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Chapter 523 

Looking at her mother’s cowardly look, Bella was annoyed. “What are you afraid of? Will the people in 

the master room eat you?” 

Gale’s wife had no dignity in front of her daughter. She put her hands together and said, “Bella, please 

go. If your father knows that I haven’t been there when he comes back, he will definitely beat me 

again.” 

As an expectant college student, Bella initially felt that it was wrong for her father to always hit his wife. 

But slowly, she felt that it was also right for her father to hit her mother because her mother was so 

cowardly. 

“Okay, okay, I’ll go.” Bella picked up the hot kettle impatiently. She didn’t feel sorry for her mother, but 

she felt that if Gale came back and beat her up, everyone would know about it and she would be 

surrounded by a big crowd. She was a college student and couldn’t afford to lose face. 

Bella walked out of the kitchen. It was still raining heavily outside. With the light in the hall, she could 

see three or four seemingly valuable cars parked on the roadside. 

In fact, there was a lot of space in the car, so they didn’t have to stay here. Bella heard from her mother 

that it was because there was a little girl in this group of people who couldn’t bear the suffering, so she 

came to stay overnight. 

Thinking of this, Bella couldn’t help but pout. 
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