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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 1151-Despite being in Heath
residence, Ethan reveled in the pleasure too much.

Olivia was being devoured inside out.

Forget about getting out of bed, she thought her bones were going to break
from lifting her arm.

“‘Mr. Heath is going to keep the Kingstons entertained today. You can keep
me company.”

Resting against his chest, Olivia huffed and puffed, trying to catch her breath.
She hadn’t returned to her senses from the intense wave of pleasure.

“If | remember correctly, you've always kept yourself restrained in whatever
you do. Why did you become so untrammeled?”

At that time, he acted like a ruler in whatever he did. Even the gaze he gave
her at home was cold.

Now, everything was different. A glance from Olivia was enough to turn Ethan
into a Golden Retriever that would pounce on her.

His overloaded enthusiasm was hard for her to keep up with.

“l was too naive back then. | didn’t realize how precious you were to me until |
lost you.” His fingertips traced along her smooth cheek. “Liv, after
experiencing so many things, do you know how happy | am to be able to still
hug you?”

It took a lot of lessons for one to realize one’s desires.
There were a lot of things fettering Ethan’s freedom during his younger days.

When he lost the person he cherished, he regretted it from the bottom of his
heart, day and night.

It wasn’t easy for him to discover that ray of hope to live again.



No matter what it took, he was determined not to return to that slump of
darkness.

It was not until night that he left the room with a heavy heart.

Now that the source of chaos had disappeared, Olivia was able to get a good
night’s rest. She was all spirited the next day.

Today, she needed to perform acupuncture on Marina.

Olivia specially made breakfast for Mason, who had a restless sleep last night.
Tired, he rested his hand on his temple.

“Grandpa Mason, did you not sleep last night again?”

“That’s normal for old people.”

Olivia initially wanted to leave after serving breakfast. But the sight of his
listless expression elicited a sigh from her.” Lie down.

I'll give you a massage.”
“You know a lot.”

‘I learned a lot of traditional medicine from my grandmother, n Mason closed
his eyes. “Do you miss your family?”

“So what if | miss them? | don’t know where they are or who they are.”
Helplessness seeped into her voice.

“‘Don’t be pressured by your kids’ matters. It’s their lives.

Your injury is a serious one. The emotional stress from overthinking won’t do
you good. | can treat your body, but not your mental illness.”

“If only my daughter were as mature as you are, I'd be able to get a good
night’s sleep.”

“Ms. Heath grew up pampered. It's not a bad thing for her to suffer a little.
She’ll grow up.”

“I'm embarrassed that you saw that.”



Olivia shook her head. “Don’t be. Everyone drank a lot that night, and she’s
young. It's easy to cross the line considering the situation.”

“Thanks for the massage. | feel much better.”

“I'll prescribe some medicine for you. Ask someone to get the ingredients.
When | return, I'll make a bag of herbs to aid your sleep. You can put it under
your pillow.”

“Okay.”

Mason drifted into sleep during Olivia’s massage. She realized that he
depended on her very much.

It would be easy for her to murder him right now, but she didn’t have a reason
to do so.

She took a blanket to drape it over him. When she walked out of the room,
she informed the maids not to enter so as to not disturb him.

After putting on a coat, she left the house in a hurry. A car was prepared for
her.

Getting into the car, she met Linus’ eyes.

His expression was impassive as he wore a black coat. “I'm heading
somewhere. | can drop you off along the way.”

“Thanks.” Olivia stayed close to the car door, leaving a huge space in
between.

He asked, “Are you afraid of me?”

“No, what | have for you is respect,” she answered confidently. Her eyes were
free from clouds of fear.

Linus rested his hands on his knees. His posture was always upright wherever
he was.

“I heard that the drink you had was drugged.” He suddenly leaned toward her,
driving her to a corner.

His glint was shrewd. “How did you pull it through?”
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voice was indifferent.

Linus’ eyes were fixated on her. “How did you pull it through? Il “Have you
forgotten that I'm a doctor, Mr. Linus? It's not like it's a terminal illness.” No
one could find fault with her perfect answer.

Looking outside the window, she sighed. “It seems like the snow will be
pouring for a few days. Please inform your father to stay warm. He's weak and
can’t catch a cold. | won’t be around for two days. I've handed the recipes to
your mother.”

“Okay.”

“Plus, keep him away from emotional stress. He has just undergone a heart
surgery. Overworking is a no-no for him. Mood swings too. It's best to keep
him light-hearted always, ” she reminded.

“I'll take note of that.”

The car stopped at the Carlton residence. She gave him a nod. “I should get
going, then. The roads are slippery because of the weather. Drive safely.”

Linus grabbed her hand unconsciously.

Her eyes were directed at his hand, carrying a tint of aloofness. “Is there
anything else, Mr. Linus?”

He quickly released her. “Sorry, | just wanted to ask if you need a ride back
the day after tomorrow.”

‘I can travel back by myself, thanks.” She pushed the car door open,
embracing the cold wind.

Linus suddenly asked, “I heard that your daughter is going to turn three soon.
You have lost your memories and been single for so many years. Have you
never thought of finding a partner?”

He lacked the experience of dating and chasing someone, hence the
straightforward question.



It reminded her of what Ethan had said.
Before this, she merely shrugged it off as a mere coincidence.

Now, the uneasiness in Linus’ eyes had given her a certain answer—he liked
her.

“I'm happy with my life right now and have no plans of marriage. Bye.” She
strode away without looking back.

The Carltons, who had been waiting for her, welcomed her.
Meanwhile, Linus watched her leave, deeply absorbed in his thoughts.

Otto saw Olivia as a goddess upon learning that the Heaths showed her
reverence.

“Vanessa, you're a miraculous doctor! You’ve only given Marina acupuncture
treatment a few times, but | already see impressive progress in her recovery.

Of course, | also made sure she had a foot spa every day. Thank you so
much, Vanessa!”

Even Marina’s impression of Olivia had changed.
At first, she found the doctor quite weird due to the hostility.

Her days were no less different than hell. She put up with it for two weeks,
and now, she could slowly feel her legs and be in more control of them.

Her respect for Olivia had grown. “When will | be able to walk?”

Olivia stared at the scars covering Marina’s feet. It was the result of poking the
blisters.

It was easy to tell how much Marina suffered in the past weeks.

Like a bird yearning to fly out of the cage, she desired freedom more than
anything.

Olivia thought, “Soon, she’ll know what awaits her outside the cage.”

“Two to three months, depending on your fitness,” she answered without lifting
her head.



“I'll be able to walk again that soon?” Marina was touched to tears of joy.

“That is if everything goes well. Lie down. I'm going to start the acupuncture
treatment.”

The next acupuncture treatment was always more painful than the last one.

Although Marina dipped her feet in hot water every day, she couldn’t get used
to the pain.

She clenched her teeth at the pain, showing full determination. It was as
though something was on her mind.

“Grandpa, did you hearthat? I'll be able to walk again soon!” Otto caressed
her head lovingly. “Yes, | didn’t expect that. | had thought it would’ve been
impossible.”

Marina had high hopes. “Say, do you think Ethan will consider me once |
recover?”
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and she didn’t show hesitation when she inserted the needles into Marina.

Olivia inwardly exclaimed, “Ethan’s a charming man, isn’t he? There’s Krystal,
who can’t forget about him, and there’s Marina, who'’s willing to sacrifice
anything to marry him.”

Otto caressed Marina’s head. “We need the Millers’ support. Marina, don’t
make him angry. Things are different from how they used to be.”

Sorrow colored Marina'’s eyes for a moment as she was unwilling to give up.

After all, she almost became Ethan’s wife back then. How could she accept
such a huge difference?

Olivia was reading a book at the side after inserting the needles. The maid
served desserts and snacks.

Fabian stood next to Marina with a grim expression. It seemed like her words
had offended him.



Even after what had happened in the past, Marina hadn’t become any wiser.
Back then, her wayward actions drove her parents to death.
Yet, she didn’t learn her lesson.

Fabian was the current head of the household, but she kept ticking him off
instead of buttering him up.

She was the same old idiotic Marina.
When the acupuncture session ended, Olivia left immediately like always.
The Carltons prepared a car to send her back.

When she left the place, she saw a rushing Fabian enter another car. Both the
cars were driven off almost at the same time.

They separated ways at a junction.

It didn’t come across as anything to her until she saw a black Bentley
following behind Fabian’s car.

She didn’t miss the license plate during the brief glance. It was Yale’s car.
Was it a coincidence?

Olivia stopped the driver. “Please drop me off here. There’'s a sudden change
to my schedule.”

“Okay.”

Olivia watched the car drive away. It happened to be the red light, and she
crossed the road.

The two cars were pulled over on the next street.
Fabian entered a private restaurant. Ten minutes later, Yale showed up.
As she had expected, a lot of things weren’t coincidental in this world.

It seemed like a prior appointment.



However, to Olivia’s dismay, the private restaurant ran solely on a reservation
system. She couldn’t enter without making a reservation.

Otto had always been acquainted with Ethan all this time.

Fabian, who was now the head of the household, had decided to form a
connection with Yale.

She had guessed right-Fabian was not a simple man.
A huge change was bound to happen within Aldenvine.
Olivia sent the picture of the men entering the same restaurant to Ethan.

Since she didn’t want to join the fray, this was the only thing she could do for
Ethan.

She received a quick reply, “Liv, are you worried about me?”

She didn'’t reply to that, but the other party bombarded her with messages,
“I'm so happy. Don’t worry. I'll deal with it.”

A smile appeared across her lips as she thought, “This might be an overkill.
Ethan might've already guessed what they’re doing.”

She deleted the chat history and looked at the pinned chat.
She had been giving Warren the cold treatment these days.

He was fazed after listening to what she had said, which wasn’t to her
surprise. He had been taking the initiative to text her these days.

She finally had the time to send him a message today, “Can we meet up?”
She received a reply from Warren very quickly. It was quicker than before.
She thought, “Men are all the same.”

He didn’t care about Mona, who loved him so much.

As the conventional man he was, he ended up falling in love with a pretty
face.
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music show. He liked that musician, and it was the bit of information she had
jumped through hoops to discover.

She had asked Ethan to buy her the tickets some time ago.
She returned home to doll up for the occasion.

By the time Warren saw her, she was standing under a pine tree. She seemed
to have been waiting for a while now.

There was a pile of snow over her head.

She raised her head with those crystal-clear eyes. She didn’t even realize he
was right next to her.

“What are you looking at?”
She jumped like a surprised bunny. “Warren, | saw a squirrel.”

Warren had never met a woman with such clear eyes, holding innocence yet
so seductive at times.

“‘Have you been waiting in the snow?”

Olivia grinned. “Don’t you think that it’s rare to encounter such little animals in
metropolitan areas?”

“Itis. Let’s go. The music show is starting soon.”

“Sure.” She took the lead in front of him with a bright smile, maintaining a safe
distance from him.

Warren was socially recluse and used to solidarity.

Despite knowing the considerable risk entailed every time he stepped out of
the house, he couldn’t resist her invitation.

As if cast by a spell, he kept staring at their chat history blankly.



In the past, the other party was merely a fictional existence to him. After
learning that it was Olivia, his attitude shifted from wariness to acceptance.

He couldn’t quite put a finger on his emotions right now either.

Her words conjured images in his head. He could even picture her
expressions whenever she said certain words.

Warren was falling harder and harder for her without him realizing it. By the
time he caught on to his feelings, he was far down the rabbit hole.

“Are you busy these days?” He also started trying to learn more about her.

“Yeah. | received the ownership of some stores when | divorced. Some
management is needed here and there.” She didn’t hide the fact that she was
a divorced woman.

Her confidence sent him to the throes of guilt instead.

He was full of lies this whole time. Like a mouse in the gutter, he could only
watch her in the dark.

“l...” Olivia began hesitantly. “| was drunk and blabbered something funny that
night. You didn’t take it to heart, did you?”

Warren recalled the time when she pinned her against the wall, when her lips
curled into a provocative smirk.

The sheer thought of it tickled inside him.
“What if | say | did?”

“‘Huh?” Her eyes widened like those of a flustered bunny. “I- | was just
spouting nonsense.”

He flashed her a smile. “Relax, | was just kidding.”
How could someone like him start dating? Not to mention dating Olivia.
They found their seats, and silence sat in the air.

He was a reticent man to begin with. When Olivia became quiet, he didn’t
know what to talk about anymore.



The lights were turned off at the audience seats, leaving a ray of light
illuminating the stage.

Then, a soft female voice could be heard. “Linus, here are our seats.”
Olivia thought, “Linus? It's a rare name in Aldenvine, though.”

She cast a glance over her shoulder, only to see Linus over there.
There happened to be two empty seats behind her.

She thought, “Don’t tell me he’s having a blind date here of all places!”

All these years, Linus rarely came to Aldenvine because he was busy at the
border.

Linus might know of the tragic love between Ethan and his ex-wife, but Olivia
wasn’t sure if he knew what she looked like or not.

It would be awkward for him to find out that she was here. She wondered,
“Has he recognized me yet?”
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behind, indicating that the two had claimed the seats.

Olivia’s senses caught that intimidating gaze even without her looking back.

As if someone had her at gunpoint, she didn’t dare to act recklessly. Pins and
needles of uneasiness poked her skin.

It was fortunate that Warren was a quiet man.

“Linus, how long are you going to be in the city for?” asked the female voice,
so soft that it could stimulate one’s sense of protectiveness.

Linus replied impassively, “Please remain silent when the show is ongoing.”

Olivia was rendered speechless, thinking, “Behold the most insensitive man in
the world. No wonder he’s still single in his 30s.”

Her heart suddenly swelled in gratitude as she reflected on the past.



Although Ethan had a cold disposition at that time, he treated her gently and
with care. He would never blurt such words to her either.

Considering how difficult it was to enjoy a date with Linus, she wished Linus’
date the best.

As Olivia expected, the woman didn’t speak further. Only music filled their
ears.

From the moment he entered the audience seats, Linus felt a gaze from the
front focusing on him.

But whenever he raised his eyes, that woman had cast her attention to the
front.

Sitting behind her, he could only see the back of her head and a pair of pearl
earrings hanging from her ears.

A faint scent wafted his nose seconds after he claimed his seat and his eyes
brightened.

It smelled like herbs! It smelled like Vanessa’s natural body scent!

Wondering if she was here as well, he scrutinized the area. There were
women around him, but none of them was her.

Linus didn’t know much about women. Could it be that it was a popular
perfume brand among the ladies?

Spending most of his time with men gave him the initial idea that it was a
distinct natural scent of Vanessa’s.

After all, the women he interacted with before had the inclination to wear
perfume.

It smelled either graceful, strong, or fruity, but never like herbs.
The only face he didn’t check was the woman sitting right in front of him.

An icy sensation traced down Olivia’s spine, and her hair stood on end. She
wondered if it was her mere delusion.

“Man, it’s hard to ignore his presence,” she inwardly exclaimed.



What would the Heaths do to her when they found out that she was Olivia
Fordham? That she had been deceiving them with a fake identity?

If she had known that today wasn’t her lucky day, she wouldn’t have asked
Warren to meet up.

She basically dug her own grave.

When the music show ended, Olivia gracefully rose to her feet to blend in with
the crowd.

Despite her fast pace, Linus had zeroed in on her.

“Linus, wait up! Slow down!” His date lifted the hem of her dress, trying to
catch up with him in her heels but to no avail.

Olivia, acting as if nothing was wrong, said to Warren, “Sorry, but | need to go
to the washroom.”

“Okay. I'll go start the car first. I'll wait for you by the road.”
She then dashed to the ladies’, cooping herself inside for ten minutes.

When she figured that Linus had left with his date, she strode out of the
washroom gracefully.

Right then, a shuffling sound could be heard.

It belonged to the rolling of a lighter's sparkwheel!

She looked across her shoulder instinctively and met a pair of cold eyes.
It was Linus!

His eyes caught every nuance of her expression.

It was possible for him to recognize Ethan’s ex-wife, but Olivia had never seen
him with this face.

The notion settled her nerves, and she attempted to shift her gaze calmly.

“Wait up,” he stopped her.






