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Although Mr. Marcy didn’t know how he got into the room from the toilet, it was meaningless to pursue
it after what had happened. After all, Vania was still leaning in his arms, shivering, which aroused his
desire to protect her.

“Good good!!” Madam Marcy glared at Mr. Marcy. “Timothy, did you forget who had risked everything
to marry you back when you were so poor!? If it wasn’t for my parents’ support, would you have had
your current position?!”

As a man, it was taboo to listen to these things. Mr. Marcy also raised his voice. “How many years have
you been talking about these things? You don’t feel tired when you say it, but | am fed up. If you are so
capable, then let’s divorce!”

“Don’t even think about it!” Madam Marcy said, “If | divorce you, you can be with this little b*tch and
have her give birth to children for you, right?! Timothy, let me tell you something. Dream on! As long as
I’'m alive, the only child of the Marcy family will be Ariel. If you dare to have any illegitimate children... I'll
kill as many of them as | can!”

Mr. Marcy felt that she was unreasonable. Vania leaned into
racing.

she calmed down and knew that she could not do anything about something that had already
happened. Only by holding Mr. Marcy firmly could she

instantly felt much more comfortable. He said, “Vania, don’t worry. |
you. You don’t know how sad | was
heart was totally softened. He caressed her hair and said,

scene in front of her and thought that if she had had a heart problem, she would’ve been so angry that
she would’ve died long ago and let this b*tch couple be together. Her nails dug into her palm as she said
ina cold

and blood. How can | not feel sorry for her? But

you slept with a b*tch who's even younger than your daughter. You must have loved your



