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Chapter 571 Chef of Owhil invites to Dinner 

With her question, Kathleen quickly regained her composure, "I wanted to come over to talk to you, but 

I knocked on the door and found that you were not in the room, so I came out. I did not expect such a 

coincidence. I see you back just in time." 

Her face looked calm. She was smiling elegantly, and the surprised expression was not found on her face 

at all. 

Anne observed her expression, "What do you want to talk to me? Now that I'm back, it's all open for 

conversation." 

"I was going to ask how soon are you going to start the operation?Collin is bedridden these two days 

because he is sick. So, he doesn't have to go to the hall to be punished, but when he is better in a couple 

of days, he will have to go there again. I am really distraught. I don't want to see him faint in pain again." 

Anne understood her anxiety, "Don't worry, madam. I'm already preparing on my side. It's just a few 

days." 

Kathleen breathed a sigh of relief. 

"That's good." 

Anne walked around her to enter the room, only to have her grab her wrist as she brushed her shoulder. 

Kathleen enthusiastically extended an invitation, "It's been hot lately. My hair is too long and always 

gets in the way. I'd like to get my hair done. Would you like to join me?" 

"Doing hair?" 

Kathleen laughed, "Yeah, I've heard that young people are really into the milk tea gray hair color, so I 

think you could try it." 

Anne hardly needed to consider the offer, "I can accompany you if you want to have your hair done, but 

I'll not do my hair. I don't like messing with my hair and think it looks better in its color." 

Kathleen touched her long and dark brown curly hair, "Miss Windsor, your hair quality is really good, but 

I think dyeing will definitely make it look better. Life is about keeping trying. If we go together and you 

watch me do my hair, it will be very boring." 

Anne shook her head and didn't budge in the slightest on the matter. 

"I really don't like it. If you want to do it, I'll pack up and go out with you later." 

Kathleen was slightly bummed, "Forget it. You're not even doing it. It's no fun for me to do hair alone. 

Just for a few days. I'm going back to my room to check on Collin. Miss Windsor, you can come to me if 

you need anything." 

"Okay." 

two finished their pleasantries and walked in 



the door. Kathleen, with a lost expression, went 

in the king-size bed 

several days in a row of sleeplessly chanting or copying scriptures from afternoon to night, he was very 

tired and was taking advantage of this illness to rest more and was 

of 

Anne wouldn't even bother to get her hair done, so it seemed Anne was very defensive and didn't fully 

trust her 

afraid 

a few messages to Lyra, telling Lyra the 

later, Kathleen received a 

words on the 

Lyra: [Wait and see.] 

was a way 

fed Collin some egg custard, carried the 

was already sitting in her 

bowl to a servant and sat 

Anne elegantly chewed the small dish in her mouth and said casually, "Crana's food tastes really special. 

I had them for a few years when I was in college. The chef 

"Have some more if you 

in a good-natured way and continued, 

used to fly internationally with Collin, I was 

do you think 

bad. Each country has its 

didn't know the significance of her mentioning this topic and answered carelessly, 

the two cooks and a couple 

past few days since I come here. I want to try Owhil dishes. I wonder if you can grant me this 

if sensing some special meaning in her words, "Miss 

Owhil who is an acquaintance of mine. Could you employ him for a few days to come and cook 

deal to hire a cook, and Kathleen had no reason to refuse, not to 

you can arrange for this chef to come on board tomorrow if you 



brightly, 

Chapter 572 Rara faints and fakes it? 

As if relieving her, Anne continued to pat Kathleen's hand, "Don't worry ma'am. I'm just helping you and 

Mr. Collin get back what belongs to you. By the way, I'll help AN Group get another collaboration. How 

could I possibly harm anyone's life?" 

She leaned in close to Kathleen's ear and whispered, "I have everything arranged. All you have to do is 

cooperate with me tomorrow night." 

Anne was vigilant and refused to reveal the contents of the plan. Kathleen had no choice. If she made 

further questioning, it would be easy to arouse suspicion. 

"It's late. Miss Windsor, rest early." 

Kathleen withdrew her hand from Anne's, got up and headed upstairs. 

Anne watched her back and wondered what she was thinking. 

* 

Next day before night. 

Lyra, who was well prepared, took a trip back to Anning Hill. 

Collin, because of his leg problems, did not get out of bed except for his daily toilet and bath, and even 

his meals were fed by Kathleen, spoon by spoon, on the bedside table. 

When Lyra arrived at the villa, several cooks in the kitchen were preparing dinner in earnest, and every 

now and then the aroma of stir-fried vegetables would waft in. 

Both Kathleen and Anne greeted her at the door. With a cold expression, she first went upstairs to the 

master bedroom to visit Collin who was ill. 

"Kathleen, you and Miss Windsor go out first. I have something I want to talk to Collin about alone." 

"Okay, don't talk too long. Dinner is almost ready." 

Lyra nodded her head. 

Waiting for Kathleen and Anne to leave, Lyra locked the door, walked to the bedside chair and sat down, 

looking at Collin who was leaning on the bed and looked weak. 

Collin looked at her and asked in a hoarse voice, "What do you want to ask?" 

"I want to ask what are you running from?" 

Collin lowered his eyelids, "What do you mean?" 

even if there is rheumatism problem, you won't lie in bed for three days. It's impossible you can't walk 

and go downstairs to have dinner but Kathleen personally bring it up to 

gently with his eyes lowered. No 



think you can choose to get out of my fight with Anne by 

sheet, and he did 

her skirt, "You'd better think for yourself. If Anne has nothing 

is just the opposite, it's your turn to make 

afraid Micah, Keith, even the whole family will not forgive you. 

him 

I'm not running away. I'm just ..." 

hear it, so she resolutely unscrewed the door handle and left the master bedroom without looking 

the empty room, Collin's heart had mixed 

* 

dining room, where 

also seemed to 

walked over and sat down directly in 

the main seat. Her smile froze for a moment, and she quickly returned to 

they all sat down, the 

a few dishes 

over at Kathleen, "A 

so she hires a chef from Owhil. These five dishes are the 

picked up one of the potato balls 

"It tastes good." 

it, you can eat more. In addition to these specialties, there is also a red wine veal steak baked by Chef 

Owhil for each of us. Can you 

behind her at 

immediately turned around and went to the kitchen, bringing out three plates of colorful and 

rather admiringly, "Well, it looks just fine. The red wine marinates the steak in a drizzle 

cut off a small piece of steak and put it in her mouth to chew 

Kathleen and 

had secret joy 

are you looking at me for?" Lyra looked at the 



at your posture and movement in cutting the steak, I just admire you're worthy of being the first richest 

woman 

so stop flattering. Hurry up and eat. I have business in 

and tasted the red wine veal 

Chapter 573 This woman can change her face 

After it all happened, Kathleen believed more what Lyra said earlier. 

As she was thinking about it, Anne had already nimbly signed the name, fetched a box of ink-pad, 

pinched Lyra's thumb, and forced her handprint. 

After doing this series of work nimbly, Anne's eyes looked quiet and scheming, and she no longer 

pretended to be a harmless woman. 

She handed the document to Kathleen, "With this waiver of execution, the Lloyd's Corp is now Mr. 

Collin's. You can feel at ease, ma'am." 

Kathleen took the document, gave it a cursory glance and hypothesized, "But Lyra is only in a coma. She 

will wake up sooner or later. This document is not signed by her after all. What if she denies it?" 

Anne was calm, "Don't worry. She will not appear in a short time. I will take her away tonight. For Lloyd's 

Corp, you still have to persuade Mr. Collin as soon as possible, so as to avoid troubles" 

Kathleen frowned, "You're taking Lyra away. Where are you taking her?" 

"This is not a matter for you to ask. The goal of cooperation between us is to help Mr. Collin to get back 

the power that belongs to him and to empty Lyra's power. With this document, everything can be done. 

I have done what I have to do. The next is what I deserve. I don't want anything, only ask to take her 

away. " 

"You!" 

Without waiting for Kathleen to say anything, Anne sent a voice message by her phone, speaking 

Owhilian, "Get up here and take her away. She's tied up." 

Within two minutes, the new chef from Owhil took off his plain white chef's uniform and loincloth. He 

wore a dark black suit inside and dressed as a bodyguard. 

The man entered the guest room as Anne had instructed, nimbly lifted the unconscious Lyra onto his 

shoulders, turned around and left. 

Kathleen followed behind and was vaguely uneasy, "Anne, what the hell do you want? This is Crana. If 

you take her away, it becomes a kidnapping. If there is a murder, you think you are Owhil nationality, so 

you do not have to go to jail?" 

Seeing that it was about to succeed, Anne didn't want to care about her at all, and followed the 

bodyguard who was carrying Lyra down the aisle. She was ready to go downstairs. 

"Stand still." 



a low and husky 

stopped and slowly turned around to see Collin who was holding on to the wall, bracing his aching 

and ordered without anger, "Put 

said I will give you what I said I 

anger flared up and he raised 

Snap! 

sound was very noticeable in 

a moment, not expecting Collin to make a 

and a red mark was soon 

with pain, with 

"Okay, Mr. Collin, good job. This slap is considered as I owe you. I won't 

she pulled out her cell phone again and called Paul, pouting in Owhilian, "Honey, are you already waiting 

under Anning Hill? 

not too many bodyguards left 

in advance. She said it was in preparation 

a result, Paul brought people with him 

wounded to stop them, and can only watch Anne and Paul take the unconscious Lyra 

and disappearing into the 

things are in the plan of Lyra. She knows what to do. 

turned around and gave her a serious look, "Nonsense! She doesn't know what to do, so why are you 

following 

as confused as you are. If you continue to pretend to be confused, you will make yourself 

on a business trip, and 

he is an nobleman of Owhil after all. Even if he makes a mess in Crana, Owhil will send diplomats and ask 

to transfer him back to the country for trial. With his influence in Owhil, he just needs a scapegoat and 

this 

are not as easy 

Chapter 574 Disfigure and turn the richest woman into my slave 

More than ten minutes later, several black vans had stopped in a suburban scrap plant. 

Lyra was carried by bodyguards and placed in an abandoned house in the plant. 



It was very dusty inside and Lyra was put on the floor, lying on her side. 

The bodyguards turned to leave, but glanced at the half of her face that was originally pressed against 

the dirt on the ground, as if it had slightly moved. 

They turned back inexplicably and fixed his eyes on it. 

Well, it should be an illusion. 

They left the house, closed the door and left it unlocked, leaving four bodyguards to watch her. 

Anne was talking to Paul in front of the empty space of the plant. 

Paul looked sullen, could not bear to say harsh words to her and only dared to whisper accusations, 

"Why do you have to tie her? Do you want to kill her? After all, she is the richest woman in Crana. Her 

status is extraordinary. Her husband is Malcolm White. We're still in Crana. If there is any accident, I can 

escape but can't protect you." 

To kidnap and take Lyra away, Paul actually refused it. However, it was not convenient to talk more on 

the phone, so he can only act first in accordance with her wishes. 

Although he was questioning, his tone was very gentle. 

Anne, however, seemed to be sacred by him and her eyes were watery. 

"Sweetheart, why are you crying? I don't mean to scold you. I'm just worried about your safety." 

A tear from Anne disturbed Paul's whole heart. 

He hurriedly hugged her into his arms and coaxed her with gentle words. 

even know how Lyra bullies me these days. I came all the way to Crana to find her because she stole my 

business. She purposely ignored me for two or three days, 

and showed him the red marks on 

did not pay attention before. When 

hurt? Did she hit you? Wasn't 

was crying pathetically and talked nonsense, "It happened before dinner. She slapped me just because I 

am dissatisfied with her mistreatment of Mr. Collin and help Mr. Collin. 

listened to her graphic story and 

most important thing for a woman. I am a guest of the Lloyd family. She dares to hit me directly. This is 

equivalent to hit your face. You 

How can I tolerate her bullying you like this? It is indeed time to teach her a good lesson. What are you 

going to 

beautiful eyes as if quenched with poison, and she said the most vicious 

her into a maid by my side. Let 



Paul was dumbfounded. 

that of a naive, sweet little girl who could actually 

you know 

"I don't want her life but turn her into my slave. This must be fun. Are you really not 

If I were you, I would definitely kill her directly, but you have to keep her 

moonlight, he 

Paul thought it too late to deepen the kiss, and Anne stopped him just in 

with and get out of Crana 

"OK, it's all yours." 

a newly purchased dagger from his trouser pocket, "The dagger is quite sharp. 

and pouted and kissed his beard, "Paul, I 

the conditions to approach Lyra alone, 

few bodyguards wisely closed the door 

seemed to be still unconscious, lying 

tip of the dagger was wandering over Lyra's fair and smooth skin, but she was not in a hurry to 

to be awakened by a slight tingle in her face and slowly opened her eyes to 

Chapter 575 Who is the cat that catches the mouse 

The sharp dagger sliced through the air and closed in on Lyra's face. 

But when she was about to get close to Lyra's skin, Lyra strongly clutched Anne's wrist. 

Anne looked at her hands, which were supposed to be tied behind her back, in slight shock, "How could 

you not be tied?" 

When she pressed Lyra's thumb for the stamp, she checked that the rope was clearly tied tightly and 

there was no problem. 

Lyra handed her the small blade in the palm of her left hand. 

Anne instantly understood, "Kathleen is really acting with you. Lyra, you're really scheming." 

Lyra grunted, stroke quickly and knocked away the dagger in her hand. Then she choked her neck and 

raised her right hand to slap her in the face ruthlessly. 

Anne screamed in pain as she received two slaps to the same half of her face in quick succession, "Let go 

of me, Lyra!" 



"Why are you calling me?" Lyra looked askance at her icily, "Until the last moment, how will you know 

who is the cat that catches the mouse?" 

With her words, Lyra slapped her heavily in her face twice, without relenting. 

The corners of Anne's mouth were broken, with blood oozing out, which looked miserable. 

She shouted frantically at the door, "Come in! Paul!" 

She cried for help for a few minutes but there was no movement outside. 

Lyra looked at her sarcastically, "Paul has so many girlfriends. Although you're his new favorite, how 

much does he value you? You'll find out soon." 

Lyra put Anne's hands behind her back with ease, quickly confined her with the rope she was tied with, 

pulled her hair ruthlessly and picked her up. 

Anne was in tears of pain, and was powerless in front of Lyra. 

was dragged outside 

open the door and several bodyguards who 

also watching the 

the moonlight, there were two teams of people running 

Lyra's previous crew 

another team of people that Lyra couldn't see clearly, and when they gradually walked in, she realized 

they were Collin's 

for them to come near to her before she asked in a cold voice, "Did Collin 

"Huh?" 

what she said, "Of course, Mr. Collin saves you. He's worried about you. After you're taken away, he 

contacts us quickly to 

say anything else and 

have been kidnapped by us. Other than that, when we came in, someone took a few 

pulled Anne's hair back, "Do you hear that? Paul runs away without you. Afraid to be confirmed the 

but Lyra hurt her scalp and she couldn't help but cry in 

irony words, she 

should we send the four bodyguards who were 

and decisively refused, "No, why don't you let them all go? Give them back to Paul Hoare. By the way, 

let them send a message to him that Anne Windsor is a malicious woman with schemes. I will teach her 

a lesson for 



"Yes, boss." 

soldier, "Take her back to the villa at Anning Hill and put her 

"Yes, Miss." 

private soldiers quickly took Anne away and turned around 

behind and got into another car, which 

notified of the incident was once the matter was intervened by the 

identity, Lyra would not believe a word of 

lock her in the basement first. After she conformed her identity, she would punish her based on the 

family rules, without alerting the 

the limousine soon arrived at Anning Hill after half an hour. 

up in the 

got back to Anning Hill was to head for the basement of the 

Chapter 576 The real daughters are extraordinarily fond of each other 

Lyra simply ignored her, got her hair, and walked away decisively without looking back. 

The first thing Lyra did when she got out of the basement was to call Micah. 

It was answered quickly. 

It was Micah's usual cool but nice voice, "Rara, what's up?" 

Lyra looked at Anne's hair in her palm and asked directly, "How soon do you plan to return? Did you see 

the message I sent you last time?" 

Micah froze, then remembered that he forgot to return Lyra's message last time. 

"I have booked the tickets and we should be at Suham Airport by noon tomorrow." 

Knowing the exact time, Lyra was quite relieved, "My future sister-in-law is coming with you?" 

Micah pondered for a moment and was a little sheepish, "Yes." 

Lyra could sense the shyness in his tone and felt extraordinarily relieved, "That's good. I'll send a 

bodyguard to pick you up at the airport when you arrive. And I'll have someone clean up your villa in 

Anning Hill in advance." 

"Okay, I'll see you tomorrow." 

Lyra softly echoed, "See you." 

Hanging up the phone, Lyra instructed the six bodyguards who were specially transferred here, "Guard 

the basement. No one can open the door except me, including Collin." 



"Yes Miss." 

Once everything was arranged, Lyra left Anning Hill and returned to the lab for infusions and rest. 

After this period of treatment, her mania was much better and the effect was obvious. She looked 

forward to a cure sooner and a normal life with Malcolm. 

By the time Lyra arrived at Anning Hill at noon the next day, Micah and Abigail had already arrived at the 

villa. 

Kathleen was there. It was her first time to see Abigail so she came over to see her herself and to 

maintain the relationship between the sisters-in-law in advance. 

and nice, and did not look down on her because she the Matthews family was only a small 

saw the happy scene of the 

It was obviously their first time to meet each other, but the fond feelings in 

seat of the couch was empty 

choice but to be the villain and 

in this country very 

a small bag containing a few strands of hair, with Anne's name written on the 

other bag had her name written 

to Micah together, "How soon can we expect the results? As 

the DNA identification results are correct, I will repeat the process three to four times. It will take two to 

three 

would the result almost in the afternoon, which was quite 

"Thank you, Micah." 

"No problem." 

turned around and went upstairs. As a leading figure in the 

three women were left in 

among the three women, 

were harmonious and 

Micah, who 

and it is difficult 

turned slightly red, "He didn't treat me badly. He is quite good to me. Sometimes his behavior is very 

confusing. That 



three 

he would 

come 

knowing his nature, did not bother 

went back to the Collin's villa to have lunch with 

Abigail both 

Abigail was quite emotional, "I remember the last time I saw you in Frayton, when I didn't know your 

true identity that is the Lloyd family youngest 

been one to care the trivial 

you didn't hate me for it and try to treat me badly, which means 

who treat me bad, I will not 

Chapter 577 Kinship test, something happens 

Lyra walked up to Micah and asked immediately, "Micah, how did it go?" 

Micah's expression was grim. Without saying a word, he handed Lyra the personally written test 

A few large words in bright red at the lower right corner of a paper caught Lyra's attention. 

It was ritten by: half sib kinship. 

Lyra didn't know much about medical jargon, but she knew exactly what the words stood for. 

"Micah, that means my DNA matches to Anne's?" 

Micah nodded, "Yes, based on the results of my testing for three times, you're in half-sister 

relationship." 

Anne Windsor was indeed Ethel Lloyd. 

With the solid evidence, Ethel's sophistry was useless. 

Taking the result, Lyra was not surprised but just satisfied, "Thanks Micah." 

Micah: "No problem, but ... since we're sure that Anne is our illegitimate sister, Rara, what are you going 

to do?" 

Lyra's expression was cold and the words "illegitimate sister"were disgusting to her. 

"Settle it in private based on family rules. This time, I will not give her any chance to turn over." 

Micah remained silent and always supported her in any decision. 

Abigail was as abhorrent to the existence of illegitimate children as Lyra was, and she was very 

supportive of Lyra's efforts to fix the illegitimate sister. 



It was already 3:00 p.m. Lyra smiled, which was slightly sarcastic, "Anne Windsor's good days of 

posturing will soon come to an end. Micah, Abigail, do you want to go to the villa together with me and 

have a look?" 

Abigail looked at each other, and were happy to watch 

Micah's villa together and had just 

it was Charles. 

time Charles called her. She stopped walking 

wrong? Does something happen to 

is now unconscious. The medical team of the White family are all present. Mr. Rudolph has an accident 

and Mr. Malcolm is not in 

expression, "Okay, I'll be right 

hanging up the phone, she calmly looked at Abigail, "Abigail, please go to find Kathleen, and ask her to 

make sure to keep an eye on Anne Windsor in the basement. I'll go to deal with the White family first. 

And I'll come back to fix Anne when I have time. " 

"Okay, don't worry." 

answer, she looked at Micah, "Micah, come with me. Although the medical team of White family are 

consisted of all elites in the medical field, in this regard, the only person I 

nodded without 

and Abigail went to the Collin's villa, while Lyra drove to 

White's bedroom, there were many people who were the elders and offspring the clan. It almost 

pushed his way through the crowd and approached 

because of his great-grandchildren, Rudolph was very happy. However, with 

the medical team, "Why did he suddenly fall ill? He 

high blood pressure and high blood sugar. We suspect he ate food that was 

tightened her eyebrows, sensing a hint of something 

around him at the moment, and she said nothing, giving way to Micah so that he could sit on the 

door. With his sudden illness, a lot of people at the the 

so many people around, the air quality turns bad. You 

the order and immediately joined the servants to invite a large group of people out and drive them all to 

kneeling by the bed 

and glared at him, "What are you crying for? Grandpa is just sick a little bit. Are you cursing him 



He is the most loving elder of the White family. Seeing him in a coma and still 

Lyra's face was expressionless. 

the hall yourself to receive ten times of whipping. 

Chapter 578 Suspicion 

Even Charles was helping Lyra. Travis can't argue with her, grunted sorrowfully, made a gesture to 

straighten out his suit and left the room. 

Once he left, Lyra asked all the servants in the room, except Charles, away with excuses. 

"There are so many people at the villa today. It's a mess. You guys go down and greet them, serve fruits, 

snacks and great tea. Don't allow anyone to come near the door of this room until the doctors examine 

Rudolph's body. Do you hear me clearly?" 

"Yes, Mrs. White." 

A group of servants soon left the room. 

The bedroom instantly became quite spacious. Except Rudolph who was unconscious on the bed, only 

Micah, Lyra, Charles and the medical team were in the room. 

Micah finished examining Rudolph's body and checked the medications he was taking recently. 

He shared basically the same opinion as the medical team, "It should have been food poisoning from 

eating foods that are compatible with the medication. So it resulted in unconsciousness." 

Now that the room was full of her own people, Lyra simply said, "How could he eat foods that are 

incompatible? Charles, you prepare the food and watch him eating, right?" 

Charles was deep in thought, "I really did not leave Rudolph. I have checked everything he ate. All is 

edible. And the chefs are aware of Mr. Rudolph's conditions so they make food particularly carefully. 

There should no problem." 

Everyone in the room fell into silence. 

For no reason, Lyra recalled the episode when Travis knelt bedside and cried. 

Although he was showing his filial piety, Lyra disliked him from the bottom of her heart, and even felt 

that he was acting very pretentiously as if he was deliberately crying in front of them. 

With that in mind, she asked Charles, "Was Travis there when grandpa had his lunch?" 

Charles shook his head, "Mr. Travis came in in the afternoon. Probably spent some time alone with Mr. 

Rudolph in the study reading books. It seemed they have drank a pot of tea." 

Tea? 

"Has he eaten 

the study. They were at the study alone. I am sure it is not convenient to go in and listen to their 

conversation. But after coming out of the study, 



room fell silent 

Lyra always felt that things were 

It was too coincidental. 

can be trusted and it 

it's more like someone deliberately did this to him. It's really not that easy to investigate this. We 

of making it a big deal. Once this matter 

aware 

Malcolm returned, the White family will have a 

to keep this matter secret and see what the 

this. The medical team and Micah will do their best to save grandpa. When he wakes up, he may know it 

clear what 

"Yes, 

Micah. I'm relieved to have 

"It's not a big deal. You can rest assured about that and leave it to me. You can 

turned to leave 

room, she could hear the sounds of the living room below 

of the Whites talked about something 

Albert and Sylvia who were friendly, Lyra didn't want 

Momo, who were kept on the top floor, before she 

here, she felt indebted if she didn't visit 

a chance to enter Rudolph's specially decorated nursery for the two babies, another servant, who was 

servant was here 

"Mrs. White, something's happened." 

lately. Lyra looked down 

someone to come and see 

"For me?" 

downstairs and 

Chapter 579 Malcolm goes home with multiple choice questions 



"Yes, if what you say is verified, the entire police department will do their best to help you bring her 

back to the Lloyd Manor." 

"That sounds great." 

Lyra, with her usual condescending demeanor, was invited to the police car by the officers. 

Before getting into the car, Charles suddenly came out of the villa, saw this and rushed up. 

"What's going on? What's going on? Why are you arresting Mrs. White?" 

Lyra reassured him, "It's fine. Nothing serious. I just go to the police station for a cup of tea, make a 

statement and then come back." 

Before leaving, there were a few things she was unsure about and wanted to talk to Charles alone. 

After explaining the situation to the police officers, they were very reasonable and let Lyra and Charles 

go to the side for a talk alone. 

Lyra instructed in a low voice, "Charles, there are too many people in the villa. And they're elders and 

relatives of the family. It's not convenient to drive them away. For Spencer and Momo, you have to send 

some bodyguards to protect them. No one other than Sophia can get close to them. " 

"Okay, Mrs. White, don't worry. I will take care of them and won't let anything happen to them." 

With his words, Lyra nodded reassuringly and continued, "Besides, I am a little suspicious of Travis, but, 

just in case, try to let all the relatives who came to the villa today stay at the villa. Don't let them leave. 

As for Mr. Rudolph's coma, sooner or later, there must be an explanation." 

Originally she just suspected that someone had done something to Rudolph, and it was the Whites. 

However, the police came to her so she was basically sure that the incident was not a coincidence. 

Whoever was the trouble-maker acting against their conscience must be caught out. 

After making the arrangements, she got into the police car and left the White Mansion with Charles's 

worried gaze. 

Half an hour later, Lyra arrived at the police station and was invited into the questioning room. 

The police officer picked up a pen and prepared to do records. 

Another police officer began to question, "Mrs. White, you said the confinement of Miss Windsor to the 

basement is a domestic matter, not a kidnapping and illegal confinement. Can you show us the specific 

evidence here?" 

"Sure." 

looked down and touched the hem of her skirt, which had no 

Well, she got nothing. 

she was supposed to go upstairs to visit the babies, she left in a hurry and forgot to take the bag she was 

carrying with her, and she didn't even take 



she was 

in my bag. But when I went to the police station with you guys, I forgot to take my bag all the way with 

me. And I didn't even have my cell phone on me, so can I go back 

policemen looked 

questioning room, she can't leave until they got the results, especially since Lyra had to go back 

they can't decide this on their 

you remember where you put your bag and 

thought deeply for a moment to 

Mr. Rudolph's bedroom. I've only ever been in that room and I seem 

send two police officers to help you go back to the White Mansion and to get your phone and bag. Is 

that 

and would not be able to get out for a while. 

careful to try not to make too much noise. Go get it quietly 

it was too conspicuous and the policemen were seen entering grandpa's 

at the police station for a while. If you want tea or fruit, you can order 

Lyra responded by nodding. 

police station to the White Mansion, it took more than half an hour of driving. 

bored of waiting, a little 

in her body was still unstable. Who knew if 

mania was accidentally exposed at the police station, it may 

and the Lloyd's Corp CEO, she even had 

so many things to be dealt with at the moment, which were messy enough, and Lyra didn't 

policewoman to help make a 

... 

later, it 

White Mansion to help 

know what time it was, yet she can feel the 

for someone, "What 

"It's seven o'clock." 



it to be night, "The police officers were assigned to go to the White Mansion to help me get my things. 

Why are they not back yet? 

bewildered, "I'm sorry, Mrs. White. The police station will change shifts at night. The police officer you 

dealt with during the day has rested. Maybe they didn't inform us about your 

Chapter 580 Follow the family head's directions 

Malcolm dwelt on this question for a while. 

He first called the police department to inquire about the exact reason for Lyra's capture. 

He learned that Lyra was detained in the questioning room and never got out because her cell phone 

and bag were not with her but at the old White's villa. 

He went with Chad to the his grandpa's villa. 

Because of Micah and the medical team , Rudolph was on IV fluids and it was just a matter of time 

before he woke up so the condition was not that bad. 

Malcolm left Chad behind to look after his grandpa and went to the police station with Lyra's cell phone 

and bag and picked Lyra up himself. 

Lyra was bored, depressed, and sincerely felt that the staff of police station should be replaced 

completely. 

She knew that because of Paul Hoare's Owhil nobility status, the police station would have to go through 

the motions and show international diplomatic goodwill no matter what happened. 

But the two police officers who went to the White Mansion to help her get her cell phone and bag never 

came back, and it was outrageous and even deliberate. 

Or perhaps the two police officers who just questioned and did record did not arrange for anyone to go 

to the White Mansion at all, just to trap her here. 

While waiting, she didn't stop thinking and recalled many things. 

The more she thought about it, the more she realized that since she tied Anne back to the basement, 

there were flaws everywhere. 

It seemed that not only was she setting a trap for Anne, but Anne was also setting a trap for her. 

Her mind was muddled with thoughts when the door to the questioning room was suddenly opened. 

Lyra ignored it and felt annoyed. 

Until a man walked up to her, crouched reverently and softly said, "Rara, I'm back." 

This low but familiar voice ... 

Lyra abruptly lowered her head and saw that it was Malcolm, whose skin was slightly tanner. 

He was her husband whom she kept thinking about. 



After not seeing him for several days, Lyra was surprised to see him, as if it were a lifetime ago. 

the UV rays strong in the 

compassionately, bent down and kissed his thin, 

eyes looked gentle, "UV rays are quite strong. But I'm afraid of tanning too much, you will not like me. I 

take away your sunscreen cream before leaving, so I'm okay. I'm not as tan as 

and pinched the soft flesh of 

Malcolm got up and held Lyra directly and 

his neck. Her eyes were cunning and she asked deliberately, "No need to make a 

"No?" 

evidence that I 

I've got it all taken care 

the police station when a crowd 

they came out, 

and found that Kathleen and Abigail made multiple calls and Malcolm made 

and unknown number that made two 

wasn't noted, but she knew that 

was deleted by 

also a lot of unread messages on What's 

I can't stop them. Why don't you answer the phone? See the message and come back as soon as 

[Lyra, something's wrong. 

in Malcolm's car as they prepared to return to the White Mansion. With a serious and grave expression, 

she said to Malcolm, "Honey, you go back to the 

a U-turn decisively, "Then I'll go 

Grandpa is in coma because he is taking medication, but ate the food 

came back, the White family's mishaps 

caught the trouble-maker of the family, Malcolm will definitely not 

rightful. Although Lyra was his wife, she can't take the responsibility 

Malcolm was not involved in 

of them to split up and solve a few tricky things this 



did not explicitly explain the reason, Malcolm understood 

off at Anning Hill and then go back to the White Mansion." 

Lyra nodded her head. 

two 

unexpectedly quiet, yet 

Hill and Lyra chose to get off in front of the Collin's 

Abigail were sitting 

door and entered, asking bluntly, 


