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Because of Sebastian, Sasha had lost the use of her legs and also her eyesight.

He had done so many hurtful things to her over the years, but she had never left
him no matter what he did. In the past, he had always likened her to a sticky
bubble gum that he could never get rid of.

Yet now, she refused to see him.

Sasha had finally decided to leave him.

Sebastian stood there in a daze with his body swaying slightly as he recalled the
day when she appeared in front of him and told him that she was back. Her face
had been hopeful that day. His heart sank as he thought of her elated expression
then.

He knew then what she meant.

However, his fear of being abandoned by her again had caused him to ignore her
completely.

When all was said and done, he was still the one who got dumped.

Not to mention in such a manner as well.

His shoulders drooped, and his blood ran cold. It felt like his heart had stopped
beating. There were tears in his bloodshot eyes. All that was left was emptiness
and utter despair.

Sasha, can we stop?

Can we just live in peace for the rest of our lives?

Unbeknownst to Sebastian, Sasha wanted the same thing too.

However, there was no other choice for her.

No one knew that during her time at the villa, she had attempted to restore the
use of her legs by performing acupuncture on herself.

Solomon had been feeding her drugs to subdue her and to counter the effect,
Sasha had been using the needle to save herself. The risk in doing so was great as
it might cause her blood vessels to get infected. The intention was to stimulate
the blood vessels so that her legs would not be paralyzed as a result of the drugs.



As such, Sasha had been very careful when she did the acupuncture.

She had not expected to lose her eyesight. Her first thought was that there might
be an issue with the blood vessels in her brain.

At the moment, Sasha was sitting in a hotel room.

She could feel the warmth of the lights around her even though there was only
darkness as far as her eyes could see. It made her feel despondent.

“Sasha, now that I’ve already made the phone call, will you go to the hospital?
What’s the point of wallowing in self-pity here? Nobody’s looking.”

Sabrina started lecturing Sasha the moment she ended the call.

To be honest, given their past grudges with one another, it was kind enough of
her to stay with Sasha till now.

In response, Sasha simply kept mum.

It was only when Sabrina attempted to push her out of the room that she
panicked and held on tightly to her wheelchair.

“What are you trying to do?”

“What I’m trying to do? What else can I be doing? I’m going to send you to your
death!”

By now, Sabrina’s patience had been exhausted, and her words became harsher
by the minute.

Sasha knew what she actually meant and instantly tightened her grip on her
wheelchair.

“I don’t need to go to the hospital. I’m a doctor myself.”

“Then who are you showing that sorrowful face of yours to?”

“For me. Sabrina, I won’t get well again. Back then, the drugs that Solomon had
given me to numb my legs had damaged my optic nerve. That’s why I lost my
eyesight. There’s no chance of recovery.”

What Sasha said was true, to some extent.

Sabrina stopped whatever she was doing.

She stared at Sasha in disbelief.



“So you’re saying that your legs and eyes are damaged because of that b*stard?”

“Yes.”

Sabrina was so startled by what she heard that she took two steps back. There
were no words to describe her feelings.

Being an intelligent person and judging by the sound of the movement, Sasha
knew what the woman’s reaction was without even looking at her. She smiled.

“What’s wrong? Are you feeling sorry for me?”

“Hah! B*llshit! Why would I feel sorry for you?” Sabrina denied outrightly.

Sasha shook her head without saying another word.

During their time together, she had learned something about Sabrina. The
woman was a very extreme person, but a lot of times, she behaved more like a
spoiled child.

When she hated someone, she would insult and torture them.

If anybody ever offended her, she would get back at the person at all costs until
she was satisfied.

In reality, Sabrina was not a bad person and could differentiate between right
and wrong. From the time she saved her during her escape attempt, Sasha
already knew.

What happened within the Hayes family was one thing, but Sabrina would not
tolerate any of her blood to be bullied by outsiders.

They would have her to deal with.

“So you refused to meet my brother because of this?”

“Yes. My legs are useless now and my eyes are blind. What’s the point of meeting
him?”

“It’s not like he’s going to mind!”

“But I do. He’s the reason why I have become like this. I can’t wait to kill him right
now. So why would I still want to see him?”

Sabrina was dumbfounded once again.

She would have never expected Sasha to hate her brother.
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