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Fortunately, Rick was fast enough to hit the emergency stop button on the treadmill and saved Selena 
from what could have been a terrible fall. “Watch out!” Rick got a hold of Selena. 
 
“Who is that woman?” Selena pointed at the woman on the screen and asked. She looks so much like 
Meredith that I can only describe their resemblance as… uncanny. Although her eyes are blue and her 
chin looks pointier than Meredith’s, they both just look like the same person. In that instant, Selena felt 
as if she was seeing Meredith, surprised by how fast time had passed since the last time she saw her. 
 
Rick took a look at the woman on the screen and said, “Oh, you mean that woman? Her stage name is 
Mia. She is a biracial beauty, isn’t she?” 
 
“Don’t you think she looks like someone else?” Selena couldn’t take her eyes off Mia, who was dancing 
on the stage in a seductive manner. 
 
“Of course! She is an exact doppelganger of the best actress—Meredith Yard! But didn’t she quit acting 
back then?” 
 
Despite the man’s response, only Selena knew the eerie truth behind Meredith’s disappearance. 
 
This can’t be… She didn’t quit acting. She was killed by John… 
 
“Nah, I don’t think it’s Meredith. I mean, she was the dream girl of everyone in the city, but Mia is… 
indescribable, or perhaps I should say she looks just like a vamp. Meredith didn’t know how to dance 
back then, but dancing was precisely what made Mia shoot to fame. Look at her sexy dance moves! I’d 
say she has this pole dance routine to thank for all the fame she has today!” 
 
Upon hearing Rick, Selena’s mind was instantly filled with a million question marks. Knowing Meredith’s 
backstory, Selena was sure that her half-sister was indeed not good at dancing. When Meredith and 
Megan were still young, Jezebelle’s identity as a mistress prompted her to keep a low profile most of the 
time, leaving her with little time to attend to their upbringing. 
 
After marrying into the Yard Family, Jezebelle had always honed her daughters’ talent in dancing. Since 
Meredith was learning how to dance at that time, she decided to send the two sisters to a dance school, 
only to be told by the tutor that it was a little too late for them to start. Therefore, Jezebelle decided to 
waste no more time and took a new direction for her daughter since they could never catch up with 
others in dancing. 
 
While Jezebelle had dedicated all her resources to refining her daughters’ talent, she was let down by 
Megan, who didn’t really live up to her expectations due to her playfulness. Nevertheless, her effort still 
paid off when Meredith was able to rise to fame in the entertainment world at a young age. 
 
Maybe Rick is right. Meredith and Mia don’t share much in terms of the vibe they give off. While Mia 
looks like a seductive vamp, Meredith seems more like a decent, educated lady. 
 
“What’s wrong, Miss Yard? Do you know her? Why do you look so agitated upon seeing her?” Rick gazed 
at Selena in surprise. 
 



 
“O-Oh, I don’t know her. It’s just that she looks very much like Meredith,” Selena replied after snapping 
out of her trance. 
 
“Well, their resemblance is also precisely another factor that shot Mia to fame overnight. However, she 
subsequently made an explanation to clarify her origin that she was a mixed woman with blue eyes, so 
there is no way she is Meredith.” 
 
“But their resemblance is just uncanny!” Selena pursed her lips and smiled, nearly thinking that 
Meredith had come back to life from death. Although she didn’t know how Meredith died, she was 
certain that she must have died a horrible death at the hands of John, who was known to be merciless 
and brutal. Nevertheless, Selena reckoned Meredith had no one else but herself to blame for her tragic 
fate. 
 
“By the way, we were talking about jogging. So what do you think about my suggestion?” 
 
“Jogging?” 
 
“Yeah, jogging outdoors. Don’t let your busy schedule hold you back! In fact, many people are just using 
that as an excuse not to try new things. I know a sweet spot that’s ideal for jogging. It’s not crowded at 
all, quiet and peaceful. Would you like to give it a try?” 
 
Besides her busy schedule, Selena was not really an early riser, so she didn’t think jogging outdoors was 
suitable for her. “I’ll think about it.” Selena then grabbed her towel and wiped off her sweat. “I think I’ll 
call it a day here, Coach Anderson. Bye!” 
 
Rick disappointedly waved at Selena and said, “Alright, see you.” 
 
 


