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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 1576-Sean and Troy looked at 
each other. The confusion was clear in their eyes. They didn’t know anything 
about this. Even Jacqueline thought it was an outlandish tale. 

“Sean, Troy, did you know about this?” 

Both of them shook their heads. “I’ve never heard Dad talk about this before.” 

Jacqueline’s plan was at its final stage, but something like this had to happen 
today. She wasn’t about to let other people affect her plan. 

“How can a photo prove anything? Both Dad and Grandpa have passed away. 

Dad died in a plane crash, and his remains are nowhere to be found. Without 
the possibility of a DNA test, what other proof can you provide?” “This is a 
blood test that Grandpa and Grandma did when they were alive. Both of them 
had type 0 blood. According to Mendel’s genetic law, two people with type 0 
blood can only give birth to a baby with type 0 blood. Your father has type B 
blood. 

“The chances of a mutation happening are incredibly slim. Do you think your 
father would be the exception?” 

Graham showed a different photo on the screen. “Let’s set the issue of blood 
type aside for now. These are photos of Grandpa’s sons. 

“My dad, Uncle Emery, and Uncle Sawyer resemble Grandpa. Your father is 
the only person to not look like Grandpa at all.” 

Olivia had never seen David in person before. She was dumbfounded when 
she saw his photo on the screen. 

She grabbed Ethan’s hand in excitement. “Doesn’t he look familiar?” 
“Familiar? 

It’s like they’re the same person.” 

They were the only ones who knew what they were talking about. David 
looked a lot like Mason! 



Mason was quite old, but people close to him had seen photos of him when 
he was younger. David was like a carbon copy of him. 

“Could he be…” 

Tears welled up in Olivia’s eyes. The truth she had been searching for just 
appeared before her eyes. She was not prepared for it. 

Mason mentioned that Natalie was his one true love. The photo she found 
showed Natalie with a young boy. Calculating by their age, the boy was 
Mason’s son. 

According to calculations, David’s age should be close to the boy’s. He was 
the son Mason had been searching for. 

That meant David was Olivia’s father while Shana was her mother! 

Olivia was so worked up that her entire body was trembling. Ethan could feel 
her excitement. He would have hugged her if they weren’t in public. 

Luckily, everyone’s attention was focused on the Fordhams. No one noticed 
Olivia’s abnormal reaction. 

Her heart was pounding really hard, like it was going to jump out of her chest 
at any moment. 

Fate had played a cruel prank on her. No wonder she felt so drawn to Shana 
when they first met. 

She had actually missed the chance to reunite with her mother! 

Olivia could no longer stop her tears from flowing. 

Fate was so cruel to her! 1 Ethan took her away when he noticed that she was 
about to break down emotionally. 

When they got to the yard where no one else was around, Olivia jumped into 
Ethan’s arms. Her tears stained his suit. 

“Why? Why did things come to this…” “Don’t worry, Liv. You still have me and 
the kids.” 

 



Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 1577-The huge secret that 
Graham revealed shocked the Fordhams, but it was also very devastating to 
Olivia. 

She had spent so much time looking for her family, but she found them at a 
time when she least expected it. 

In the past, she lamented how hard the Fordhams’ situation was. When she 
realized that they were her family, she felt as if a knife had been stabbed into 
her chest. 

Olivia slowly slid out of Ethan’s embrace until she slumped to the ground, 
tears still flowing. 

“Dad, Mom, and my brothers…” 

Another hard pill for her to swallow was the fact that the body she had found 
was actually her sister! Quinn died such a horrible death, but she didn’t know 
about it. She didn’t even get to attend Quinn’s funeral. 

The shock was too great for her to bear. So, she passed out. 

“Liv!” 

Ethan carried Olivia in his arms and left in a hurry. 

Ethan felt pained as he looked at Olivia, who was lying on the bed with her 
brows furrowed. She had already suffered a lot. He didn’t expect the family 
she was searching for to be in such a terrible state. 

Willow stayed by her side with a concerned expression. 

Ethan said gently, “Mom is fine. She’s just too tired. She fainted because of 
shock.” 

The ridiculous farce back at the Fordham residence was still going on. The 
sending-off ceremony for Douglas had become the stage for the Fordhams to 
argue with each other. 

Graham seemed to be at an advantage, but he was still causing the family’s 
reputation to take a hit. 

Jacqueline was panicking. She drove to an ancient villa before daybreak. 



There was a murder of crows perched on top of the villa. Their cawing made 
the dark atmosphere even creepier. 

There were some rose bushes growing on the dilapidated walls, which 
brought some life to the seemingly desolate place. 

Dawn was approaching. The sunlight cut through the darkness and shed 
some light on the desolate location. 

The sound of a lonely piano piece rang through the empty villa as Jacqueline 
rushed up the stairs with an anxious look on her face. 

She opened the door to the rooftop with a loud bang. A woman sat before the 
piano, her silhouette looking very lonely. 

The wind blew at Jacqueline’s hair. “Mom, some changes to the situation are 
affecting our plans.” 

The woman played the final note of the piece before turning around slowly, 
revealing her face that had been damaged by acid. 

Even though Jacqueline had seen the woman’s face countless times over the 
years, she still couldn’t get over how horrifying it looked. 

“Now that Douglas is dead, the others want to drive US out of the family. If this 
happens, our plans will be completely ruined.” 

Jacqueline had already plotted to destroy the Fordhams from within. That 
way, she would be the only person who could take control of the family. 

The family’s massive fortune would have been hers for the taking. But the 
revelation that David wasn’t Douglas’ son came out of nowhere. 

 

Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 1578-The woman rubbed her 
temples. “Go back first. I’ll think of something. 

Don’t draw any suspicion to yourself.” “Alright.” 

Jacqueline suddenly thought about something. “By the way, how’s Dad?” 



The woman’s expression changed drastically. She sneered. He’s a stubborn 
man. I plan to inflict the pain he caused me back to him a thousandfold!” 2 A 
pained expression flashed on Jacqueline’s face. “Mom, why don’t we stop 
this? We’ve already ruined his family over the years. It should be enough.” 

“Enough? In your dreams! He deserves this!” 

The woman grabbed Jacqueline’s collar. “I’m warning you, I’m your mother. 

I won’t forgive you if you dare change your mind about our plans.” “Mom, I 
know that. I’m your daughter. I’ll definitely be on your side.” 

Jacqueline broke free from the woman’s grasp and looked at her with some 
fear in her eyes. 

The woman had been emotionally unstable all these years. She could’ve 
gotten her face fixed, but her obsession ran too deep. 

She said she wanted to remember the pain it caused her, and she planned to 
pay it back a thousand times over. 

She had been plotting all her life. In Jacqueline’s opinion, the woman wouldn’t 
feel joy even if she managed to exact her revenge. 

The Fordham family was in turmoil, so Jacqueline headed home hastily. 

After she left, the woman got up and hobbled toward the basement. 

The door to the basement was tightly shut. She scanned her fingerprint, and 
the door slowly opened. 

Then, she slowly walked into the basement. There was a man with his limbs 
chained down in the dark and damp basement. His head was drooping, and it 
looked like he was already dead. 

She approached him with a feverish obsession in her eyes. “David, do you 
know how long I’ve waited for this?” The man slowly raised his head when he 
heard her voice. He hadn’t gotten anything to drink for the past two days, so 
his lips were chapped. 

He looked like he was in his 40s or 50s. There were some wrinkles on his 
face. 



Time had left its mark on his face, but he didn’t look old or worn. Instead, 
there was a unique masculine charm to him. 

He gazed at the woman coldly with his dark pupils. “I should’ve known it was 
you, Deborah! I shouldn’t have listened to Shana and allowed you to live. 
You’ve ruined my family, you witch!” 

The woman, Deborah Johnson, tilted his chin and forced him to look at her. 

“So many years have passed, but you’re still the same as before. In fact, you 
might have gotten worse. You’re disgusting.” 

Deborah gave him a resounding slap. “Shut up! I was the one who met you 
first. 

Why didn’t you love me? Why did it have to be that bitch, Shana?” 2 Her face 
already looked terrifying with the acid burns, but it looked even scarier when 
contorted with anger. 

David was overcome with sorrow when he said that. 

Deborah burst out in laughter. She laughed so hard that she started to tear 
up. 

 

Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 1579-David looked at the crazed 
woman before him. “Deborah, it’s been so many years. Have you ever felt 
joy? What have you gotten from all this plotting? In the end, it’s a lose-lose 
situation.” “You’re wrong. I was disfigured, disowned, and driven out of my 
family. I lost everything. Why should Shana have everything?” 

“She was just a country bumpkin. How could she take my place? I might’ve 
lost, but you don’t get to celebrate my defeat. A lose-lose situation is a win in 
my books!” 

She looked down at David. “Look at you now. You’re beaten and battered. 
You look pitiful. I’ll have you know that this is just the beginning. Soon, the 
entire Fordham family will be destroyed. I will destroy you and the Fordham 
family!” 



“You really have lost your mind.” “Yes, I’ve lost my mind. I lost my mind 
because of you. David, it’s time you experienced the pain I felt. Do you know 
that Shana, the woman you care so much about, has become Brandon’s 
woman now? 

“Does it hurt? Oh, right. You don’t know yet, right? That old geezer, Douglas, 
is dead as well. Soon, you and your sons will follow suit!” “Deborah, you’re a 
heartless wretch!” 

Due to David’s excessive struggle, the iron chains clanked incessantly. 

Deborah held his chin and smiled. 

“What? Don’t you want that? Why don’t you beg me for mercy? I might 
consider giving them a swift and painless end if you do so.” “Dream on.” 

David sneered. “I’d rather die than beg you for mercy.” “Don’t worry. I won’t let 
you die. How would you witness the death of your loved ones if you’re dead? 
All of your children will die painful deaths. 

“As for the love of your life, she’s blind, and she’ll be another man’s plaything 
for the rest of her life. She’ll never escape.” 

The insanity in Deborah’s eyes grew as the smile on her face became wider. It 
was a very unsettling expression. 

Someone brought food over. Deborah tried to feed David, but he turned his 
head to the side. 

“Not eating, are you? Fine. Let’s see how long you can last.” 

Deborah left after she said that. The basement was shrouded in darkness 
again. 

It had been two days, but Troy still hadn’t found him. There was probably a 
signal jammer somewhere. He had to find a way to send a message out. 

In the afternoon, Deborah received news that something had happened to 
David. She rushed back to the basement and saw blood everywhere. 

David had smashed a bowl and used a broken piece to cut himself. 



Deborah tilted his chin and looked at his pale face. “Do you really want to die 
so badly? I won’t let you get what you want! Men, take him to dress his 
wounds.” 

David lost a lot of blood, but he was still somewhat conscious. He knew his 
chance had come. Sean would be able to find him once he left the basement. 

Bryce rushed over. “Mr. Fordham, we’ve tracked down Mr. David’s location.” 

“Where is he?” He was so excited that he stood up straight. 

“He’s in an abandoned villa in the suburban area.” 

Sean’s hands were trembling with excitement as he dialed Olivia’s number. 1 
“Olivia, we’ve found him.” 

 

Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 1580-Olivia revealed her and 
Avery’s plan to Troy when he was involved in an accident to comfort him. 

Avery and Troy acted together. Avery hid in the dark to not attract attention 
while Troy showed himself. 

David ran an investigation within a scope, and every clue led him to suspect 
Deborah. He volunteered to be the bait to lure her out. 

Avery lost contact with David after the plane crash, after which he spent days 
worrying about David. 

Fortunately, Avery managed to track David’s whereabouts. Avery shared the 
news with Olivia immediately. 1 That was when Olivia knew her true identity. It 
was mind-blowing, and she had mixed feelings about it. 

Emotions churned in her, but she couldn’t say a word. 

“What’s wrong, Olivia?” asked Troy as he received zero response from her.” 
Did something happen?” 

She tried to hold herself together. “No, I’m just…” 

Her choking voice worried him more. “You don’t have to hide anything from 
me. 



We’re your godbrothers; we’re a family. Even if many things are happening to 
the family, I can still protect you.” 

Those comforting words warmed her heart. Although Troy was oblivious to her 
true identity, he treated her with kindness. 

Perhaps that was the inherent connection a family would have. 

However, everything transpired so suddenly. Olivia had one question left 
unanswered-why did the Fordhams not know about her existence? 

According to the information Olivia had, Shana’s health deteriorated due to 
blood loss after giving birth to the sixth child. At that time, the family still didn’t 
know that she was barren. 

Quinn passed away. Only Jacqueline’s birthday was close to Olivia’s, so 
Olivia could confirm that she was one of the Fordhams. 

In other words, Olivia was the sixth child, not Jacqueline! 

Before this, Olivia had given a thought regarding Jacqueline’s motive. Why 
would Jacqueline do this when the Fordhams treated her so well? 

At the end of the day, it turned out that Jacqueline wasn’t the sixth child of the 
family. She had a motive to commit all of these. 

They’re no ordinary people.” She terminated the call. 

Her heart was racing as she recalled whatever that had happened to her. 

Toxic Hive switched Olivia and Jacqueline. 

Jacqueline was the one who wanted Olivia dead this entire time! 

An incoming call interrupted her train of thought. 

 

 


