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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 421-Olivia had started to feel
insecure. People close to her were leaving her one by one. Jeff was the only
reason she wanted to live. She put all her hopes on Jeff; she couldn’t let him
leave her too.

She wanted to wipe Jeff's body, but her right hand was completely useless.
She can’t even wring a towel dry with it.

Colin saw the disappointment in her eyes. He wrung the towel and handed it
back to her.

He comforted her patiently, saying, “Olivia, you don’t have to rush things.
Ethan didn’t hit any vital areas. There’s still a chance your hand might recover.
You need to rest.” Olivia smirked. “Am | supposed to be grateful to him for
that?” She looked at her limp arm and said coldly, “My biggest regret was |
was too slow and failed to kill that crazy bitch Leia.” She recalled the pain in
Leia’s expression and her refusal to utter a sound. It was abnormal.

“Olivia, she doesn’t have it good either. Her body is not in good shape.” “And
you think I have it good?” Olivia smiled bitterly.

“Olivia ...” Colin paused, then sighed. “Things will get better.” Olivia’s world
was plunged into the dark, but a glimmer of hope lit up within her when she
looked at Jeff. “That’s right. | still have my father. Things will get better. I’'m not
alone.” “Rest well tonight. I'll operate on Mr. Fordham tomorrow morning.”
“Okay.” That night, Olivia didn’t get a wink of sleep. She was filled with
excitement and anxiety.

She confirmed with Colin again, asking, “You're sure nothing will go wrong,
right, Colin?” “I'm sure. You don’t have to worry, Olivia. I've done detailed
examinations on Mr.

Fordham’s body. The success rate for the operation is very high.” “That’s
good.” “Naturally, a cranial surgery would be more delicate and complicated.
You must be patient. It’s going to be a long surgery.” Olivia nodded and began
her wait outside the operating room anxiously.



Avery handed her a cup of warm water and said, “Don’t be afraid. Leo’s an
amazing surgeon.’ “Yeah.” Chapter 421 2/2 Some of the anxiety Olivia felt
was alleviated. Smiling sheepishly, she said, “Sorry you have to see me like
this, Mr. Avery. | ...” Licking her lips, she said, “I've lost a lot in less than three
years. My status, family, child, relatives, and even my hand. As you can see,
I’'m almost completely useless. | only have my father left. So, it's my only wish
to see him come out of the operating room safely.” Avery met with her
depressed gaze and patted her on the head. “There, there.” “I'll do the kidney
transplant with you right after my father wakes up,” Olivia reassured him.
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“l told you, there’s no need to rush.” “I'm grateful that you helped me so much.
I'll feel relieved that | can at least help you with one thing.” As they gazed at
the clouds, Avery asked, “Do you have any plans for the future?” “I'll rest with
my father on this island. And after he recovers completely, | ...” She paused.
Avery looked at her, asking, “What will you do?” Olivia shook her head with a
smile. “Nothing.” “Olivia, if you have nowhere else to go, you can come to
Zelotria. My hometown is a charming seaside city. I'm sure you'll love it.”
“Alright, I'll visit if | have time to spare.’
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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 422-Olivia felt calmer after Avery
comforted her. Time passed quickly, and the doors to the operating room
opened.

Olivia approached Colin and asked, “How did it go, Colin?” He took off his
gloves and mask.

He then sighed in relief and said, “Don’t worry, Olivia. The surgery was a
success. Mr. Fordham will regain consciousness by the end of today.” Too
many accidents had occurred to her, so Olivia was frightened the whole time.
But fortune finally smiled upon her for once.

It was like Jeff knew about her worries. He woke up after a while. Olivia felt
like she was dreaming the moment he opened his eyes.

She stuttered and called out, “D-Dad, you're awake!” Jeff looked at Olivia with
a gentle look and opened his mouth to murmur, “Li-Liv.” Colin explained, “Mr.
Fordham’s nerves were damaged. He would temporarily experience difficulty
walking and slurred speech.



“He would need to undergo rehabilitation exercises for the foreseeable future.’
Olivia nodded and said, “Alright, understood. We can do everything in time, as
long as my dad is okay. Thanks, Colin.” “You’re welcome. It's nothing much.
Olivia, your hand is still recovering. I'll care for Mr. Fordham.” Olivia didn’t
argue with him. She did need his help.

Although Jeff had woken up, he needed time to recover.

He had been bedridden for too long. He wouldn’t be able to get off the bed
right away.

Olivia was happy enough to see Jeff getting better.
Jeff had a lot he wanted to tell Olivia, but he couldn’t talk properly yet.

He stared at Olivia’s right arm and said, “Hand. Your hand.” Olivia hid her
hand behind her back and said, “It’s fine. Just some minor injuries.

It'll be better soon.

“Focus on getting better, dad. Nothing else matters. I'll be with you no matter
what.” Jeff didn’t know what happened while he was in a coma. He said, “E-
Ethan He didn’t know that they were already divorced.

Because when he was in the hospital, Olivia would tell him that Ethan was too
busy with work to visit.

Chapter 422 717 “Are you thirsty, dad? Have some water.” Olivia didn’t want
to agitate Jeff too much since he had just woken up. So she changed the
subject.

The sun was setting as Olivia pushed Jeff in a wheelchair to the beach to look
at the sunset.

The ocean breeze was gentle, and the waves were roiling. Birds were also
returning to their nests.

Jeff wore a faint smile on his face the whole time. Olivia kept talking to him.

“‘Dad, when you can move, I'll travel around the world with you.



“You’'ve worked hard most of your life. It’s time for you to enjoy life.” “Alright.”
Olivia crouched next to Jeff and placed her head on his legs like she used to
do when she was a kid.

‘I missed you, dad. You must stay healthy from now on.
Jeff reached out slowly and patted Olivia’s back.

The scene brought tears to Colin’s eyes. He was aware of all the suffering
Olivia had been through.

He approached them, seeing as the night was setting in. “Mr. Fordham, let me
push you back. | still need to apply some acupuncture for you to get back on
your feet sooner.” “Than-Thank you.

Olivia watched as Colin pushed Jeff away and then wiped away the tears in
her eyes as she walked away.

“Let’s begin, Mr. Fordham.”
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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 423-Avery didn’t want to take
Olivia’s kidney if it was possible.

The strange thing was that Avery had spent a lot of money and connections in
the past few find a suitable kidney, but to no avail.

He had already lost hope, but then Olivia turned out to be a match.

years to His kidney failure was in its late stages. He survived off dialysis, but if
his condition worsened, he would die.

That was why Avery could not afford to turn down a healthy kidney.

He was the eldest son of the family. He had to be responsible for the future of
the family.

The only choice he had was to go through with the transplant.



Avery felt terrible when he saw Olivia’s pale face.

“Olivia, | won’t hold it against you if you don’t want to do it anymore. | can still
look for another kidney.” Olivia shook her head and said, “Mr. Avery, | am
prepared to go through with it.” She knew she couldn’t impose on Avery any
longer. They weren’t even relatives.

The only thing she had that could be of use to Avery was her kidney.

After all, one of her arms was useless, and she had cancer. She didn’t even
know how long she had to live.

Olivia was content that she could help Avery out before she died.

“You don’t have to worry about me. I’'m an adult, and | know what I’'m doing. |
can be responsible for my own life.

“Let’s stop delaying the transplant. You still have work to get to, and you
haven’t found your sister. You shouldn’t waste your time here.” Avery sighed
and said, “You're the most considerate person I've ever met. If only you were
my sister.” “Sadly, | do not have the luck to have a brother like you, Mr.
Avery.” Olivia didn’t even dare imagine what it would be like.

Olivia quickly got on the operating table as Avery’s professional kidney
transplant team was getting ready.

She was actually afraid of the operating table. The bright lights would remind
her of the day she lost her child.

Olivia was sure that she wouldn’t be able to have kids of her own anymore.

Chapter 423 2/2 She closed her eyes and said calmly, “My body has
antibodies against anesthesia, so you don’t have to give me any.” The
anesthetist was stunned. “No anesthesia? Are you planning to endure the
pain, Ms. Fordham?” “It’s fine. I’'m prepared for it.” Olivia was no stranger to
pain.

The anesthetist saw her commitment and replied sheepishly, “Okay...” He had
never seen a woman so brave. She wasn'’t afraid of doing surgery without
anesthesia.



Olivia was calm as she listened to the machine whirring into life. She began to
wonder if she would ever find her birth parents.

Where would they be if they were still alive? Did she have any siblings? What
kind of woman was her mother? Was she missing her too?

The thoughts filled Olivia with strength. She can’t die yet. She had to live. She
had to fight for her life.

Olivia decided that she wanted to meet her birth parents once before she
died.

She started to feel the pressure when the doctors surrounded her.

“‘Ms. Fordham, we’re starting the surgery. Rest assured. We're professionals,
and we’ll patch you back up in the shortest time possible.” “Okay.” Olivia
thought she would no longer fear the pain. But when the scalpel cut into her
skin, she realized a battered body would still feel pain.

“Bear with it for a little, Ms. Fordham.” “Go ahead. Do it!” Olivia was in so
much pain her voice was shrill.

Suddenly, a loud explosion can be heard. It shook the island, and the doctors
stopped what they were doing.

Olivia quickly said, “Don’t stop! Get on with it!”
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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 424-Ethan had stormed the island
with his men. He said with bloodshot eyes, “Find Liv. Stop the kidney
transplant at all costs.” The island wasn’t that big. The men Ethan brought
with him were war veterans.

They quickly. infiltrated the operating room.

The door was kicked open. There was already a cut on Olivia’s waist, but it
wasn’t deep.

Ethan’s eyes went red when he saw the cut.



“Fuck!” He yelled.

Brent and the others rushed onto the scene. “Put the scalpel down!” Olivia
stared at Ethan angrily and said, “Why are you here?” Ethan stumbled to stop
her bleeding and replied, “I'm here to stop you from doing anything silly.” The
cut on Olivia’s waist was quickly dressed.

Ethan carried her to the helicopter without saying another word. He was like a
bandit taking a woman from her home.

Olivia was livid. “Bastard, let me go!” She could only move one hand, and she
used that hand to scratch at Ethan.

The other hand was dangling limply at her side.

Ethan looked at her arm with a pained expression. He didn’t stop her from
scratching his face.

“‘Let me go, Ethan! | won’t leave with you!” “I'll never let you go, Liv. Never!” It
was like he was out of his mind. His heart ached when he thought he would
never see Olivia again.

He didn’t want to let her go, even if their relationship was in tatters.
Ethan had inherited some of the crazy genes of the Miller family.

Olivia’s struggle was futile. It only served to reopen her wound. The blood
flowed from her wound and stained her shirt.

Ethan pulled out his trump card.

“‘Move again, and you'll never see your father anymore.” Olivia stopped
struggling and looked at Ethan in disbelief.

“I'm in this sorry state because of you. Why can’t you just leave me be? If you
hate me so much, just kill me and appease your sister.” Chapter 424 2/2
Olivia closed her eyes as tears streamed down her cheeks.

Ethan frantically wiped the tears off her face and said, “Liv, | don’t want you
dead. | want you to live. | promise I'll never hurt you anymore.” Olivia didn’t
want to listen to anything he said. She felt disgusted.



She felt nothing but regret that she ever loved a man like Ethan, who brought
her so much misfortune.

He couldn’t even allow her to lead a normal life.

Ethan carefully held Olivia’s injured arm and said, “I'm sorry. It must have
hurt.” Olivia slowly opened her eyes, but her gaze was calm.

“Ethan Miller, I'll kill your sister if it's the last thing | do. We’'ll see how long you
can keep her from me.” Leia was the unresolvable conflict between them.
Ethan looked at her with pain, but he didn’t know what to do.

“Liv, she’s my sister, after all.” Ethan’s expression was filled with distress.
Olivia couldn’t help but find it laughable.

After all that Leia had done, he tried to brush it off by claiming she was his
sister.

“Olivia, I'll keep her in check. She’ll never hurt you again. Your cuts left her
gravely injured. She is actually very frail.” Olivia didn’t want to discuss the
topic with him anymore.

She glared at him. “I don’t know why you’re so persistent, Ethan. We're
already at the point of no return. We can never go back to how we used to
be.” “That’'s not what | have in mind, Liv. | just want to make it up to you.”
“‘How? By shooting my other hand?”
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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 425-Ethan’s eyes were filled with
guilt. He was aware that Olivia hated him with all her might.

But he had already made his choice. He could only stick with it until the end.
“Liv, 'm sorry.” Ethan forcefully took Olivia away.

Olivia couldn’t do anything about her situation. He brought her back to the
Manor of Roses, the place that he once built to win her favor.



The rose garden has grown denser since Olivia came two years ago. The
roses were swaying in the evening breeze.

“Liv, you can live here with your father from now on. I've gathered a medical
team for him. He’'ll recover soon enough.” Olivia felt anxious when Ethan
mentioned Jeff.

‘Do whatever you want to do, Ethan. But don’t hurt my father, please. He just
regained consciousness. | have nothing else except my father.” Ethan
touched her cheeks gently. “Liv, | swear I'll never hurt you or your father
anymore. Give me a chance to take care of the both of you.” Olivia slapped
his hand away and said in an outburst, “But you’re the one who caused all the
pain!” Ethan looked at her with a stubborn and obsessive expression.

“‘Don’t go, Liv. I'll take care of you. Stay here and rest for a bit. I'll see how
dad’s doing.” Olivia went livid when he said that. She didn’t know what he was
trying to do.

She followed Ethan uneasily. Jeff had been brought back without knowing
what was going on. His eyes lit up when he saw Ethan.

He stammered, “E-Ethan.” Jeff could only muster enough strength to call
Ethan’s name after a while.

Ethan approached him with a smile and said, “Dad, sorry for the long and
uncomfortable trip.” “It-It’'s okay.” Jeff’'s gaze alternated between Olivia and
Ethan.

His memory stopped two years ago. All he remembered was Olivia being the
only person to care for him while he was hospitalized.

Jeff reached his hand out toward Ethan. Olivia watched as Ethan crouched
beside Jeff and held Jeff's hand in his.

Chapter 425 2/2 Jeff reached his other hand toward Olivia. She didn’t want to
risk riling him up, so she walked toward him.

Jeff’'s palms were bony, and his body shook uncontrollably, but he tried his
best to pull their hands together.

He was still under the impression that Olivia was head over heels for Ethan.
He didn’t know about the divorce.



It took him great effort just to put their hands together. When Ethan’s hand
covered Olivia’s, Jeff said, “Take care... of her.” “I'll take good care of the both
of you,” Ethan said.

Jeff nodded happily and said, “Good, good.” Olivia couldn’t tell Jeff the truth. It
was not time for that yet.

He had just woken up, and his body was still recovering. She could only tell
him after he had recovered.

It was like Ethan was trying to make it up to Jeff and Olivia. He was extra nice
to Jeff.

Not only did he help Jeff with his rehabilitation personally, but he also helped
him wash up.

Initially, Jeff was unwilling. “Car-Caregiver.” Ethan interrupted and said, “Dad,
I’m your son-in-law. Let me do it. You should rest first, Liv. I'll help dad
shower.” Olivia gritted her teeth but didn’t respond. Ethan knew that Olivia
would stay as long as he had Jeff here.
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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 426-Ethan wasn't just putting up a
show. He did feel bad. That was why he tried his best to assist with Jeff’s
recovery.

Ethan had never taken care of anyone like this before, but he was doing his
best to take care of Jeff.

He worked from home for an entire week and spent most of the time caring for
Jeff.

Jeff’'s condition improved significantly.

He was barely able to speak in the beginning, but then he became able to
speak clearly and communicate properly, albeit slowly.



His face also looked fuller than before, and his complexion was significantly
better.

Jeff held Ethan’s hand and said, “Ethan, don’t spend all your time with me.
You have to pay attention to Olivia, too. Don’t neglect her.” “Don’t worry, dad. |
won’t neglect either of you. | take care of you and Liv.” Olivia felt disgusted
whenever she heard him say things like that.

Ethan would ignore her expressions and have the medical experts treat
Olivia’s hand daily after he tended to Jeff.

During the treatment, Olivia would space out and look out the window. She
was like a soulless doll that allowed the doctor to do whatever he needed.

Be it acupuncture treatment or applying medicine, she didn’t care.

Ethan was an extremely obsessive person. The peacefulness they had at the
moment was only on the surface.

Olivia could already predict that when Leia stirred up trouble, she’d be the one
to get it.

Ethan had her trapped because he had Jeff wrapped around his little finger.
Olivia had no choice but to stay.

She was worried about Avery, to whom she promised a kidney. She wondered
if he was okay.

Olivia sat on the bedside, her feet dangling in the air after the doctor left.
Ethan kneeled down and helped her put on her slippers.

Ethan casually said, “The doctors said he is recovering quickly. He'll be back
to his old self in about a year.” Olivia didn’t respond, but Ethan continued, “I've
already restructured the company. After the paperwork is done, you can go to
work if you're bored.

“All the people that used to work there are back. | told dad about this, and he
was quite pleased.” Chapter 426 2/2 Emotions flashed in Olivia’s eyes.
Looking at Ethan coldly, she said with a mocking smile, “Did you tell him how
the company went bankrupt?” Ethan was at a loss for words.

“Do you think you can make me happy by doing these things?



“Your sister still has Jodie and her child’s blood on her hands. Jodie was
carrying a Fordham baby!” Ethan’s face paled. He reached out and held
Olivia’s arm.

His voice quivered as he said, “Liv, | know many things she did cannot be
undone. Even if you kill Leia now, you wouldn’t be able to bring Jodie back to
life.” “I don’t care if Jodie can’t come back to life. | just want to kill Leia
because | hate her!” “Liv, | promise I'll never let Leia hurt you again. She
harbors animosity against you because she’s not in her right mind.

“I've already hired psychiatrists to treat her. Isn't making her regret her actions
and apologizing to you better than killing her?” “Apologize?” Olivia grabbed
Ethan’s collar with her good hand and yelled, “What would words of apology
change? Can her apology bring Jodie back to life?

“Can it make the pain I've been through disappear? Let me tell you this,
Ethan.

Unless you imprison me for life, I'll expose Leia’s crimes to the public when |
get the chance.

“I'll let everyone know that Leia is a murderer and her brother covered up for
her!” Ethan wrapped his arms around Olivia when he saw her enraged
expression.

He said, “Sorry, Liv. It's all my fault. This shouldn’t have happened to you.”
“You're the one that made me this way! | hate you, Ethan Miller! You and your
sister deserve to burn in hell!”
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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 427-Ethan wrapped his hands
around her tightly when faced with her hatred.

“Liv, let’s get remarried, okay?” “Remarried? Why would | marry you again? |
can’t even stand the sight of you.” Olivia thought he was mad to make such a
request.



“Or do you not want Marina now that she’s crippled? You scum.” Ethan
frowned and said, “It's not like that. My hands are tied regarding Marina.

She’s actually ...” He didn’t want to keep the secret from Olivia anymore.
Their relationship was already strained as is.

He didn’t want to lose her, so he tried to tell her the truth.

Before he could finish his sentence, a servant’s voice came from outside the
room, “Mr. Carlton Senior is here, Mr. Miller.” Ethan had no choice but to let
Olivia go. “Rest first, Olivia.” Olivia gritted her teeth as she watched Ethan
leave. She knew she had missed the chance to escape with Jeff last time.

She wouldn’t get another opportunity to do so too soon.

Jeff needed to stay. He required the professional care of a rehabilitation
therapist, doctors, and nutritionist.

He also needed regular checkups from the doctors. He couldn’t leave with
her.

Olivia sighed. No one in the world hated power. They just hated the fact that
the power wasn't theirs.

Ethan met Otto in the living room.

Otto had just been discharged from the hospital, and he slimmed down
significantly. He looked pitiable.

“Mr. Carlton Senior,” Ethan greeted.

Otto raised his head to see Ethan when he heard his voice. His eyes looked
dull.

Gone was the usual shrewdness. Even his hair had gone completely white.
“‘Ethan,” Otto called out in a hoarse voice.
“Mr. Carlton Senior, you need to pull yourself together. It's all in the past now.

Tears welled up in Otto’s eyes. “Easier said than done. The Carlton bloodline
ends with me. How can | possibly get over it?” Chapter 427 2/2 Ethan poured
him a glass of warm water. He no longer tried to comfort Otto.



Nothing he said would make Otto feel better.

“What are you doing here so late at night, Mr. Carlton Senior?” “Ethan, | am
very regretful now that my son is dead. But regret is useless.

“‘Marina and | are the only ones left in the Carlton family. She is still bedridden
now.

‘I can only count on you. Please marry Marina as soon as possible.” The
mention of marriage brought Ethan to a pause. He felt like he had been
stabbed in the chest.

He just wanted to remarry Olivia and make it up to her and Jeff.

Otto raised his voice when he didn’t get a response, “Are you unwilling to
marry Marina now?

“Are you going to forsake her at a time like this? Are you going to just watch
as my family falls apart?” “That’s not my intention. You know me, Mr. Carlton
Senior. | respect you a lot.” “It had better not be your intention to leave her. If
you abandon her while she’s in this state, Marina’s life will be over.” Ethan
paused momentarily and replied, “A marriage is no small matter. We should
decide on it after | ask Marina about it.

If Marina hadn’t held Kurt's death against Ethan, he never would have wanted
to marry her.

He hoped that the recent event would open Marina’s eyes to reality and she
wouldn’t be obsessed with him anymore.

“That’s fine with me. Let’s decide on this today.” Otto made a call to Marina.
“‘Marina, I'm with Ethan now. Tell him yourself if you still want to marry him.

“If you want to, I'll make it happen no matter what | have to do.” Marina’s voice
came from the other end of the phone. It was a little subdued.

The arrogance she always had in her tone was gone.

“‘Ethan.” “Yeah, I'm here. Are you feeling better?” “I don’t think I'll ever feel
better.” Marina was depressed. She sobbed, “| have always known you didn’t
want to marry me. You don’t love me.



“‘But Ethan, you're all | have left... So, please don’t abandon me. | want to be
married to you.”

Click to rate this post!
[Total: O Average: O]

(]

Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 428-Marina felt regret and fear
after she experienced the death of her parents and the comminuted fracture of
both her legs.

She thought about a lot of things when she was in the hospital.

She cried profusely and said in a shaky voice, “I know I've done a lot of bad
things in the past. | promise I'll change.

“I'll learn to be a good wife and never cause you trouble again. | don’t have
any other requests. Just marry me, | beg of you.” Ethan fell silent.

Without getting a reply, Marina continued, “You promised Kurt you'd take care
of me forever. You can’t leave me.” Ethan could no longer refuse after Marina
pulled out her trump card. He closed his eyes, and Olivia’s face filled his mind.

Ethan said weakly, “Okay, I'll do it.” Marina broke into a smile after getting his
response. “I knew you’ll never forsake me.” Ethan hung up the phone. Otto
was also relieved.

‘I knew you were a loyal man. | think you also know the state my family is in.

“The wedding should be held as soon as possible. It would help Marina’s
recovery if she had something to look forward to.” Ethan’s brain was blanking
out. All he could think about was he couldn’t do what he promised Olivia.

He was prepared to make it up to Olivia, but his hands were tied.

“Ethan, are you listening?” “Pardon?” “| said that we should keep things
simple for the wedding. I've already picked out a date. It's the end of this
month. Do you have any objections?” Ethan pursed his lips and said, “l only
have one condition.” “What is it?” “Do not touch the Fordhams.” Otto knew
that Ethan had brought Jeff and Olivia back, but there was nothing he could
do.



Ethan was accepting Marina even though she had a disability. They should be
content that Ethan was still willing to marry her.

Chapter 428 2/2 She probably wouldn’t even be able to bear children for
Ethan in her current state.

Otto could only turn a blind eye to Olivia’s presence.

‘I know. She’s your ex-wife, after all. As long as you treat Marina well and
don’t cross the line, | won’t have any complaints.” Otto wasn’t dumb. He knew
he had to rely on Ethan to restore the Carlton family to its former glory.

He couldn’t afford to drive Ethan away at the moment.

“Then it’s settled. I'll handle the preparations for the wedding. I'll head back
now.” Ethan got up and walked with Otto to the yard.

Ethan said, “Mr. Carlton Senior, the Toxic Hive are bad people. | suggest you
sever ties with them, or else you’ll just end up hurting yourself and everyone
around you.” Otto stopped in his tracks and asked with a serious expression,
“What have you found out?” “Everything | need to know, and even things |
didn’t want to know. Mr. Carlton Senior, you’re the one who caused everything
that has happened.

“It's all because you wanted their drugs and worked with Ms. Rosa.” Otto’s
eyes became bloodshot, and a vein popped on his forehead. “| just despise
that woman. | thought Chris would marry another woman if she died and have
some babies.

‘I didn’t expect him to be so silly. He actually died with her.” Otto still didn’t
know about Ms. Rosa’s true identity.

Ethan sighed and said, “I hope you stop what you’re doing. You're not the only
one to suffer great losses because of the Toxic Hive.

“Plenty of royalty in other countries have suffered similar fates. You have to
come to your senses. The Carlton family is already in such a sorry state.” “I
understand.” Otto’s back was hunched, and his body swayed a little. He left
slowly, leaning on his cane.
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Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 429-News of the wedding
between Ethan and Marina spread like wildfire.

“Have you heard? Mr. Miller is marrying Marina Carlton this month. It's for real
this time. | heard that the hotel has already been booked.” “What about Ms.
Fordham? | thought he cared about her. He has been staying by her side all
this time.

“‘Don’t tell anyone, but Ms. Fordham is Mr. Miller's ex-wife. | thought they were
getting back together. They divorced because of Ms. Carlton back then.

“l guess true love triumphs over an old flame. Mr. Miller is willing to marry

Marina despite her grave injuries. It has to be true love.” “What would happen
to Ms. Fordham after Mr. Miller marries Ms. Carlton?

Wouldn’t she be a mistress then?” The servants were chattering and noticed
Olivia standing nearby. Their faces paled.

“‘M-Ms. Fordham.” Olivia’s expression was calm. She stared at them coldly
and said, “Gossip all you want, but do it where no one can hear you.

‘I won’t let you off easily if this reaches my father’s ears.” Olivia was wearing a
white dress. She walked past the servants with a book in her left hand.

“‘Ms. Fordham was so intimidating. Her gaze struck fear into me.

One of the servants said, “She wasn't like this before. She used to be very
kind and treated us servants well.

“Mr. Miller hurt her deeply. It's why she became the way she is now.” “That’s
so sad.” Olivia walked through the long corridor. She wasn’t surprised to hear
that Ethan was marrying Marina.

In the past, she would be curious as to why Ethan had to marry Marina. But
she no longer cared about what he did.

She just wanted the servants in the manor to keep the secret so they don’t
upset Jeff.



Jeff was basking in the flower room. He had a rug on his legs, and he looked
at peace. Olivia had been through too much. She treasured every second of
the peace that she had.

She stayed by Jeff and read her book until he woke up.

12 1/2 Chapter 429 2/2 “Olivia.” Olivia closed her book and said, “Dad, you’re
awake.” “Yeah. | heard that Ethan has restructured the company. If you're
bored, you should run the company. You don’t have to stay with me all the
time. | won’t recover so soon.” Olivia gestured to her right arm with her lips.
“Dad, don’t forget that I'm also recovering.” “Can you feel your hand yet?”
“‘No.” “Ethan dropped the ball here. He should’ve taken better care of you.

“Your hand is so important if you want to be a doctor. What would you do if it
never recovers?” Olivia smiled. “You'll just have to take care of me forever if it
doesn’t get better.” Jeff scratched the tip of her nose with his finger. Olivia
acted like she used to when she was with Jeff.

“Silly child, I wouldn’t be the one to do that. You had a miscarriage the last
time.

“‘Now that I'm fine, you should try for kids with Ethan again while you're still
young.” Jeff didn’t know what happened between Ethan and Olivia. His kind
words were like knives plunging into Olivia’s chest.

Olivia had not let him use a smartphone since his traffic accident. He knew
nothing about Marina and Ethan.

“What'’s wrong, Olivia? Did Ethan make you mad? Tell me, and I'll take care of
it for you.” Olivia almost blurted out the truth, but she held it back.

“I'm fine, dad. You don’t have to worry about me.” “| watched you grow up. |
know you very well. | noticed that you’ve been acting strange since | woke 1.

“You used to talk about Ethan all the time, but now you never bring him up.
Even when he’s around, you don’t even look at him.

“Olivia, you don’t have to bottle your emotions up. You still have me.”
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Q2

Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 430-Jeff’'s words almost made
Olivia cry. She had so much to ask him.

She wondered if he knew about her origins. But when she met with his
worried gaze, she decided against telling him.

She couldn’t rush things. Jeff was still recovering and could not take such a
huge blow.

“I'm fine, dad, really. | just matured and am no longer as childish as before.”
“Good to know. If he’s still as good to you as before, | have nothing to worry
about.” Jeff patted Olivia on the head and said, “Dr. Blackwell told me that |
can walk on my own after one more week of rehabilitation.” In the past few
days, Jeff had been able to walk a few steps with some help.

Even if recovery was hard, Jeff toughed it out.

He didn’t want to be a burden to Olivia. He also wanted to be able to function
as usual so Olivia wouldn’t have to worry.

“That’s good news, dad. Keep it up!” Jeff felt better after seeing Olivia smile.
“I've been feeling better these days, Olivia. | want a phone so | can catch up
with the news.” Olivia was alarmed. Ethan’s wedding with Marina was all over
the internet.

“It's not good for your eyes, dad. Let’s wait a little longer so it doesn’t impede
your recovery.’ Olivia brought Jeff back to his room. Ethan gazed at them.
One had an arm limp on her side, and the other couldn’t walk.

He felt even more guilt as he watched on.

He caught up to them and said, “Let me do it, Liv.” Recently, Ethan would
personally do things like these for Jeff. But Olivia would not look him in the
eye no matter what he did.

She would at least put up with it when Jeff was around, but she would leave
when there wasn’t anyone else around.

She didn’t feel the need to stop him. He was treating Jeff well because he
wanted to play the part of a good son-in-law. Jeff also enjoyed it.



Jeff noticed the fleeting look of disgust that appeared on Olivia’s face. He had
brain damage, but it didn’t mean he was blind or senile.

He could tell his guess was correct. Something happened between Ethan and
Olivia.

Chapter 430 2/2 “Ethan, you’re so busy every day. | have plenty of people
taking care of me. You can leave me alone and spend some time with Olivia.”
“I will spend time with her and keep helping you as well. Do you feel better
today, dad?” Ethan wore a gentle expression, unlike the cruel and heartless
one he usually had.

“Much better. | can walk on my own in one week. Ethan, thanks for getting me

this medical team. They do good work every day.” “No need to be a stranger,
dad.” Ethan helped Jeff to the dining table and pulled a chair out for Olivia.

“I'm a little busy today, Liv. I'll cook you some soup tomorrow when | have the
time,” Ethan said.

He began to bring the food to Jeff and Olivia. He played the part of a loving
husband well.

Olivia replied emotionlessly so Jeff wouldn’t suspect anything. Jeff noticed
what she was trying to do, but he didn’t speak up.

After the meal, Ethan brought Jeff back to the room for rehabilitation
exercises.

He would soak Jeff’s feet in herbal baths. And every time he did this, he would
roll up his sleeves and get down on one knee.

He didn’t look like the CEO of a company as he massaged Jeff’s feet with a
serious expression.

“Ethan, there’s no one else here. Tell me the truth, did you have an argument
with Olivia?” Ethan’s hands froze. He didn’t expect Jeff to pick up on it so
soon.

“Why would you ask that, dad?” Jeff replied without hesitation, “Her eyes used
to light up when she looked at you. But now, there is only hatred.”
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