will change.” 

Sonia could only sigh as Toby continued to insist that everything would be the same in 
the future. He was too stubborn, and he did not want to think that the future would 
change. She did not want to continue talking about it either, since it would probably stir 
him up into a frenzy. Maybe it was because he had lost her once before, so he was now 
very sensitive about the possibility of them separating or breaking up. He did not want to 
hear about such a possibility, and he refused to believe that it would happen to them. 

She had no idea how he was able to be this confident that their relationship would stay 
the way it was now, and that their feelings would never fade or diminish. Despite that, 
she had to admit that his conviction had also chipped away a lot of the insecurities and 
uncertainty that she felt about their future together. Oh well, they had a long future 
ahead of them, and no one knew what was in store for them. 

Perhaps sometimes, it was best to not dwell on the future, but instead, to simply focus 
on the present. Regardless of whether they stayed together for the rest of their lives or 
not, she was content with the love that they had for each other now. 

Once Sonia sorted through her thoughts, she smiled and hugged his arm tighter. “Yeah, 
nothing will change. As long as our feelings stay the way they are right now, then I think 
nothing will change in our future, right?” 

“Of course.” Toby stroked her hair softly. 

Sonia’s smile grew wider. 

Just then, Oscar’s call had finally ended, and he came walking toward them. 

“President Fuller, Miss Reed.” After putting his phone away, he nodded toward them in 
greeting. 

Toby looked up at him and said, “Connor Salzburg?” 



Oscar was taken aback. “How did you know, President Fuller?” 

All at once, Sonia sat up straight in her seat. “What? Mr. Woolley was on the phone with 
Connor Salzburg earlier?” 

“When we walked past him earlier, I heard him say ‘Mr. Salzburg’,” Toby explained as 
he stared at Oscar’s suit pocket where the phone was now tucked in. 

Sonia was even more surprised. “You were able to hear that?” 

When they came out of the interrogation room, she did pause to greet Oscar, so it was 
true that they were fairly near. However, it was not a distance where they could hear 
what he was saying on the phone. At least, she had not been able to hear anything, but 
Toby did somehow. 

Sonia stared in awe at Toby’s ears. “So, not only do you have a keen sense of smell, 
but you have a sharp pair of ears as well.” 

“It’s nothing,” Toby replied nonchalantly, but his lips had curled up ever so slightly, and it 
gave him away. Clearly, he was basking in her praise and was not as composed as he 
pretended to be. 

After spending so much time with Toby, Sonia had come to realize that he was not as 
indifferent as he seemed to be. Still waters ran deep, and he was a gigantic ball of 
emotions on the inside. It explained why he would often take her by surprise with his 
sudden displays of affection. Nowadays, she often found it amusing whenever she 
noticed that he was not as calm as he looked. 

“Alright now, let’s focus on the issue at hand.” Sonia nudged Toby with her elbow 
gently. 

Toby coughed and regained his composure. He was back to his everyday intimidating 
self as he questioned, “What did Connor Salzburg say?” 

Oscar pushed his glasses up his nose and said, “He wanted to know if I’ve met with you 
yet, and also asked about your attitude toward Miss Steinfeld, as well as the possibility 
of getting Miss Steinfeld out of this situation.” 

“And how did you reply?” Toby narrowed his eyes. 

Oscar chuckled. “I told him the truth. Naturally, he wasn’t very pleased with the results, 
so he berated me for quite a while back there. I had to spend quite some time 
convincing him, or I might have lost a fair bit of money.” 

Sonia laughed as she recalled, “So that’s why you seemed to be speaking courteously 
on the phone, but didn’t look courteous at all.” 



“I must have looked like a joke.” Oscar laughed in embarrassment. 

Sonia shook her head. “Not at all.” 

She knew that he was only doing it for the sake of earning money. If she had been in his 
position, she would have done it as well, so it was nothing to be embarrassed about. 

“Oh, by the way, President Fuller.” A thought occurred to Oscar and he added seriously, 
“Mr. Salzburg is aware of the fact that I won’t be able to convince you, so he might ask 
to meet you in person.” 
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Lucius Hayes is Injured 

Toby was irked by the look on Oscar’s face. He frowned and asked, “So what? Would I 
be afraid if he came knocking on my door?” 

“No, no, not at all. I didn’t mean it that way,” Oscar hurriedly explained himself to avoid 
any misunderstandings. “What I mean is, Mr. Salzburg tends to resort to rather 
unsavory means to get what he wants, so you should keep an eye out for that, 
President Fuller.” 

When Sonia heard his explanation, her expression grew serious as well. “What do you 
mean? Is he going to do something underhanded?” 

Toby was also starting to look a little grim as he waited for Oscar’s answer. 

Oscar continued, “Mr. Salzburg does tend to rely on some underhanded tactics. I don’t 
know if he would use them on President Fuller, but I do know that in order to meet his 
goals, he has done so to numerous other influential families in Westsanshire. I had 
taken a trip to Westsanshire for one of my cases a while ago, and I heard that the 
Salzburgs are currently feuding with the Hayes.” 

“The Hayes?!” As soon as Sonia heard that, she straightened up and asked, “What 
happened to the Hayes?” 



The Hayes were Carl’s family. She did not care which personality was in charge of his 
body right now. To her, he was still the Carl that she knew. Since the news involved his 
family, she felt the need to pay closer attention to it. 

Toby knew why Sonia was suddenly so concerned about what Oscar said. He pursed 
his lips in slight displeasure, but he did not say anything, nor did he fly into a fit of 
jealousy either. Maybe he was feeling more secure now, since the words that Sonia 
said earlier were etched into his heart. He would no longer feel overwhelmed with 
jealousy. 

Oscar was unaware of Sonia’s relationship with Carl, so he had no idea why she cared 
about the Hayes, but he answered her anyway. “The Hayes recently appointed a new 
head of the family, and he was eyeing a piece of land in Westsanshire that Mr. Salzburg 
was also keen to get. Neither one of them wanted to give it up, but Mr. Salzburg 
managed to get it since he had a lot more influence. However, Mr. Hayes was unwilling 
to let it go, and somehow, right before they were able to sign off on the transfer of land 
ownership, Mr. Hayes convinced the owner to sell it to him instead of Mr. Salzburg. 
Because of this, Mr. Salzburg threw a fit and the next day, Mr. Hayes was injured.” 

“What?” Sonia stood up with a stricken expression. “Carl got injured?” 

“Carl?” Oscar’s brows creased a little. 

Sonia replied hoarsely, “Carl, also known as Lucius Hayes, is the new head of the 
Hayes family, and also my younger brother.” 

“I see.” Oscar nodded in realization. 

At first, Toby was rather annoyed by the fact that Sonia seemed so worried over Carl’s 
injury. She was showing too much concern for him. Her reaction now was even bigger 
than it had been when she heard about the Hayes earlier. He might be feeling a little 
more secure and was not about to fly into a fit of jealousy, but he was still a little upset. 
However, when he heard the word ‘younger brother’, his brows unfurrowed and his 
mood immediately got a lot better. 
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He was just her brother. 

A brother would be nothing more than a brother. So what if he had some tricks up his 
sleeve? If Sonia saw him as a brother, then Carl would never be anything more than a 
brother to her in this life! 

Why should he care about a brother? He was going to become Carl’s brother-in-law, so 
why would he get jealous over his younger brother? 



The more he thought about it, the more excited he got. His lips began to curl up again 
and it was clear that he was in a good mood. 

On the other hand, Sonia was not aware of Toby’s internal monologue. She was 
preoccupied with the news of Carl’s injury. 

Her hands were tightly clenched as she anxiously asked Oscar, “Mr. Woolley, did Carl 
really get injured?” 

She had to double-check. 

However, Oscar could only shake his head and say, “These are all hearsay, and I’m 
afraid that I don’t know for sure. After all, I’m not someone who is able to meet Mr. 
Hayes in person. However, the news has spread across the wealthy circles in 
Westsanshire, and they seemed to be quite consistent, so I think it’s true.” 

It was true… 

Sonia bit her lip and turned to look at Toby in the hopes that he might be able to 
assuage her fears. 

Instead, Toby shrugged and sighed. “I haven’t been paying attention to the goings-on in 
Westsanshire, but since the news has already spread that far and wide until even an 
attorney has heard it, then it’s most likely true. With the influence that both the Hayes 
and the Salzburgs have, it’s unlikely that anyone would spread a false rumor.” 

No one would dare to incur the wrath of these influential families by spreading such 
rumors. 

The thought had crossed Sonia’s mind as well, and her heart sank even deeper. She 
wobbled and seemed to have lost all energy as she fell onto the couch. 

Toby wrapped his arm around her waist and frowned. “Don’t be so upset. Carl is just 
injured, but his life is not in danger. You don’t have to worry about it.” 

Sonia rubbed her forehead and said, “I know, but I can’t help myself from worrying. Carl 
is like my little brother, and he has already been through so many struggles in life. I…” 

“Carl is no longer the same person that you knew before,” Toby interrupted her and 
reminded her. 

He wanted to remind her that Carl was currently under the control of his alternate 
personality. It was not the main personality, the Carl that she knew. They may share the 
same body, but they were two different people. This meant that the one who was injured 
was someone else, and not the Carl that she knew. This way, she could feel a little less 
worried about him. 



“I know what you’re saying, but it’s Carl’s body, so I…” 

“If the current alternate personality has already overpowered the main personality, or if 
Carl had willingly allowed Lucius Hayes to take control and refused to regain control, 
then it means that it will forever be the body of Lucius Hayes. This means there would 
no longer be a Carl Lee in this world, and it means that the person you’re concerned 
about right now is Lucius, not Carl.” 

Toby looked her straight in the eye. “Even if Carl returns one day, it’s still sometime in 
the future, and not now. The person now isn’t Carl, but Lucius, so you don’t need to 
worry yourself over a stranger.” 

Sonia parted her lips to speak, but no words came out. 

Toby was right. It was the alternate personality—Lucius Hayes—who was in control of 
the body right now, and not Carl. Lucius was just a stranger, and in fact, a stranger that 
she was not very fond of. There was no reason for her to be concerned about him. 
However, even though she could break it down like that, she was still a little worried. 

She took a deep breath and bit her lips. “Is Carl… never waking up again?” She had no 
idea if it was a question that she was asking to herself, or to the man beside her. 

Toby stayed silent for a while before responding solemnly, “I don’t know. It’ll depend on 
whether he is willing to seize back control over his body and whether he is strong 
enough to overpower Lucius or not. If he isn’t, then he won’t wake up.” 

“Can’t we get a doctor to wake him up?” Sonia stared at Toby with hopeful eyes. 

Toby shook his head lightly. “I don’t know. I’ve asked Miles about this before, since he’s 
a hypnotherapist and is familiar with such cases. He told me that if the alternate 
personality has managed to usurp the place of the main personality, then it means that 
the main personality isn’t strong enough to compete. Or perhaps the main personality 
does not wish to face the world and chooses to relinquish control over the body. Either 
way, if you want to resort to external means of waking Carl up, it seems like it’s unlikely 
that you’ll succeed.” 

This was not a lie. Truth be told, Toby was not keen on having Carl regain control over 
his body. Just like Charles, Carl’s feelings toward Sonia were very strong. In fact, Carl 
was even more crazy, and a lot more dangerous. In order to be with Sonia, Carl was 
willing to go so far as to drug her in spite of his claims about loving her. He was a ticking 
time bomb. 

Unfortunately, Sonia always had a soft spot for Carl, and she even forgave him for 
drugging her. If Carl came back, Sonia would still be trusting and would not have her 
guard up against him. Either way, Carl would surely continue to force his way into 
Sonia’s life. If that happened, then Toby would not be able to rest easy. He would be 



constantly worried about the possibility of Carl harming Sonia again. He was sure Carl 
was capable of that. 
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Do Not Leave Any Weaknesses Behind 

He would rather Carl stay unconscious forever. 

Although that was what he thought, he wouldn’t use these to lie to her because it wasn’t 
necessary. 

“I see.” Sonia’s gaze dimmed and she wasn’t doubtful of what Toby said at all. 

The rate of success is not high, huh… Well, it makes sense since Carl would have 
already regained his consciousness if the rate of success was higher. I don’t think that 
Rebecca wouldn’t have gotten a doctor to check on Carl as they’re on his side instead 
of Lucius, so does it really mean that Carl will remain unconscious forever? 

It seemed like Toby had figured out what was on Sonia’s mind as he reached out and 
guided her head to lean on his shoulder while consoling her gently. “Don’t worry about 
it. Although the doctor can’t get Carl to wake up, there are still other ways to help him.” 

Hearing that, Sonia’s eyes immediately brightened. “Are there ways to help Carl to 
regain control over his body?” 

He nodded. “According to Miles, there are cases where the main personality manages 
to get their body back and all of the cases bear a similarity.” 

“What kind of similarity?” Sonia grabbed Toby by his sleeve and urged. 

She was willing to give it a try if there was a chance that Carl could regain his 
consciousness. 

“A miracle,” Toby stared at Sonia before he said slowly. 

She was dumbfounded. “What? A miracle?” 

It was obvious that she wasn’t expecting the similarity to be a miracle. 



Toby nodded. “That’s right, a miracle. Miles said that those people in these cases are 
often triggered or influenced by something or someone, which subconsciously gets the 
main personality to regain consciousness, and that’s the miracle. As long as we can find 
a reason to get Carl to wake up willingly, he will.” 

As for the trigger, he knew that it was definitely Little Leaf. If Little Leaf tells Carl that 
she’s willing to get into a relationship with him, wouldn’t that trigger him to fight for his 
body’s ownership? Of course. Still, I’ll never let her do that. 
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He stared at Sonia intently, and his gaze was knowing. 

Truthfully, Sonia also came to a realization that she could be the trigger to the miracle of 
Carl regaining his consciousness. However, her excitement died down because she 
realized that she couldn’t do it. 

One could call her out for being hypocritical, but she just couldn’t do it because she 
would really become a hypocrite for doing so. 

Sonia couldn’t do that to Toby, or even herself and Carl. 

She only viewed Carl as a little brother, and being together with him would bring nothing 
but pain and suffering to the both of them. 

Carl was an anxious, insecure and depressed child. Due to that, a long-term emotional 
entrapment would only cause him to get more out of control. By then, he might even 
produce more alternate personalities and things would be even worse by then. 

At the thought of that, Sonia sighed before placing her hand on Toby’s back and smiled 
forcefully. “Alright. Don’t worry, I won’t do something like that. Even though I want Carl 
to wake up, I’ll only go through with it if it’s the best for everyone. I can’t just disregard 
our future just to get Carl to regain his consciousness, right?” 

After her reassurance, Toby’s tense face relaxed immediately, and his gaze on her 
became gentle again as he planted a kiss on her forehead. “It’s good to know that you 
think so too.” 

He was worried that Sonia might do something foolish to get Carl to wake up just 
because she was too soft-hearted. 

Fortunately, she was still rational. 

Meanwhile, Oscar was confused after overhearing Toby and Sonia’s conversation. 



What are they talking about? The ownership of the body? Alternate personalities? Am I 
missing something? Are they saying that Mr. Hayes has split personality disorder, and 
the current Mr. Hayes is not his main personality? 

As he pondered on those questions, Sonia suddenly asked, “By the way, Mr. Woolley, 
how’s Carl’s injury right now? Is it really serious?” 

Although Carl’s persona had been taken over by Lucius now, they still shared the same 
body. 

While Sonia didn’t know if Carl would recover in the future, she still wished that his body 
wasn’t injured in any way. If something had happened to his body, how can Carl deal 
with that knowledge if and when he wakes up? 

Toby gave Sonia a look. Even though he knew what was going on in Sonia’s mind, he 
didn’t try to persuade her to stop worrying about Carl this time because he knew that 
she could already differentiate between Lucius and Carl and that she was just worried 
about their body. 

It was already enough that she could differentiate that. 

Toby wouldn’t go to the extreme of getting jealous over a body. 

On the other hand, Oscar adjusted his glasses before replying, “I heard the people in 
my field saying that Mr. Lucius hurt his dominant arm, and it seemed like it was serious 
because he won’t be able to heal without resting for half a year.” 

Damn… 

Sonia’s breath hitched. “Won’t be able to heal without resting for half a year…” 

That’s way more serious than Toby’s arm injury. Toby was able to remove his arm cast 
after two months for minor movements, and he’s already almost healed after three 
months, but Carl’s arm actually needs more than six months to heal! It doesn’t usually 
take that long unless a bone is broken. 

“How did he injure himself?” Toby suddenly asked. “Is anywhere else injured other than 
his arm?” 

After thinking for a while, Oscar answered, “I heard that he was injured by a 
wheelbarrow.” 

“His arm was crushed by a wheelbarrow?” A puzzled expression appeared on Sonia’s 
face. “What kind of wheelbarrow was it? How could Carl possibly get injured by it?” 

This was a really odd way of injuring oneself and she couldn’t help but wonder about it. 



“I’m not really sure about the details of what happened. I only heard that Carl was 
pushed to the ground on his way back from a bidding before a wheelbarrow carrying 
merchandise suddenly lost control and rolled over Mr. Lucius’ right arm. However, it was 
speculated that it was Mr. Salzburg’s revenge because Mr. Lucius snatched his land 
since it was impossible for a wheelbarrow that was pushed manually to lose control out 
of nowhere. Since Mr. Lucius injured his arm, he wouldn’t be able to sign with his hand, 
and the owner of the land definitely wouldn’t wait for his arm to heal for six months as 
they were in need of money. I heard that the Salzburg Family had already bought that 
land,” Oscar explained. 

Sonia’s face darkened. A wheelbarrow filled with goods must have been extremely 
heavy. I can’t even imagine how painful it feels for something heavy to run over my arm, 
let alone how painful it was for Carl. Although the current Carl isn’t the Carl I know any 
longer, he’s still a part of Carl, and I can’t just stop worrying knowing that he’s injured. 

“Lucius’ arm was injured after the bidding, and the land fell into the Salzburg Family’s 
hand again? Based on this series of unfortunate coincidence, Connor Salzburg 
definitely sounds extremely suspicious right now,” Toby rubbed his chin and 
commented. 

Oscar nodded. “Exactly. That’s why everyone in Westsanshire is saying that Mr. 
Salzburg is behind this. However, no one could find any evidence proving it, and this 
includes Mr. Lucius as well. I heard that the issue was dropped after that despite 
everyone knowing that it was definitely Mr. Salzburg who was behind this. Besides, it 
wasn’t the first time that something so coincidental happened.” 

“What do you mean?” Toby narrowed his eyes, and his eyes glinted darkly. 

Oscar continued, “It’s true. Many people in Westsanshire claim that something bad will 
happen if someone tries to steal Mr. Salzburg’s business from him, and said business 
will surely go back to him. Although everyone knows that it was his doing, no one could 
find any evidence as he’s secretive and doesn’t leave any traces behind,” he shrugged 
and said with resignation.. 
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Nevertheless, Oscar was also impressed by Connor as no one was able to get ahold of 
his weakness despite everyone knowing that he was a bad person as well as all the bad 
things that he had done. 

That alone was enough to make one feel impressed. 

It was important to note that people would somehow leave a trail or a hint behind when 
they did something, but not Connor. 

This was enough to show how cautious and manipulative he was, and no one could do 
anything about it. 

Upon hearing what Oscar said, Sonia inhaled deeply. “I can’t believe that Mr. Salzburg 
is such a cunning man. Wouldn’t that mean that Carl got injured for nothing?” 

Since there was no evidence that Connor harmed Carl, it would mean that Carl had no 
reason to get revenge on him. 

“Not necessarily.” The corners of Toby’s lips curled up into a cold smile while Sonia 
watched. He then said, “Don’t forget that Lucius is not a good man as well. His main 
personality and alternate personality are both cunning, and he definitely won’t sit and 
allow anyone to harm him without getting back at them. Even if he has no evidence, that 
doesn’t mean that he won’t get revenge on Connor since there are situations where 
evidence can be disregarded.” 

She couldn’t argue against what he said. 

It’s true that evidence isn’t necessary when he already knows who harmed him. I need 
to think outside the box. 

“However, we shouldn’t worry about how Lucius is planning to return Connor’s gesture. 
Instead, Connor’s style of operating makes me believe that he’s the Fuller Family’s 
enemy!” Toby suddenly clenched his fists and exclaimed with a dark look on his face. 

Sonia looked at him. “How so?” 

“Twelve years ago, my father was murdered in a hotel overseas, but no evidence 
regarding the murderer was found, so the case has gone cold until now. The car 
accident that I got into a few months ago was the same as well. Although it was obvious 
that someone rammed into me on purpose, no evidence regarding the person behind 
the accident was found, so the case was also put aside for the time being.” 

Toby met Sonia’s gaze. “Both cases had no evidence or hints regarding the perpetrator. 
Up until this point, who else could do these without leaving any trail other than Connor 
Salzburg?” 



“That makes sense!” Sonia came to a realization and quickly nodded. “The modus 
operandi of the perpetrator is exactly the same as Connor, and considering the grudge 
he’s holding against your family, your suspicions might be legitimate.” 
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Toby clenched his fists harder, and the cracking sound of his knuckles rang out. “If he’s 
really behind these cases, I’ll make sure that he pays with his life!” 

His face was cold, and the rims around his eyes turned red. Toby’s voice was extremely 
chilling and terrifying when he made that statement. 

To him, Connor wasn’t just his father’s murderer. Connor was indirectly related to his 
mother’s death as well. 

Although Toby’s mother committed suicide, it happened because of Connor, so Connor 
was responsible for both his parents’ death. 

I won’t let Connor off easily just by taking his life! 

Noticing that something was off with Toby, Sonia quickly held his hands and consoled 
him. “Calm down, Toby. Don’t you remember your advice to not let hatred consume 
your rationale? Why are you becoming like this as well?” 

Upon hearing the woman’s voice, he slowly came back to his senses. 

A pang of guilt hit him when he saw Sonia’s anxious look, and he apologized in a 
hoarse voice, “I’m sorry for scaring you like that.” 

Sonia shook her head. “It’s fine. I wasn’t scared. I was just worried about you.” 

Toby pulled her into a hug. “I’m fine. I just lost control of my emotions just now.” 

“I know. That’s why I was worried.” She patted his back gently. 

The two of them hugged for a while, and Sonia only let Toby go when he had finally 
calmed down. She then turned to Oscar, who had to witness the couple’s public display 
of affection. “By the way, Mr. Woolley, do you know how Connor Salzburg is related to 
Anya? Since he found you, and you’re Anya’s attorney, you probably know about their 
relationship, don’t you?” 

At that, Toby narrowed his eyes at Oscar as well. 

Under their scrutinizing gazes, Oscar, who felt extremely pressured, adjusted his 
glasses again before replying, “They have a father and daughter relationship.” 



“Father and daughter relationship?!” Sonia couldn’t help but exclaim in shock even 
though she had already guessed their relationship. 

Meanwhile, Toby didn’t look surprised. However, his face had darkened again. 

It was obvious that he wasn’t happy knowing that Anya was Connor’s daughter. 

In fact, he was furious because he didn’t want to acknowledge the fact that she was 
Connor’s daughter. 

Sonia couldn’t help but feel puzzled at Toby’s reaction. “What’s wrong?” 

Instead of answering her, he turned to stare at Oscar. “Connor Salzburg isn’t married, 
though. Is Anya his illegitimate daughter?” 

“Yes,” Oscar nodded and answered. “I heard from Mr. Salzburg’s personal assistant 
that Miss Steinfeld is Mr. Salzburg’s illegitimate daughter that was left to fend for her 
own, and she finally acknowledged Mr. Salzburg as her father six months ago due to 
unknown reasons. However, he did not help Miss Steinfeld to change her last name 
right away, and only changed it to Anya Salzburg recently. Despite that, he did not alter 
any of her other documents or reveal that she is his daughter to the public, so no one 
knows that he actually has a daughter.” 

“I see.” Sonia nodded in realization while Toby chuckled disdainfully. “If I recall correctly, 
Anya is 27 years old currently, isn’t she?” 

“Yes,” Oscar answered truthfully. 

Immediately, a disdainful look appeared in his gaze. “Just three years younger than me, 
huh? That’s good to know!” 

Sonia could tell that Toby was seething in anger when he said that. 

He’s furious at Connor for having an illegitimate daughter, but why? 

Sonia lowered her curious gaze. 

Nevertheless, she kept her curiosity and only asked Toby about it after they bade Oscar 
farewell and returned to the car, where it was only the two of them. 

Still, Toby didn’t not answer her, and his gaze was lowered. It seemed like he was 
contemplating something. 

A while later, he answered in a gloomy tone, “I’m feeling unfair for my mother.” 



“You’re feeling unfair for her because she loved Connor, but he had an illegitimate 
daughter?” Sonia raised her eyebrows, as she thought Toby didn’t need to feel that 
way. 

Toby’s mother was in love with Connor, and the two of them used to be together. 
However, she chose to break up with Connor to get married to Toby’s father in the end, 
and later, she gave birth to Toby. 

Naturally, there was no need for Connor to wait for Toby’s mother since they weren’t 
together anymore, so it was unnecessary for Toby to feel unfair for his mother just 
because Connor had an illegitimate daughter. 

When Toby realized what Sonia was thinking about, he stared at her for a while before 
he pursed his lips and said without any hint of emotion, “I actually never told you about 
this, but I wasn’t conceived normally.” 

“What do you mean?” Sonia was stunned. 

Meanwhile, Toby had both his hands on the steering wheel with a stiff expression on his 
face. “I was a test-tube baby.” 

“What?!” Sonia gasped before she exclaimed in shock, “A test-tube baby?!” 

Nonetheless, Toby had already predicted her reaction. 

After parking the car at the side of the road, he mumbled an acknowledgement with his 
gaze lowered, his face devoid of any emotions. “I only found out about it when I was 
going through my mother’s belongings after she died.” 
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