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Chapter 631 

Sylvia carried Isabel out of the car. 

Thomas and Liam got out from the other side. 1 

Upon noticing that Thomas wanted to follow them, Sylvia kindly informed him, “Thomas, just wait for us 

in the car.” Thomas answered briskly, “It’s kind of boring waiting in the car. I’ll go with you.” So be it. 

One way or another, she was not planning to see Odell with the kids. After leaving the parking lot, they 

arrived at the entrance of Lush Heaven. Sylvia spoke to Sherry last night about their coming. She texted 

Sherry again when they reached the entrance. 

Within half a minute, Sherry almost sprinted out of the building. 

“Isabel, Liam! I miss you kids so much—”Before she could finish her sentence, her sights focused on 

Thomas. 

She immediately shifted her behavior and turned into a modest, dignified lady instantly while cautiously 

asking Sylvia, “Sylvia, who’s the hottie?” Sylvia smiled and introduced, “He’s Thomas Carter.” Sherry was 

startled by this. “Thomas Carter, as in Odell’s brother?” Sylvia said, “Yeap.” “Hello,” Thomas greeted 

courteously. Sherry gave him a very friendly smile. “Hello, hello. I’m Sherry, Sylvia’s close friend.” 

Thomas pursed his lower lip and kept quiet. Sherry was very perceptible. With a glance at Thomas and 

Sylvia, she suddenly announced,” Odell is upstairs. I’ll take Isabel and Liam up first.” 

– 

“Okay,” Sylvia answered swiftly. 

Both Liam and Isabel suddenly turned their faces at her curiously, 

Isabel asked suspiciously, “Mom, aren’t you coming?” 

Sylvia smiled softly and said, “Mommy has some other things to do. You can go with Aunty Sherry.” 

Isabel grimaced and grunted, “Okay.” Liam did not speak and swiftly took Isabel’s hand. The siblings 

followed Sherry inside hand in hand. 

Sylvia looked at their tiny figures waltzing into the building. 

After the two left with Sherry, Thomas suggested, “Let’s wait in my car. No need to stand around in a 

public place like this.” 

It was a good point as many passersby were loitering around the area. 

Sylvia wanted to avoid being seen by people who knew Odell. She agreed and walked back to the 

parking lot with Thomas. 

Meanwhile, behind a stairway perpendicular to where the two were. 

Tara was holding her breath and hiding around the corner. 



She came down moments before Sherry came down. When she noticed Sylvia showing up with Thomas 

and her two children through the window, she quickly ducked out of view. 

After Sylvia and Thomas had walked a safe distance away, she let out a large sigh. Her face wracked with 

fright. 

Was that not the second master Thomas? The mysterious second young master of the Carters, the one 

who suddenly showed up previously and proposed to help her get back together with Odell! 

Forget about that. Why was he here with Sylvia and the kids? It seemed like he was pretty affectionate 

with Sylvia. What was going on? Why was he with Sylvia? 

Also, why did he propose to help her get back together with Odell to begin with? The more Tara thought 

about it, the stranger it all seemed to her. Her face became pale and sweat began to pool on her 

forehead. 

Chapter 632 

Meanwhile, the two children followed Sherry and arrived at the entrance of the VIP box. 

Ben and Jacob, who were standing guard, immediately recognized them and cried out with delight, 

“Young master? Young miss?” Isabel greeted them politely, “Uncle Ben, Uncle Jacob, how are you?” 

Ben and Jacob smiled at her happily. “Hello, young miss.” 

Jacob promptly pushed the door open and invited them inside. “Master Carter is just inside. Step right in 

please.” “Okay!” 

Isabel answered cheerily and strutted in. 

Liam followed her. Odell was still sleeping when he heard light footsteps tapping against the floor. He 

snapped his eyes open at once. Immediately afterward, the two small figures entered his line of sight. 

Something immediately brightened in his deep, dark eyes. He sat up and looked at them, perplexed. 

“Why are you two here?” Isabel stood in front of him and put her hands on her hips, reprimanding him 

like an adult would. “Stupid Baddie, we haven’t seen each other for so many days. Don’t you miss us?” 

Odell’s expression softened, and he immediately pulled her into a warm embrace. 

Isabel still hung a bratty pout on her face. “It’s so stinky here. How do you sleep here?” 

She saw him sleeping on the couch when she entered. 

Odell peeked out the door with a pondering expression, then he asked Isabel, “Didn’t your mom come 

with you?” 

Isabel answered, “Mommy came, but she says she has other things to do. I think she’s running some 

errands with Uncle.” 

Uncle? 

A sharp look flashed in his eyes. He contained his temper as best as he could and probed,” Your uncle 

came with you?” 



“Yeah, it was Uncle who sent us here. We’ve been living at Uncle’s place for a while and he’s been very 

good to us.” 

There was a vibrant, joyous change in her demeanor upon the mention of Thomas. 

Odell’s eyes darkened, and he clenched his hand into a ball of of fist. 

After a short pause, he called out, “Jacob.” 

Jacob stood to attention. “Yes, sir?” 

One of the bodyguards following him stated, “Jacob, I don’t think this is going to work. What if the 

missus is hiding in a decoy car?” 

Jacob informed, “No, she’s with the second master. He’s known for being a germaphobe. Even if he’s 

not driving a luxury car, it’s going to be a clean and well-maintained car.” There was a lot of mud on the 

exterior of the white car they saw just now. He was sure it was not Thomas’ car. 

Sylvia was surprised to see that Isabel and Liam still had not come out even after the sun had 

Nas 

set. 

She texted Sherry immediately. Sherry replied with a voice message. Sylvia played the message only to 

have Sherry’s screams blaring into her ears. “Sylvia, Odell is refusing to let Isabel and Liam go! When I 

went to get them, the bodyguards at the door wouldn’t even let me in! I’m so pissed off!” 

Sylvia frowned. 

How could he take them by force? With the way things were for him now, how could he still expect 

himself to take care of them? Was there something wrong with his head? She immediately answered, 

“Okay, don’t worry. I’ll go take a look.” With that, she reached for the door handle, only to have another 

hand grab her wrist to stop her. She stared blankly at Thomas. Thomas looked at her stoically and 

declared, “I’m going to bring them back.” Sylvia answered, “It’s alright, Thomas. He probably was just 

hoping to spend a bit more time with them. He’ll misread the situation if he sees you picking them up. I 

have to do it myself.” As the way things were between the two of them now, it was still rather 

inappropriate for him to go in her place to get her kids. 

Besides, Odell had bodyguards with him. It would be terrible if he brought harm upon Thomas if Thomas 

caught him in a bad mood. 

Thomas still held on to her wrist. “I’ll go with you.” Sylvia frowned, feeling conflicted. 

Noticing her inner conflict, he suggested, “I’ll wait for you outside the door. I won’t go inside with you to 

see him.” 

Sylvia was in a hurry and had no time to hesitate and continue squabbling around, so she agreed to this 

proposal. “Alright.” 

Chapter 633 



Odell peeked out the door with a pondering expression, then he asked Isabel, “Didn’t your mom come 

with you?” 

Isabel answered, “Mommy came, but she says she has other things to do. I think she’s running some 

errands with Uncle.” 

Uncle? 

A sharp look flashed in his eyes. He contained his temper as best as he could and probed,” Your uncle 

came with you?” 

“Yeah, it was Uncle who sent us here. We’ve been living at Uncle’s place for a while and he’s been very 

good to us.” 

There was a vibrant, joyous change in her demeanor upon the mention of Thomas. 

Odell’s eyes darkened, and he clenched his hand into a ball of of fist. 

After a short pause, he called out, “Jacob.” 

Jacob stood to attention. “Yes, sir?” 

One of the bodyguards following him stated, “Jacob, I don’t think this is going to work. What if the 

missus is hiding in a decoy car?” 

Jacob informed, “No, she’s with the second master. He’s known for being a germaphobe. Even if he’s 

not driving a luxury car, it’s going to be a clean and well-maintained car.” There was a lot of mud on the 

exterior of the white car they saw just now. He was sure it was not Thomas’ car. 

Sylvia was surprised to see that Isabel and Liam still had not come out even after the sun had 

Nas 

set. 

She texted Sherry immediately. Sherry replied with a voice message. Sylvia played the message only to 

have Sherry’s screams blaring into her ears. “Sylvia, Odell is refusing to let Isabel and Liam go! When I 

went to get them, the bodyguards at the door wouldn’t even let me in! I’m so pissed off!” 

Sylvia frowned. 

How could he take them by force? With the way things were for him now, how could he still expect 

himself to take care of them? Was there something wrong with his head? She immediately answered, 

“Okay, don’t worry. I’ll go take a look.” With that, she reached for the door handle, only to have another 

hand grab her wrist to stop her. She stared blankly at Thomas. Thomas looked at her stoically and 

declared, “I’m going to bring them back.” Sylvia answered, “It’s alright, Thomas. He probably was just 

hoping to spend a bit more time with them. He’ll misread the situation if he sees you picking them up. I 

have to do it myself.” As the way things were between the two of them now, it was still rather 

inappropriate for him to go in her place to get her kids. 

Besides, Odell had bodyguards with him. It would be terrible if he brought harm upon Thomas if Thomas 

caught him in a bad mood. 



Thomas still held on to her wrist. “I’ll go with you.” Sylvia frowned, feeling conflicted. 

Noticing her inner conflict, he suggested, “I’ll wait for you outside the door. I won’t go inside with you to 

see him.” 

Sylvia was in a hurry and had no time to hesitate and continue squabbling around, so she agreed to this 

proposal. “Alright.” 

Chapter 634 

The VIP box was located on the second floor of Lush Heaven. Sylvia and Thomas scaled the stairs and 

arrived at the entrance of the box after turning a corner. 

Both Ben and Jacob were posted by the door. The moment they saw Sylvia and Thomas emerging from 

the corner, they cried out in shock, “Missus?!” Sylvia turned to Thomas. “Thomas, wait for me here. I’ll 

come right out after I get the kids.” Thomas glanced at Ben and Jacob, and murmured, “Okay.” 

Sylvia then walked to the entrance. 

Ben and Jacob were staring at him closely. Sylvia did not see the sharp look of vigilance in their eyes. 

They seemed terrified that she would spring off and run away at any given moment. She asked them, “Is 

Odell in there?” “Master Carter is in there. He’ll be very happy to see you,” Ben remarked with a smile. 

Then, he pushed open the door for Sylvia. She promptly stepped inside. Her mind was filled with nothing 

but thoughts of her children. Upon stepping in, she was swarmed by a thick scent of liquor. The room 

was basked in darkness. 

The door suddenly closed with a bang. 

Sylvia jumped. She was about to turn when suddenly, a tall figure emerged from the darkness and 

appeared in front of her. She felt something grabbing her waist. Even under these conditions where her 

vision was hindered, she could feel a familiar, overbearing air enveloping her entirely. She immediately 

tried to shove him away, but he effortlessly picked her up and pressed her against the door. 

Her feet were almost dangling above the ground. 

“Odell, let go!” She hissed. 

“Have you been with him all this time?” he interrogated. 

The sharp, accusing tone in his low and hoarse voice was further magnified in this dark and desolate 

place. 

She answered grumpily, “Yeah, I’ve been with him the entire time.” 

“Are you two dating?” he asked in a vicious tone. 

She suddenly shivered all over. Then, she thought about how they had divorced long ago, as well as how 

he had chosen Tara and forsaken her. These unhappy memories brought her back to her senses and she 

answered icily, “Yes, we’re together now.” 

Suddenly, she felt a twitch of pain around her waist. 



He was hurting her. “How dare you?!” he growled. 

Sylvia gasped in pain and quickly shoved him. 

She barely exerted any strength when he viciously shoved her into the door again, pushing against her 

with all his weight. 

In an instant, her lips were sealed. 

She tried to close her lips and fight him off. 

He merely scoffed and kissed her with increasing fervent. He pried through the walls of obstacle, which 

was her lips, then her stubborn teeth. He did not allow her room to escape. All she could do was accept 

him as part of her. His body reeked of alcohol. Sylvia was gasping for air. In her frantic state, she bit 

down hard on his lower lip. She immediately tasted the iron scent of blood. At last, he removed himself 

from her lips. 

Underneath the dim lights, his dark eyes seemed like that of a ferocious and rabid beast, casting a 

demonic look at her. 

Sylvia took a breath and screamed, completely furious, “Odell, we’re already divorced a long time ago!” 

“So, all you wanted the entire time was to be with another man? Did you forget about our divorce 

settlement agreement?” He tightened his grip around her waist again. She felt like he was going to tear 

her waist off with raw strength. She winced in pain and cried out, “Let go, let me go!” 

Chapter 635 

Odell was unrelenting. He took another step forward and pinned her body between his body and the 

door. 

He inched his lips toward her ears and hissed sharply. “If you want to be with him, don’t even think 

about taking Isabel and Liam!” 

Sylvia was aghast. Was he intentionally keeping Isabel and Liam to lull her here?! No, that was not the 

primary point of concern here. She brought the children to see him as an act of kindness, only to have 

him use them against her as chess pieces? Where was his humanity?! 

Sylvia reproached him harshly, “Odell, you b*stard! I should’ve never brought them here to see you!” 

Odell only scoffed at this. “I thought you already knew that I’m ab*stard long ago?” As he said this, he 

brought his face closer to hers again, the tips of their nose were almost touching by this point. His lips 

hovered mere inches away from hers and they would have kissed with the slightest movement. 

Meanwhile, his hands that were holding onto her waist began moving about. He was caressing and 

feeling the touch of her skin through her clothes. Sylvia shivered all over. “Stop that right now!” He 

continued doing as he liked and proceeded to kiss her. He asked her with his lips still all over hers, “How 

many times have you two slept together?” 16 Sylvia tried to zip her lips shut. 

“Do you two do it every day?” he asked again, his tone dark and menacing. Sylvia’s pupils became 

contracted with fear, but it was nothing compared to the vexation boiling inside her. 

If she could, she would pummel this disgusting man into lumps of meat! 



“Odell, with things the way they are now, you better worry about yourself first.” Sylvia calmed herself 

down and said, “You can’t even take care of yourself now. You can’t expect to be able to take care of 

Isabel and Liam here. If you still call yourself their father, you’d let me go and let me take them.” 

“Where are you going to take them? To live with their uncle? Are you going to get them to acknowledge 

him as their father?!” His tone was frighteningly cold. 

Sylvia shuddered and took a deep breath. Then, she calmly explained, “Don’t get so jumpy yet. I won’t 

remarry and violate the terms of the divorce settlement agreement. Thomas and I are just a regular 

couple. I’m not going to tell the children to call him their father. No matter what, they’re going to stay as 

your children.” 

“Heh.” He chuckled sullenly. “Sylvia, do you honestly believe that the reason I don’t want you to remarry 

is that I don’t want to see the kids acknowledge another man as their father?” 

“What else? You’re not going to tell me it’s because you don’t want to see me married to someone 

else.” Sylvia was perplexed and sneered compulsively. “Odell, your true love is Tara. You think I don’t 

know that?” 

The moment she uttered these words, a domineering silence seized the room. Underneath the dim light, 

Sylvia could not make out the expression on his face. She could only faintly sense his erratic breathing. 

Still, his silence was enough proof of the claims she just put to him. The silence continued to reign for 

some time and soon, Sylvia shrugged and said impatiently,” Odell, let me go. It’s getting late and I need 

to take the children home.” She was still pinned against the wall. Odell suddenly spoke solemnly, “He’s 

not as good as you think he is.” 

By “he”, he was clearly talking about Thomas. 

Sylvia immediately reproached him. “No matter how horrible you think he is, I can assure you that he 

has treated me ten thousand times better than how you treated me!” 

Again, nothing but silence. After all her efforts to calm down, she found herself in a boiling fury again. 

“Odell Carter, have you forgotten everything you’ve done to me in the past? Thomas is nothing like you. 

He respects me and takes care of me. And he’s there for me every time I need help. I’d have died a long 

time ago if it wasn’t for him!” Odell sat in uncomfortable silence for several seconds before expressing, 

“So you’re going to stay with him? 

“What else? Do you think I’d rather be with you? You piece of garbage that did nothing but torture me 

the entire ti 

Her mouth was gagged before she could finish her thought. 

He kissed her forcefully with greater intensity than before. 

Even if she had torn out his lower lip, he would still not let go. 

He reached for the zipper on the clothes behind her back and tugged at it. Sylvia felt as if a switch was 

turned on. She began resisting mightily and bit down hard on him. 



Despite all her resistance, he exhibited the slightest hint of wanting to let her go. On the contrary, he 

slammed her against the door with all his strength. 

Suddenly, there was a loud commotion of what sounded like people fighting outside. Bang! 

Chapter 636 

There was a tremendous pound on the door from someone being flung into it. Sylvia was frightened 

when she felt the tremors through the door. Odell, who was on the verge of losing his sanity, suddenly 

stopped his movements. He grabbed Sylvia and dragged her several steps back, then he looked toward 

the door with ominously red eyes and hissed icily. “What’s going on?” Ben, who was standing guard 

outside, answered him. 

“Master Carter, the second master brought… a lot of people here. We’re no match for him. You have to 

go now!” he informed while struggling for breath. 

It was him who was slammed against the door. 

A sunken loop appeared in Odell’s eyes, then he peered at Sylvia who was bound in his arms Sylvia 

glared back at him. “Odell, let me go unless you want to get beat up!” Odell smiled grimly. She felt an 

inexplicable shiver run through her body. He suddenly raised his hand and turned on the lights. 1 

Brightening rays of light washed over the entire space inside the box. Sylvia winced and closed her eyes 

involuntarily. When she opened them again, she realized he was carrying her toward the back. 

As he passed by the table, he suddenly noticed something peculiar. He reached out and grabbed a 

sapphire ring set on the table which he shoved into his pocket. Then, he continued heading toward the 

back. 

There was a hidden door behind the box that he could sneak out of. 

Sylvia looked astonished. It was not the existence of a secret door that shocked her, but the sapphire 

ring she saw him stuff into his pocket. 

Why did she find the ring so familiar? 

Suddenly, she felt a surge of cold wind beating around her. 

It was only then that she realized that they had left Lush Heaven and that they were now in a separate 

outdoor parking lot. 

“Odell, where are you taking me?” she asked him while struggling in his arms. 

Odell ignored her. He held on tightly to her and close to his chest. 

He shielded her from the cold wind with his body. 

Sylvia frowned and stared at him guardedly. 

Shortly after that, Odell carried her to a spacious car. 

There was a driver in the car who got out of the car and opened the door immediately upon 

seeing Odell arrive. 



Odell flung her to the back. Then, he entered and sat next to her. 

Before she could make an effort to get up, his large hand grabbed her by her waist and tugged her to sit 

right next to him, so she could hardly move. 1 

The car engine started. She knew that she could not possibly overpower him, but after a couple of 

meager slaps on his arm, she stopped struggling. She looked outside and asked again, “Odell, where are 

you taking me?” He glanced at her and answered, “We’re going to see Isabel and Liam.” 

Sylvia’s expression transformed, and her restlessness immediately dissipated as well. Odell continued to 

stare at her shamelessly, making the least attempt to remove his gaze from her. 

Sylvia stared at him uncomfortably and confronted him. “Could you stop looking at me?” 

“No.” 

His tone was insistent and sharp. Sylvia turned her head away, feeling annoyed and leaving him with the 

view of the back of her head. 

Just a second later, he grabbed her by her chin and made her turn back to face him. 

Sylvia glared grumpily at him and met his dark eyes. It was like the bottom of the ocean, devoid of light, 

concealing the deepest, darkest feelings known to men. Sylvia immediately turned away again and said, 

“Odell, what’s the point of doing this? Instead of wasting your effort like this, you should be worrying 

about what you’re gonna do after Carter Corporation falls.” 

Chapter 637 

Odell looked at her profoundly, his lips held into a frown. Sylvia thought that all that stress from recent 

events must have gotten to his head which led to him acting this way. 

She refrained from going on for fear that it might cause him to further lose his mind. Either way, she 

would find some way to get Isabel and Liam out of this place after she met them later. After it seemed 

like Odell had calmed down, she peered at his pocket. Odell caught her stealing looks at his pocket and 

asked, “What are you looking at?” “Didn’t you just put a ring in your pocket?” Sylvia asked. “Yeah.” Odell 

took it out of his pocket, assuming that Sylvia took interest in the ring. The street lamps along the side of 

the road cast beams of light down to where they were. Under such sufficient lighting, Sylvia could easily 

recognize the delicately polished, vintage sapphire ring that rested in the center of his palm. She 

immediately frowned. Odell was paying close attention to her reaction and upon noticing her change of 

expression, he blurted, “What’s wrong?” Sylvia looked up at him with puzzlement and asked, “Why is 

this ring with you?” Odell narrowed his eyes and asked suspiciously, “Do you know this ring?” Instead of 

answering him, Sylvia asked another question, “Did Tara give it to you?” Odell’s eyes gleamed with 

certain alertness. “How did you know that she gave it to me?” Sylvia eyed the ring again. She explained 

without paying attention to the perplexed look in Odell’s eyes, “Because this ring used to be mine. I gave 

it to her because she liked it.” Nothing but silence for several seconds. After the brief silence, the man 

suddenly roared, “Stop!” The driver braked. 

The sudden command frightened him. He promptly pulled the car to the side of the road. 



Since there was not much traffic along the road, the entire road was filled with an eerie silence after the 

car stopped. 

Though it was quiet, there was not a sense of peacefulness one would expect. Odell grabbed Sylvia’s 

face with an ominous look fixed on her. “What did you just say?” 

He suddenly became so agitated that it seemed like his eyes were bulging and were going to pop out. 

Sylvia had never seen him lose his cool like this and was slightly taken aback. Still, she managed to 

explain with composure, “I said this ring used to be mine, back when Tara and I were still good friends. I 

ended up giving her the ring because she told me that she liked it.” 

“Is this ring yours?” 

“Yes.” 

“Who gave it to you?” 

“A boy gave me the ring, but I didn’t know him.” Odell’s hands suddenly shuddered. He sharpened the 

pointed look in his eyes and questioned,” Why did this boy give you this ring?” Sylvia sensed something 

wrong with his temperament but still answered him truthfully, “I believe it was as a gift of gratitude for 

saving him. Right, I believe it was his mother who left this ring to him.” “When was this? What do you 

mean by ‘saving’ him?” he continued interrogating, a bass-like tremor sounded in his voice. 

“It was many years ago when I was only ten years old and lived with my grandparents in the old district. 

It was on a rainy night and I was heading out to buy some snacks. I passed by an alley and stumbled into 

a group of people beating up a boy no more than a few years older than I was. I remember being very 

scared at the time, but I was also worried that he would be beaten to death, so I cried out ‘Police! 

Police!’ to scare the group away. He already received a pretty bad beating by that point and I stayed 

with him for a long time. My grandparents ended up looking for me by the time the sun rose the next 

day. The boy gave me the ring before we separated.” 

After Sylvia finished recounting the story, she looked into his reddening eyes. It seemed like he was 

experiencing a turmoil of emotions. Sylvia was startled by this behavior. “Odell, what’s wrong with 

you?” He said, “Your mother died shortly after you were born. Your father and stepmother were never 

fond of you so you ended up staying with your grandparents.” “Yeah, what are you trying to say?” Her 

circumstance growing up was pretty much public knowledge. 

He pursed his lips, and a certain raspiness transformed his voice. “It was raining that night. The boy told 

you about how he was abused by his stepmother, which was why you shared your story with him to 

show that he was not alone. Is that so?” 

A baffled look appeared in her eyes. “You… How did you know?” 

Odell clenched his jaw. 

He quietly looked at her tender and innocent expression and noted how adorable she looked. He felt a 

rush to his head and had to take a couple of seconds before he could utter these words, “Because I was 

that boy.” 

Chapter 638 



It was a stormy night filled with the ringing of thunderstorms. Ten-year-old Sylvia was still living in the 

old district with her grandparents at the time. That night, she wanted to eat snacks from a certain street 

vendor and snuck out of the house without her grandparents knowing. That was when she encountered 

the fateful scene of a boy surrounded by a group of people at the entrance of an alley. The poor boy was 

beaten up. 1 It was a rainy day and it was very dark. Not a soul passed by the alley. 

She wanted to call someone for help but there was no one around and she did not have a phone either. 

She knew that she could not just watch as the poor boy continued to get brutalized. She grabbed a 

pocket journal from her pocket and put it to her ear to pretend that it was a phone. Then, she stood at 

the mouth of the alley and began calling for the police and informing the police of her current location. 

She put on a tremendous act to make it seem like she was truly calling the police. With how dark it was, 

the hooligans did not know that it was not a phone that she had in hand. So, they vanished in a puff of 

smoke. 

That was when she ran to the boy. He twitched impulsively before she even touched him. He was in a 

terrible state. Sylvia could not help him up either. She ended up telling him to wait in the same spot 

while she went to get someone to call an ambulance. That was when the boy grabbed onto her wrist 

and pleaded meekly, “Don’t… don’t go.” They could not make out each other’s appearance in the dark, 

but Sylvia could clearly remember seeing the way he was trembling. She held an umbrella and stayed by 

his side for a very long time. Many years had passed since that fateful incident, and Sylvia’s memory of 

what they talked about then was very hazy by this point. All she could recall was how the boy refused to 

disclose what his name was or where he lived. 

He only told her that it was his stepmother who put him in this state. 

Upon this mention, Sylvia thought of her stepmother as well and told him how she had lost her mother 

when she was very young, and how his father had abandoned her. She figured that they had a sort of 

companionship in misery. 

He seemed to open up upon hearing that and he asked her, “Does your stepmother pick on you too?” 

She told him, “i lived with my grandparents since I was a child, so there’s no way for her to get to me.” 

“My grandmother is very good to me too.” He shared. 

So, they had a very long conversation. Suddenly, he asked, “What’s your name?” 

Sylvia answered, “You tell me your name first, and I’ll tell you mine.” 

This was not the first time she asked for his name that night. 

He fell into a very guarded silence. She noticed that he was uncomfortable and quickly switched to 

another topic. He no longer spoke and only listened to what she said. 

She stayed with him all night and even let him borrow her coat. He sheltered underneath the umbrella 

with her coat around his shoulders. 

It was only nearly dawn when her grandparents began calling for her name frantically nearby when she 

rose. 

He grabbed her again. 



She told him that she had to go. 

He tucked a sapphire ring into her hands and said to her, “This is for you.” 1 

Her first response was to refuse as she could not take it, He insisted that she take it and pressed it into 

her hands. He was very insistent. She took it and ran out of the alley to find her grandparents. 

Her grandparents were very agitated and quickly took her home when they saw her. 

It took a lot of effort for her to explain what happened and by the time they returned to the alley she 

mentioned, there was nobody there. Even now, she could recall how the day had brightened and how 

the sun had shone on specks of dried blood on the wall. 

After that, she was taken home by her grandparents. Soon after, Tara came to play with her and that 

was when she fell in love with the sapphire ring Sylvia thought the world of Tara at the time, for she was 

her best friend. Seeing that Tara liked it so much, she decided to give it to her. 

She recounted the story of the mysterious boy she met on that rainy night to Tara as well. 

After that, she never met the boy again, and as time passed, she forgot the details of that night. Still, she 

would occasionally think of the boy and wonder if he managed to get away from his wretched 

stepmother. 

Chapter 639 

It was bizarre to think that the boy ended up becoming her husband in the future, the now twice-

divorced ex-husband that had given her nothing but suffering… 

Memories came flooding back. 

Sylvia looked at the night sky through the car window. Her mind was blank. 

Odell sat next to her and stared thoughtfully at her. 

It was as if his gaze would penetrate her skull. 

Sylvia found it hard to believe that he was the boy she rescued that night. She suddenly felt an 

inexplicable heaviness in her heart and after a while, a thought suddenly occurred to her. She turned to 

him and asked, “Odell, you don’t think that Tara was the one who saved you that night, do you?” Odell 

made a look and stayed silent. The disturbed look in his eyes was all the answer she needed. She felt 

something stuck in her throat and did not know what to say She recalled how he always talked about 

how much Tara had done for him in the past, and how she was his single ray of hope in the dark days of 

his youth. Did Tara end up becoming this contorted idea of his muse by taking the sapphire ring? Could 

it be that Sylvia was his true muse all along? This was ridiculous! 

If she had not given the ring to Tara, would Odell have even met Tara at all? 

Perhaps they never would have gotten divorced? Perhaps he would never have her slapped sixty times 

to avenge Tara? Perhaps all the events that transpired would never have happened. Perhaps he would 

have never broken her leg! 

Would he have chosen her over Tara without any hesitation back then? 



However, there was no such thing as “if” in the harsh reality they lived in. Everything happened the way 

it did. She could still remember the sharp pain in her leg. They were never destined to be together! 

Sylvia frowned icily, then turned her head to look out the car window again. 

She felt his arm slowly draw away from her waist. 

Perhaps he let go of her because he could not handle this sudden relegation. 

She immediately shifted to the other side of the car to get as far away from him as she could. 

The car was still parked on the side of the road. 

The street lamp shone through the car window and on her frail, tired face. 

Meanwhile, Odell sat rooted to the same spot. He was completely motionless as if his soul had drifted 

out of his body. He was completely drained. 

He stared at her, the veins in his eyes bulging with red. 

This woman… This woman who he had hurt countless times was the girl who saved him that night? 

Were the heavens messing with him? 

How could this be?! 

How could it be her?! 

He broke the silence, his voice was unbelievably hoarse. “Are you lying to me? I know that you were 

good friends with Tara when you two were young. She must’ve told you about her saving me that night 

and shown you this ring in the past, hasn’t she?” Sylvia rolled her eyes at him. “Believe it or not, I don’t 

care.” 

Odell formed his lips into a thin, compressed line. 

He knew that Sylvia wanted nothing more than to be done with him, so there was no motivation for her 

to conjure such a ridiculous tale. 

After he thought about it, he realized that Sylvia’s voice and entire demeanor were very similar to the 

girl who saved him on that rainy night. 

The streetlights outside the car window could not reach his side of the backseat as he sat amid the 

darkness. 

Perhaps all this was too much and too sudden for him to process. He slumped weakly against the 

backseat, his tired eyes slowly closed. After what seemed like forever, he suddenly informed, “Isabel and 

Liam should be at my grandmother’s now.” Sylvia was alerted by this and glanced at him. 

She could only make out his bare silhouette amid the harrowing darkness that surrounded him. It was 

eerie in a certain way. 

She kept quiet. Then, she opened the door and stepped outside. 



She called for a taxi on the side of the road. After about half an hour, the taxi drove across a junction 

near the Art Academy and she arrived at the place where she lived with Thomas. 

Chapter 640 

There was not a spot of light seen in her residence, while Odell’s was glittering with lights everywhere. 

It was still as well furnished as it was in the past. There were even two bodyguards posted by the 

entrance. 

There was no sign of any depravity that came upon the property. 

Perhaps this was the last remnant of his time in the spotlight before the Carter Corporation faced total 

collapse. 

The bodyguards recognized Sylvia and immediately opened the door for her when she approached. 

Shortly after she entered, the housekeeper, Sebastian, greeted her enthusiastically. Sylvia exchanged 

several kind words of greeting with him before she went to Madam Carters’ room. 

As expected, Isabel and Liam were inside the room with her. 

Liam was sitting by the bed and had his attention squarely fixed on his book, while Isabel had fallen 

asleep next to her great-grandmother. 

Sylvia slowly walked to Liam’s side. 

Liam turned up to look at her. His adorable, chubby cheeks seemed to puff up along with his large, 

round eyes. 

Sylvia patted his head. Liam softly murmured, “Mommy, I want to stay here with Great-grandma.” Sylvia 

replied, “Okay.” She was not going to take the kids back home anyway even if he had not said that. The 

two of them missed their great-grandmother fervently. Besides, they had been staying at Thomas’ for a 

long time already. 

Seeing as how Odell released her tonight, she figured that he was not going to try to impose his will on 

her anymore. If they could get along in the future, she no longer saw a reason to stay at Thomas’ place. 

Suddenly, her phone rang. 

It was Thomas calling. 

Sylvia stepped out of the room to answer the call. 

Thomas’ voice immediately sounded through with clarity from the speakers. “Where are you now?” 

While on the way here, Sylvia had sent him a message and assured him that there was nothing to worry 

about. 

She answered him truthfully, “I’m at my place near the Art Academy with Isabel and Liam. 

Don’t worry about me, just go home and get some rest.” 

“What about him?” 



Him, as in Odell. 

Sylvia pondered for a brief moment and answered, “He dropped me off halfway here. I don’t think he’s 

going to do anything to me from here on.” 

“Alright, you get some good rest as well.” 

“Hm.” 

After hanging up, she returned to the room and watched over Madam Carter with the children. As the 

night went on, Liam began dozing off as well. Sylvia had Sebastian help her carry the kids into her room 

which was directly adjacent. During her absence, her room was regularly cleaned every day, even the 

blankets were changed to new and clean ones. 

There was no need for any further cleaning up, so she put the two kids on their beds. She looked 

around, still feeling perturbed by everything that was happening. Then, she lay in between the two 

children. 

Every time she closed her eyes, the image of the sapphire ring surfaced in her mind, haunting her and 

preventing her from sleeping no matter how much she tossed and turned. It was only when the first 

light of dawn began flirting near the edge of the horizon that she finally gave in to sleep. 

“Uncle!” 

Isabel’s cheerful cries rang through the morning air. 

Sylvia was jolted awake and pried her eyes open. The sky outside the window was ablaze with light. It 

was already past nine in the morning. 

She got up and walked out of the room. 

Liam was standing by the door with his arms folded across his chest, his pearly eyes fixed toward the 

living room downstairs. It seemed like he was simultaneously watching over his sister in the living room 

while also keeping guard over his sleeping mother. He seemed every bit like a tiny adult. 

 


