
Billionaire 401 

chapter 401 If being tough doesn't work 

It had been a long time since she had not been so cold to him. 

Lyra didn't say anything. 

Because of this incident, she still felt her heart palpitating. 

If Keira hadn't told her this in time, if she hadn't let the driver run a red light all the way back to the hall 

furiously, and if the eighty times of whipping really happened, she did not dare to imagine how Malcolm 

would be injured. 

The last time when Travis was punished, she still remembered it to this day. 

As long as she arrived there a little late and Malcolm got two lashes, she could have been heartbroken. 

But why did he not care about himself? 

He had forgotten the promise he made to her before so quickly? 

If she didn't really teach him a good lesson, he would have this concealed injury thing happen again! 

She mulled it over seriously, took his hand, and went all the way upstairs. 

Malcolm felt the chill and followed her into the room without a word. 

"Just stand here." 

She pointed to the carpet at the end of the bed. 

Although he didn't understand what she wanted, Malcolm stood still and watched her. 

Lyra walked directly to the nightstand and opened the first drawer. 

Seeing her movements, Malcolm knew what would happen next. His long eyelashes drooped as he 

waited in silence to be lectured by his fiancee. 

But this time, Lyra took out a ruler inside and didn't walk towards him. 

Instead, she stood at the head of the bed and rolled up the sleeve of her left hand, revealing her fair and 

slim wrist. 

Her clear eyes suddenly turned vicious, and her right hand swung down toward the inner position of her 

wrist. 

There was a muffled snap sound. 

eyes. Noting her move 

"What are you doing!?" 

grabbed the ruler from her hand to 

also thinner than his skin. With this ruler, her wrist immediately swollen out of 



fingertips gently caressed her wound and his eyes turned 

Lyra? How can you hurt yourself! If you're not happy, you 

was really angry. His dark eyes flooded with tears. And he was regretful that he had not noticed her 

movements 

him and laughed lightly, "Just a little ruler. 

beaten up by the disciplinary whip today, I would be 

whip can 

of heartache is not less than the pain on the body. If you really love 

of the bed and sat down. He took out the swelling cream and applied it to her 

to swear." Lyra said in a calm 

hide anything from 

our 

he stared at her incredulously, "Are you crazy? Is it necessary to be 

enough to let you swear, you can't really remember 

Nothing could happen to him, and she would 

down his three fingers, "No way, I won't swear on your life 

this matter, there was no negotiation. He would never 

knew that Lyra would not be easily resigned until she achieved 

nuzzled his head into Lyra's arms, 

am wrong. It won't 

looked down at him, and 

arms and his voice sounded aggrieved, "In fact, today I don't have the confidence to sustain the 

punishment of eighty times of whippings. It is still difficult for me to calm myself 

they were back 

hurt again, really! But you're asking me to 

just came back from the hall, so don't lecture 

and his voice was soft. Carefully. he approached 

lifted the bedding, tucked her tenderly 

Next day. 



awakened by 

to get her cell phone from the bedside table. She glanced at it, and saw that it was an unfamiliar 

number. She thought it was a wrong number, so she didn't answer it and put it 

half-minute interval, she received a text 

Chapter 402 I don't care whether you are noble daughter or not 

In front of the dress rack, Ethel was excited to show Lyra the dresses she had chosen. 

"Lyra, they all look good to me. Which one do you think suits me better?" 

Lyra smiled, "You have to try them on before you know if they fit." 

"You're right." Ethel immediately looked to the sales, "Send those to the changing room. I want to try 

them on." 

"Okay." The sales immediately took the clothes Ethel had carefully picked out and went over to the 

changing room. 

Once the sales left, Ethel took Lyra's arm once again and smiled innocently, "To put on the formal dress 

is complicated. It's inconvenient for me to put it on alone. Lyra, can you go in with me and help me 

fasten the buckle?" 

Lyra didn't say a word, didn't explicitly agree, and didn't refuse either. 

Ethel made the decision for Lyra and took her into the changing room. 

When undressing in front of Lyra, Ethel did not shy away as if the two were really intimate sister for 

many years. 

Lyra leaned against the wall and looked at her coldly, "You asked me to come over. And you definitely 

don't just want me to help you pick out dress. I don't like to beat around the bush. Now there are only 

two of us here. You can say it straight." 

Ethel suddenly stopped dressing but quickly continued. 

"Lyra, you've always wanted to know who is the sponsor behind me who can let me stand still. And at 

the age of nineteen, I have already got so many awards in the entertainment industry." 

She sounded mystical, "Actually, there are two people. They're helping me at the same time, and give 

me a lot of power." 

Lyra listened to her gently, without speaking. 

Ethel put on her heels while continuing, "You've forgotten all those things when you were fifteen, but I 

still remember the first time we met. In the street, when you saw me who was poor and cute, you 

decided to adopt me. And I like you too." 

"But I don't just like you, I also like your dad and your brothers. And I greedily think that as long as 

you're disappeared, I'm the Lloyd family's only daughter." 



Lyra's eyebrows knitted together. These words were exactly the same as she heard in her dreams. 

into the back of your neck and 

her in a cold and sullen voice, "Aren't you afraid I brought a 

as a little fairy, "Since I dare to tell you, of course 

a long time ago. He was the one who acquiesced to 

palms before she suppressed her inner rage and called back to her senses, "Which brother are you 

can guess." What she said was mystic and she leaned close to Lyra's ear with a big smile, "Could it be 

that all three brothers 

did not say anything. She looked cold but her heart was 

to the mirror, 

place, the mockery in her eyes 

Lyra, what can you do 

Collin hides my illegitimate daughter identity and let me become the real daughter of the Lloyd family. 

Micah often cares for my health, even Keith 

are no longer your 

of smile and her little face was beautiful and 

deliberately said this to provoke 

I tell you, you succeeded, but there is a 

eyes suddenly turned malicious. She directly walked up. Her left hand grabbed her hair, and 

was a 

and her face 

control her diet and her weight. So, she was very thin and weak. 

well enough. You think by provoking me, I will be 

not care whether you're the real 

this, Lyra slapped her again viciously in Ethel's 

and she couldn't break free, so she could 

hair, pulled it back hard, and the sarcasm on her face deepened, "Ethel, he's my brother who has loved 

me for twenty years. We can guess whom he'll care 

acutely aware that 

the commotion and came in in a 



the curtain 

"Rara!" 

without even looking at Ethel, who had fallen to 

before Lyra fell to the ground, he carried her up into 

Chapter 403 Just feel good 

Ethel's face froze. 

After a while, she could only reluctantly lower her head, "Yes." 

"Good girl! That's what the daughter of Lloyd family is supposed to be." Keith smiled and stroked her 

head. 

After stroking her head perfunctorily, he took the lead and turned his head away, saying resentfully, 

"Change your clothes back. Your face is injured. You should not be able to choose today. We can come 

here another day." 

... 

Lyra made her way out of the shopping district. 

It wasn't until she got into the car that she opened her bag again and took out a small note. 

This was what Keith forced into her right hand when he was helping her just now. 

Unfolding the note, it contained only one sentence. 

[Give me some time.] 

Lyra's brows furrowed as she gazed silently at the nice handwriting. 

Why should he be given time? 

Did he find something and was he quietly investigating? 

As she was thinking about it, her phone rang and it was Malcolm's calling. 

Once the phone was connected, his voice sounded slightly sorrowful, "You went out. Why didn't you 

even wake me up?" 

Lyra coaxed gently, "I'm done here. I'll be back soon. I just saw you sleeping soundly. I couldn't bear to 

wake you up." 

Malcolm, who was on the other end of the line, still huddled himself under the comforter, and grunted 

in confusion before continuing, "What did you do? Did you get hurt?" 

A the mention of this, Lyra just felt good, "Just slapped a bitch a few times. I'm feeling very good!" 

"You did?" 

Malcolm's tone became anxious, "Did you hurt your hand? Come back and I'll massage it for you." 



Lyra smiled and felt sweet, "I'm not that fragile. I'm having a good time!" 

The two chatted on the phone for ten minutes or so later, then Lyra returned to Lyre Spiti. 

When she arrived, Malcolm was already up and done washing up, but still in his loose silk robe. 

gently took her into his arms and claimed the 

of the bed, he felt soft and put his head on Lyra's shoulder, grunting 

wake up alone 

caressed the back of his head without saying 

and just walked up to Lyre Spiti's door. He saw the door open and Malcolm's pampered look in her 

delicate body, which was instantly 

was so beautiful that Chad couldn't help but 

over 

he had to pretend to cough heavily to interrupt the warm picture in front 

Chad's voice, the two immediately went alert and 

"This is the result 

serious expression. Even the speed of cooling down was almost 

sit down 

her eighties, and he secretly transferred her abroad the 

the paternity test for Lyra and Reginald, and the next day at 

after the paternity test, he 

was unknown and the return date was unknown as 

all the property under his name was transferred abroad. It seemed that he should not 

guard him and watch him doing test for a moment. For Casper, he 

out of the country, presumably by whoever deliberately 

you want to do another paternity test? I can quietly go to other downtown hospitals to do so. It can 

ensure that no 

thought deeply and nodded 

Clark Fulton. Then send him to a secret interrogation room for later examination 

"Yes!" 

the garden. Then he took out his cell phone and decisively 



took Lyra into his arms and 

the paternity test is redone, this matter should be able to have an end. And you can sleep 

"Hmm." 

today, and then remembered what had happened at MC Haute Couture today. 

said there were two 

and influence in Crana, and 

she could basically rule 

actually behind 

empty 

in thought when she saw Chad come in once again. This 

The warden reported that Clark suddenly foamed at the mouth and had 

"Why? Is there 

"No. After a doctor's examination, Clark had a history of epilepsy before he was 

be late at night. The prison guards didn't find out in 

silence fell in the living 

Chapter 404 A night full of uninvited guests 

Seeing that it was Micah at the door, Lyra and Malcolm looked at each other. Obviously, neither of them 

didn't expect that it would be him. 

Micah's body was too wet. 

He was reluctant to go in and wet the carpet. So he was still standing by the door, and his usually cool 

eyes locked on Lyra. 

Lyra didn't quite understand. Remembering what happened at the Lloyd family the other day, she asked 

icily, "Why do you come over here without an umbrella? Is it an emergency?" 

Micah adjusted his breathing before saying, "Rara, I haven't come to you for the past few days because I 

was being watched. Tomorrow is the return party, so I have to get rid of the surveillance and sneak 

over." 

Lyra's heart softened for a moment and she turned her head to Malcolm, "Get Micah a thick bath towel 

and make some ginger tea." 

"OK." 

With a thick bath towel, Micah wrung the water from his body until it was half dry before entering the 

living room. 



Malcolm went to make ginger tea, and Lyra sat on the couch. 

"Micah, if you want to say something, just say it." 

Micah nodded, and he'd always been a man who didn't like to beat around the bush. 

"Although Casper is my mentor, I don't trust all of his paternity tests. So, I brought this." 

He removed a piece of handkerchief paper from the lining of his suit, which contained Reginald's hair. 

Lyra was slightly surprised and looked at him seriously for a few moments, "But Micah, it's already late 

at night. Even if you use your connections and send it to the hospital for testing, it will be too late 

tomorrow." 

Micah shook his head, "I can't trust anyone else. This time, I'll do it myself. All you need to do is to 

provide me with silver staining reagent and polyacrylamide gel electrophoresis." 

"Okay, the medical team of White Corp should have them over there. I'll have Chad send them over." 

Micah nodded, quickly lowered his head and deliberated again and again, "Rara, the day of dad's 

accident, I didn't express any opinion. Did you blame me or not?" 

Lyra was angry at the mention of it. 

No one knew how isolated she was that day, facing her relatives who did not trust her at all. 

To say that she was not angry at all was too fake. 

Nor did it fit Lyra's nature. 

gave Micah a cold and arrogant glare, approached him and gave him a not-so-gentle 

ignore you in the future. Just pretend there 

his eyes gloomily 

I've revenged by hitting you. I'm not angry anymore and 

her wrist and 

not enough to let you vent your anger 

and drew back her hand, "Well, I'm not angry 

Suddenly, he remembered something else, and his expression 

been taking care of dad for the past few days. I found something in his room and, well, there's someone 

... 

complexity in his eyes and became serious once 

statement, and felt more and 

... 



findings of the past few days. Seeing 

not completely sure. We can't just charge him. At tomorrow's return 

not being irrational, immediately nodded 

Knock-knock- 

knocking on the 

at the time and was a little surprised, "Chad comes here so fast? I just finished sending 

went to the 

The door opened. 

again. His chest was heaving violently. Apparently, he was also running in all the 

was 

It was Keith. 

back at Micah whose hair was still wet, 

all running to my place in the rain? 

his blue suit he was wearing while smiling 

looked cold. He didn't respond 

why do 

seriously, and he said in his bass voice, "Rara, I've found out the 

Lyra's face disappeared and she 

"Who did that?" 

felt bad, "Go in first 

towel and 

took the towel 

of the kitchen, he immediately saw there was another 

Is it because you smell my ginger tea and want to come 

any ginger tea made by my brother-in-law-to-be, so it's a 

and the atmosphere in the living room quickly resumed 

Chapter 405 The Lloyd family's most honored daughter 

When they saw Micah come out, everyone gathered around. 

Keith asked nervously, "Micah, how's it going?" 



Micah lowered his head and did not say a word. His face looked flat, so that they couldn't guess whether 

the test result was good or bad. 

Seeing this expression on his face, everyone was heart-wrenching. 

Lyra said resignedly, "Micah, just say it. Any outcome won't be much worse than now. I can take it." 

Micah remained silent and walked up to Lyra. He wrapped his arms around her shoulders and hugged 

her tightly. 

His ever-cold and arrogant face had a rare smile, "Rara, my most precious sister. You're the Lloyd 

family's most honored daughter!" 

Once he said these words, everyone instantly fell relieved. 

Only Malcolm, who looked sullen, separated the two from each other in an embrace and took back his 

petite fiancee with him arms. 

"You're adults. Pay attention to the intimacy. Don't just hug like that." 

"You!" Lyra helplessly gazed at the jealous Malcolm. Her small hand quietly reached into his robe and 

pinched his strong waist. 

Keith secretly sighed with relief and accused his brother with an unpleasant facial expression, "When 

will you have a few more expressions? What a nice thing! But you look so scary!" 

He seriously doubted if Micah would ever have a girlfriend in his life. 

What kind of woman could accept Micah? 

Micah's expression was cold and bland, and he completely ignored Keith's accusations. 

Several people discussed a few more things in response to tomorrow's return party. 

If they didn't return to the Lloyd Manor, it would arouse the suspicion of someone at home. Therefore, 

Micah and Keith went back to Anning Hill quietly in the rain overnight. 

Although they had solved the problem of her identity, Lyra still felt overwhelmed and could not sleep. 

and took her closer to his arms, kissing her gently 

for you. After all, it is your beloved family member 

with red eyes, buried her face in his chest and did not say a 

find something incredible. Perhaps ... he has a hard time. 

gently and wrapped her 

now. Even if you don't want to rest, our babies still need it. You should sleep even 

I really can't sleep. My heart, I feel a little suffocated..." 

of a solution, 



her disgust, "Your storytelling skills are so 

is because of the boredom 

sense! She couldn't believe she was 

listened to him for twenty 

asleep 

a few hours of 

... 

return party of the Lloyd family would be held at 7:30pm 

a grand and noble gold dress. With her beautiful face, she 

her appearance, all the guests at the scene 

addition, Ethel was already a big star, and there were many reporters there. Flashlights were around her 

exquisite 

had the 

another daughter of the Lloyd family, Lyra 

Collin had become the Lloyd family's only 

stepped up to the stage and made a much needed official 

was time for the 

presence of all the guests, announced that he 

the signing of the 

you love me and want to give me all the best of everything, but I'm used to work in the entertainment 

industry. For the inheritance of the family business, I really can not 

so frankly that many guests 

frankness of 

think the inheritance should be 

Chapter 406 The truth emerges 

In the garden, the guests' murmurs were louder, because what Lyra had said had a lot of information! 

In response to all the questions, Lyra glanced at Collin who was on the stage and said seriously. 

"Collin, this is a family matter. If you don't want the Lloyd Group's stock to plummet tomorrow, or the 

Lloyd family to be in the headlines tomorrow with all sorts of tidbits, clear the scene immediately and do 

as I say!" 



Under the spotlight, her starry eyes stared at Collin with coolness. 

The guests and media on the scene got more excited, and their discussion intensified. 

Keith rose first to help control the scene. With his presence, the media and journalists made a fool of 

themselves and soon left, and the guests also left one after another under Micah's reassurance. 

Harvey, who was holding the documents on the stage, looked confused and looked around in confusion. 

Malcolm noticed that and winked at Chad and Fifteen. Both of whom quickly took the stage and directly 

took Harvey away from the Lloyd Manor. 

Ten minutes later. 

The original lively garden became cold and clear. Only the Lloyds and Malcolm were there. Even Kacper 

and Vincent were drove away by Lyra's order. 

Collin's stern eyes were fixed on Lyra, but he didn't say a word. He looked at her step up to the stage, 

and waited quietly for her to speak. 

Not wanting to beat around the bush, she opened her bag directly and took out the five paternity 

reports that Micah had personally produced last night. 

"Collin, take a good look. That's the truth about my identity!" 

She held back her anger and threw a few papers at Collin. 

Collin didn't pick it up and didn't move or speak, but he was still looking at her. 

"Collin, you were the one who took the initiative to propose paternity test to dad. Mr. Hall is a good 

friend of dad's and an acquaintance of yours. You threatened his mother with falsifying the paternity 

test, didn't you?" 

eyes. Looking at the papers scattered all over the floor, he pursed his lips and 

volunteered, "Lyra, it's not about Collin. Casper was kidnapped by me. And I was the one who suggested 

doing the test 

"You shut up!" 

at her, "I'm asking Collin. You 

reluctantly, but said 

at Collin who was standing straight. Then she took another document 

is the evidence Keith recently collected at the house. Claudia was with dad the day of his accident! 

Claudia was the one who pushed him down the stairs from 

this, Lyra's heart throbbed. Her eyes were red, and her voice trembled slightly, "How much do you know 

about this? Is it you who 

offstage, with her head sheepishly bowed, tried 



just stared at her and 

expression on his face and wondered 

But you want to rush to 

putting on a show for 

a dumb 

breathed deeply, suppressing her manic emotions, 

happens to dad, the whole Lloyd family should be my home court! It's not up to you to decide whether 

and looked back at 

on Claudia and Ethel. Don't let them 

command, she looked back at Collin, "Come in 

her head and went into the villa. 

previously lived, and Collin closed the door and stood right next to it, 

the edge 

you in alone is there are some things I wish to talk to you. I just can't believe you have loved me 

to say something, 

was injected 

closed his eyes to hide the 

long did you know about 

time ago 

heart was unbearably painful as if someone ruthlessly kneaded it. She choked with sobs, "So ... you 

Chapter 407 From now on, you're dead in my heart 

Collin's face instantly turned pale and he was dumbfounded by Lyra's words. 

He didn't expect that Malcolm would give her all his property and shares for Rara, regardless of the 

honor and interest of the entire White Corp family. 

It was really ironic and funny. 

"I'm sorry." 

In addition to these three words, he seemed to explain more, but all seemed to be useless. 

Lyra wiped away her tears and felt disappointed for Collin. 



"Even if you don't do any of these things, it's your connivance that allows Ethel to be so reckless. 

Because you shield and hide the truth about her victimizing me, it makes me to live in exile in Frayton 

when I was fifteen and suffer for six years in the Freeman family." 

"This injury can't be offset by a sentence that you have punished her heavily and made her have no jobs 

for six months!" 

"On the Crane Bay Bridge in Frayton, she teamed up with Caden and got forty killers on the black market 

to kill me, forcing me to jump into the cold water!" 

"In Frayton's Fantalure Bar, she and Vincent bribed Anthony to steal lab drugs and harm me with the 

S404 biochemical virus." 

"She sowed discord in my relationship with Malcolm. She was Irene's counsellor, and tried to send me to 

Garrett's bed at Irene's birthday party!" 

"And she asked you to go and get Irene and Charlotte out of jail and keep screwing things up in my life." 

"This whole thing is the result of you and dad who spoil her! I will not forgive you. If you want the 

inheritance, I'll give you. Consider it as my return to your love and lecture over the years." 

"But from now on, you and I are no longer brother and sister!" 

After finishing these words in cold voice, she looked determined, and in her chilly eyes, there were 

hatred and anger. 

She brushed past Collin. 

to Lyra just moments before she was about to open the 

hurt you so much. I'm not asking to be forgiven by you. I will always repent and will try to 

the door handle tighter, "You really treat her differently. Even if I list her crimes one by one, you still 

have to speak 

carried a military mission before, her mother saved my life with hers. Her mother had 

so does dad. Ethel is an illegitimate daughter, and dad already feels indebted. Because I made Ethel lose 

her mother, dad was extra tolerant 

but he was not 

"Rara, this time I'm 

heart shrank to the bottom and her 

had been the most awe-inspiring presence 

would scold and punish her. Each time after the punishment, he was the most heartbroken one and 

tried all the way to spoil 

be a strict and indulgent role of mother. Reginald was easy-going, gentle 

her beloved brother begged her for the first time for 



ironic, "Don't call me Rara. In the future, I don't want to hear it from you again. I only have Micah and 

Keith. The brother I once loved has died in my heart when 

these words, she opened the door and left without looking 

at her former room, 

... 

and Malcolm 

a rabbit and her face had tear marks from 

over, wrapped her arms around his waist, and threw herself into his arms, feeling the steady and strong 

sound of his heartbeat. For a moment, as if she had found a place where 

wrapped his arms around her, patted her back and coaxed her in a very magnetic voice, "Are you tired? 

If it's really 

shook her head and 

not been dealt with yet. She 

to persuade her, clutched her hand, 

with tears glistening in her eyes. Apparently, she 

and Malcolm came downstairs, she felt guilty and her tears were dripping down uncontrollably. And she 

was crying desperately, "Lyra, you have suffered a lot. I 

discriminate between love and hate. Kathleen, her sister-in-law, had protected her many times and truly 

considered her as her own sister. 

are also kept in the dark about these things. I won't blame you. 

Chapter 408 Divorce and family rules 

Claudia cried by her yelling and was afraid to look at the man in the bed. 

But Lyra was pulling her hair, and she couldn't escape. 

The sharp pain in her knees and scalp stimulated her nerves and she screamed. She was on the verge of 

tearing down her defenses. 

"I'm not wrong! I was just trying to protect myself. It's all your fault Lyra. You caused this!" 

"Reginald deserved what he got! I wouldn't be at Ethel's mercy if he hadn't insisted on giving you the 

inheritance and pushing me to the impasse!" 

She and Lyra had never gotten along. And Lyra had said before that once she took the inheritance, 

Claudia would be thrown out of the Lloyd Manor and she would never live well. 



Claudia had been pampered in the Lloyd Manor for so many years. If she was kicked out, it was 

equivalent to sentence her to death. She had no ability to survive alone and she was not going to 

survive! 

But it would be different if Ethel took the inheritance and she could still be Mrs. Lloyd in the future. 

She was not wrong. She was just making a living for herself! 

Lyra was slightly shocked, not expecting her to be unrepentant at all. 

Being enraged, Lyra slapped her hard in the face and forced her to look at Reginald. 

"What did my dad do wrong? You're greedy for riches and framed him to sleep with you! You were the 

one who forced my dad to be responsible for you! Over all these years, has he ever done anything 

wrong to you?" 

"He told me that after his death, he wants me to vacate a mansion for you to live in and transfer 5% of 

the shares of the Lloyd Group to you, so that you can have the dividends and continue to live a free life. 

He also said that if you want to remarry, I will not stop you!" 

"And you? Is that how you repay him?" 

Claudia's eyes were dilated in shock as she stared blankly at her unconscious husband on the bed. 

"How is it possible! He ... actually helped me think of a way out already?" 

Lyra looked at her sarcastically, "Claudia, you know very well my character. I'll seek revenge for the 

smallest grievance! Although I have quarreled with you over the years, I have never done any substantial 

harm to you, just because my dad cares about you!" 

"I ..." 

whole body was shaking and she 

she married him, her purpose was to enjoy the glory and wealth of the rich family. She thought Reginald 

was the same and only regarded her as a young, new and 

in advance. He wanted her 

The guilt had almost drowned 

was light, "You are really stupid and bad. My dad is the only person in the Lloyd family who can protect 

you. You harmed my 

kill me many times. It can be seen that she 

her, so what makes you believe she'll actually bail 

even her crying stopped. Suddenly it dawned 

was wrong and 

apologized, "I'm sorry Lyra. I was wrong! I really realized my stupidity! Can you give me 



kicked her away and looked down at her from above. Her eyes 

dad? He's a lifelong vegetable because of you, and he never has a chance, so 

questioned by her and could not say a word. She was so 

your comfortable life with your own hands! Save all your strength in prison and spend the rest of your 

her words sarcastically, she sent a message to Chad who was outside the 

in with Fifteen and took Claudia away, who was 

you going to do with this woman?" asked 

for the rest of her life for intentional murder! 

"Yes." 

away 

After taking just two steps forward, she felt dizzy and his whole body fell to the side 

a warm and familiar 

your progesterone is already too high. The doctor said you should not be too emotional. Even for the 

sake of the 

weakly. She was too tired to 

and held her in the crook of his arms to figure out how to do with the rest, "It is almost 

her head, "She's the culprit of 

and you just ask Chad 

"Okay." 

a good fighter, which was accurate and vicious. Of course, 

kissed her forehead tenderly and 

Chapter 409 What do you think 

Chad stopped the movement of his hands, raised his eyes for a moment, and received the cold and 

hostile warning gaze from Malcolm which scared him and his face slightly pale. 

"No!" 

He was so frightened that when he swung the branch again. 

Ethel was in so much pain that she was twitching and was almost at her limit. 

Her beautiful eyes were filled with tears. She looked pitifully at Micah who was on the side couch and 

Keith, weakly pleading for help. 

"Micah, Keith, help me ..." 



Micah looked cold. There was no trace of extra expression on his face for her cry for help. 

Keith looked at her and listened to the creepy sound. Then he chose to look away and ignored it. 

Facing with the indifferent brothers, Ethel felt disappointed and smiled contemptuously. 

Occasionally, she would muffle a few grunts of pain, but still didn't beg for mercy. 

Whoosh- 

With the final lashing, the last thick branch in Chad's hand was broken. 

He gasped slightly and was a little tired from it. Then he looked back at Lyra and Malcolm, "Lyra, it's 

done." 

"Very well." Lyra's voice sounded cold. 

Ethel was clutching her arms in pain and still shaking. Lying on the ground, she was unable to get up. Her 

hair was drenched with sweat and stuck to her face, without the pretty look on the stage before. 
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Chapter 410 Generous Rara 

Ethel stared at her and stunned by her cold gaze. Uncontrollably, she was trembling and aware of a hint 

of danger. 

Seeing that Ethel was finally a little scared, she snorted lightly. 

"Tomorrow morning, I will have you sent to the countryside residence with bodyguards to watch over 

you. There are former servants from our family. They will keep an eye on you day in and day out doing 

farm work." 

"Every night before sunset, you will be whipped with ten lashes, and then you will kneel in the courtyard 

and finish reciting a whole book of Prajnaparamita as a confession of your sins. You can rest when you 

have finished reading." 

"How do you feel about doing that every day, week in and week out? Isn't that magnanimous?" 

Ethel's back stiffened and her already weak face went wan little by little. 

She had heard of Prajnaparamita, which consisted of six hundred volumes, with a total of more than five 

million words. She didn't know if she could finish it in one night if she really had to read it from cover to 

cover. 

This kind of punishment was really torturing. 

"Lyra, you're so ruthless." She lifted her face and looked so resentful. 



Lyra looked at her askance, and her tone was cold, "You weren't ruthless when you took advantage of 

my sympathy for you? Injected me with drugs and pushed me into the water? When you hired so many 

killers to take my life, you weren't ruthless?" 

"You also tried to splash me with S40 biochemical virus and used Irene to harm me many times. And 

when you instigated Claudia to push dad down the stairs, faked my birth, forced Collin to only stand in 

line with you, and plotted to take over the Lloyd family inheritance, you weren't ruthless?" 

Looking at each other, Ethel smiled with relief, "I'm content to add so many troubles to your life." 

Thinking of Collin, she added, "There are many things Collin does not know much about until now. I dare 

to accept the consequences of my doing and never involve others." 

Lyra had little expression. Her eyes still looked deep and cold, "You deserve it, and he, too. I will not 

forgive him." 

With what she said, she walked back to the couch and sat down next to Malcolm. 
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