Upon saying that, she placed down the
prop in her hand and left the place. The
woman who was leading the dance troop
was speechless. Did she say something
wrong? She only felt that the ninety-year-
old elderly man, who was sitting in the
wheelchair, was pitiful. Her father was
willing to make peace in such a manner, so
how could the daughter be so cruel?

No wonder! It made sense for that daughter
of the Gibson lady to come and pick a fight

a while ago! The woman was just so angry

that she kept grumbling behind Gloria’'s
back.

“Before you judge a person, walk a mile in
her shoes.” A soft voice could be heard

d the woman. She turned around to




‘0ld Master Shaw sighed softly. “Say, my
| chlld. have you been living by your parents’
side since young?”

The woman nodded. “Yes, 0ld Master Shaw.
Which child wouldn't be by their parents’
side from a young age?”

Hearing the woman saying that, Old Master
Shaw then said with a guilty expression, ”
What if your father doesn’t acknowledge
you since the day you were born, and would

even hurl insults at you when sees you?”

The woman frowned. “What? Is there such
a father in this world?”

“Not only would he hurl insults at you, but

your father even took in another person’'s

daughter and treated her like a princess. He

would give all the good stuff to the other

little girl, so much so that that other little
¥ ,gi' 1 dared to openly bully his bnologlcal




acknowledge him in my life! No' I woul’al
tear him into pieces! This kind of father
doesn’t deserve to be a human. He is not
even comparable to animals. Such a father
should just go to hell! Wait, Old Master
Shaw, you..."

“l am that father. Gloria is my child, but I
had never fulfilled my responsibility as her
father for even a day,” said Old Master

Shaw miserably. “It was until I was already
an old man that I realized the importance
of my biological daughter. Gloria was called
an illegitimate child and has been bullied
since young because she doesn't have her
father's protection. Therefore, there is a
reason for her to not forgive me.”

The woman was speechless. There was a
pause before the woman said with tears in
o ¢ have never thought that there




old Master Shaw hung his head. “It's my
fault..”

The woman reprimanded him angrily and
irritably, “It's indeed your fault!”

“Don’t blame my daughter, alright? Don’t
kick her out and ask her to leave the dance
group. She had been wandering from place
to place all her life. It was not easy for her
to finally find a hobby at such an age, and
she could also get along with all of you. I
just hope that she can be happy.”

The woman said, “Of course! Even if you
didn’t tell me to do so, I will go and invite

her back here, and I will also apologize to
her tomorrow!”




